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I A DOUBTFUL I'KOSPECT. 

1'hk trials of ^Imstmns arc over, 

The parcels, the pudding, the pain, 
And we'x^e fifty-odd weeks to recover 
Ere Yule-tide flows round us again. 

We carp at each other in chorus, 

Our complexions are not very clear. 
And we shrink from the prospect before 
UB— 

The youthful inviolate year. 


Wt< judge nineteen six as we found it, 
G(X)cl fortune in nig^rdly streaks, 
Blue sky with the cloud rising roiiiKi it, 
And fewer carcs-scs than tweaks. 

Wc tliink of the schemes that we floated, 
Tlie time and the trouble they cost; 
Their launching was almost unnoted, 
And half the flutiya was lost. 

Through the year that we hope to inlierit. 
In lack may the rest of you bask, * 


But a fair nvognition of merit 
For nivself is as much iis 1 ask. 


“ ‘ Thf I'eople ’ Yextr Book lor 1707 is without 
diiul)t tho most coinprotiohsive eneycloiJOBdia 
ot popular information .... It has been 
brrmght thoroughlwupto^te.”— TlmStojit. « 

Mh. Hoofbr, should this catch the eye 
of, let him bewace. Tltero is a rival in, 
tbt. fielct 


m. (HXXH, 


B 
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THE TEMPTATIONS OF 
ANTpNY. 

It is an nrc-cjited thing to say of 
each new revival of Shaksvf.arI': at Ills 
Maj««ty’8 (as of- each new i)anton(iine at 
llrury Lane) that the, spectacle easily 
siirpnsBOS all former raorts of the 
Miuiagemcnt. And of the present priv 
ducti<jn of Antony and (tJropatra it is 
a true word. jJever before has an 
astonished audience beheld such 
quisite colour and design, nor antiquity 
so acciinitcly reslnred. Never before has 
thechest-ineasureuiciitof Homan soldiers 
expanded under cuinisses <if so noble a 
beauty. It was a i)crsonal triumph for 
Messrs. ILviiKRii ami Hy.\n; for Mr. 
Macquoii) and the Hrilisli M\«se\ini assis¬ 
tance : for Mr. Tree as Manager; for the 
actors (regarded as a mobile sexahm of 
the scenery); for everyone except (he 
author himself. Ho was cxmstantly 
being saoriliced to the ])ic.ture. I'lic 
sense of sight is always dominant over 
the sense of Jif-aring ; and the intelligent 
ear only found its opportunity wlssii the 
lust of the eye had be<-()inc sated. 

Thus, the memorable lines, spoken 
to ilfenos on the galley by Sextux 
I'ompciux (apart inwhitih Mr. L’KstiianciE 
looked very luindsome wliiui he had his 
helmet on): 

“ -Ml, this thou hhould'st have done, 

Ami not hiivn spoke oii'l ! la ino ’tis villainy ; 
lu thee’t had been gmsi sorvioe"— 
were almost lost in the distractions of 
the Bacchanalian scene. And it was 
noticeable tliat llic greatest pageant of 
all—the return of the prodigal to his 
Alexandrine hnsks—was interpolated, 
and contained no spoken line of Siuk- 
prE;UU5’s or anyLxly else’s. 1 am not 
sure, for the purposes of this production, 
whether it would not have been just us 
well to cut Buaksi'Kake out altogether. 

Mr. Thee, in liis, “ Forcworil,” says : 
“ To illustrate on the one hand the austere 
granilour of Romo, and on the other the 
gorgeous sjilendoui' of the East, and so 
to capture for our audiences something 
of .Shakbpeahe's glowing imuginatiun— 
this Ims lieeu the aim of the present 
production.” There is a note of nuKlesty 
m that word “something.” I should 
like to have seen the brave SHAKSPEABi 
seated in the stage-box be.side Mr. 
WresniN OHHiicniiJu (wlio, I think, must 
have been wishing that Egypt was 
Ytnder the Cohinial Olliec, .so that he 
might arrange for it a Fisio Constitution 
like that of the Truiisviud) and to havo 
' asked the author how much credit he 
took to his own " glowing imagination ” 
for the scene, say, of the gaudy night 
on tte galley. What a revelation of 
his own insight 'could he Jmve watched 
the “ auetere grandeur of Rome ” in the 
persons of her Trismvirate, as they 
..unbent themselves and behdved just 


like our own young barbarians at a 
bump-supper! I am sure that Mr. 
CnciiCHiLL, with his fine instinct for 
Imperial affairs, wouhl liavo explained 
to him that tliese were the manners of 
the Liter Empire, and tliat Rome was 
still a Republic. 

I also gather from the “ Foreword ” 
that “ the tragedy of a world-passion 
redccmeil by love—this is the story of 
Antony awl Cleopatra.'' 1 doubt if‘any 
other words could witli so udminibhi a 
terseness Jiavo misvepresenU'd the facts. 
Actually, if wo arc speaking of the 
compiiss of the play itself, it is tho 
tragedy f)f a sex-passion, relieved fntm 
time to time by the futile recurrence 
of a disc-arded i»olilical and military 
ambition. As for “ lov»> ”• -in the hirger 
sense of a single-hearted devol ion ■ • ivc 






Antony. Kros, 

'J'hy master dies Ihy scholar; to do thus 

[Falling on hi» aword 
I Icarii'd of theo. Row! Not dead ? Not 
dead '/.... 

1 have dono my work ill. 

Antony .. Mr. Thee. Eroa .. Mr. Bcckusb. 
have the he.st commentary in Cleopatra’s 
expressed, fetir that her attendant Iras, 
dying first, will anticipate her in the 
affections of Antony's ghost: 

If she first meet the curled Antony, 

He'll moke demand of her, andspq^d tliat 
kiss. 

Which is my heaven to have. 

Tiie play offers little clumce for 
Bubtiety, except in tho vacillations of 
Antony; and Mr. Tree (whoso energies 
had spent themselves in a brilliant effort 
of stage management) lacked variety of 
voice and facial expression for their in¬ 
terpretation. Cleopatra, tliough site has 
muny unoods, is, in this play, a fairly 
straightforward character with only a 
very transparent veil of mystery — 
notlung, certainly,*to justify the repeated 
appiteition of the Sphinx on a drop-scene. 
It is true that Ccesarion, lier boy by old 


Jdltus, appears as a mute witness to a. 
Boracwliat lurid past, byt there is no 
hint of her liistorical overtures ip young 
Oetai’ius. The possibility of ccnsnlatiuii 
in this quarter may juft havo crossefi 
her mind where she fsdk him “ My 
master and my loril.” ' It is a pity that 
this meeting, with its excellent chances, 
luul to be omitted, and tliat lie is' only 
intriKluci'd to Cleopatra when she is dead. 

The colouring of this firal scene in the 
“Monument” was of a marvellous dim 
liojuity. Xthink it regrettable that Aniony 
should have rolled off the bod when 
lie expired, because the ladies had a lot 
of difliculty, even ,witl' the h<*]p, of 
Mardian (who was not supposeil to he 
there) in geding him hack again. They 
had not really quil.c. recovcri'd from the 
exhausting process of hauling him u]i 
llunugh tho window. 'J'liis hjid )jern 
dono liehind the curtain ifliilo llie 
audience was lioing distnictod liy a little 
diversion in “ttn'sar’s (.tump” just over 
(lio footlights. Judging by the noise 
that went on behind 1 should say that 
the hoisting was done by a very primi¬ 
tive linnd-erano. 

In the part of Cleopatra Miss CimsTANcH 
Collier came very near to realising tho 
sinuous figure of this “ scrpeiil of olil i 
Nile.” In the scene where she buffets 
the messeiigor of evil tidings, as also 
in that other where she tries to cscajio 
capture in the Monument, she acted 
with remarkable intelligciu'o and versa¬ 
tility. But she should never smile, for 
tliero her fascination finds its limit. 

Most of th<> actors recited their lines 
without spontaneity. Koine were in¬ 
distinct, but Mr. Basil (4ill, as Octavius, 
was inclined to bark. (No attempt, by 
the way, was made to give eoiisisteney 
to the prouupciatiun of jiroper names. 
ITie u in Fulvia was sounded in tlie 
Italian manner, and so was the first a in 
Cleopatra; but Octavia and the rest 
were pronounced in tho frankest British 
way.) Far the best speaker was Mr. 
Lyn llABWKa, in the part of Enobarhus, 
the most attractive character in the jilay. 
Candid in his criticism of all tho world, 
including Jiimself, the blunt and ready 
motlicr-wit of this bluff soldier delighted 
an audience not easily moved ,to 
enthusiasm. The gentlemen on each 
side of me (one luid with him a son who 
liad been getting up tlig play and was 
able to prompt his iil-instructM parent) 


able to prompt his iil-instructM parent) 
wore particularly pleased with Mr< 
Harpinq'b emmeiatioD. 


There certain of his lines— 
Parple sails, and so perhunsd that 
Ibo wines wejv love-sink with them, 

and again, 

.... From the barge 
A strange invisible perfume bits the sense 
Of the {djacent wharfs— 

which appealed very strongly to the 
audience in my neighboufhood, where 
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the lieavy air rwked ihroiigii a ten 
yards rwlius with a nauseating eHseiioe 
worn by a latly in a atidl unrontfortnldy^ 
close to my own. ('an nothing be done 
by the Management to check tliis in- 
Biiflerable offence ? Woidd thatlconhl 
have used the language employed by 
CleopcUm'K bargees when tliia kind of 
thing was thrown back at them from 
4he “ adjacent wharfs.” 0. S. 

ZiyJClGNALUiNO. 

A WRiTtm in The. Daily Mail ridicules 
the idea of telepathic communi<!ation 
Ijetween the Zanckis, and is convinced 
that the whdie thing is done by a private 
code of signals. He says that when 
Mme. Zancio is blindfolds and cannot 
waU^h her Imsband’s movements, then 
“ M. Zancio comnmnicates by means of 
the many strange sounds he uses, and not 
to be found in any known vocabulary.” 
The Mail writer further prophesies that 
the Zancio boom will soon lie over. 


Mr. I'uneh imagines the Zvncios at 
breakfast. I’rol'cssor Z. is reatliiig The 
Daily Mail, and coinnninicating, for the 
Siike of practice, the results to Madame, 
who is blindfold. Professor Z., who has 
been making premonitory'uyeouth noises 
for some time, suddenly' breaks out 
indignantly with : 

A cnugh — tieo aneesee - the iioiae of a 
pig aqueaUng. 

Mme. Z. ” Does it really ; Ikigoon.’* 

The noiae of an oyster (epening. 

Mme. Z. “ But. liow alisurd! ’’ 

A aneexe- the death-rattle of a coe];-\ 
roach. 

Mme. Z. “Oh, my dear! Then our 
fortunes are made.” 

A sneeze ■ the dealh-nitlle of a. dighll^ 
larger eoekroaeh. , 

Mme. Z. “ Thank you, dear, /llisy ’re 
making so much ’ noise, upstairs, it’s a 
little difficult for me. 1 quite mis- 
I understood yon.” • 

! The noiae of a larkspur laying an eqg. 

I Mme. Z. “ Oh! But how terrible I 


Surely that givat jiaper will not de.sert 
us I ” • 

77/e iiiiiae of a dortoanar sltvping. 

Mine. Z. "You must go slower, dear, 
I don’t I'ollmv you.” 

The noiae of a dormovae hihernating. 

Mme. Z. “dn.irs! We arc rnjned! 
We are discoA'cred ! ” 

The noiae of a thermometer falling 
from to ”0'. 

” Yes. That is best, dear. We wiE 
go and .see Mr. Srttm.” 

[Nf/’iu! cloaea with Professor Zaxcio 
aii}imlling for a haiiaom irUli. the. 
noiat^of a ayeamoreburatingintolenf. 


Are we Bownhearted P . 

Is the Epilegtte to the WestininsUtr 
Play,the hanneraof the Stiffragisls liore 
the legtind : "IhjfVtiBne. sumua^ .losifs 
Minor at the Upper KeoMivc writes tx» 
say that in his form they would have 
put “ A'um dejtetm mmua," seeing that 
the answer “ No I ” is expected. 
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A TRAP FOR GOUIITRY HiOE 


nrszAUD. “And we tboiiglit,” he con- Bontkr, “that no scheme for London 
tinue<l, “ tliat if London w^re provided improvement will go Ijeyon^ that.” 
with a really noticeable wedding-cake—” “None,” said Mr. Qh^zakd. ^nd in a 

“ Enormous,” siid Mr. Bunteii. burst of cordial agreement we took our. 

“ CJigantic,” said Mr. Ouszakd. leave. (There was nothing else to take.) 








/7/, 






Mo tt - , _ a.in.ir m witli arcallynoticcablc wedding-cako—” “None,” said Mr. QnpzASD. And in a 

^ Ma. PoNcn’s Umwonm Quide to .. Kn^rmous,” siti.l Mr. Bunrtii. burst of cordial agreeihent we &k our 

, • ^ " Gigantic,” said Mr. OuazAKD. leave. (There was nothing else to take.) 

CHAm:R Xvl. “ BrolxUngnagian,” said Mr. Bunteb . -" - 

j » An Improved Umhn. * with difficulty. ‘ * 

i Ijonpon, with all its ebahns, is, it is I “A regular whopper,” said Mr. /rjiSUr UJN JUUK. 

I agreed, not perfwl, and many a sugges-; Citisz.Mtn—“it might have the salutary THEnEwasonceaTheatricalllepream- 
it.ion'for its improvement has lieon ma<lo i and praiseworthy effect of drawing tation of tlie Scene from/muhoe wherein 
ifrom time to time. We have even nmde i pinple’s minds to marriage. Doft’tjtlie iniux:ence of f?<!lwwrt ip manifestt^ 
^some oi]rselve.s, such as electric heating!you think so?” 'by triid by Goinbat before the Grand 

in omnibuses, cigar-ligliters on every We agreed ab-solutcly. ' Master of jho Templars. In the centre 

,lamp-iK)8t, Ac., but without *■ _ _ of the Stage, in piteous white 

much avail to diite. Hope,. fh.bes and with dishevelled 

however, springs eternal in ^ Hair sUxxl the.T^evvess^already 

even our concrolo bosom. .A eliained (for greater effoet) to 

But this is a digression; ^—■' Y'■“ ' Stoke at which, il her 

who are we to speak of onr- 7 SJ ') Ghainpion were, unsuccessful, 

selves? It isthepuhlicnien, ^ W J )---' / biirinsl alive, 

the men of weight, who count ^ extreme Right the 

in such matters. Mr. Auiek- ' ^ villain De Uoin (luUta'vt sat 

Noy Ashton, for example, who * f ' ' upon a Bh*ed of sorts, 

wants to see more pillar 7 [' wondering what on earf.li 

boxes ; Mr. Haix Oainf., who , , ^ . would happen when the three 

would abolish barbers ; Mr. ^f|»|i| t inou-at-anns from the 

John Burns, who is in favour ■ 7 ' .adjacentMcws whorestroinwl 

of a tramway in every street 7//'^'/'7''7 ^ i Animal with difficulty 

and penny si earners on the should let it go. And on the 

Serpentine and Round I'ond; lx',ft«entwcd Ivanlwe, tossing 

M. Ic Ghevalier oTnuustiuk, upon a Gharg<>r which, nearly 

who di.slikes Scotland Ynnl ' "' 1 ” alarmed a.s the llerohim- 

and would utterly eliiuinato self, w.as t)iil\'dissuaded fnmi 

it; Mr. Giurueh FitfuiMANN, jumping into the()rahoslral)y 

who thinks there are f<x) few combined cfloris of four 

luxirdings; and IVifeSsor ‘ll’ii] III iff 'TT'^ sbdwart Esquires aceiistomed 

and Mrs. XANcao, xvho ciuinot i llll'llj lffl 1 |Bf !j Ih> shifting heavy scenery, 

think how it is Ills Rajesty And when the henddic I're- 

has only one Ijondon r<'si- liniinaries were over and 

dene<‘in which to entertain. IBKiiB I''Il||' )eB B-I pIra jSlK Tnimpets sounded the 

Tluise; are interesting sug- (Charge,not all tlieendeavours 

gestions '; but it is, of course, »of the three stout men-at-arms 
from your practhail business to give the horse of/>e/?«('« a 

man that the n'ally vfduahle S<!Le.jJ ~ . lead towards his Antagonist, 

hints proewd. B'o there- ... nor Vhe total weight of tlie 

fore paid a morning call on - - ' - -- - —fourstobvartEsquirasappliod 

Messra. Gu.sz.\hd axu IV XTi;n,_____tothcrearward qiiartorsoltho 

whose wedding-cakes are OPU UNTUUS'I'WORTTIY Alt'I'lST IN JA)N1)0N. Ghampion’s sUx-d availed at 

fijm<.u8 wherever matrimon.v IaPiiovF.H;a<T ok las Albert Hau.. Gombatants, 

IBilold in roTnU6. We fotiiid ... i* t /^i / » 7 # « \ with hinces level in the 

both genlmcn together, t.y (.u«ard and haater.) t«utimied to wheel 

resting after their Ghristinas (or, as “Not nece*8sarily a mere mtxlel,” said round and round in divers parts of the 
Mr. Hunter remarked, Vulothh*) labours, Mr. (lusZARi). “It might he hollow and Stoge,_ sweeping everybody therefrom, 
and lK»th, nalimilly, up to their eyes in us(>d for some practical purpose*.” excepting, of course, Rebecca, who was 

gold. “A theatre, suggested Mr. BunWr. chained fast to the Stake. But after a 

“Improvements for lyjndon?” saiil ' “Or a garage,” said Mr. Guszahd. space ovon she, though prepared for a 

Mr. (h'SZARP, completing the steps of “ Or a circus," said Mr. Bunter. certain amount of Martyrdom, grew tired 

the latest cake-walk. “ Why, certoinly, “ Or a concert hall,” said we. of it, a)id tripping lightly ojfay witli the 

we have thought of many - ImvA’t we, “ Ah! ” said Mr. Guszaiu) with enthu- Stake adhering to the back of her Dress 

Bu.nt?” , siasin and /wto, “ there you have it. A soughtainoresheltered Situation aimdthe 

“ Many," said Mr. BuKTEa ' coucA'rt hall. The Albert Hall! Our sympathetic A.pplauBe of tlio Audience. 

“ For example ?” we asked tentatively, idea,” he added, “is to take the Albert Moral. —It is sometimes desirable |o 

temerarionsly and with tact. Hall, wbich is as much like a cake as disregard Appearances. 

*• Well,” said Mr. OoszAUn, “ there is any .hall has a right to be, and place the iii',-—iTvey,,^,;. ".i ,» 

sdieme." . Albwt Memorial on the topof it. There ..xhe bride’sheautiM Indian tmusaean wa. 
.Ah! wud Mr. BUNTFii with rapture, you have the perfect w0dding-cake~eake on view during toe early part of the week, it# 
a “En^nd, as you know,” pursued and ornament complete! ”i . ■■ dainty artides contrasting favourably with the 

Mr. Guszakd, “iertfuffering from celibacy.” Mr. Guszard sank buck in Ids chair in rain and fog outaide."—i)«r6pehirs AdveHiur. 

. “ B^elora,” said Mr. Bunter. triumph. Many people would never have thought 

“Yes, and old maids,” said Mr. “1 venture to say,” remarked Mr. of that 
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OPU UNTUUS'I'WORTTIY ARTIST IN JA)N1)0N 

lUPlIOVF.HiaiT OK HIE ALBERT HaU,. 
(Suijijettion by Meeiira. Ouezard and ISurUer.) 


ASSOP ON foUR.* 

There was once a Theatrical Ilepream- 


hy triid h.y Ckmihat before the Grand 
Master of jlio 'IViiiplars. In the centre 
^ of tlie Stage, in pib* 0 U 8 white 

Robes ami with dislievclled 
''■7?'^- - 1 lair stfxxl the .T^evvcss^already 

ciiained (for greater eIT«*ct) to 
' '■ the Stoke at which, if her 
' Ghainpion were, unsuccessful, 
! slie was to he biirneil alive. 

On the extreme Right the 
villain De Uoin (luiltiert sat 
upon a' bUviI of sorts, 
wondi'riiig what on earth 
would happen when the three 
stout inoii-at-anns from the 
adjacent Mews who restrained 
the Animal with difficulty 
should let it go. And on the 
lx',ft«entercd'i(!aw7iee, tossing 
upon a C’hargiT which, nearly 
as alarmed a.s the llerohim- 
self, w.as only dissiiadod fnmi 

a jumping into tliet hirliostra liy 
tile combined cflbrls of four 
stidwart Esquires afviistonied 
to shifting heavy scenery. 
And when the henddic Pre¬ 
liminaries wore over and 
the Tninqiets sounded the 
(lharge, not all tlieemh'avours 
of thethrw* stout men-at-aniis 
to give the horse of De iSoin a 
lead towards his Antagonist, 
nor Vhe total weight of the 
I fourstalwartEsqu i ras appl iod 

_tothcrearwanl qiiartorsul the 

Gliampion’s sUs-d availed at 
all, hut the two Gombatants, 
with knees level in the 
rests, cxiutinued to wheel 


gold. 

“Improvements for Ijondon?” said 
Mr. Guszarp, completing the steps of 
the latest cake-walk. “ Why, certoinly, 
we have thought of many - ImvA’t we, 
Bu.nt ? ” 

“ Many," said Mr. Buntehi 





Miie.alflUpr. " Vehs. lli'T 1 was fikweci them ai i, aoain, Rik, wiuTEvyBE. And I oin find two by itsklf and one TooifrriiEB, and tikeg 
AMONG ONB OF MaCPHUIISoN'n ! ” 


POLLY. 


Shr ’s dainty awl trim 
Ami Btraight ami glim 
Tn her winter frock, 
lake a wind-tnuclicd field of grain 
Her Hhinunering riiipliug inaiio 
With many a wautmi l(x;k 
Sj[)read8 

I* ran her head’s 
IJonndod crown 
All the Avay down, 

Past the nape of her lily nock, 

• With never a check, 

Till close to her waist it makes a stay, 
And breaks like a wave in a gulden 
spray. * 


She knows no fear. 

And her eyes are dear. 

Her gfey-bluo eyes 
With their look of surprise. 

And she talks 
As she walks 

Just about doDs and Queens and Kings, 
And birds and dogs and delightful things, 
Things that are kind and must be true. 
That were done, she fandeSi-by me or you. 
And oh just h^ how her laughter rings 


With shout upon shout, 

When llio old brown dog who has seen 
licr pass 

Comes lu)hblo-(lo-hobhle across the grass. 
Or rolls about 

Tn Ids funny ungainly spaniel style. 

And then gets up with a Viroad <log-stuile. 
And stops and pants, for lie’s ratlier fat, 
Till he gets from her hand his prize, a put. 


fUie's wise, 

And she tries 

To help in the liousc and cvcrj’whcre. 
If something’s got to be done, 
Shaking her hair, 

Till it streams in the air, 
You shoidd sec her run 
With an overmastering zeal 
nuit you’d think she could hardly feel. 
For the tale of her years is only seven 
Since she came, a promise of joy, from 
Heaven. 


Prattle, 

Rattle 

And tittle-tattle. 
Chatter, 

Patter, 

As mad as a hatter. 


That is the way it goes; 

And, oil! you’d never suppose 
That little Miss Innocence giving you 
For a toy [thanks 
Of a Joy, 

With deimireness written all ovgr her face, 
And never a hint of pranks, 

Could shake off manners aud put in iheif 
place 

Mischief, merriment, romps and tricks, 
Scamiicrs, tumbles, and trips and ?ieks, 
And all in a inoincnf's space. 


But at List when the day 
Is done and all her play 
Has iH'en phiyed, 

Wit holier eyes still sidning briglit 
Vp she gets and, Btcpjiing light, 
Marclic* off- - (Itxxl night, thxid night! 
Who’s afraid V K. C. L. 


Save me from my Mends. 

" TkiE many friends of Canon-will 


he glad to hear that, whilst he lias some¬ 
what recovered from his long illnres, he' 
is still not allowed to .take part in at^ 
work, pd remains confined to hia 
house.”—-Ji'aAt Anglian Daily Times. • 
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OUR HUMBLE PRODIGIES. 

(Sugijfulrd hj a rn-e.nt ’jnragmph in " The. 

I Timcfi" on Mine Viricn Chariri» at liovw 
and Parma.) 

“Are these vfiiir jActty (ricks ami foolo"ieK?” 

Tenni/eun, “ Merjin and t'iricH.” 

A Havas Agoncy (clegram from 
Dahomey says; - Piicrii Snii'sciiiiniiKoFK 
gave u foiK’fft last night at the I'alace 
wliltili proved in every way a phetiouiei^ 
8na."ess. I'lie Kino, several ol the 
Queens, tlie wliole of the Iloyal Family 
and tiu! lirst battalion oi'»the Amazons 
attended the <-oncert, ami exitivssed their 
delight with exceptional <;ordialil.y. 
Several slaves were saerilieed during the 
course of the programme, and at the 
close the enthusiasm W'as tpiitc nniu'o- 
eedented. 'J'heir Majesties rei)eatedly 
embraced the gifted young virtuoso, aiul 
pii'seuted him with a giraffe, a hl**"’- 
pipe with ]ioisoiied darts, arnl a hag of 
superb gnii)C-nu(s from the Iloyal 
orchard. 'I'ln' Kino promised J’if.tu a 
state undirella, and asked Avhether ,hc 
would like, it grcvii or pink. With 
reinarkabh! pre.seiiee of mind the child 
at once exclaimed “junk,” at the same 
time glancing at (,>ueeu Noamiui.akaisf,, 
whoso sjdemlid albino comjdexion is one 
of the ino.st attractive fe.ii(ure» c/f the 
(\)urt. 'I'lio altend.mt Ama/.ons were 
tleeply tiffeeleil, and expressed their 
gratitude in an imiiroinjit.u war-dance, 
eiihnirtatiiig in it scene of extraoriliaary 
anthropopliagic emotion. 

iSubsojuently, on his return vtiyage 
round the Ciipe, I'lit'in iSeiiiNCuntniKoi’i'' 
called til Saint Helena and gave a nx.dlal 
at the Ixaigwcxjd A.ssemhly Rooms. 
After he ha<l linisht'd jila\ ing 1 iiiKTiiovEN s 
“ Kmprror" (Vaieerlo, Dird XoiirHci.iFFi:, 
who had oj>purlimely arri\ed on the 
previous day in his llK},fK)() h.-ji. turbine 
yacht IhnuiKa, ruse from his fauteuil. 
tidvaiiecd to the [datftirni and jue.seiited 
th<> gifteil wonder-child with a ehei|ue 
•for £20,000. t)ti tin* following mumiiig 
I’lF.rit, accompanied by the. famous Peer, 
visited the spot wlii’re the remains of the 
Mail of Destiny lir.sl ri'sted.and de])osit<>d 
upon it a gohbsuuff-lHix with the simjde 
iiiseri i)t.ion " 'i'o tlm ('< anjiien >r of ICurojie, 
humbly, fnan the Victor (jf \V.A<iM;R.” J 

A Uniter’s bdi-grani from Lhasii stiys : 
Mi.ss Vkka rit.'NNyMKUF.’s recital at the 
(Irand Lamasery last Friilay, was an 
altogether unprec‘e<lente<l success. The 
Dalai Larna, the Teshu Dima, and tin. 
entire jihalansterj were present in their 
gorgeous robes, oeeu]>ying the wholt; 
of the parquet, while the umphithealre 
and gallerv were tiUed by lluriats, 
Dirials, wotilthy magnates from ISkkini, 
and other ^iprcssivo jitlrsoiuilities. The 
course of^ Uio prognimmo was fre¬ 
quently interruntetl by displays of fire- 
^ workft, and IxitB Mnitfe repeatedly pros- 
frated thcinselvoi’f ttt. the feet of the 


gifted child-virtuoso, and presented licr 
with a choice collection of oleographs, a 
diamond-]tilled knolkeny and several 
kegs of Tilxitan oysters. The Teshu 
Dima, a uuin of exlraoi-dinarily noble 
apiiearaute, promised Veiia a fuU-sizal 
Yak, and askixl her whether she xvould 
like a blonde or a brunette. With 
marvellous tact the child promptly replied 
“brunette," at the same time nrehly 
glancing at the Teshu Dima, whose 
luxuriant raven beard, measuring 4 feet 
2 inches from start to finish, is one of 
the most influential assets of tho For¬ 
bidden City. 

On the following day V'fra RcKsyMimE 
made an interesting jiilgriinage in eom- 
jiany with Dr. Svkn Hedin, who is, 
needk'ss to say, one of her greatest 
admirers, to tho bmih of GiamoE AuiX- 
ANUKK 'niK tImoAT, wlui, it is not gencrdlly 
known, peri.shetl in the attempt to force 
his Avay into lJuisa, his remains being 
interred in a cenobiph just uulsidu the 
city waUs. The .scene was extraordinarily 
tonehing, several Yaks being removed 
in a statt' of jiarlial hysterics when Vkra 
hiid on the Immortal warrior’s tomb a 
sheaf of press notices and a broken 
F string with the poignant imseriptioii: 
“ 'J'o tho Siimsiin of the East, humbly, 
from the Infant J)ai.U-i.” 

Diter; 'I'lio Dilai Taima has just con¬ 
ferred on Vkiia Runnymf.de the honorific 
title of rmtihimba. 

A wireless tclegium frem Tokio says: 
MiaciusF.DEK P. Wanamakf.r, the wou- 
derfnl Aiueri<*an hoy fliiulist, gave a 
concert on Tuesilay at 'I’okio. The 
ILui’ERoRaiid E,MfREss, tho Heir Apparent. 
Marquis Ifo, Raron Suvkjiatsu, and 
General Oku were jiresent, and exjiressed 
tho most nnhouiided satisfaetion witli 
the jierformanec, Gentwal Oku having 
suhsi'qiienlly to he removed to a rest- 
cure, owing tot lie violence, of his emotions. 
'J'Ji(’ir Majesties repeatedly remarked 
“Hara-kiri” {i.r., “encore”', ajnl pre¬ 
sented the young jierformer with an 
iieeordion-jdeuted kimono and a large 
(h'cauter of 'J'atcho. On the following 
morning MEiAiHisiaiEK, though fur from 
well, went with lluixin Suvematsu to visit 
tlie tomb of Hokusai, and Did u^ion it a 
silver pieeolo with the touching jrtkerip- 
tion, “I’e a great man,humbly, from the 
only Meu'Bisicdek.” 


The 4 i> inch slush of aiaihlessDmdon 
caused tlie disKiputioji of a uumbi'r of 
cherished illusions last Wednesday and 
'J’hursday. Among others: 

•J. Tliiit the Ixmdon Horough Councils 
cat! show intelhgencc at a pinch. 

2. That tho number of nnemploj'ed 
who are pining for work is inexhaustible. 

3. That the Lontfon cabby is a siiorts- 
man who deserves to be encouraged in 
hard tiqjes. 


THE RECKONING. 

Now the Festive Season’s entkjd, 
Comes the sequel parents dread; • 
Pale and visibly distenrled 
Bilious Ton MY hist in WJ, 

Face to face with lletiibtilidfi 
And an outraged constitution. 

Wliat a change since, pink and perky, 
Tommy swiftly put away 
'J'hree enormous goes of 'rurkey 
At the hast on {'hristmas Day, 
Gelting’hy judicious hhiffing 
iDiible quantities of stuffing. 

As to pudding, Avho could reekoii ■ 
'I'omaiy’s load in terms of sizi*''!' 

Who uttoinjit to kceji a ehetik on 
ToMiir\'’H nnrnherless miiiee pies V 
Hopeless task ! His present jutllor 
IVoves his ju'odigies of valour. 

'Phi'n I found liim, notwithstanding 
Knell colossal feats as these, 

.After dinner on the landing 
Scwx’tly dtwoiiriiig cheese, 

I'lanked by ginger-1 leer-and-eoffoi’. 
Sweetened xvith a slab of loffix'. 

I, his uncle, gave'him xvarning, 
ShoW(>d the error of his tvays, 
Hinted at tivmoiriw morning. 

Talked about my boybood’s day,s ; 
All ill vain 1 waved (In- bogey 
1 le desjiised me. as a fogey. 

Wi'll, perhaps the jiaiiis he suffers 
May lx> gifts of Kiiiiy gold. 

Since he now says, “Duly dnO’ers 
Dit as miu-h as they etiii hold.” 
'J’hns, through jiliysie, and jiriviilions, 
'i’oMAiY learns his limitations. 


CHARIVARIA. 

OliDKiiS ]ia\-(3 bec'T) issued for the 
dostruetion of Army Stores in South 
Africa to tlie value of .£9,0(K), ou tho 
ground that they have so fur deteriorated 
as to be nntit for eonsuinplion. thio 
eamiot feel Iih) gnilefnl that in these 
days of i‘eonomy it did not wear to the 
authorities to transfer these jirovisious 
to the Voliinteei's. 

The crisis in Gemuuy Inis induced 
one of the more enterprising of otir 
illuslratiid journtils to publish a portrait 
of the Kaiser. Ho is a rather lierce- 
looking gentleman of a disline.tly Teu¬ 
tonic type of aiuiitenmjce, and his 
mousUielie is arranged in the well-known 
Kaiser style. 

■.. O 

Wo cannot help thinking that in some 
qiuirU*rs dislike of the Upper House is 
carried lieyond the limits of common- 
sense. For instance, tho other day The 
Daily News, in discussing the attitude 
of the Lords to the Education Bill, 
j remarked, “ They have altered more 
lin^ than were in the original BilL” 
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Tliere is no doubt, a corrospondont 
points out., tiuit llie Lo]' 4 Ib arc now really 
frigljtened, and. in support of liis con¬ 
tention, he mentions how few of them 
are now to he seen walking about in 
their coronets and robes. They are 
skulking in mufti. 

Snrvia is obviously tiring of King 
pKTKn, and wc understand that all future 
monarchs who may be engaged by that 
State will be given clearly to undemtand 
• that they are liable to be dismissed 
on a mouth’s notice, or on payment of a 
month's wages in lieu of notice. 

Nature, it is well known, resents any 
interference with her laws. Wo have 
j ust had a striking example of this. A 
^oiitrical Ampany at Warrington suc¬ 
ceeded in producing Sunday on Monday. 
The following day the theatre was burnt 
down. _ 

We hear that the promoters of the 
VVorld's Fair are threatened with litiga¬ 
tion. It is said that no less a personage 
than the demmn Eiifebob has taken 


exception to one of the performers named 
Oaioedo culling himself “The Monarch 
of the Wire.” 

News roiiches us of a novelty in 
Amateur 'J'heatricals. A distinguished 
party of Lidies and gentlemen is about 
t(^ produce 'J’he li'otty Tliieixts, and, to 
give the rendering an air of rcidism, 
each of the forty performers constituting 
the title roU is to Iks a real (Company 
Promoter. __ 

A shoemaker of Newport, Monmouth, 
luis died at tlie age of 103. Mad he 
lived auotlicr hundred years lie would 
have reached the enormous age of :.*03. 

Mr. Justice IUiiouave Dea.v1': has stated 
that no man ought to strike his wife, 
and it is rumoured that his tiourt ,ia to 
1)0 placarded with notices hojiring the 
words, “ 1 forbid the bangs! ” 

We are sorry to hear that subscriptions 
to Institutions for the Deaf showed a 
falling-off last year, but we think we 


know the reason. It is lieginniiig to 
be realisf'd tliat, in tliese days of motor- 
omnibuses, deul'iicKS is no longer an' 


iiiimitigated aJllicitioii. 


An old gentleman, who was an in¬ 
voluntary participant in some snojy- 
halJiiig last week, noticed witli regret 
a distinct iinprovc'tnent in the marks¬ 
manship of the youth of the natioj). 

A hxilish old lady who has been read¬ 
ing alxiut the Navy writes to ask us" 
whether it is a fact that lilierty men 
wear art serges._ ,, 

And an even more ignorant cori'e-i, 
spoudont asks whether the Sud express' 
from Paris Lislxiu has any coniiectioni 
will) the Soap Trust. | 


, The Seats of the Uighty. 

“Til)’. llounciUllicn siit us a coi^ittee pa[ 
lh» jubilee fool path from Kippfom to Ho(!lk*;| 
cliffc ."—Local Paper. i 

A PLEA&urr, interlude in tlw day’s’ 
busindss. . | 



















THE FULL MAH. 

f“TliP .ixcrafjn Kii^jlihliinaii .... fill« liis 
miti'J with it Jiimltor <it cilfkt't arpriisps ami 
pcr'onitlil.iiM am] fooiliiiit rcsiill.N, atid by tint 
tiiiio litt 1ms fitiind wliiil Ids bivinwile ulhloti' 
patH, drinks, wears, am] i.s iiit'k'immei], nnv 
greater efftirt of mind lias Itcrome dmliislcfnl 
to bilu."- .\hirm'ill(in'» J 

In vain iny cofft-e^iup appeals 
Witli swiftly (Nsjling dregs ; 

Tlie haeon on tny }»lnte rongeala 
^ Ainong the icy eggs ; 

The, blast growH^tough ; my soul disd.'tins 
The (.It'vilietl Sidneys’ eoUl ntniains. 

So greedily do I peruse 

The thrilling tale of few]ball news. 

1 long to know precisely who 
Will take the field U>-day, ‘ 

And what tlie Sjiringtoks mean to do 
About to-niornjw's play ;• 

If Smith is better, whether Jones 
liis really broken<iny bones, 

And how Jim .1a.<|^s0n enutketl his skull 
When jjhvying ccntre-buck for Hull, 

.And thTh, peiphanee, a par I sight 
With half-ardozen yarns 
That t^ow an unoxipectgj light 
' ,0n Billy Bhown of Bames. 


T learn when he is training hard 
His staple ftHsl is bread and hird, 

,\nd bow lie rises with the lark 
To take si run in Itichmond Turk. 

1 know his measure round the tdiest, 

His height, bis weight I know, 

And when he wears a woolly vest, 

And wdien a calico; 

The kind of Ixiots tliat he prefers, 

And why he didn't join the ’Sjuirs, 

Jtow it ivas he failed to score 
.\t Tufnell Park in l!K)4. 

I know the story of his rise. 

How many times ho's played, * 
Ihav rbaiiy gotils, how many tries, 
liow many fouls he’s made. 

A score of idctures dee.k my wall— 
lhi.r. Buown the subject of them all— 
Some are plain photographs of Bill, 

And some, though coloured, plainer still. 

'When news so thrilling and subliroe 
My morning paper brings, 
iloMi Can I squander precious time 
On imimportant things? 

Imperial politics may go 
With suffragettes to Jericho, 

The House of Jxirds may topple down— 
(1 only read of Billy Shown. 


The Journalistic Touch. 

“Among the most ailmired features of 
the prognunme were the Spanish dance 
and the minuet- -most gracefully X’Ct- 
formed on all hfinds.” 

Miinriheiiter Guardian. 

Fbom the First Ijeaguo Eesults in The 
Jhdly Mail:- 

WOOLWICH A (h}...3 EVEBTON ... 12,(KX) 

[Satterthwaiw, Kyle, [Sharp.] 

Ooleman.J 

This appears (quite rightly, we think) 
under the heading “Prolific Scoring.’’ 
Mr. Sharp is indeed to bo congratukated.^ 

“A West Bridgfonl gentleman tells an 
ainuaing aloiy of an incident which he exjieri- 
eneed in the course of a canvneu^ie was malcijig 
m a certain district. The door of a house was 
oiioned to him by the tenant, to whom he ex¬ 
plained the object of his visit. ‘ Yes,’ said the 
man canliouslv, in an undertone,' it’s all right; 
but you sec rm a public official, and I have to 
Ih) careful.’ The real point of the humour lies 
in the fact of the office thd voter held, which I 
am not at liberty to divulge .”—WMingham 
Daily Expreis. 

One felt all the time that the writer 
was keeping something back. Somehow, 
as it etands, the point of the story seems 
to lack pungency. 

















HANDS BENEATH THE’ SEA. 

FiTHiM Neptosb. "LOOK HERE, MADAM. I’VE BEEN YODB PROTECTOR ALL THESE YEARS, AND NOW I HEAR 
YOU THINK OF DNDERMININa MY POWER." • 

BHirimm. “WELL, THE FACT IS I WANT TO SEE MORE OF MY FRIENDS OVER THERE, AND I NEVER LOOK 
MY BEST WHEN I’VE BEEI^ SEA-SICK.” . 
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RE-INSTATING CHRISTMAS. 

tBroadlanda, Ynletide. 
^ ' Bkarest Dapidct:, - Pifiii’f. 1 fpll you 
that, in my no* position, witii iiiiliinitt'd 
cash at ^’•Inick, I meant to brinR off 
^ftne l>igtTiitig;s? I’ve be^fim already, 
though only two months married. I ]ve 
Ro-iRstated Christmas, with my Yidrfitic 
Itevels at JirtiarUnmlK. Yes, my dear, 
thanks to yo<iY own Christmas 

will no longer be voted 7 >oky and middle 
class. I got together a lovely trowd. aiul 
we put in a simply ripjiing tiiia*. Iktsii 
ami Wek-Wkk came, ot course, and 
^Hwng Wio naib was that old dntr, 
(,'olaiiot Jeiimv.v, with his sister, wlai, 
tlioiigh middle-aged and with tiieremains 
of eonsiderable ugliness, is a right down 
gfK)d sort., warranted to iiaike things 
’simmer anywliere. Aunt Coldie refused 
at first, Rut Koinv ui'cejitiMl, so, like a 
dutiful wife, site (h'cided to follow her 
husband. 

We’d holly and misth-toe twerywhei'e, 
a great yule log burning in tin? hall, and 
all the traditional dishes at dinner, with 
snapdnigon afterwards, (hiristmns Kve 
wc ail hung out oiir soL-ksand sl(H'kings, 
and went round putting tlii'inost absurd 
things we eoidd think of into them, 
though Ikisn said nothing we i-ould />uf 
in would be so absurd as what liad been 
lalten out of xomr of them. 





I'llt'-T ImI’BESSION.S. 

7’n'«. “My! if lie ain’t just u iluisvl M<'sl atlnietive jiorsoiial'ty, 1 do ileelurR! 

Hope I i,luiirt gi'l kiml er hitelieil up in them eyehrmv 'rraiigemeiitu! " 

/V(i/ llr-fe. *'ll'm ' tiite ]>leu.'-uiit i xprcssioii. Dno hIio was not a ]nirist in Inngnngo 
might almoHt (le.HerilM) liim us a ‘ jmii li. Development of tho teeth suggeats tenueity and 
Ktreiigtli of 1 haruetcr. Well, welt! we must liy to avoid them ! ” 


1 revived all the old Christmas customs 
1 could thiitk of. The Vii-are.s.s heri'aiid 
some of (he otln'rhx-al people helped me. 
The Waits came, and sang carols ami 
things, and wo had them in and gave 
them missail. 

MoifiT criticised them and their sing 
ing unmendfully, said their smlcn were 
wrong, and they were Jmutlulvnt 
liable to be iudieteil unde|: the Ael. 

I gave them all a IultIij surprise on 
Christmas night. Tlie Miimmvrx came 
round (they were the same vilhige. 
creatures as the Wuil.s ; tlie Viearess mid 
I had drilled them, and 1 got their 
drosses from town). They eaiiie into the 
hall and went on just as the Mmimiers 
used to go on in the Middle Ages. Nmrrv 
said they didn’t mum jiroperly and that 
one of them was tipsy, which [ think was 
(Ustinetly liorrid of liiin. 

Then, when the Mxmmrvx were gone, 
wo sat round the. Yule l/.)gand nwsted 
chestnuts and told sloriea — fact or 
fiction - but they had to bo original -- 
(as Norty, who was at his very wittiest, 
said, the e.hostnuts wo were roasting 
were the only^nes allowed). IJosii tohl 
rather a risky one, but Miss .Ieumyn 
beat him out of sight. Josi.vu frowned 
inslesid of laughing, but nobody notices 
what he does. 

Nobtt was quite wonderful in finding 
out old Ohriatmas games for us to play. 
I'd no idea he was so learned or that 
people all tiiat time ago had such a 


giKid notion of iimusiiig themselves. 
(Ik)sii remarked to ns- that lliore was 
nothing to be surprised at in A'oiity 
knowing BO much of sueli tilings, for, 
by his marriage, he had proved liiniself 
quite an miliqutiriuu.) 

He eoiiKtitiiteii himself l/ird of Mis¬ 
rule, and set ns all playing the most 
absurd old gaincs. lie saiil jieojile used 
to play them in the thirteenth and four- 
((H'lithI'cnturies. .losuii turned ghniipy 
and said lio didn’t believe tliey were 
rirr playcfl, thru or at aii.v other time, 
and Aunt (ioi.inE backed him up. J’lKir 
thing, she had tried desperately Inird 
all day to he young and keep pae<' with 
ns, but slio conhln’t stay tljp distance, 
.she was short of gallojis from llio first, 
and at lust erimipled up entirely and 
vanished to tho ujiper regions. 

Kveryone’s been so sw’oct, loading 
me with congrats on my success in 
gi't t i ng (,11 iristmas out of the I mn ber-rtxim. 
The “ Sideglaneer,” tlie “ IVeress ” and 
“ Wi'st-I'lnd Wliispers ” liave all wrilteii 
to ask for interviews and j'lmbis, and 
they want me to send them articles on 
“(’iuistnias as an Opjxirtunity for 
lIostessoB,” “Christmas Rwlivivus,” ami 
so on. Whj-i-WEK says that tliat litklo 
Mrs. Jt.mmy Sharpe will be green *id 
yellow with^nvy. 

It seems a pity, just as I’m enjoying 
such a blaze of ti^umph, that Josiau 
and 1 should have had our first—no, 
not quarrd, I never quarrel, ^it’s too 


much trouble but he ln’gavi to complain 
of certain Cliristinus eusloius, the mistle¬ 
toe and all that, you know. 

“Why,” 1 said, “you ought to lie 
i immriixdi/ proud that your wife luis 
irought hack Cliristmas. And you 
night to rm'reticc. iiil those old Yuletide 
! customs. I'lm’t you know that we get 
I the mislletiH'. and all its jirivilegos ditvet 
I from the Cruids?” 

j .And he actually said the Ihuids might 
i be MijiiW/i/in/ei/, and that, if they sot all 
I that nonm.'iise going, they might to have 
i been ashamed of theni.selv'es. •And he 
Iweiit on to say, “Sucli romping and, 
fiiriiiig may be pardonable in Ixiys and 
girls, but mtu ought to have more sense, 
and tnurrird ivomrn more reaervejmd 
dignity. And 1 teU. .you plainly, 
Ih.AxcitK,” lie wound np. “ that 1 e-jejieat 
those qualities in my wife.” 

* “/A'sem.’i' Diijndy'it'' ] vr'ml. “My 
\dcar man, where do you pick up those 

weird, old-world expressions? And, if 
you w'anTed those qualities in your wife, 
wliy on earlh didn’t you hxik for la*r in 
the Middle Cliftises? ” He said no more, 
and neither can 1 just now, except that 

* 111 Ever thine, BtANCHE. 

J’.S* I’m afraid I see symjitoniB in 
.lostAii of being* rude to NoRnio such 
bad form, you know, iu his own house! 
and BO ungrateful too, far it was through 
Nobty he first got a footing iu Society— 
and met'Afe / 
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I’nuiNo A Wiu.iso Ueast. 

Iti'lHiiiiit Ituilirini I'JmjJoyi', “ Naow ihi'ii, 'urn' uj>, Sii'! " 

Kimf wr-An I “ TIhTC’k lliat l)ill of HIV tslilor’s,” I 

NEW YEAR RESOLUTIONS. pyj-ncHiIj’. “Tlio fellow Iuih ccr- 
Kiik Avas Hllont and tIuraKlitfiil, and , laitily exjn-pHstMl Ida wishes crudely, Init 
made no ]irelence at. all of followiiif; iny 11 really Ihink— ” 
conversaiion. J knew that it was not! “Please Iryfo he sensihle,” she atiid 
hrilliani, Imt it xvas, after all. jny U’st; '(jiiite stwerely. “ [ wasn’t joking at all. 
and all honest labour i.s worthy of some ' lloweveJ', since- ’’ 
slight iward. j “ 'J’hen 1 will be serious, tot)," I said 

1 had given her my views nyxui the| with sudden wnrage. “I xvant to tell 
thwitres, atid she had sTiiilcd syiuj)a- !yoii tny one gix'at (JockI Intention. J 

tlietically iiiid said, as tliougli agreeing j want - f want-” 

with ttiy remarks, that she had biH-n so | “ f think, if you don’t mind, I should 

sorry when ptKir Mr. l.'A,\ifiit;u,-n.\NM;n jlike to tell you mine," site said, as J 
MAN lost his si'.'il in Mauehe.sler. gasp(>(l and groped for words. “1 am 

I left the Drama hiirriixlly, to touch .going to eojupuT all my faidts, of 
with a light hand u(ion tlie SidlVage for course ’’ 

Womeneand she said that sho luul not “ Tt swins a work of superorog.'ition,” 
yet Iteenahle to get it from that tiresome 1 tniirimin-d very linmhly. 
library. Tlien i turiuxl to my reserves, “I don’t quite know wh.'it that moans,” 
drawing in masterly style upon Uiat un-ishe answrjred coldly. "Hut I suppose 
faihng bank tluf Weather, and at that she, it’s something stircaslic and unkind, 
did rmisc heryelf fnan her ahstraelion. i However, no one can do more tlian their 
“Oh! if yon cannot do better than ivory host. Hut besides my faults 1 
the Foreeast,’’she said indignautly, “I'ean’t quite make up my mind wftiat to 
shall really have to try myself! ” •; <lo sthout Suj)erstitionB.’’ 

“Jf you only would!” I iinploreilj “Wlmt is it tliat you can’t decide 
her. “It was your strange, unnatural alxiul?” 1 asked, 
silence that brought me down So low.” “ Why, 1 can’t decide whether to 
“I was thinking,” she^ said. “I give tliem up, or to pay more attention 
suppose men hai\lly evewthmk ? I was to diem, 'rhoro is the question of 
I just running over my Good Intentions i Toueliing Wootl, for instants.” 

Mor tire New ywar. If you like you may “ J think it is quite a harmless prac- 
tell me youra.” lice,” I said indulgently. 

I stared at her dumbly Sir a njpment. ^‘.Ah! you sneer at it, of course,” sbe 
I lll^3,no gcxxl intcniAoife that I knew said; “But let me tell you what 
of, except one, indeed, for which 1 had liappened from not doing it. You know 
been nerving my courago for the hist Aunt Jake, T think, and you know her 
six weeks. 1 caught »nt flippancy as a poodle Bijou ? ” 


drowning sailor catches at another. 


I nodded brightly. Aunt Jake wears 


bliuik satin with beads upon it, and 
Bijou has deceptive bkpk paws with 
perpetual wet blSidc ipud uiK)n4hem. 

“Yes,”! said. “1 know them both. 
One of these days she ’ILporsuade somet 
one to shake liunds with her once too 
often.” • ^ 

Sho stared at me for a moment 
indignantly, then she smiled wHh a 
iiertiiin restraining gravity. 

“ You mean Bijou, of, course ” she 
said. “For a moment I thought you 
were speak ing of dr.ir A tint ,1 jVNE ! But 
Bijou will nevi-r shake hinuls with any¬ 
one any more. She’s dead.” 

1 expressed regret Ijy a sbght )but 
clTeetive pantomime. ,< 

“Yes, she’s dead,” she continuiKl, 
"and perhaps she might have bemi 
saved. Aunt Jane told me about it 
herself, and we bolli cried. ()iie morn-' 
ing a week ago Bijou waff frisking 
around her, so strong and hajqiy, and 
Aunt Jane said out loud, ‘ How well and 
young my darling's Itxiking! She was 
never Ijt'ticr in all her life.’ And »hc 
forgol. to tovch wood ! ” 

1 looked a (piestion. 

“Run over by a horrid, horrid motor¬ 
car within tlic week,” sho answertxl 
sadly. “And, as Aunt Jake says, she 
might have Ix'en sjtved. So, you see, 
it certainly jirovea tliat wixiil ought to 
be touelied wlicnever possible. Ik'cauw 
it mitjhl do gcxKl, and it is so easy to 
do. Ilut then there was the ease of tlie 
salt at (linucr the other day. 1 spilt 
some, and llien threw it over my left 
slioulder. T acted for the best, and yet 
a good deal of trouble came of it. How 
w'us 1 to know (hat I’arkins was standing 
beliind iiieV” 

“ Well ? ” T saiil Bympathetieally. 

“ Yes, she went! You know what 
servants are.' Slie told mother tliat it 
might not have hecn intentional, hut 
she really didn't care to risk it again 
And she was such a jicrfect maid I ” ^ 

“ So what are you to do ? ” she wrat 
on, and her forehead was wrinkletl in the 
most elianiiing fashion. “ Neglecting 
one precaution kills poor Bijou, and 
taking another almost blinds poor Pab- 
KiKs. What is one to do for the best ’i ” 
I tlimk it was those delightful wrinkles 
tliat gave me courage. ' 

“ 1 don’t know a littlo bit,” I said; 
“but I will give the matter earnest 
thought, and 1 will cling to or discard 
every superstition in the world as you 
shall dioose, if you will only listen to 

my own great Intention-!’ 

“ Well-~if I niust,” she said patiently. 
* • « • * 

At the end of a satisfactory interview 
she announced it as her conviction that 
we should be happy ever afterwards. 
Then she xemembenia that she had been 
boasting and ought to totteb. wood. So 
she tapped me on the head. 
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. „ nAD<•^T ArtATiuiiJv holidays is somewhat irregular, and Wide popularity is ivlso anticipated for^ 

Jill!. OAKtlL ALAL)J!/MY. depends on the length of the terms the “Hums' Porter’s Kjiot," a porteible 

The iJaihf hrprem of Dpcetnt)er 20 served elsewhere hy the Professor. eontrivaiiee whieli rtia1)1e.s a'pei'son of 

states iliat it has discovered a kcIkk)! for 'J’lie Carol-f'adgc-rs’ Academy is dis- ordinary physique to hoist any urlitilg, 

the training of young ear<J-eadgei‘s, tinctly undenominationul and non-pro- from a eoid-scuttle to i#grand piano, on 

pjvsided over *l)y an e.xpoii, es^heg^ir ruled. No difiiculti(>8 occur with respect to his hack and ciirry jt wittyjjit fatigue 

and specially llourishlh/j alxmt (’hrist- It) tlu' existing Educ-atlon Act, as the for several miles. * 

mas time. We are •fortunate in obtain- I’rincipal discourages visits from In- 'I'lu' “ Lloyd-George Peer-Pf'rsuader,’’ 

ing a rough-drafted ju'ospectus of tin' spectors. Pupils iire cautioned against wliicli the Piiksidknt of 'ini-: Hovun ok 

same: conununicatiiur hisadilress to the Pulice. 'riunn has dcsicncd with the assistance 


conununicating his adilress to the P^ice. 'riunn has designed with the assistance 
Professor Faoin,. Tun. (of distinguished ___________ of ])r. Cukkori), is a rt'iimrkahly neat 

educational anccstiy) hegs to inform the o’CA'crou a v ac< T\ 7 A’i'vn'm> and tasteful comhination of a conductor’s 

Unemployed and Light-lingered Gentry Aa JNV j'.M I till. life-preserver, the leaden 

of the Metropolis and f^duirhs that he 1’liK “ Balfour seat-stick," devised hy knoh hciiig removahlc when the instru- 
luui returned to town from a lengthy the late Primk. Mimsibh and Mr. .f. L. meat is ropiirc*! for healing time during 
walking tour in the Pro\inees, arid is W.vnki.y:^, and fully dc,seiihed in The the jx'rformanee of aniheins, tiymns? (Sf-. 
now pi-epared to resume his winter 'J’imex ol I)«T<'mher 22, is not the only I’lie “Winston Auto-Cornet*” is a 
course of Jocturtis. instance of mccliauical invontivencss charming little toy ,whieh threatens to 

The Kuhjc.'cts of instruction inehide; displayed hy highly-])laccd politicians, rim tin'gramophone haril in popularity. 


Winston Auto-Cornet* 


Variations on llnw 
well - k n () w n 
Hymn-tunes, or. 
How to sing in 
Bcvcnd ki'ys at 
ouce. 

Tlie delivery of the 
corresponding 
verses w'ith a due 
disregard of their 
sense. 

The Art of Repeti¬ 
tion, or Boring 
for (’‘opjH'rs. 

Carolling into Key- 
holt's, with Hints 
on Iw'ing Kick- 
fin x if. 

fkanc Ust'ful Re 
partccs, on licing 
scut, empty awa>. 

The Musical Tr«it 
incnt of Arias, 
including Area- 
sneaking. 

Luguhriouaness ns 
an Aid to Money^ 
makjpg. 

The B o r r o w e d 
Ikbv, and when* 



1^:0. 

, \ f.. 





-<Vi 


instance of meclianical invontivencss charming little toy ,whieh threatens to 
displayed hy highly-jilaccd politicians, rim the gramophone hard in popularity, 

-..— ....... . —ii— 


“The liKV. 0 . Pen- 
liEl.o (('liiii-terliousi-) 
c.ipn'ssral op)Hi»il(* 
views. ir« liiul l>een 
fiiiiiitiiir Avilli lioth 
foi-iijs rif jiniiiiiiieiiitinii, 
and lie tlimiglit tliut 
(lie ngitutiun for refuriu 
in the mcIiimiI tenr-jiing 
of l.fllui iiriM-cwleii from 
acnilemir i-onHidcrii ■ 
lious. Dr. (ti.w fdso 
(ledanMl liiinaelf to lie 
adverse to tlie iiiotiou.” 
- -The DailyTelegntph, 

iKiSignor Render 
would kindly pro- 




“WHO’S WHO” IN THE WEST. 

Ol uu 'eab TKI.I. as niEV ’ve M.VUE the f'-OI.oNEI. A 


YimiKJ Jniyr. *’Ol UU 'EAB TKI.I. AS niEV VE 
im TIIET MEAN '! " 

Oh] ,lue. •'tVoT, WHKEH WAS 'EE 1111000111' Cl'V 


Now WHET 


‘Maisieb o’ Vox-'Oumus,’ to he soue !’’ 


to Pinch it within earshot of the!In the course of a recent tour of tlie, nouiice Hr. Gr.w’s iiivnie in any language 
I’hilantiiropic. Wosl-Emi shops, Mr. Punch’s repreaen-1 llie other question would settle itself. 

HTiw to avoid being Pinched (by the lative ascertained that quite a number! -- 

Police). ■ of useful imjilements have lu'en fiateiited _ 

The Whole Theory of being a Public hv eminent statesnicn and placed on the Hi the Piiincivai. ok the Mak-ftt School 
Nuisance. . uiarket. , *’ of Physii'af. Culture. , 

Professor Faoin receives pupils of any The “ Rosebery Spade-Slate,” which i Sir, —ncase slop my Bill from having 

age from tlirce. years upwards, exhibi- ingeuiouslv combinew tht'se two useful Physical Torture. Our house ia badly 
tions being granted to Infante in arms.! articles, will no doubt prove an iiical- built and Bill fixes his develeper in a 

The third and fourth cadgers of a family ; culahle Imon to those who unite a taste fresh jilnce every week, 

jiav hidf-fi*es, which io ot'diuary cases; for agriculturtd lalxiur W'ith a partiality i —After three months at your 
are the price of a pot of lieer per hymn-; for drawing or mathem^ics, I Srfiool of Physical (.Inhure, the Magis- 

tune, and 50 j>er rent, ffxtra %vith words,, TJ»e Keir-Hardie CaiT)j>i>elI-CT(wd, |trate gave me three luonths—one for 
All fees are strictly payable in advance, wliicli has been constmeied from designs ■ jiolicemau. 

Applications for admission to the i'supplied by tlie leader of the liibourj _ 

Academy may be mfide at an/ time to. Party, is a weapon of the thinisting: 

the*^incjpal by Pftrents or Guardians, order, armed with an extraordinarily From a Lift, Assiiiiakce Puff :—“Thus 
there being no irksewne restrictions as to sliarp point, and when suddenly dug i when we consider the enormous advan- 
H«|ilth Certificates or Character. The into the flank or the hump of a re-1 tagea resulting from Life Assurance to 
sole qualification, is* the possession of a i calcitrant leader produces the dmrodj those who die bomi ... it becomes 

pair of iungft. The duration of the i result,with quite astonishing rapidity, i abundantly jilain,” do. 
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At 1 ’ll look at thorn later," when I presented 
my Chrintraas gifts. His cold Iwd 
apparently ri'uohod the oocond stage, 
for ho spent the itiorning savagdy blo)|y-; 
ing Ilia nose, and heaving such hoart- 
toiiring sighs tluit 1 wits obliged lo ao 
down to tlio, Mtclien juid pull u ww 


A f^uDioTMAe n **“7 

A onQisimAo dinnerhoburstintoconversation — 

The- moment I'heard HAREt’s key in “What’s this?’’ ho asked wearily, 

^dio door I was conscious of a presenti- glowering at his plate, 
niont of evil;*11100 he sneezed, and a “Cod," I replied, 
sinister gljjtriow like a pall settletl over “It tastes like sodden wood,” he said ; 
dBr home. Ho Bad come home with a “ take it away.” But that was when ho 
cold, and it was Christmas Eve. Under liad oaten the greater part of it, and in crackers with Euz* toket'ptny spirits up. 
ordjfiary ronditions Hahhv is light- spite of laying down his knife anil fork .\£l.<’r lunch, wlicn 1 sliared Uio 
hearted and lovable, but only 
his nearest and dearest, tliat’s 
me, can testify how a common 
said chiuigim his character, 
and really, if he had caught 
one during our lianedehood, 1 
^o«bt if hshould have married 
him. • • 

Omitting his usual greeting 
as he entiircd the room, he 
strode to t!ie lire, and sweep- 
*ing aside the Christmas cards 
I bad arAngid on the mantel¬ 
piece to ghidden his eye, de¬ 
manded with a iiorce glare 
“ If we were short of coals, or 
what?” 1 did not mention 
by name tlie disaster that had 
befallen us, but heaped coals 
on tlie fire and tenderly sug- 
gosUHi ammoniated quinine. 

Ho shook his head. “ It must 
take its course,” he replied 
darkly. My heart sank; I 
knew that course so well. 

" Then I'd better wire to 
say we can’t go to-monow,” I 
said. We were going to a 
Christmas himily jiarty. 

“ You can go,” he replied. 

“ Of course I shan’t.” 

“ Then of course I shan’t,” 

I said ; “ but the servants arc 
oil going out." 

“ I^et them go,” he repyed. 

“ We shan’t want tlieni. 

You’d better keep Eliza in." 

•“ There’s nothing much to 
eat in the house," 1 said 
dubiously. 

“We shan’t want anything,” 
be said. “ You don’t suppose 
X can eat with this cold ? ’’ 

“Well—cr—^perhaps Eijza 
can,” I suggest^ meekly. 

She’d tetter get a turkey 
and a brace of pheasants for 
herself, then," he remarked 
with bitter irony, and feeling 
rather put out myself I gave 

__. ____ a .”1 1 « 



DURING THE GREAT SNOW-STORM SCENE. 

The Wanderer (eotto rote). “Ir these snowflakes kelp on oatchino 

ALiailT, WE 8HAIA. HAVE THE BALLY SHOW OS KIBE ! ” 


menu of Is’cMca and gruel, 
to save Ireuhle, tlio tliird 
phase nuwln its apjioiirauco; 
lie no longer sal. h.v the hve, 
hiilaslrode uji and down the 
riJoiii. sounding his chest will-. 
Ids iist, and making raucous 
noises ill Id.s throat. Bat 
after tea he suhsided again in 
Ids chair, and sat with Ids 
eyes closed and the tijLs of Ids 
right hand lingers on ilio 
pulse of his left wrist, while 1 
road “CtisI’n (jood Man," and 
tric<l to foi-get it w^as Olirist- 
inas night. iSnddeiily ho 
sprang to Ids fwt, and seiz¬ 
ing the Stores jirice list began 
studying its eoutenis. I'his 
was a new and welcome phase 
-1 hoped it meant a renewed 
interest in life, and also that 
he had suddenly remoiniM'red 
he had not hoiiglit me a 
Cliristmas present. Wising 
quietly, I ])oepod over his 
shoulder; he closed the hook 
hastily, but not iK'fore I had 
seen, with a horrid pang, that 
it was open at the ilJustrahul 
I price list of monumental hoad- 
i stones, and I hurried down- 
i stairs again to pull a few more 
crackers, but found Eliz.v iiad 
a friend in the kitchen, so 
wandered hack again. 

At dinner lie mfusoil all the 
j invalid itishns, though Ej.iza 
Iliad tlioiightfully *t.riinuied 
lliom with hoH.v, hut helped 1 
Jiiinself bountifully to maca- 
iDiii cheese. An hour later, 
in a gentle Bulmiissive voice 
tiiat brought the tears to my 
eyes, he askisd for a kettle of 
teiliiig water, a large soda- 
waUir glass and a lemon. 
With lli&se lie mixeii himself 
a huge quantum of hot rum; 

' and in the bilious attack 


Euza romo money and tdd her to get occasionally to take a deep breath he that follovncd I am thankful to say the 
8(»netliing extra, just what she liked, reallv made quite a good meal. After- cold was forgolten. 

Taking me alf my word, she purchased wariis he retirwl for a hot bath and to 
thw boxes of crackers and a cake. sleep between blankets, and 1 sent out 
For the rest of the evening Habbt sat halfa-crown to the Waits to ask them to 
silmtly brooding over the fire, and go away, as tliere was sickness in the 
sniEBng at regular intervals of twenty house. 

secoads; he sneezed in a strangle On Christmas morning he came down 

k* wo^ht relief to naithff of to breakfast in his hvercoat, remarking _ __ 

ua, and three times be swore at the grimly “ Ateut the same,” in answer to upri^tq were oerroct, but one of the 
servants beoauae thqy opened the door tentative enquiries, and “ Much^obliged, ligltto wasmissiag. Tiy again next week. 


“I may W'rhups venturo to pouit oat that* 
•Tames the Seventh of Scotland and Second of 
Knghuid was not tito groat grandson of Quaen 
Makt, fiiit her peat grand nephew, brother of 
her peat grandeoa Uhableb the Seook».*— “ A' 
Scottish Baronet ” in Modern Soeiety. 

Answer to “ ScUtiah Baronet ."—^Your 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mf. Pilincfi's Staff of Turned CHeidts.) 

The ‘Motlern Way, liy Mrs. W. K. ('i.ikpobd (Chatman and 
in u coiksctiim of nomfortjiWe little tolep in sketchy 
outline which reflect u auflicicnt knowledge and observation 
of life without ovcriifucli analysis. They are told at break¬ 
neck speed, and it is all over every time Imfore you can get 
your second wind. I'hey remind me, t(K>. of a box of assorted 
sweets where each destroys the taste of the one before, and it 
doesn’t matter bi'cause the next is just as god|l and is going 
to dt> just the sajiic. If distinction is iiossible, the Comedies 
are best, and “Freddie’s^ Fngiigement’’ perhaps the la>st of 
these ; but the Tragedies aJc alsogtKid, when they are not t<xj 
obvious, and when they give Mrs. ('i.iKi-olin a chance for her 
pleasant gift of cynical humour, as in “ Edward Ifruiison’s 


sufferjng ’^ple's wrath w'^heu it burst forth. It is a mean 


story, hut it is a page of history, and Mr. Biupinr illuniinates 
it witli many graphic touches conveyed t-om the writing of 
men and women who hxjk part in the squalid dramu. 

Mr. Jack London’s bfiok. Moon-Face (llEiNEMAAy). a collec¬ 


tion of quite remarkably good short stories, which takes Its 
title from the firat of them, is, in a manner of speaking, a 
library in itself, and an intelligent knack of prophecy enhhles 
me to ovorlusif tho ()ublic librarians of the near future 
delivering some stich scrai>s of eonvcrsiition asHhe following: 
“ Kiti.ing, madam? yometliing typical? Here’s the very 
thing. Moon-Face, page 27 '-'lAKial f’olour,’ a short story 
full of recondite, yet inten'sting, technicalitii'S.” Or, “ H. (i. 
\Veuj4, Sir? Tho scientilic line - ]ilauHible impossibilities? 
Certainly. Moon-Facc, page 117 ‘The Shadowi-and Ah#’ 
Flash,’ a varn about two invisiblo men who kill caeh'olher.” 


Return.” One fmture of the btx)k is its needlessly precise | And, so on, and so on. 'riicre arc ,s<'vcral other styk-s repre- 
topography; another is its ext('nKi<iii of tho age of romance | sented. Kor instance, the story “ Aloon-Fawmight at a 
into the thirties and forties; ,a third is the rapidity with pinch pass for Eixiau Aij.hn 1‘ok. And one at least “.Ml 
which forlorn lovcjrs console themselves. Whenever they do ! Gold Canyon”- is not at all uidike .Iack l/iNutN. Hut. T 
e<;, it is always done within twenty-four hours. T am glad to leave the development of the scheme to tJie ingenuity of the 
think that this is “The Modern-...--librarians (who are at libertv, 


Way,” though 1 doubt if the 
title is otherwise always ap-' 
plicablc. Certainly tho book i 
tells y oil nothing aliout britlge : 
or motors, and still less about; 
balliKins and aeroplanes ; it. 
Icxiks as if, after idl, the “ way | 
of a man with a maid ” cun 1 
still dis 2 iense with these pro-! 


pcrties. 



i if they like, to make use of my 
I nionologu('s). The fact is tliat. 
I the author, inlliieneed, doiibt- 
i less, by the trend of (topidar 
taste, has unconscioii.sly ha)i- 
pened iqion a number of dis¬ 
tinct veins, and he has worked 
each of them as well as if 
they were his own familiar 
Northern Wild. I venture to 
eommend him to maga/ine 
eilitors who arc anxious to 
reduce their lists of coiitri- 
bulors. 


Mr. IfttAnav acknowledge 
his indebtedness to Saint- 
Simon, prince among diarists, 
for the materials frcmi which 

he jiaiiits his picture of The ■■ Tx ^ jlfc. 7'i//i(7i’s Military Ivxpcrt 

(Jrcat Dayn of VcmaillcK i' " ''' ^ tells him that Mr. Aiinoi.iv 

(SMim, I'jjiER) ‘He. does not ^„T, smour Foiisfioii’s The Acmy h, J'lHO 

coutine Inmsidf In that source, Uvm iin; ccuseh i>k this Pit.” (MiuutAY) is primarily tlie 

drawing upon other, happily I Almanncli of j ivcord of an honest attempt 

abtindaiit, memoirs of tho - ----- .by, one of the best abased 

time. The result is a full, picl.iin'sque, personal ri'i-ord of'War Ministers of our limes to deal with the jMohlem 
life ami doings Avhich, if they did not belong to undisputed' of Army Itefonii which, like the jioor, is as miieli w'ith 
history, might be siffepectod as (he work of Swiirt in his most! UR as ever. 'That Mr. AiiNoi.n-FoitsTCii’s pioposaLs were 
inalevolfiit mood. For siwenly-two years Lais ’mi: Koili-' misunderstAXMl is clear from this liook, which must 1 m' 
'iNENrH not oidy reigned in France but ruled. It is almost, regarded as a plain and Htriiiglitforward e.\iihma|.ion, 
imjHissible for men in these days to realise the enmjileteness' rather than ;v defence, of his J'.lOl scheme. It will 
of Ids autocraey. We find some travesty of it in the vagaries, lie welcomed by all who have had only tho iiiaeciirute 
of ‘the German I'iMTEtioit, But ho is restrained to a certain deductions of Barliamcnt and tho I’ress on which to base 


extent by jmblic opinion and tho criticisms of tlio Press.; their qtnuions. 'riic Tfouso of Commons, as a whole, has 
'The commonplace, curiously ignorant person, ahjcetlj'hailed j been hio apt to jdaco economy above elliciency ; to .accept 
as Le Grand MoNAiiyet, was fri'c from such bonds. Tic was'the formula 2 -1 l-2=»6 without demur (seep. 191), and, to 
absolute master, not only of tho destinies of Fraaeii, hut ofjwelcTnne any soap-trust substitution of-fifteen oimc«“8 for one 
the hourly actions of the Court that sumiundod him. Prom pound so long as there is an effective catch x'l'niso on the 
the time iio rose in the morning till he went to bed, utteudo(.1! wrapper. 

at every stej> by ordered ceremonial, he was the object ofj A(lv(x-alea of compulsory service will find ilie arguments 
an'adulation sickening to ,read alxmt. Mr. Buadby makes | against their tlicory set out herein a reasoned ami forcible 
the best of him, ]deailing in oxtemiatioii of his failings the; stylo. They are baswl uixai a consiflcratiiai of tho country’s 
lack of eilucalion iii liis youth, deliberately ordered by MaeArin, ; needs rather than of the cry that “ the n»tion'’vvill have none 
who shrewdly thought it would not suit his purpose if his!of it”; and they insist that vidue for money should be the 
young charge, coming to the throne, knew too much. At I test of any scheme pniposed. It was a haiipy idea of Mr. 
best he w-as a pixir, stuffed, stfutting thhig, selfish, cruel, I AjinounForster's to state, his case to the public lasfore the. 
opeiWy outraging mArality, till with advancing yeiri he pomised Army Scheme of the present Secretary of. War had 
was frightened into the arms of the priests. Inrouglt his been revealed to us, and we may expect, and Mr. Haldane will’ 
long reign the fug;^ots of the furnace of devolution weT^ doubtless welcome, a broader and more searching criticism 
storTkl and laid. It saems a lack of poetical justice tiii^t he of that scheme than would have been possible before the 
was not Jnpp^ up in tlm llame imd fury of the publication of ^lia bgojt. . 
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OUR SLATE-CLUB DINNER. 


Chnirmnn. “I'm tivKi; WK ne am, vrhv wirbv ovr SECitmitY IH xiiT hkbf, To-NiaiiT, 1 cannot ray wk nirh 'is vacant chaik, but 

1 no HAY WE BISS 'iS VACANT FACE." 


IN COMMIITEE. 

[The iniiiuteR of h dchatc held this uioriiiiiR. 
as usuaI, in the bed of u yoiuiR /jti'ntlenmn of 
the name of TIvown, at the hgiir of 7 .<'IU a.m. 
Mr. Brown, being the only jicrson preHciit, cnii- 
Btitutes, for the purjiose of the folimving, " the 
House."] 

As Hcoji as the House was siiffieiojitly 
awake to cdiiaidor any serious busiucss, 
Mr. Buown, without producing any 
reason, argtunent, or adequate excttse, 
proposed tlie following inotiou : “That 
this House do uot get up junl yet." 

Tlte motion was seconded, with some 
slj^une, by Mr. Hiiown. 

A silence of pained stirprise followed 
this proposal, and after some deky Mr. 
Hhown begged leave to oppose tlio 
motion. In an earnest and closely 
reasoned speech he exhorted the blouse 
to ignore Uiis vile suggestion, die 
motive of wMch could and was, 
nothing else tlian a cowardly fear of 
the impending cold hath. The House 
must not let itself bo deterred on so 
birobuB a pretext, not let itself be 
frightened by the prospwt of that which, 
if It only knew it, was its chief delight, 
^ther let it turn its attention to its 
hmkiaat: hot coffee ad libitum and 


hotter jmrridge (inter olio) it it got up 
now ; if it dekyeil, then cold everything 
and less Uiun little of that. Supposing 
the hungry lirothers of the House once 
got a start, hoi# much hn-akfast would 
they leave? What stcjis would they 
take to kei'p hot what they did leave'? 
He then lalled the attention of the 
House to the state of the clock. 'J'he 
hands, he it ohsened, were pointing to 
7.45 A.M,, and that was, if anything, 
slow. Had not the House •sw orn last 
night to get up at seven o’clock prompt ? 
Was not the House bound to be at the 
office at nine o'clock ? The tiling would 
be done with ease if the House woidd 
only get up now. Otherwise the House 
would have to run for a mile and a half 
up-hill, and probably he kte even then. 
Then again, was the House prepared to 
sacrifice the greatest plraisure of the 
day to an object utterly unworthy ? Was 
the House, in fact, prepared to give up 
its after-hreakiast pipe? Finally, let 
the House remember that 

“ Enriy to bed, early to rise, 

Jlakea a man healthy, wealthy and wiae.” 

Was the House ready to abandon its 
health, its wealth and its wisdom? 
Could the House contemplate with 

' ' .« - 


equanimity the possibility of hecoining 
a permanent invalid, i>aup(!r,and lunatic? 
He left the matter at that, cou.fident that 
in the face of all Uie cousidenitions that 
had been urged the House would not 
remain in boa a minute longer. 

Mr. Hiiown, after a pause, seronded 
the opposition to tfio motion with verb¬ 
ose entliiisiusni. 

A few moments eluiised before Mr. 
Bhown ventured to answer in defence of 
liis motion. At length he submitted 
with diffidence that the. Opposition only 
desired to coiuiuer one weakness now 
in order to yield itself more tlioroughly 
Jo another [and less innocent one) kter. 
The ideal of the Ojiposition was an 
e-xpansivo breakfast. Of course, if the 
House liked dyspepsk-! 

On a division the House unanimously 
rejected the n^otion and decided to get 
up, if not at once, at any rate in a very 
few moments. 

The House rose at 8.40. 


9 

LrrERAHY News In view of tlie jpeont, 
purchase of The Outlook by Lord Iveaou 
(nd Gpinkess) we underetand that the 
title of our conten\poraiy is to he disnged 
to The ^outlook. 
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THE GREAT TUNNEL QUESTION. 

Horrible reeiilta aatioipated. 

Vajr 'entail the need of an acttxal army, 
threatened appeal to the manhood of Snglaiid. 

[“ We eee tba^ The Time* to-dev, in a loading article on the Channel 
Ttmnel, saya; ‘ NotliLn|'^Bhort of uliivcrsal militaiy service on the 
Continental model con justify us in weakening 1>y an added risk the 
ocean barrier which alene has enabled us to neglect military prepara¬ 
tion on a Continental scale.* 

“ We confess that if we believed tliis it would convert ua into whole¬ 
hearted hostility to the tunnel projtot. As it is, it sliows clearly 
ennufdi what the real danger of the tunnel would Ix^ ... that it would 
be us^ as an argument fur insisting upon conscription on a Continental 
scale.'*— Editorial Note in “ The Weetmineter OaeeUe,"i 

It waB a District paSstjngor tliat sat 

llockwl like u babe within ita mobile bod, 

And passing me l)is journal pointed at 
The above remarks and said: 

“ Some talk of w'.ntiinent that keeps us great - 
An island-race whose realm is on the sea; 

‘ Island ’ 1)6 bk)we<i ! a smart and up-to-date 
PoninBula for me I 

“ ‘ Our sires were Vikings ? Full of virile grog 
They laughed,’ you say, ‘ to ride tlie Ohanuel’s swell ’ ? 
TJiat may so; but as for this sea-dog— 

It makes liim most'unwell. 

“ That 'b why I want a tube arranged below, 

To let my stomach, comfortably packed. 

Achieve the Channel half an hour or so 
Sooner and still intact. 

“ ‘ llomance of Nature’s bulwarks ? ’ Rot, I say! 

If I can spare mysolf one bilious pang, 

1 ‘II give you Drake and ; tliey Ve had their day; 

Ijet the whole crowd go hang! 

“ But if this placid transit sliould imply 
A manliood-army as the only B\ire 
Means to avert invasion entering by 
The tunnd’s aperture, 

“ 'rhen I’m against the pnyect, teeth and claws; 

For, though the Channel turns me vilely iU, 

To have to help at need my country's cause 

Would turn me sicker stilL” 0. S. 

LIFE’S LITTLE DISCUSSIONS. 

Tse DiNNiau-PAHTy. 

Soem:— Breakfast at the Fordyees. 

, Mr. Foeptoe, Mrs. Fokuyoe, Mias Foeptce, liias Mabel Fobuioe 
and Mr. Jons Fordvce. 

Mrs, Fordyce. Don't you think, dear, we ought to give a 
dinner-party soon ? 

Mr. Fordyee. No. Why ? . ■ 

Mrs. Fordyee. Well, we’ve dined out a good deal lately, 
and we must do something in return. 

Mr. Fordyee. Can’t you ask the wives to lunch when I’m 
not here ? 

Mrs, Fordyee. But they ‘'mmt to see you. It’s just you 
they want to see. 

Mr. Fordyee. Which of them ? 

Mrs. Fordyee. Well, Mrs. Ccltoewell. . 

Afr. Fordyee. Oh, does she ? ,Wdl, I don’t want to see her. 
Ato. Fordyee. I’m^ure you were most agreeable to her 
at we BnxBTs’ last week. You were laughing all the time. 
I watched you. < 

Mies Fot^y^. WeU, one must he polite. 

Mr. John Fordyee {diAiously). Yes. 


Mr. Forduee. Look here, Jack, you mind your own 
business. You ’ll miss your train if you ’re n^t quick. 

Mrs. Fordyce. Would the 14th suit you? ,, 

Mr. Fordyee. Wliat for ? 

Mrs. Fordyee. The dinner-party, dear. . * 

Mr. Fordyee. Oh, this wretched dinnnr-partyj I thought 
it was dismissed. No, I’in sure the 14th won’t ftit me. • 
Mrs. Fordyee. Have you got an onmgoment for that day ? 
Mr. Fordyee. 1 think so. I’ll lotik. Why shouldn’t we 
go to the theiitre that night? 

Miss Mahel Fordyce. Oh, yes, do let’s. , 

Miss Fordyee. Surely we have been to enough plays lately. 
Mother is quite right. It is more than time wo gave another 
dinner-party. Wo haven’t had any one here since November. 
Besides, tlie Bisbteaps will he in town then. I heard from 
Neij.v yesterday. , ^ « 

Mr. Fordyee. Tlic Bikbteads ! My- . • 

Miss Fordyee. Father, hush. Mabel, how silly you are, 
laughing like that. 

Miss Mabel Fordyee. Well, father’s quite right, they are 
tlie most awful stodgers. You know they are. • 

Miss Fordyee. They’ve always been very nice to'^us. 

Mrs. Fordyee. There aren’t kinder people in the world 
than the BiNsrE.ti)s. 

Mr. Fordyce. All bores are kind. 

Mr. John Fordyee. WeU, I’m off. Goodbye all. Give me 
fair notice, won’t you, mother, of the day the BiNHrE,U)s 
are coining. 

Mrs. Fordyee. Yes, dear, of course I wiU, and then you are 
sure to he free. 

Mr. John Fordyee. Yes, mother, I’ll make a point of 
lieing free. 

Mrs. Fordyce. TJiat’s a good hoy. My dear Mabei,, wliat 
arc you laughing at ? You ’re always laughing. 

Miss Mttbel Fordyce. At any rate, mother, if ..you must 
liave the Binstemis, do, please, invite Mr. Dettmab too, to 
make up for them a little. 

Mrs. Fordyee. But he's so very noisy. 

Miss Mabel Fordyce. Well, he is amusing, anyhow, and he 
makes things go. 

Mr. Fordyee (/I'om his paper). By Jove, here ’a a rum thing. 
They’ve just performed an operation on a house-agent at 
Felixstowe, and wliat do you think they found inside Mm? 
Mrs. Fordyee. Geohoe, dear, don’t. . . 

Miss Fordyce. Oh, father, please spare us these morbid details. 
Mr. Fordyce. All right, all right. 

Mrs. Fordyee. Gwenpolek, dear, just make a list of some 
people to ask. There’s the three Binsteads and Mr. Dettmar. 
1 suppose we must have Mr. Dettuak, if Mabel is so set on 
him. Then there is Aunt FijORA. 

Mr, Fordyce, If your Aunt Fix)RA comes, nothing will gel 
mo home till midnight. 

Mrs, Fordyee. But, my dear . . . 

Mr. Fordyee. No, 1 stfy it positively. We’ve done enough 
[for your Aunt Fix)nA*for at least a year. Didn't she l^ve 
Obnstmas presents from aU of you ? 

Mrs. Fordyee. But she’s so lonely, poor thing! 

Afr. Fordyee. WeU, so am I. 

Miss Fordyee. Oh, father! 

Mr. Fordyee. Yes, lam; I’m very lonely, and I hate being 
asked out to dinner. You don’t know your Aunt Flora. 
She feels just as 1 do. If you 'want to akk anyone, ask 
Mrs. Adam, She’s a clever woman. 

Miss Fordyce, I'm afraid that father’s idea of a clever 
woman is a coarse woman. 

Mr. Fordyee. I’ve never noticed;l»er ooataeneas. She’s 
a sensible, amusing person, and that 'a more' than yon can 
say of half the women who come here. 

Afr«v Fordyee. But we must ask some of the people we 
have dined 'with—tha Btumre, the CaKncBstB, the Ficice. We 
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haven’t nxim for Mra. Adam if they are to come, and if they 
are not to come we may aa well have only the IhxsTKAm and 
Mr. Deti'majr. 

Mr. Fordycf. Well, 1 give it as my last word that nnless 
Mrs. Adam comes I don’t. 

M'mk Fordyre. Put she will ])ut out the. party. There is 
no man for her. 

Mr. Fordyee. T ’ll take her in. 

Minx Fordyee. You can’t. You must take in Mrs. Pii.t-BV. 

•Afr. Fordyee. Well, 1 can hav3 her on the other side, I 
don’t often interfere, but in tltis enso I am adamant. 

Mixs Mabel Fordyee. Oh, fatlier, how clever! 

Mrs. Fordyee. Wimt’s clever? 

Miss MahA Fordyee. To say adamant -alwiit Mrs. Adam. 

Mr. Fordyee. I wondered if any of you wotdd see it. If 
you want a pajtner for Mrs. Adam got Joe Subtkes. 

Miss Por%ce. Father 1 How can you? After that dread¬ 
ful story 1 

Mr. Fordyee. Well, it was probably not tnie. He’s a very 
unhappy, lonely man, and you would Ims doing a kind thing 
to aw liira. Y^ery good company, too, when lie likes. It’s 
a pleasure to have some one to go down to the cellar for. 
There’s no fun in teetotallers and Ilaigites like your Btu^ 
and Carteketb. You may sneer at Joe as much as you like, 
but I’ve said my last word. [BxH to (My. 


FIFTY YEARS OAI. 

“ Wura you lunr tnrneii a hundred and 1 urn fifty-five”— 
Sf) spoke without a Wfiruing the i>lnnipest girl alive — ^ 

“ I wonder, oh T wonder how ImMIi of us will be, 

With J1 ei,kv fifty-seven iind baby fifty-three.” 

The sum was done precisely; tsich item w^as correct; * 

The gri.sly shade of (Iockeh had iiolhing to object; 

And yet I could not praise her, or smiction a display 
Which tossed alrout the fifties in this collected way. 

But still the maiden presswl me, and so I made reply, 

“I’ll tell yon what I think^dear, alxmt your by-and-by; 
Your figure will be ampler, and, likt; a biizaing hive, 

Y'our boys and girls will teasa you when you ai-o fifty-five. 

“Your bairwill not be brown, dear; you ’ll wear a decent cap; 
Maybe you ’ll have a grandchild a-tTOwing on your laj); • 

And through the winter evenings tho easiest of chairs 
Will give you^eater coijifort uian romping on tlie stairs. 

“And sometimes too, I fancy, wben'all the world is Mow, 
You ’ll smile as you remember the days of long ago; 

And every now and then, dear, you ’ll spare a thought for me, 
When HtajRN's fifty-seven and baby*B fifty-three,” * 

, ' H.C.L. ■ 
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A TOAD cno nniiHTDV uiPB whicli l^e cult of the however, Mr. Jobk Bdbnb very sensibly 

A IIUW' PUR liUltnlHT HllbE. Simple Life has taken on the upper pointed out that the earMorour gildra 

Mr. Punch’s Untrustwoktoy CIuidk to strata of London Scxjiety. Heiwlilary youth indulged in these gaMronomic 

London. poors uo%vaday8 scldon» indulge in a extravugances the sooner was it likefy, 

Chapter XTIT. meal, and tlie famous sixpenny that a revulsion in fav^r of frug^ity 

m Tj * j n-. ^ r it lunch at the Stiveloy Ilestaurant is would set in. •« 

. The Hacee and 1 »<•/ of lionMn. nmoh patronised l)y inillionaii-o.s, rr-tirod As a result, no doutt, of the enter&e 
As French impressionist artists have admirals, and other members of The eordiale, the practice of taking meals 
idiendy learned to nalise, there is lui Times Hfx)k Club. In the (’ity it is the at fresco is largely on the increase, 
fend to the beauties of Ixnidon, archi rarest thing to find a great merchant Tlu; automatic restaurant in the Embnnk- 
twtural, atmosplioric and climatic, taking any solid riifi'(*slimeiit in the ment Gardens is crowded<n all weathers. 
Thanks to tho enterjniao and energy of niidflk) of the day. Sir h’txix Schuster and it is tlie commonest thing to see 
our Borough Councils in dealing with habitually lunches off a parched pea and busy bart’isters, who have slipped out 
the snow, we have rwcptly witne.ssed a gla.sa of hot water; the Directors of the of the Temple for a breath of air, lunch- 
the emergence, in some ef our most Bjink of England seldom eat Itetween ing off a banana and a crust of bread 
crowded thoroughfares, of Great Sidl meals; and tlu'solo form of sustenance by the river’s marge, feeding the gidls* 
I.ake8 so remarkabhf, alike for tlieir jx'rmitted in Ixtmbard Street is China cheering tl>e arrival of distinguished 
area and depth, that Mormon tourists tea or oranges. A memlwr of the foreigners by the ]j.C.(!. steamboats, 
liave Ijeen affected to tears by thus 8t(X',k Exchange was recently hammered or discussing the Litrat epigram of 
unexpectedly retdising the deliglits of for drinking ginger beer during a week- Mr. JlAttoi.n BmrtiE. Often wo bave^ 
“home from home.” It is llic jmnid end golfing visit to Saiidwieli. The old- .seen the eyes of dear old K.C.'s grow 
Diivilece of I/mdon and its misly with cnthusiaHin in 


privilege of I/mdon and its 
suburlw to cater for all 
tastes and all nationalities. 
Swiss waiters Inm; of kle 
l)eeii seen tobogganing on 
tea-trays down the frozen 
slope of Camptlen-llill 
Square. Albanians may be 
seen at almost any time, 
clad in the picturesque 
fustanella of their (H)iinlry, 
issuing from the portals of 
the Albany. 'I'lie Druses, 
on arriving in Ijoiidon, 
invariably congregate in 
Portland Place; Amerii-an 
ntithors are drawn by an 
irresistible attraction to the 
premises of llowi^i.is and 
James ; and the Solomon 
Islanders, as Mr. Fiunk 
RiciLUtDSoN has }>ointed nut 
inoneuf hisnumterly si tidies 
of metro|K)lilaii anthropo¬ 
logy, find a happy hunting 
ground in tho stpiarfes ami 
gardens f>f Bayswater. 

, 'Jbe infinite variety of 



calling U) their remem¬ 
brance some clmice plirase 
of tills superlative and 
miri fie penman. 11 swmed 
to us, listening to titem, 
tiiat they utlereil the cliicf 
ami Bupreine and most 
sjdendid memory t)f tlieir 
lives. Famous politicians 
and lovely women also 
grace tlie Embankment, 
and a ride in one of tlie 
new electric tramears is 
the dernier cri in the 
HuiiirU'st set in Mayfair, 
(.luly tlie other day we saw 
the Archbisliop of Canier- 
miRY, Sir Oliver IjOikje, Mr. 
C. B. Fiiy, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Z.iNci(i, all silting on the tup 
of the same car, and discus- 
l^iug the Education Bill 
with tlie utmost, urbanity. 


logy, find a happy bunting OOU UNTItUSTW-OllTKY Altmr IN LONDON. _ ' 

ground in tho stpiarfes ami A Livkiiy CoMi'tsy uixus at a \'E«miu.vN llKSTACttAifT. A bkai.i.t ‘ ‘ 

gardens of Bayswater. *• mock" niim-i; soi.r is survud. have it on good 

'Jbe infinite variety of I/mdon is fasliioned Ihty Dinner wdth half-a-dozen authority that Mr. Bryce is to he offered 

reflected not only in its iiiliahilants liiit meat courses is u thing of tlie past, and any peerage ho likes. He wUl of course 

in its diet. That there are cannibal the great (Jiinpauics now habitually give naturally elect to liccome a Count of the 
rests.urants in our midst we can neither tlicir banquets at vegetarian restaurants, Holy Boman Empire. 

affirm nor deny, but Mr. G. B. Kims wliero turtle soup is replaced by a _ 

clearly inclines to the sinistt'r view, leguminous substitute in which the 

As Sir Gii-rert Parker says in one of Ids grtn-n fat is ingeniously represtinled by Jst reference to the Municipal Befot?’'^ 


live to see 
“ reducing 


AS oir uu-RERT LARKER saj'B in One 01 Ills gnx'n tat is ingeniously represenveu iiy jn reiorence to me aiunieipoi Aioui^n 
most inspirefl passages; - ‘ tabloids of jictrified broad lieans pro- candidature of Mr. Ghoroe Alexander, 

" VVhftt can they know of Ixindoa wlio only pared according to a receipt of the Fabian tlie lAindon Correspondent of The South 
Mayfair know ? ” ^ ' Society. Wales Daily News says: 

At any rate, since the introduction of But while adult Ixindouers are in- “It is on the cry mainly of reduced mu that 
the raotor-hus, liippopliagy Ikls gone up erea.siugly boiitcnj simplifying their lives Mr. Alexandb* is standing." 
by leaps ami bounds, and the foot that and r^uciiig their carnivoracity the Jjet us hope that we sh^ live to see 
even Dr. Haio strongly retiotnmeiuls coli- eternal compeimtion of nature is shown Mr. Alexander as Hamm, “ reducing 
^luts is a remarkable pnxif of tho, growing in a corresponding trend towards luxury rats ” behind the arras. 

deference paid to this regimen. Opium oit the part of the ingenuous youth. Tlie __ 

dens and iiaschish bars are eomraon in. nutnber of tiny titled,tots who may lie 

the Hast End, but it fS not safe for h sten at supper after the tlieatre at the . ““ Xmsr 

country cousin to venture into them Tarlton or Tit-Bitz’a is quite remarkable, The foUowing communication in the 
without the invaluable escort of Mr. and has alretidy b*n made the subject new Zanoio code occurs in 2^ Scotsman. 
CoDLSoN Kernab,\n. • of a Bcatliing question in the House from “Sweds Taraipa to Let; to be eaten im the 

A no^hle and t^jturaCteristie feature of Mr. Wn^ Crooks, M.P, In his reply, greend with sheep. Apply, Jahis Hoao.” 
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THE PERFECT WOMAN. 

Passino the Imnd for the third time 1 
(took rather a nasty side slip. 

• “ Wait a moment,” said my partner; 

and slie stooped ^id did something with 
her skirt By-and-l>y slip came np'again 
with about nine dress len|i;ths u( nun's 
veiling, as i judged it, in tier liand. 

Did I really do all that 'f ” 1 said, 
with a kind of mouriil'id pride. ‘‘It 
seems a lot. llie going is a bit bud this 
end, you know.” 

“Doesn’t matter a bit,” she said 
brightly. (I had her doiVn.aH “(i. E.” 
in my programme ivhieli stood for 
“ Glorious Eyes.” They really were.) 
“In fact I’m rather glad for one 
reason.” 

“ I am always at- your service,” I said. 
“Particularly on a floor like this.” 

“ Because,” she went on, “ [leople who 
don’t diinije frightfully well are idVays 
so sensiblo in other ways. That is 
meant as a com])linteut,” she luldod. 

“For the moment 1 thought it wasn’t,” 
I confcssei]. . * 

“ And, as 1 'm sure you ’re sensible, I 
want your advicM'. Let’s sit down and 
talk somewhere.” 

“Bight,” said I. “We’ll have an 
ice, anil T’11 tell you what 1 think of the 
Channel Tunnel.” 

We got into a shady corner, and had 
some refreshment. 

“It was rath(>r funny your mention¬ 
ing the Channel Tuiiuel.” said G. E., 
“ bwause that was one of tlie tilings 1 
wanted to ask you about.” 

“ I am full oif Ikits,” i siiid. “ Sixteen 
million pounds, ten yeans, Ijord Ba.nI) 01 ,i>ii 
C nuRCHiij., our special correspondent —” 

‘‘No, J don’t want that, but - . 
Well, now, tell me. Are you a pro- 
Tunnel or not ‘i’ ” 

I gave a warning cough. 

“The matter,” 1 icatiid, “eaniiot be 
dismissed lightly. On the one hand we 
have the opinion of our most competent 
*milttary - - ” 

“No, no, no,” said (1. E. “Von 
must be one or the other. Wliicdi ? 
Tell *me quickly.” 

“Frankly, 1 don’t know . . . But I’ll 
toll you at .‘1 o’cliK'k on Tuesday,” 1 
added hastily, “ if you can give me 
till then.” 

. “Oh, yw, that’s all v'ery well for you. 
You can wait till 3 o’clock on Tuesday. 
But wo. women c.airt.... Arc you a 
pro-Zaucig ’s' ” 

1 gasped at the suddenness of the 
question. Then, pulling myself together, 

‘‘ Tehmathv or Ihouglit transferenw,” 
said I, “lias long been - ” ^ 

, “Oji^no. You inust^ Iw one or tlie 
other. 'V^bioh are you ? ” 

“Can give me till 4 o’clock on 
Wedimsday?’’ ^ 

G. E. gave me her empty glass instead. 


and stood up. Then she hooked at me, 
and sat down again. 

“1 wonder if you will understand,” 
she said. 

“Let’s try.” 

“ Very well It’s just this, and if 
you were a woman you’d undei-stand at 
once. A woman must either be all 
things to all men, or she must be the 
right thing. A man pan just afford to 
be a Kudical or a Nonconformist, if 
ho 'b %retty decent in other ways. A 
woman can’t.” 

“ Oil, hut 1 've met a woman who was 
a very keen Itadical, and she knew 
everybody, from the I>ord Mayor dowu- 
wartis upwards— downwards.” 

“Keen. Yes. that's all right, it 
you ’re keen. But if you ’re an ordinary 
girl who doesn’t read tlie iiapers, then 
tliero’s only one thing you can be. Did 
you ever meet a girl who told you slie 
didn’t fake imieli interest in polities, 
hut rather thought she was an aiiti- 
Chaniherlainile ■;? 1’m sure you didn’t. 
So 1 want to know, what’s being done 
ulxiut the Zam'ius and the Channel 
Tunnel‘i* You jirohaiily meet a lot of 
people; can’t you tell me’!' ” 

It seemed a sml ease. I said : “ May 
f ask u few ijuestions? Thank you. 
Then, lirst. L'ou are a Ihutcctiouist, 
you say 'i ” 

“Tliat’s Cjiamberlain, isn’t it?” 

“ Yes.” 

“ Yes. then.” 

“And you’re an Imperialist, and aou 
thiuk tlie (iovcruiuent is ruining the 
country?” 

“ Yes.” 

“Church of England, of course?” 

“ Fairly Iiigh. Mr. Biiutsu. wanted 
to drive religion out of tlie scIkkiIs.” 

“Jove, G. E.,” 1 said, “you really 
arc splendid. P.-B.-C. ? ” 

“■S\niut’Btliat?” 

“ Pro-lkHik-Chib?” 

“ Y-yes. But why ail this ? ” 

I bent confidentially towards her. 

“ You didn’t catch my name,” I said. 
“ I am ■ J’ and 1 mentioual one of 
our most pnjAular statisticians. 

“Well?” 

“ Well. I have been wondering my¬ 
self about the Zakiuus and the Tunnel, 
and HO T made some statistics up. Here 
they are.” 

G. E. brightened tip. “Now you 
really arc going to be helpfid,” she said. 

“Of 81,364 members of the Book 
Club, 81,363 aie P.*B.-0. Tlte otlier one 
kept the stamped envelope, the brute... 
Of these 81,363 no fewer than 80,210 are 
pre-Zancig. Personally 1 am not sur- 
prii^. 'I’lie odd 1153 are anti-Z. 'With 
regard to the Channel Tunnel, 81,360 
are anti-Tunn*^. The other three say 
that if they dhange the water every 
Monday, to sltow that the sluices are 
working, they ijwill give their adhesion 


to the scheme .... Coming now to the 
number of millions annualjy wasted by 

the Wastrels-, By-the-waj>«yoa ’re 

a Mimicipal Iteformor, of course V ” 

“ Whatever’s that ? ” a 
“ Oh, but you must be onei^ Promise. 
Promise me before wo jAirt, G. E.” • 

“ If you’re sure it’s right.” 

“Thank you. And with regard,to 

the other, going liy statistics.” 

“But, of course, stiitistics uro just 
what we must go by. I want to knoAV. 
What is cupn/fwxfi/ doing ? ” 

“Quite so. Well, then, everj'body 
who is anybody (disregarding for the 
moment the paltry rulliaq Avho.stuck to 
the envelope, and nobody tninds'' wluit 
he. tliiiiks) is a pni-Zaneig and an anti- 
Tunnel this season.” 1 took out a liatid- 
kcreliiof and wi]iecl niy brow. “ And 
don’t sav 1 haven’t been sensilile and 
helpful,’' r added. ' 

G. E. shook my hand warmly. 

"How can J thank you! 1 shall 
(ilmn/K come to vou when 1 ’jii in a 
difficulty! ” 

“ Do,” I Buid. 

41 * # 

F. P. (“ Fat. Plain.”) lapped me Avifli 
her fan. 

“ You haven’t listened to a Avord 1 'vo 
Imiwi saying,” she said ri’proiielifully. 
“ Wliat ’b tlie imilter ? ” 

But my eum aa’itc stniini'd to cale.li a 
seiiteuee or two from the aleoA'e lieliind 
us spoken ill tlial beaiitifid A'oiee that 
1 remendx’red so Avell 

“. . . . Aijiuiisl it? Of foil I'Hr. I am! 
Whal jHiti'wtic jjrruun mai/da'l he . . . 
Ooimfieriiig that, he wan in <»«■ room a)ul 
nhe in another. . . .” 

“I beg your pardon, F. P.,” I said. 
“ Do let me help you. What is it ? ” 


We have long had a great udmiraliun 
for our (xmteiiiporary The, Gardrtwr. 
Briefly, aa’c have felt tluit, while its ftity 
article is not always to lie depended on, 
and though its Theatrical Notes lack just 
that something which is so necimary to 
gixid constructive criticism, and its h’oot- 
ball Reports are a little wanting in 
“ snap,” yet (if we may go on Avith Uiis 
sentence for a moment longer) its moral 
tone has always been aliove suspicion, 
and its knowledge of flowers has in 
many cases proA-ed to bo superior to, or 
at any rate nmre pedantically exact than, 
our own. Judge, then, of our horror at 
coming across, in last week’s issue, a 
paragraph headed “ HdW to Pinch 
CliTysanthemums. ” 

The Order of their Ooiaga. 

“It is a carious coincidence tliat both 
Cardinals foQowed each other in the 
order of precedence in the Sacred Col¬ 
lege.” —Daily Express. 
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THE ,RACK-HANGER. 

Pdblr^ sympatbr has been lavished 
,dn the stiap-himger, but how abou^ the 
rack-hanger, ^ose grievance'is of much 
longer staqiling? 1 am a rack-hanger, 
afld I demand ;ri^pathy. I travel on 
the Great Eastern suburban in the 
old.Compartment carriages, where such 
luxuries as straps are unknown. As I 
hang to the mck I envy the pamxiered 
people who revel in straps. 

Our compartments are built with 
room for five a side and five down the 
middle. They are labelled “ Six seats a 
Isido,” and such is the influence of the 
printed! word that six pooido wedge 
themselves on each side and imagine 
they are sitting. (T am speaking of the 
seoond-eJasH t!orai)artmenta. 1 do not 
'travel first, because my ticket is not a 
third-class ticket.) 

Down the middle, on occasions, stand 
seven or eight, sometimes nine people. 
When there are only seven, the d(X)r 
shuts easily, when there are eight it shuts 
with difficulty. When there arc nine it 
has to he rammed-to by a porter. Even 
on ordinary days the train is often full 
when it reaches my station, and it is no 
good the porters shouting “ Take your 
seats, pleiiso,” for someb^y else has 
alrciidy taken the seat for which we 
have both paid, or partially paid. 

1 take my share of the rack instead. 
Tlie woodwork is not always clean. 
Ihit tlial is a minor inconvenience. I 
would give much for a strap, clean or 
dirty. Ilad I such I woidd close my 
eyes and imagine myself in Paradise. 

The 8trox> gives a good hold and is 
suspended at the right height. Tlie 
ruck is a<lmirablo for the (mnwis wluch 
are seldom pul on it, but Jt is not made 
for hiinging to, and your arm becomes 
numbed to the shoulder. If you lower 
it to restore circulation tlie train bumps 
over the points and you sit down on 
the lap of some one to whom you have 
never been intnxhicod. 

If he is g<x)d-temi)ered, he says 
affably, “ AH right; make yourself at 
home,” or “ Plenty of room for a little 
’nn.” If ho is a morose individual he 
saiys something else. As if you sat in 
his confounded lap on purpose! 

If she is a lady, she blushes or giggles. 
The young City rack-hangers in hill 
collars snigger, and the funny man in 
the comer guffaws outright. It is highly 
humorous. 

I am not alleys a rack-hanger. Some¬ 
times I travel in the miard’s van, where 
racks are not provided. If you are first 
in the storming party you may get a 
seat QiL-B hamper or » portmanteau, but 
the'^upply of these is very inadequate. 
On foggy days and at other times of 
stress the average allowance of passen- 
gen per guard’a van ia forty, I have 
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Dii^re.t»ed Foivi'jncr {regarding himeclf in the glaee). “ Au, UiXtmE, Efeev PAY I bUf 
MORE AKD UORE LFeS nAlltS !’* 

been one of forty-three, but that was' wnues of being too clever. As a matter 
ahnonnal. I of fact it comes of having no straps. 

The guard does not like people to | Ixit the stnip-hanger reflect tluit there 
travel in his van. He says it ia against are wrctjjhes worse off than himself, and 
the regulations, and that we shall get be thankful. Hoes he complain liecause 
iiim into trouble. When he t»mes Lack the straps are not jewelled and scented ? 
to his van after waving his flag, the 1 would I wtre a strap-hanger! 
younger bloods say “EuU ux>!” and =aa=ss=^=sr= 

advise him to widk home, and when ' 

the tmin stops where there is no statiPii Wb hear that tlie mure noisy of our 
they want to know why be doesn’t ^et inomr^onmibusos are to be fitted up 
out and push. | with a much needed improvementi At 

Then (he tmin starts with a jerk, and ^ an early (late megaphones ■will be sup- 
as many of us as ‘can find room sit plied to the passengers to enable them 
(iown on the floor. That puts the ^ to converse witl^ one another and the 
guard in a good temper. He says it cohductor. 
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nilEAD. 

I'Evf’i-y drink known t(> innukind, and idl tlin more iuipurlant victnala 
from Mutloii Obopa down lu Jam, have at unn tiiuo or anotlinr hctMi 
^ celebrated in poetry, aavo only and excepting Kreud. 'J’liia Bitsad, «o 
far from btdng, aa it dpaervea, the anltjca-t of u ati^xirate trentiae, baa 
never oven lx>en ineutionwl by tlio 1’oi‘fs of tlie UaHtronouiic HclnaJ. 
The Occasional Pool and CJcucral Odil Man has, therefor*;, no'Hesitation 
in giving vent to the following ■ - | 

Bbead may 1)6 white or brown, be old or new, 

Bread nmy 1)0 toaat, Bread even may Iw Hovia 
(Wo have not had our sample loaf, have you V); 

Bread may be baked to taste or imnio quuvix; 

Butter’d or not, there’s always tliis alx)ut it, 

One cannot, being a mortal', do without it. 

Bread-sauce is made of Bread (wlienco comes the naane), 
Fried bread-crumbs are the making of your pheasant; 
With Broad-and-butter puddings 'tis the same, 

* They 're mainly Bread, tbougfc butter may bo present; 
It also may with confidence be said ’ 

That half a loaf is l)etter,thaif na Broad.*^ 

r V ' 

And here onr knowledge of the subject todh, 

Save for this iMt and least uuTOrtant thith; 

A crust of B];^d 4Yopt in the goblet lends 
. T6 flat ch^pagne a brief but bubUing youth; 


W'e slate, not nn'ornmend, and leave at that. 

For we ourselves would sooner drink it flat. 

But here’s the rub !—wo’d educate your taste 
Against the time when, victim of detect ion, 

For your misdeeds your person shall be placed 
Reluctant in tlie I’alac® of Correction, 

Where’(men who know have told us on tin* (piiet) 

Bread fonns the major portion of the diet. 

* * t,” * * * 

So much for Breau. Vou ’ll hear from us a^ln. • 
One taste of blood begets a rage for slaughfer, 

Ne^t week, we hope, this paper will contain ■ 

More fines like these writ round the b^ic “ Water " 

(A ^quel te our article on “ Bread ”)— 

But, hark ! the master’s voice—“ I douU it. Ed.” 

t) 

Julies a. Public. 

Bow our Criminala art made. 

“ He Boon fell among bad companion. He first got into the hands 
of the poUcc at Droitwich.”—Da% Chrotuele. 

■*" “ ' ..... f 

“Saleaman for working old-eatablisbed wholesale eggroundr.’* 

^ Daily Tdegra^. 

“ Old-established ” is a kindly way of putting it; but any¬ 
how what he really wants is a conjurer. 
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MORE ZANCIGNALLmO. * 


PBonsBOH Redmond. “I HAVE SELECTED ONE OF SEVERAL NAMES FOR IHE POST OF IRISH 
CHIEF SECRETARY. MY PARTNER, C.-B., WILL NOW READ MY THOUGHT AND MAKE THE 
ANNOUNCEMENT ON THE BOARD.” 
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IN SriAKSl'KAllEf! 
Swan of our stiigol wlieii fiiul we saw 
How strangely keen the laoflcru eygnel is 
To prolw you with an envious claw, 

We felt those .stabs were gr.ivo indiguities; 

But since all pens (both jay and owl) 

(lonspire to prwl the bird of Avon, 

We own our onuunental fowl 

Is much more like a luoultiiig rsjvon. 

Hardly had BBittiAitn dubbed j'ou Intsh, 

And caused who ktiows wlial horrid panic in 
Britons who tcwk your brass for caish, 

And dt'eined you text a supennimnikiu, 

When ToiAtTOY sw(K)]x>d to suateli a tuft 
Of feathers where tliey grow the firniosl, 

And loft tlie bard whom Mn.Totf pulled 
A sight to shock the taxiderttusi. 

• 

Not ours to carp; with empty praise 
Tlie idol of our youth we prop not; 

But why, we ask, shcaild wdlted Itays 
Be planted on another’s top-knot V 
That harmless peer whom BiJoiBTimi; seeks 
In Hades where ho hovers shyly— * 

Bhall Rutudd stand before the beaks 
Inst^ of your cadaver vile 9 


SHOES. 

W’hat Ipmsehold name we homiiir most 
Is Bide(w'hile thus the Teuton Jieeturs) 

From damage to his gonuino ghost ^ 

Througli falsely substituted Sfiectrc's ? 

In authors (live and lale) we see 
'Hie blush of degradation mantling 
^'or fear a blind posterity 

Should foist on them llio Stratford bantling! 

Sb.dl such a fraud - like birds who beg 
(TJie iimtgo alU'rs here to (hick(K)s) 
Ajmrtnients ^alis for an egg 

In casual nests and never look whose— 

Shull lie ufTix bis faults to I’ors, 
t )r sItulUe off his sins on Siikixky, 

Or let, by some luxuriaitt trope. 

Suspicion pounce on Mis9 Oobkiai ? 

SooncY than that, ourselvea were fain 
To have it known,—uw bhicked UUietlo; 

King Ijcur, by some defect of brain 
OMurred to as- the ctanic fellow ! •. 

To save from scorn some nobler quill 
Our own post-mortem pride ve ’ll birtcr. 
And, saddled with the works qf Wiij., 

Go down to ^me, a oonscious martyr! 
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TAKING A LICENCE. 

I AM the owner of a touring caravan, 
in which, from time to tune I emulate 
the gipsy and take to the open road. I 
have afe on occasion let this.caravan. 
These are innocent pureuits; yet througli 
them alone, as the following corre¬ 
spondence will sliow, 1 came into a 
desperate conflict with an Inland 
Ilevenue officer with u whole Act of 
Parliament at his hack. 1 leave it to 
the reader to judge wlio was the victor 
in this uneven evutest. ■ 

I.— (IJc to me.) 

THur Sib, -1 leam that you have in 
your posst'ssion a caravan; but i do not 
observe that you have taken out a 
licence for it. As a two-horse carriage 
with four whei'ls it is liable to a yearly 
payment of £2 2s. (hi. 

I am. Yours faithfully, &c. 

liErreB IT.— (I to him.) 

Pear Sib, —I tluink you for j-oiir hitter. 
It is true that I possess a caravan. It is 
also true that 1 have no licence fm it. 
But I am at a loss to understand liow you 
can have fallen into tlie error of sup¬ 
posing that a caravan is a carriage. It 
is unquestionably a house. The wlieels 
are merely incidental. I am not aware 
that gipsies have to take out siuh a 
licence, h’or all intents and jiurfioses 1 
am a gipsy. Please understand 1 have 
no desire whatever to evade tlie law. T 
only wish to put the matter clearly 
before you. I am, Yours faithfully. 

Letteb m.— {He to me.) 

Pear Sir, — A caravan cannot with 
propriety !« regarded as a house. ITuder 
the Act—I spare you his long quota¬ 
tion— a gipsy must cither hold a 
carriage licence or a luiwker's lic'Ciicc. 
(1 admit he had one there.) 1 await 
yTiur cheque. 1 am, &c. 

IjCTTER IV.— (7 to him.) 

Pear Sir,—I am at a loss to under¬ 
stand how you liave fallen into the 
erlor of supposing lluit 1 am in any 
way to be compared witli gipsies. I think 
the suggestion showed a want of coui-tcsy 
on your part. Surely it is clear to the 
meanest intelligence that a caravan is 
unquestionably a cart (1 liad him there), 
so I hope the matter will lie allowed to 
end here. Understand tliat I have no 
desire whatever to evade the law. I 
only wish to put the matter clearly 
before you. I am, Ac. 

Letter V. - {He to me.) 

Dear Sir,—I thank you for your letter. 
Qt&oted that a oannan is a cart, it is 
necessary for you to put your name and 
address upon it. Also, as a cart, it 
mnat be used only for purposes of trade 
or huabandiiy, mid to take your wife and 


family to a place of worship on Sunday. nuADiUAOia ' 

(He imd me there.) I am, Yours, etc. CHARIVA^IA. 

Letier Yl.-(I to him.) 

Tw,.„ o™ T ii 1 t mT. Bryoe has been appointed Bntift" 

PiUR Sin, --I Umk you your Wasifiugton. It is 

interesting letter. I regret my mahihty i_n.,.__• 


• . \ T .. * 1 AJAlUtUKMtiAtM UU RT UOlilUKIA/XJl* All AO 

interesting letter. I regret my mahihty how slow the Govimment is in 

to comply with your suggestion that 1 obtaining infonnatioh of this kind. 

Ahmilfl tiikft niv wiFa nnii foniilv irt rt ® 


should take my wife ami family to a 
place of worahip by caravan. 1 don’t 
think the Vicar would like it. Bo- 


The Suffragettes who so pThckily 


uuuK me vicar wouia iiKe it. «o- ^ 

have no Wife and family. But dbmplaming that they I 

l-Nm at a l(«.s touiu eratund how you fo„nd the prisons faJ from TOmfortahle. 
could have falJeii into the error of _ „ 

swpiiosing that a caravan a cart. ^no of them was not satisfled with 
Niit nngcwhlte further from the truth, „„^,„u,„Klation in the Bhmk Maria 
As ihiK caravan nfiiune IS niudc to ply conveyed te gad 

for hire, the only possible coikTuskiu is ^ something, surely, that so 
hat It IS a e«/.. I «Te you will allow ^ ^ 

the matter to rest there. 1-or myself J 

tuliiiil that it IS comforting to me to - 

know imce and for all that it is a cab 1 Australian Federal Ilifle Associa- 

have ofen vaguely woiic ored what it decided to send twblve men to 

was. 1 ease luiclersland that 1 liave no weakening of 

-Imre wlia ever U. ovmhuhe law I only the defences is taken to signify that, in 
wish to put the matter clearly before you. ^ ^ 


I am, etc. 

Letitj! VIT.-~(/7c to me.) 

Pear Sir, —As it is not kept solely 
for purposes of plying for hire, your 


able to judge, there is no iimnediute fear 
of Jajinn taking that Colony. 

Much interest is, not unnaturally, 


caravan cannot he classed as a cab. Jii being taken now iu the Crown Prince of 
any cruse it must have jiaid a hackney Persia. He is said to he a fine boy of 
carriage liceiu-e. (He had me there.) thirty-six, but looks older, 

I await your cheque. I am. Yours, &e. - 


Letihr VIH .—(I to him.) 


Tlie Sultan of Monooon, in his letter 
deposing Haisuu, called him a liar and 


Pear Sir,--I thank you for your letter, an impoKtor, an accursed man and a 
Please understand that I luive no inten- corrupt person. It is said that lUisuLi 
tion whatever of evading the law—fur offered a handsome salary to a retired 
from it. J only wish to make the matter bus-driver to assist him to cope with 
dear to you. A caravan, then, is a jiig royal master, but the letter mis¬ 
carriage. What did you say was the carried, 
amount ? I am, Ac. 


JjrrrER IX. —(lie to me.) We are glad to learn that all the 

Pear Sin. — Ymir caravan “lieiiig drivera of horse-omnibuses who were 
drawn or adapted to Iw drawu by two attacked by apoplexy as the result of 
liorscs or muJes,” 1 await your cheque being jeered at by the dmers of nailor- 


for £2 2s. Oil. 1 am, &e. 

liiviTER X.—(I to him.) 

Pear Sib,- -I think in future of using 


umnibusos during the recent snowj' 
weather are now ahiiost out of danger. 

Pear Sib,- -I think in future of using 'Tlie greatest discovery of 1906 was 
one horse and one mule for my caravan, made just as the year was fiidkering out. 
so 1 pri-sume 1 am exempt. (I Imd him As usuid, it hails from America. A New 
there.) Many thanks for your interesting York cable informs us that Professor 
letter. I am, &c. . ^oQee finds the Americans of to-day 

IjrrTER XI .—(He to me.) more cultured and more vigorous and 

Pear Sir,— I await your cheque for ""bier physicaUy and morally-than 
tAvo guineas. I am, &c. other people. 


Letter XH.- (I to him.) 

Pear Sir,— Many tlianks for your long 
and interesting letter. I much regret 
that our pl^sant carres|K>ndence is so 
near u dose. But as 1 liave not used 
toy caravan, this year at all I see that 
oader the Act I am exempt from duty. 
Please tmderstand that throughout I 
have had jtio intention whatever of 
evading the law-'-for from it. I only 
wished to ppt the matter dearly before 
you. I am,; Yount, Ac. 


We bad no idea that Dr. Emil Reich 
was not appreciated liore. llte Express 
bos been publiehingNew Year's Messages 
from its leading readers, and the Doc^ 
writes:—“ I venture to say that what 
this country needs more than anything 
else is greater reaped for knowledge) for 
intellect and for insight.” 

We hear that the Laneet's surtide in 
favour of plnm-pudding has bad a 
curious resulb S^eral children refused 
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P.OTENTIAL ADDITIONS TO THE MINISTRY. 

Sing of IGniaterial qipointments, potential candidatea are in a condition some excitement. Lest thej dionld otherni^ eacap; the attention o{ ihaPiiinn 
(in hypoihetibal array) ceit^ gentlemen whose selectitm wonld diatmctly add to the attracUTeness o£ the Goremment and to the gaiety of nstiana. 
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pn Chriatmaa Day to touch the pudding » mcw DRESS f6r “THE A tarpaulin bathine-cap, laahed 

bn tlie ground that it was medicine. , „ | under the chin, protectt the coiffure; 

.— _ LANl/cKo. ; fencing-mask (frhich can be bought 

Mr.LiiOW, of IfarowiKKls, Bletcliingley, connection idth War-Office dedf/ne.) from any non-hunting fimwho deal in* 
has, a’cfintemporary informs us, given In view of lioliday festivities, and . wire-fencing) is worn nuifoh as one wears 
each of his thirty-seven nephejys and tlie (if i>ossible) increased wear and tear a veil. 

nieces a Cliristmas-box'of £1000. Tliis of the aljove destructive dance, Mr., For tlie rest, Stowwasser leggings, 
dispels once and for all the unciisy fwling Vnneh'e Fashion Siiecialist oflFcrs the. and shooting-boots with 1-inch ijpikes 
^jljrevalent among many of us for some following suggestions for useful, and at to enable oar d'crpsichore to get a^rip 
time past tliat the brml of Uncles was the same lime modish, costumes. of the floor in tin* “ Whirlwind ” move- 

deteriorating. % mont of the “Visiting” figure. 

^ It is by attention to these 

“ The worst of the distress- little acceasorics tliat, a refined 

iilg 8kte-<did) tab's we hear of , tastefid linish is given to 

eveiy Christnias,” says a Cor- ,, a Idiior-mtid, pronounced by 

reBpoudeut in a letter to a a J’.arisian UostuniV-|vinif to 

contemporary, “is that they be “Zc dmioT .irwnrf.” 

are avoidable.” I’ersonidly, ^ ' -- ' \ Ornllcmi'ii. — Simple 

we should have thought that ^‘ f ■ ^ \ ahuost to plainness are the 

that was the best of them; V V '— ^ ^ ) liairpiicprotif cuirass of IIar« 

but we do not jiretend to -y- J- ''‘'fn :- vcvi/cd stw'J, and t,he padded 

expert knowledge. , . i American bxitball knickers 

''"y^wKs (which should be wired on). 

A young Swiss who has il, Ileadn’car consists of a cr<>o- 

been arrested for a murder Tm soted zinc Jiat, with dummy 

has confcssc'd to tlie crime; . ■'M bridge-protector. The patent 

but declares that he forgot he “ “See-iSco’’motor-goggles, with 

committed the murder. Once SI 14-inch glass, are dintini^i' 

more wo would impress on ’v and dust proof. l>>ad putties, 

everyone the hnportanec of '■/, nmldivcra’lxKilswilhweighted 

keeping a diary. 11 f^olcs, will help to overcome 

Admiral Sir (Ihraiih Noei. lianilKikto above the head, 

has taken over the Nore eom- iV-(I A dixir■handle or the knob of 

jiuind. He will occupy the ' ■.) a bod-iiost may be affixed to 

new official n'sidence at _ _tlie sbonlder of the end man 

Cliatbam- winch will, wo Af for the “ Cliurgo ” in the last 

presume, lie called Nore's Ark. It figure. 


deteriorating. 

“ The worst of the distress¬ 
ing shite-i'bd) tail's we hear of 
every Christnias,” says a cor- 
reBpoudeut in a letter to a 
contemporary, “is that they 
are avoidahle.” I’ersoniilly, 
we should have thought that 
that was the best of them; 
but we do not jiretend to 
expert knowledge. 

A young Swiss who has 
been arrested for a murder 
has confcssi'd to the crime; 
but declares that he forgot he 
committed the murder. Once 
more wo would anjircss on 
everyone the hnportanec of 
keeping a diary. 

Admiral Sir (Ieraiih Noei. 
has taken over the Nore eom- 
nuind. He will occupy the 
new official n-sidence at 
Cliatham - which will, wo 
presume, lie called Nore's Ark. 

The. rejvirt, fif the working 
of the Chihlri'ii's Police Court 
at Birmingham is satisfac¬ 
tory. 1 hiring tlio jmst year 
687 caw's wore hoard as I'otn- 
jNired with Oflii iii the jirevious 
year. We felt sure th,at these 
institutions only required to 
be known to he appreciated. 

Many Scotchmen adopt 
Journalism as their profes- 
Biort, but few Irislimeii. We 
were therefore idl the more 
pleased to come across the 
following statement in a 
newspaper last week : • “ The 
raUilary college at Sandlmrst 





fe"'; 



A Hatter of Opinion. 

The Puhliehern’ Circular 
carries caution to extreme 
linjiit. Inst week its corre¬ 
spondence coliunn consisted of 
a solitary letter. “ You very 
kindly say a few words aliout 
my catalogue of old books,” 
the correspondent writes. 
“ Would it lie troubling you to 
correct the address given, as 
I live at Leicester, not Bath ? ” 
'J'his the Editor prefaces by 
the statement, to which italics 
add empliasis, “We do wit 
hold ouraclvos tesponsible for 
the opinions expressed by our 


(mentioned in the Marl) of the train sleeve is a neat rhinoceros-hide dhow-cap. in which he lives ? ^ I 

m tlie District Line which was taken Six-rivet mail gauntletB give un air cte - 

off for tho alleged reason that it was bien-gant^e to slim fingers. At the waist w i. 

habitually overcrowded. dangles a pretty jow-jow—four links of A sporting Siabop. 

irii i,.„.■—.i—ij. 11 . • .* ship’s cable, lor usd in the “I-adies’ “Cathedrai, serviees and antbemB: 

‘ ‘ Domeatio Candour. Chain.” Moroing (8 0), Plain: Evening (4*0), 

"In aid of Cruelty to Children and Tho pantojape is, or are, of tlie specially Plain. ,r ; . 

Animals, a lady having over 2,000 prepared skin of fee Wumn(a spdsies of Palace, Gloucester: Vandies twice 

cookery Trecijies, foreign and English, trorsus, foun^ in the wilds of Knickar- iy,ghtly, at 6.50 and 9 ^din^e Saturday 
wiUeend any onefer ls.”~OentZeiaoman. agna), jnade pp with the hairy side out- at 2'3Q).”— Ohueet^ Cittifen. 
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PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHABIVAKI. 
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OLD FRIENDS. WITN NEW YEAR FACES. 

(S<ne eertiMn of tJi* eJtmeo appeared to a very 
, youthfid jdaygoer.) 

Ih-Aladdin. 

Onog upop. a time, in the Market Place 
ak Pekin, there* lived a poor widow 
named Twanket, with one little hoy 
called Auiffiiif. Tliough Aladdin’s 
mother was so poor she was very diecrlul, 
and kept on saying funny things that 
made people laugh. Also she was able 
to give him some nice suits, but perhaps 
she saved on the knickerbockers. 

One day the Princess of lhat country 
vwae comipg by with a procession, and 
when slic siiw Aladdin she stopped the 
procession and fell in love with him. 
But the Grand Vizier was very angry, 
and told }iim lie would be put in prison, 
%t which Aladdin's mol her wanted.to go 
too, so thkt women might have votes. 

However, tliey didn’t go, betsmse a 
magician took Aladdin to the mouth of 
a cave, wliicli he liad to enter all alone. 
But when lie got inside, instead of being 
alone he found cniwds of lady-like 
young gentlemen in glittering clothes 
who walked about to music. And his 
mother came in ns u'cll and said, “ Excuse 
me, but is this the Poplar Union ? ” 
Then they brought the treasures to the 
palace of the Empress, the Princess’s 
mother, who used to live in the Com¬ 
mercial Road, London, and let lodgings. 
And when she saw them she was over¬ 
joyed, and allowed Ai.addin to marry the 
ft-incess, and Aladdin’s mother marrietl 
the magician, and at the wedding every¬ 
body sang songs, and some very large 
fairies flew about in the air, and every¬ 
thing was all over coloured lights. 

IL-Cindebeuji. 

CiNDEKEiXA was the (^ughter of a 
Baron; she had two grown-up sisters 
who spited her, and they all lived in the 
kitchen widi a big cat and some very 
rude servants. But it chanced that a 
certain Prince with a squeaky voice 
wanted to marry Cindebella, bo he told 
his page Dandini to disguise himself by 
carrying a little doak on his left arm, 
which would somehow make people 
think he was the Prince. Then the real 
Pnnee gave a party and all the Baron’s 
6umly went except Cindebella, who was 
left at home. But afterwards she skirted 
too, in a glass coach drawn by live ponies, 
and although she was so late the coach 
kept going round and round in a circle 
mstead of straight on. Which was silly. 

After all, }]ibugh, it wasn’t much of a 
party, only processions; and as soon as 
the Prince met Cindebella all the lights 
went out, exffipt e wobbly kind of moon, 
and the Prince put on a big hat and 
shng, “ Uoney, ki»a your pieeanirmy hoy.” 
Put the pth^ never gpt to the party at 
all, beoatue thdr flyi^-inachine broke 
down near tlto Zoologiqal Gcodena, at 





UPS AND DOWNS. 

City ifan . “ EvEByrmno I've bought has gone down. EvEHyrsiNa I’ve sold .has oohe 
r. All, WELL, thank Heaven, tue* can’t go sideways ! ” 


which tlie Baroness was very angry and 
said, “ We’ve lost The JJaily Mail prize.” 
However, they saw some perfonning 
animals, and the Baron pretended to do 
thought-reading; and after tliat I suppose 
they must have got homo someliow, 
because when the Prince brought round 
Cinderella’s slipper next day the old 
sisters wanted to buy it in Ckss D at a 
reduction on the net price; but he would 
only give it to Cinderella, bo they were 
married. 

in.— Robinson Obuboe. 

Robinson Chuboe started from the PcM 
of Hull, where his aged mother liv^, 
and a pretty lady in diort skirts whom 
he was ragaged to. Bo Crusoe said, 
“ Aw revoir, my little SyaeiniJi, ”—though 
her real name vras Potxt Hopkins —and 
went away on a ship with a lot of good¬ 


looking sailors, and it was wrecked, but 
Cbusob himself got to tho Desert Island 
without even wetting his clothes. *But 
tho Island wasn't nenrly so Desert as 
you’d think fnim the books, because, 
besidra Ckdhoe and Fuiday and tho 
OannilNils, Mrs. Crusoe had come too, 
and Pou.y HorKiKS, and a gentlomau 
with a rod nose caUod Education BiU. 

However, the Kin^ of the Cannibals 
was quite nice and friendly, and instead 
of eating them he told tlieiu about his 
adventures by tho Zuyder Zee, and 
j showed them soino pnxiessionB and a^ 
1 dance of monkeys. Shortly afterwards 
they found out uiat tlie Cannibals were 
only black becaiae there was if loap- 
tnwt on the Desert Island, so they all 
sailed awav to Port Sunlight on a 
steamer witn L.C 1 O. on the paddltf and 
lived happy ever after. 
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’ OUR BOOKING“OFFICE R. me, in a gmercd imy, are ym sathnising aeierm or 

• * Hie adeniifie novel? ^ 

(By Mr. Pumh'a Staff of Tjearmd Clerdta.) {J. I mid the eidJiex ivouldn't graap the^point of the thing, 

The recently announcerl conchmion of the Court Martial 'John. 
which‘condemned to death Admiral Nkcocatokf and the T heyin lo ile-vpair of the erjties, mUiart, ^ 

Caphiius of hiH.pqimdrone adds fresh interest to the narnitivc /A Well, whatever the inlenlion, the reault i^ quite enter- 
by Captain SKUBKorFotyVic (John MnutAY). taining. I laiMjhcd,ninny (imea. v 

The Captain, whf) was on lx)ard the flagship Suvonff during t'- John, he laughed. 

the engagement, completes (he story of (he expedition of the P- Your hand, William. v 

[“Baltic fleet written hy Pomtovskv. It is jdcas.intev reading, -- 

especially for Russians, since when brought t|^ hay by the Mr. Mas Pemukhtow seems to have got hi** eras mixed, 
invincible Japs the dfX)med crews of (he licet met their fate His lxx>k, I’he Ijody Evelyn (Houdkh and HTOuiiliTON), is 
with sublime, unflinching h<‘roism. On the Admiral’s flag- certainly twentieth century, for there is an American 
slUp the Japanese from (he first ]n«*rcile,sBly trained their impresario who “presents” plays in the most approved 
guns. With constant hail, of gigantic shells falling on the mmlern manner. Kcpjally it is jnediieA'al, for there is a 
deck, ripping their way throngli the cabins and engine-rexHus, moated ciistle with a drawbridge in gix>d^ working order, 
the nearest approach to Inferno was realised. 'I'lie It is tnio (hat tlie castle is in Roumania,'wliero.anything 


F, J begin lo de.'qmir of the e.rUtes, Williare,, 

ft. We(l, whatever the inlenlion, the reault quite enter- 

hiing. 1 Imtglied, many times. . 




was a mere target,, and (o the last returned an ineffective fire. 
There is n pathetic picture of 
Admiral Nki«.mi.vioh,', several 
times wounded, sitting on a 
Im in the turml, replying 
(,0 all iuqiiiiios as (x) whei-e 
he was hit, “ It ’s only a 
trifle.” His Captains, most 
of tliem bleeding with 
W(ain<ls, forcing their way 
into the turivt witli intent 
U) carry him off lo another 
ship, txxik him l»y (he arms 
m uplift him. "l^o s(xnier 
hud he put his left leg to j 
the gn)nnd than he groaned 
and completely lost con¬ 
sciousness.” In that state 
he was carried to a torpedo 
Ixxit waiting alongside and 
literally tlirown on h«ird 
when tho Ixxit rose on a 
wave and swung towards 
the crijtpled haltlosliip. 

In a prefatic Kir UixaioR 
I'uRKE says, “ 'I’lie battle of 
Tsushima is by far the Diahojt (uho hue “ Umhrd in " at rii 



jnight happen, but that doesn’t alter the case. .Ko far do the 

. characters get fnnn latter- 
i day civilisation that one of 
them, a (fandnidge under 
' grad uate, refers to Aiarmalade 
! as “ (’aiuhridge squash ” ; 
! while a dxxukix'per at the 
I theatre pronouiice.s car in so 
i ]ic<’uliar a manner tiuit it is 
luxxissary to spell it with a fc. 
Moreover, people arc "a- 
thirst ” when they Avant a 
firink, and have “ wallets ’' 
for their mont'y. The Lady 
Evelyn, Ux), is distinctly and 
admittedly tvA-o persons, a 
romantic and a modern. 
Still, the right man marries 
I her, and docs the villain in 
j the eye, so I Bupposo it’s all 
I right. 


Mr. 0. K. ClHEHTEiri'ON once 
! complimented Mr. KiSHEB 
i Unwin on his wisdom in 

V L,Aii.Bkc< j» iix- axi ; ^•apturillg clevt>r people for 

Tsushima is hy far the Biehoptnho hue “Umhed in” at rnnd SundaySdtool). "tsov.Vmuwx, Jiis First Novel Library, 
greatest and m.jst important .''V thf. vjswaho.v ok ran Bishop?" imagine 

Lvid event since Trafalgar.” BflvOud {after b.ny pa, "JYmsK., Mh, an affcsion sent kbomL,^^^^ is difficult to be 

■» I 1* p « * lr.A» Br . 1 It /-r 1. >. -I i> -I 


naval event since Trafalgar.” Tr..'‘ 

In this little b(x>k is found a 
man'ellous word-iiicturc of its ac-tualitics. 


sv TnF. vuurAHo.v OK Tim Bishop?" imagine 

LKXSF., MH, an AFFCaiON SENT FBOM difficult to be 

- .. .clever.” (Isn’t it wonderful, 

as Mr. llEUTiiAM says after bis card-triiks’i’) Judged by 
this exalted standard T am afraid tiuit K. 0. Ryvpb, the 


The Confectioners (Arniowsiii'iid, liy WiixiAM Caine and 
John Fairiuiun, is nearly the maddest Ixiok 1 have .mid, and 
pnfliahly the most origiiud. One of the original features of 
It is that at the end of e\<‘ry chapter the ixJUihorators argue 
about the merits of tlie last, section and the autlun-sliijj of 
tJie next. If there were to he. an e])ilogao in wliicb I 
might be allowed to take lairt, it would go sometbing like 
this :~ 

Itoviewcr. Your book amused me a good deal. 

Caine. ( 'Thank you ." J feel that I hair, not laboured 

Fairbairn. j in vain. 

F. (explanatorily to R>). My amanuensis, Mr. Caine. 

0. (explanatorily to ft.). Mr. Faiihairn roughed out some 
of the easier chapters for me. 

R. But I think it was a mistake bringing the feminine 
element into a scientific work. , • 

O, <71tere, John, whet did 1 say? 

R. And I don't quite understand Quittiam. Is he memt for 
0. K. ChesteHon hy any chance ‘f , i 

F.. si have often at^ed William mysdf xdud QuiUia^ was 
doing in the hook: I am. glad you dmre my views. 


author of At the Sign of the Peaeoek, was not caught ^ite 
young enough, or, let mo say, was caiught too young. That 
will give her time to grow and, perhaiis, to develop into one of 
(i. K. C.’s clever people, fl’lic licro of her story is a sort of 
nuxlern young Ixx hinrar, who carried off his lady-love, not on 
the best steed in tho &>nlcr, but in a motor-car, on tlie fve 
of her marriage to another. As Uicro was a feud between 
their liouses it was not easy for them to meet each oilier, and 
e(>nse<)ueiitly LtK-hinvar avus bound to make tho most of his 
opportunities. Ktill T don’t think that he ought to have 
kissed her the stvond time he met her. Nor do I consider that 
K. C. Ryvuslius written a clever book, in spite of its belonging 
to tlie First Novel library. But it is quite worth her while 
to try again. ____ 

It is understood tliat the War Office will arrange fur the 
despatch of troops, in the event of a raid, by motor-busra 
from London to the exit of the Channel Tunnel. Conduotors 
are to he specially cautioned against attempting to get ftim 
for the return journey by inviting the enemy to go betek with 
them, unless of oounm as prisoners. 








MEN AND MANNERS. THE STRENUOUS LIFE. 


FilKt Si IVIIU0U8 I.ictr. “(»ir VKS, I XK<1W BhoWNK. JiAZY OHAP. L’hBU TO COMB HKHB LtKE CIAK KWOMK ; BCT UITEIV UE’s TAJiE.V TO 
BLACKIMO AHUt'T IN TUB C'lTY (iB HUUKWHEItB, AMI IIAUIIBY BVBR TCRMi t'P KKCOUB FIVB." 

Seeund Strenuous Li ei'r (l irluatuily). “VVk've no VKE I ob idbehb hkiie.” [flioijnfdH prorped'A. ^ 


THE WmTP: WAN’S BURDm 

[“ The Afrifaii Yvojnun in tlie African nmn'a 
greateat tvorlJly - A/™. Freueh Sheldon 

i in " Womanhood."] * 

I Ok, pity the lot of Hie nigger 

Whom Poverty marks for lier own ! 

He Las nothing to wear 
Hot his fiiKKy hluth hair 
Ami an enemy's i'em<iral bone; 

■ He eu(« a deplomble li^re 
With bis cruelly limited life, 

For- whflt a confession!— 

His dearest xiossession 
Is—can you believe it ? - his wife. 

He hasn’t a T>enny to boast of, 

He never nos heard of a sliare; 

His mind is a blank 
If you mention the bank. 

And he greets yonr remark with a stare. 
The asset that lie thinks tlie most of 
Is the asset that keeps him supplied 
With yams and bananas, 

And rice and aultanas,^ 

And nieolieB and mangoes—his bride. 

F<» him no luxurioos carriage 
la drawn by the brightest of bays; 

He baw’t a stud 
ptthe blhest of blood * 


That the Newmarket stables can raise. 

No molor-car waits in its garage, 
ITcpared at a moment to stait; 

Such joys are denied liim - 
There’s only beside him 
The black little wife of his heart. 

If such were tlie lot of the white man— 
If Fate in her wrath had decreed 
Tliat liis bride was the iK’st 
Of the things he jKisw^ssetl 
Ho wore povorfyHstrie.ken indeed ! 

iSwns all the gay joys that delight man, 
WitJi nothing on earth but a wile, 
8111111 motors, mm horses, 

8 ans all the resources 
Of civilised man- -what a life! 


Hard Case. 


A MoKMOum correspondent, who signs 
himself “ Tours ffaiddffwUy,” writes, in 
reference to a recent paragraph in Pundi" 
Hint “I)r. Gtw” is a Welshman, and 
pronotmers his name “Glue.” “This," 
says our correspondent with consider- 
alwe pertinence, “ is why_ he sticke to the 
did pronunciation of Latin." 

WhUBhmUA,do? * „ 


Court Etiquette at Chatsworth. 

“On Sund.ay morning the Kino and 
Queen attend^ serviw in the private 
chajH'! at ChatswcalJi House . . .. Seatrd 
on the floor of the. chajieL were the Hidee 
and Duchess <if 1 >e\'onsiiiiik, Princess 
IfuNnY OK ri.i.xs, Mr. Hai-kouk, Ac., Sees." 
— Miineheiiter Ouardian. 


Court News. 

“Tjuj late Queen of llAHovtai was 
the mother-in-law of our own Queen 
AtEXANDiu. The relationship is luit very 
close ..—East Amjlian Daily Times, 

The secjgid of tlicse two atatementk is, 
of course, much trueo: than the ILrst. 


Tragedy in Court. 

Horrible Callousnesa of a Magistrate. 

“FuiNtiff further said he wok afraid 
they might try oM poison him; such 
things had been before. 

After a ccmsnltation this was effect, 
shd:ihe Htipendiai^ said he was pl«»ed 
—PotUypriM Pheorver. 
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FOR KAISER AND KINDERLAND. 

(Fnim the eleetprid addreas of a ColoniaiUKsepanaion eandidale.) 
CmzENS! you whose Ja or Nein 
Sliffeus or ix<iek8 our I'ilaglo’M S7>iue, 

List to-your Chanoellor's loud appeal, 

And stamp the Socialisls under heel! 

Early and oft and all you can, 

Come and vote for a Kaisek’s jnan! 

Not for the Vatcrland I phtad, 

But a hroiuler tract and a lar^’or h^ied; 

I refer to our s])liere beyond Uic foiun. 

Where (Jonnans enjoy a “ homo from home ” - 
Our eluinks of desert, our eliarters of sand, 

Our glorious lliuler-Kiudorlaud! 

Kegimling our Wateli-on-tlie-Rhine, I own 
The rabble afTt>ets a loyal tone; 

But wlial of our Watch (with a world at stake) 

On the niggers of 'I’iitiganyika laike? 

What of Nanuiqiadand, and wdvat 
Of our way of huinbliug^the Hottentot ? 

Is it lair on the Figure that holds the helm 
Of a navy built for a sea-wide realm— 

Is it fair, 1 ask, on the son of the son 
()f the non-forgettable JjViiliam One 
That his cosmicud sehemes should come to smash 
For want of a trifle of mere spot-ensh ? 

'Jltink ! if he lots his anger bum 
And washes his hands of the whole concern! 
Already he swears that, unless Berlin 
Buts his locid eaudidute in, 

He’ll shake its dust from his feet and dwell 
A hermit aloof in a Potsdam cell! 

Picture the dolorous Spree in spate. 

Swollen with tears for its widowed state; 

Picture th<' Lindens bare of bbrnm 
In a City of Utter and Abject Gloom, 

With never a monivrch to flatter its eyes 
I'lach day in a different martiiil guise! 

Therefore, 1 beg, lest those things be, 

Hark to llio order “ On tho Knee! ” 

Then rise in your might and go like mad 

For the scum of tlie earth rogue, Pole and Rad.; 

Rise, in fact, like a single man, 

* And plump for your KAfSEU all you can. 0. S. 


THE ATLANTIC TUNNEL. 

(tly Our fijaifial Commiaaiauer.) 

So fur this gmit and far-naching scheme has not pro¬ 
ceeded much beyond what the late Ixird Wi^an wittily allied 
the pro-and-con. stage, but tbo promoters are still strongly 
hoping for success. We may iierliaps take advantage of the 
lull in the proceedings occsisiouod by tbo failure of die Man- 
iiattan and Fishguard Bonk fh summarise the history of the 
project , 

It is generally believed in America that the idea origi¬ 
nated in the teeming brain of Elisha Q. Bobeham, of Burrow- 
viUe, Wis., but there is good evidence (see Meminra of a 
Centenarian, by tho late VTiluinoiion Cat», M.I.C.E., Vol. IL, 
pp. 123-9, and tiuhten\niean l*rMema, iiy various hands, 
pps 380*7) that the initial suggralicm of connecting Rngland 
and America by a tunnel germinated in the braia of l)r. 
Davh) Johes, a dessendant of Admiral Locker, one of Keihoii’s 
favourite captains. 7'ltat was in 1906. 

Immediately tlm .subject was taken up by the.^ess of; 


both pountries and eagerly canvassed. It met in senns 
quarters with the warmest commendation; in others with 
the most chilling disfavour. It may ^ well nq^ to set 
down ns succinctly os possihie tho principal charges which 
have been brought against tho Atlantic Teuuol, and the 
principal advantages that liuve been claimed for it. 

AiiVAKr.iciiss. 

L It will obviate sea-sickness. 

2. It will obviate soa-sickness. ", 

3. It will obviate sea-sickness. 

OllJECIlOKB. 

The following are some of,the objections, with tho names 
appended of those who have urged them with most force: 

1. It will make it far bjo easy for Americans to get here. 
(Mr. 1 lEiiKKitT J*Ari„ M.P.) 

2. It will he stufiy. (Mr. Eiistace Miijcs.)* ' , 

3. Su])])()se the Atlantic were (o li'ak through*? (I/ml 
Avebury.) 

4. iSliouhl tunnels he so long ? (Prof. Chuhton C-om.in's.) 

Isn’t sea sickness verv ginid for us. an island people? 

(Mr. Kii-uxo). 

6. We shall have a frontier to defend, which now we liave 
not. (l/ml Roiii-acis.) 

7. 'riie faro is likely to be more than twopence. (Sakdv 

MAl’pHEltSON.) 

8. It will ruin sliijqting. (,Sir AuFiiKn .Tonfw.) 

9. I’lie rumbling of the trains will cause immense mor¬ 
tality among iisli. (Sir FiiEnERicK l’oi,m(^K.) 

It). It will be an awful bore. {Mr. Frank Rirn.utnsoN.) 

It will be noticed that no objections are qtioteil from the 
Ainerieiili side, wliere the. 'runiie-1 is hailed with tlic graitest 
euthusiasm, as bringing Europe three or four days nearer; 
so much so tlial we should not, lie surjirisnd if the Timncl 
were coiujihited from tho American side to a point half-way 
across the Atlanlie ami a sliaftwero then carried vertically 
to tl>e surface wifli a floating landing-stage (or pmiUxin) 
atliwhed Ui it. Passengei-s on the steamboats froin ICnglund 
would disembark here, descend to tlic Tunnel in a lift and 
be convoyed to New York swiftly by train ; ivliile the steamer 
would either continue its voyage with the lieavicr baggage 
or return to England wifli the jiassengcra which another of 
the trains had brought from New York. It is caleidatod that 
in this wsiy from one and a half to two days would lie saved 
- no Hinall consideration to a Wall Stroi’it operator. I’lie 
ohjeetiouB to tliis eoinpromise are few and trifling- (1) the 
deptli of tlie sea; (2) the diffliadty of naxiriiig a landing-st.age 
among mid-ocean gtdes ; (,‘5) the notorious instability of lift¬ 
boys’ characters. 

As to the strategical jierils of die Atlantic Tunnel, 
American opinion is also tavourublo. It is generally con¬ 
sidered that if England were to aasiiil the States it would he 
by way of the t’anadian frontier rallicr tlian by foi’ccd 
marches through this long and badly ventilated submarine 
tulie. Moreover, as' t-’-ol. Gonv lias s’hown in a masterly 
memoir, it would lie jinssibic to HoikI tlic ’runnel in an instant 
and engulf tho attacking force; or even to wait for them 
at the other end and capture each man separately as he 
emerged from tlic lift—very much in tho manner of the 
Pirates and tho I/ist Boys in /Vfer Van. 

Hence, whatever the fate of tlie Tunnel as a whole, sliare- 
hblders may confidently expect to see this pgrtial scheme in 
full working order in from eighty to a hunared years. 


A Fatal Beauty'. 

“It is told of her that wl^en, as a bride, she entered 
Dublin Castle at a ball, tlie musiolans diKipp^ dead in the 
middle of a waltz to gaze at her in opan'iooutoed admiration.*' 
—Irieh Society. < , 









SfiOTRH Gekdaumk. “LOOKS AS IP THEY.’RE GOENO TO BREAK THE PEACE” 
pRENon (Gendarme. “YES, I DARESAY. BUT THEY’RE NOT ON OUR BEAT.” 

[Bf tlM tenoB ot ttie AlgeoimB CJonforem^ ihe daties of tbo Froach tind SponiBh Ccai 8 tMbuItti 7 kn Morocco are coined to dte Sea-board.} 
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iUilhi - r . “I hhn’t think, ini:i.iN(i,i, that xm siioriji iik ti.winu cihus on a Svmiav." 
Jttrk . “ Kct, Mummy, wk'hk not viavimi hiopehly. We'be oni.y i'iikatinu!" 


THE CULT OF QRIMNESS. 

I'liR new T’liiy «t. (lie ('ourt Tlientre liaviug nrousetl a 
lively wmlntversy as lo llio true on<l of (Irnniatio art, Afr. 
Punch has hocti at iminS to gather a slu'iif of opinions 
from leading ropnwntalivi's of modern thought.. 

Mr. AiflEiiMON Asirrox, who was on the [loint of starting 
for Woking w'hen onr representative arriveil, eonrtt'onsly 
delayed his departure for a few niiiintes and expressed his 
opinions on tlie sniijeet with ids nsual lnpidit.y and candour. 
“I tliink,” ho said, “that, in a plrasnre-loving, frivolous age 
like onrs, dramatists ought to insist on tlie Aristotelean 
principle, of purifying their audiences by yiity and terror. 
I am glad to note therefore that CloHiwoim were in evidence 
at^ho Juvenile Fancy Dress Ball at the Mansion House last 
week, and the liontinued popularity of OrJmmV Fairi/ 
Tales is a hopefxd sign.” Here Mr. AirttuxoN x\shton 
adjust)^ a mute to his violin and hurried off to Watt‘rl(x> in 
his idl-blnck “ Mors ” kndaulettt*. 

Mr. W. S. QllJtERT is a]s(,i a firm believer in the etluca- 
tion^ use of the horrible, witness the prominence assigned 
to the headsmjlh in 37ie Yemmn of the Guard, and the choki* 
of “Qrimsdyke” as the name of his stately home in the 
Harrow Wetdd. 

Mr. Qtaam Ai-examrer writes; “ As T have already slateil 
in Tfte Daily Mail, there is a demand for the grim play, 
bit it must M met in the proper spirit. It is not enough 
to Inspire .bdrmr by facial expression alone; the whole 
nssofaze^ Pf > sartoritd art-must be enlisted to enhance the de- 
idhw ofitot, ,J know by wperienoe that there is no surer way 


of conveying the impression of sinister and uncanny wicked¬ 
ness than by wearing baggy trousers of Harris tweed with a 
single while spat.” 

Mr. A. (’. B;,n,son boggetl to be excused froni giving an 
opinion on tbo ground tliat the subject was exhaustively 
treated in the chapter on the terrihilith of MirnEUNOEi/) in 
liis forthcoming monograph on tlm gnat I'lerentine; in 
his bioOTaphy of IvAX the T<Tiible, wliicli would 1a“ ready 
for publication in anolber fortnight; as well as in his new 
life of 'J’oRQOKMAUA, Yvliicli be hoped lo finislj on Febntary 14. i 
Mr. li*tmiK expressed himself against the macabre in drama 
and denied the truth of the rumour that ho was engaged qp a 
new play to he called The Colossal Sinister. 

ON MirTABHJTY. 

Ah, Poet, when ymt wrote your nioumful lay. 

And sang that in each nnsuspeeting breast 
There lurks the gnsw'ing microbe of unrest, 

That Constancy is but a name.lo-day, 

Ami naught there is tliat will not*pasa away; 

Tlien, though great spasms shook my ample cliest, 

I cried, “ A poet must, of course, know best; 

All tilings indeetl are destined to decay.” 

Hut now Ho^difts BgHin*her ’minisbed bead; 

P’or lo, at breakfast, when my sadiieyes ranged ' ' 
Over the morpinB new's, a dazzbng line 
• Burst on my sight snd warmed my blood like wine; 
Whereat in joyopt tones I loudly said, < v 

“ 'Thank Heaven the Bank rote still remains unchanged I 
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A TRAP FOR COUNTRY MICE be“at’ ^otknd Ya'rf OUR VICAR'S CRE^fR. 

Mh. Punch's llNTRUsmoitTirr Quide to comes in. The detective staff in posses- CoNsmKRrao that Our Bazaar waa still 
LescoN. sion of a new clue is a sight for sore a week distant, I thoughb that the face 

CujKPtkr XVin. ‘’y®*- ®y unwritten hut very j of tlie Viair was preternaturally grave. 

rjl 1 V 7 " ^ lionourahle law, doulile. rations of iScaHch | As I shook him hy th* hand (these oU- 

c am ar . (hence “ iS-otland ” Yard) are handed ' time customs still survive in our remote 

^}ax)N is, of (x^UTse, tlie adopted home round whenever a eliie is hit upon, and , village) I coidd feel tliat his pulse 

m Scotchmen, most of wlioin, finding it as it is not until this ceremony lias heen scarcely mainUiiued a paltry fifty-thifen. 
necessary to be near the Houses of Parlia-,ohseR^'ed that the value of the clue is; “Mr. Simpson, i have Jiad a curioua 
men t and the Cabinet, have iiie.Tpen.sivc I examined there, are sometimes as many'dream.” 


1 But, talking of enthusiasm, the time to i 
I be at Scotland Yard is wlien a due! 


Loscon. 

cwn-jR xvin. 

Saillaml Vard. 


lodging in and about Scotland lard ,as eiglit clues in an hour. No scxntcr, ] ‘‘{)h,”«aid I, still keeping an open 

and New ScKitland lard. Sir Hento ' how'ever, lias a duo lieen approved of: mind. 

CAMPBT5t.idl\NNEiiM.\N, for example, has than the whoh' detocl.ivo staff gets to " Yes, a very enrious dream." 

rooms at No. 10, Itowuing SlrcT-l, whieh ; work. The first thing is to exeiiange i Ho mused. , ^ , 

is only just across the road. Mr. Wii.i.i.vm overcoats, some being turned insiilc out "Has it never struck fm, Mr,StMPsoN, 
Arciirr is snugly enseoneod in a bed-i to iiicTcase the disguise. Wigs arc then ■ that our methods of er-er ore-extrac- 
sittiiig-rooni over tlie A. B. C. at the. donni'd, moustaches dyinl or cut off, thm arc a Iritle obsolete? ” 
corner. And so forth. Jlie liKlgings . whiskers lion red, noses reildeneit. The It iii'ver had. The Vicar eontinued : 

adually ill the Yard itself ,--- . i -- . “Till last night, Mrs 

areexdusiydyocTiupied hy i. ^k S'Mr.soN, it had never 

those crimmids of whom \ P l ' i Rtruek me. Till last night 


are exdusivdy occupied hy 
those crimiiuds of wliom 
the police are most in need. 

They have found that living 
here or joining the Force 
is by far the safest thing 

].iet us enter the famous 
head-quarters of the Police 
" though why called MR 
"head’’ no one has ever yet |||||| 
discovered. 

A series of loud double 
knocks and a few frcn/.ii'd ^ ^ 
rings, lasting over ten 
minutes or so, will liring 
a smart sergeant to the 
door. We then enter and 1(; 
are led respectfully into 
a small but luxurious antiv 
room, wheni we aro care¬ 
fully searched and ex¬ 
change our bix)ta for list 
alipjters ~ lest wo make 
too nmeh noise and in¬ 
terfere witli the delusile 
reasonii^ proei’sses of the 
dc'teetive staff, or wake anyone up. 








Cl euiRKow’, 


OUK tlNTltll.STWoHTHY AltTlST l.N hoNI»ON, 

SodTUANI) YaUD at Work. DErii(TIVE.S FOl.l.DWINlI A St'.Sl>K<n' 


" Yes, a very enrious dream." 

Ho inu.sed. ^ ^ , 

“ J las it never struck j^ou, Mr,StMpaoN, 
tliat our methods of er-er ore-extrav- 
liiw arc a Iritic obsolete?” 

It never had. The Vicar continued : 

, “Till last night, Mrr 

l'*d never 
I' I ’’friiek me. Till last night 

thought that 
L British (lommereial Kntor- 

^ pi’ise ” (1 raised my hat 

reverently) "had at least 
survived in one (juarter - 
the. CUnireli Ba/aar. 'I’liat 
was till last night." 

He paused. 1 could see 
a his pulse was Icxsiiig 

H “ Mr. iSiMPsoN ! Tell me, 

- hav(» yon ev(>r lieard -- 1 

imidoro you to speak 
uDr^T tnilhfully have you ever 

UliW/ heard of any one visiting a 

umfi bazaar, xnlhimt spend) mj a 

jH'nnij'?" 

Should I conceal my 
knowledge? No, that 
would he eowanlly. He 
must know tiie worst. 

__J ♦‘The thing has been 

done,” I whispered- - “ for 
ii*K<n' uagei. 


raisonuTg piw-ssc's oi ii.e . 

dc'hietive staff, or wake anyone up. , whole staff having chaugeil its ufipear- ■ that it may ht' done again?" 

Our courteous cka-rone t.lien leads ns aiice -this one being a Cfister and that; “ Who knows! ” 
from one iTxnn to another of tliis fasei- i a pri/e-iigljUT, this a Sidvation Ariny'i I B,aw that even the nuisterfiil self- 
natingbuilding. Weseoevorylhing. We I .soldier and tliat a Member of Parlia-! control of our Vicar could miarcelv 

kit'-iiens where tho^ fuuious , ment, this a Oerman bandsman and that' restrain the emotions surging within. 

blwdhound soup (or “ Sleiitlio,” as it is • a Hurley (Street wirgeon — tliey 8.ally 1 “Mr. Bimp.son, 1 will tell you of my 
epignimmatically called^ is brewed, on : forth e.ti m issr, cheered on their way hy | ilfcam, and then you may judge whether 
wliicli the detective slalT is fed, fresh eoii>-j their comnaics and watched from the i my fears be groundlass. I dreanihd 


room, where an oporaizir sitSj , _ |i\.r, as 1 looked, I was wafted" (the 

night transmitting in cipher .. futility of huropo8 mUirvention Vicar ims dreaming) “into a liirim 
that mean life or di^th to '^Morocctm gffpirs (iis illwtrated in building where the mnltitade of 


ablfist memhers of the Foroe are engaged ; never to return alive! .A h! ' This cunning weapon in the liands of 

in constructing cases. We see the J t=dL========s===«s I Olmrity alone seemed to Idavc flourished 

i^graph room, where an oporaizir sitSj , _ |i\.r, as 1 looked, I was wafted" (the 

day and night transmitting in cipher I • fuR futility of huropos inUirvention Vicar mis dreaming) “into a liirge 
messages that mean life or di^th to '^Morocctin gffpirs (iis illiwtrated in building where the mnltitede of 
thoiftandB of guilty qpd innocent iier- Punch .■» cartoon of the Hpanish and shilling ticket-holders was not to be 
I sons, and receiving tlie;triumplwnt news French giendiirinerie confined to point- numbered any more than the sands \)f 
(rfi arrests all over the world. Nothing duty on the littoray seems to have Iwen the aeashore. It was a bazaar, and as 
can IJioeed the enthiif|iasm in the build- foreshadowed by the poet DRYDtai when the mists deaml from hefoie my eyes 
ing Vrhen there happens to he anyone ue veiy nearly said ,: f cj,nid ^ that the opening oeremOTy 

in who can the cipher, •• Th* • Ffw ’ of Europe could no further go." had just been perfOTmad ly one whose 
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&Dck-coat proclaimed him to be n 
popular aotcif. 'flien, before I could 
reoove>»frc)m my surprise, I f»w this 
«r—matinde idol walk from stall to stall, 
speaking a wefrd of cuauimgouM'nl. here, 
speuding a_Jialf-ero\vn tlierc, and losing 
a> button of hi» frcKik-eoat to Charity 
every step or two.” Our Vicar pauae<i 
andiidgeted nervously with au imaginary 
mo*iu)taelie. 

“Mr. do you mally tliink 

Nature intonued baxuars to be opened 
by wnmpn ? ” • 

But Ijidy Bujxi»i.K-Bi.iMiia.r,V” 

“ ll’iii! I suppose we eoiildn’l put lu'r 
off. 1 gup[)OHC we I i\>ay iuld, Mr. 
SlursoM^tiiiit tfiose. buttons were rallied 
srpni'iilfh)." Tile Vi«'ar seemeil to be 
making a mental ealeulalioii. " But to 
proceed with the dream. The lir-st stall 
•tluit 1 visited still in my dream, Mr. 
iSi.MrsoN •was one at which a parly of 
Indies suhmiltod to the indignity of 
rei-eiving kisses, for a eonsideration of 
if I remeinher rightly half a guinea 
the set.” 

" My dear Vicar, that idea is inueh 
older than Posterity.” 

“I’ossihly, Mr. iSimt’Son. But T ought 
to expLtin that no sinmer had a gentle¬ 
man left their stall, than he was eou- 
fronliMl by one of th<‘ touts of the 
I/ieal [iifonualion l>e]iartiiKMit wlio had 
taken lessons in the rudiments of 
lUarliinnil. That idea is, 1 believe, 
HKimewlmt iiovcd - and should certainly 
prove a mine of wealth to Charity. 

“Next I visited tin; Burglary Mtall. 
You must know, Mr. Siursov. (hat for 
weeks before the opening of this Bazaar 
ft party of ladies and gentlemen had 
l^n praetising the gcnlle art, of Jionse- 
breiiking. Cn the opening day they 
paid surprist) visits to the lionies of 
all tliose who had purdlia-scd family 
tickets. And the humorous side of 
this enterprise was that tlu' unfortunate 
householders w’ero under the compul¬ 
sion of bujdiig Ixock their sets of plated 
spoons at the jn-iec of rval gilcer.'' 

lie sighed when he thonglit of all the 
money that hud changed hands at this 
stall. 

“There were also Conjuring Entcr- 
taimueuts at which visitors' gold watches 
were, tnmsfornied into rabbits and 
guinea pigs. When tlu'se were not in 
progress the conjuror lent his vahiahle 
assistance to the llaflling Committee. 
He drew Uie numliers from the hat. 
The winner in every ('use pn)ved to he 
an unknown person who never tdsiimed 
his prize. In this way, one table-centre 
was raffled twenty-four times. 

“Then there was the Countess of 
Cahshaptoh’s Inlrod notion Stall, and the 

Pawning Stall, and tlie-, I think J 

awoke at the Pawning Stall.” 

1 looked at our Vicar’a watch'Chain. 
It mu only a dream. 



Foriiiidalile Farv;/ (to (lent, wlw is aloiU tu yim: rnrriti'tive tonrhes to his tic in alutp looking 
glass). "Don't toc Toeeii it, ,Soi. 1 wovudn't is 1 was too. 1 woiiijin't bballvI” 


“Mr. Simpson, do you tlynk any of 
tlicse ideas miglit possibly come under 
the Charity (h-imes Exemiition Ai.t?" 

1 did not think. 

1 feared our Vicar was going to give, 
way again, but maufuUy ho resisted the 
U-mptation. 1 saw u far-away look steal 
o’er his features. “1 wonder,” he 
imirmureil, “1 wonder if Mr. UmnoK 
Au;x.vni>ek or Mr. Lewis Wapler would 
be distuigaged ou the twelfth." 

I loft him wondering. 

'J'he next time 1 met tlie Vicar was 
just before the opening ceremony of 
Our Bazaar. In his hands were two 
telegrams. 

“Mr. Simpson, I am afraid we shall 
Iiave to fall hack cgt Lad;y Blukdlg- 
Blondell after all." Then hia counten¬ 
ance brightened. On tiptoe he conducted 


mo across the Village Hall to an un¬ 
furnished stall. He pointed to a large 
notieo-boanl. “A little idoiv borrowed 
Ii'can Posterity,” he whispered. 1 read: 

. Loc’,vl Inkoiimation Stau.. 

'I'he truth about Mrs. Smjthson’s s. d. 

black silk.2 6 

Why th(» Duvmmomds left HeiUy- 

bank I/idge.3 0 

What happaied at liody Oussktt- 
Oumiioe’s At Home after Miss 

Jones left (oHieiaB.5 0 

The true cause of tlie misunder¬ 
standing between the Vicar and 
Miss'STAMMEUH - with a forecast • • 
of the line of action which 
Miss 6. will take up in the 
event of a breach of promise . IQ 6 
TltfB'e teas money in it. 
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ON THE CHOICE OF PETS. 

Tmeiie nro few British hoxisehohls 
which Vlo not contain h pet. It is 
generally a (leg, though I know one 



'■h ' 

TigcrK uti well with iilmost any dress. 

home wbem there is trouble liettause a 
lady hits given up smooth-ciKited terriers 
in favour of long-luiiied innsicians. 

But tlicu'e tire signs tluit dogs are 
d(X)n)e<l. In these days wlu'ii W'e all 
have our cxjanisive iiio1<>rH'‘ars, economy 
has to be considered. If you keep a 
dog 5 ’ou have to pay .'v Itix, but not if 
you k(sii» a lion, a jHil.ir bear, a tiger, a 
leopard, it butlerlly, a hipfxrytotanius, a 
silkworm, or a wurl-hog. A few witrds 
on these tdlcruntives may therefore Iw 
helpful to householders. 

In (dioosing Ji pel, do not forget to 
consider the question of cliiuiilic condi¬ 
tions. Itennanber that .i polar hear 
which may tlirivtt at Hain)i8k>ad will 
pine tiwgy in South Ixnidon. 

Lions, 1 am ufruid, 1 cannot recom¬ 
mend unrcsen'etlly. 'I'lieir size is very 
mucli against tiiem. If you take cate 
out for a walk with yon, in Europe at 
an/ raU', you will probably iittract more 
attention titan is (leslriiblc, iind run the 
risk <if being called oslentatious. Re¬ 
member the Siiying. “ If you keep u 
lion, you lose your friends.” Or, worse 
still, your servants. Only tint other 
day, when 1 was paying a visit at the 
house of a friend who owns a magnifi¬ 
cent fipecimen of the ,S<iUth African 
Monarch of the Dt'sert, an hysterical 
maid came rusliing in, and sjiid, “ Oh, 
Sir, IlufFy ’ave eat the Up-and-down 
Oirl, and now he's elmsin’ Cook round 
the^hljyck garden.” The Moster'liad to 
threaten 'Hplfy that $ he did not stop 
^once he Idiould not havohis piece of 
n^ar ^t%vcning. Another dniwlmi^ 
.to is Riut they are so valual^ 
that one ia in a perpetual state of fear 


lest they shall be stolen,‘and a stout 
collar fastened by a padlock is a neces¬ 
sity for tlio daj'-time, while at night¬ 
time the only way to guard against 
petty pilfering is to kx-.k your 1km in 
a safe. 

Far more d<*8irable tlian a lion, in 
my opinion, is a tiger. Tigers always 
look noAt, and- for hidies the point is 
an important one they go well with 
abnoSl any dress. In fact I know 
nothing more iKComing to a striped 
(•(jsl ume. “ Yellow Boy,” however, rc- 
(piires csirefiil l(X)king after in onr 
climato. It niust not Im forgotten tliat 
he is an e.sotie. Immediately he begins 
to shiver and hx)k diiKipy, pop him 
into the oven for ,’in hour or two. 
Many a vabia))le creature has been lost 
owing to llie neglect of Ibis biinplc 
piccaution. 

By-tbe by, not a bad subst'tnb' for 
a full-grown tiger, and considerably 
ebcaiM'r, i.s a e.il. But lliose who are 



A oliilillesK I'oiiple would do well to coosidcr 
till' uurt'liog. 

fund of nn'(‘e siiuuld not keep a cut: 
they jnust luive tigers. 

If you are any tiling of a Sportsman, 
buy not a tiger or a cat, but a leopard 
and an air-gun. You wiRthen beable to 
have Boino nduiinible target-praetkx) on 
your leofiard. ChtNiso your si>ot, and 
aim at it. T liavo long thought that 
the reason why wo are not a nation of 
marksmen is our seemingly ineradicable 
dislike of keeping leopards. Of course 
you mast ch(x*e your leopard with cure. 
See that yon get a good-natured one. 
\Vitli a little experience you will soon 
b^ able to know wlint points you should 
look out for. To mention bnt one: a 
twinkle in the eye is generally the sign 
of » warm heart. Never buy a leopard 
seexmd-hand, ^ alfa sale. You may be 
sure tlwt, if l^s price be redtt(»d, Im j« 
not all diat he would be. i 


I need scarcely say that the best- 
natured leopard in the wCrld may be a 
bit touchy at times. * Ho may come to 
the conclusion that he 1^ Imd enougli • 
of the shooting game for to-day. I'he 
p<x>r dumb beast caiiput ^eak, so he 
has to convey his meaning to us % 
signs. When the leopard fastens his 
teeth into yon, you may take it tiSr an 
imniislakablo sign that die Am is be¬ 
ginning to pall upon Ifim. It is lus 
waniiiig. Desist then. 

By the Vay, an undouble-d drawback 
to lions, tigers, cats and Jeopards is the 
fact tliat they inoidt onco a year. 'J'o 
persons to whom tliis ia an intaijicrable" 
objection 1 would rccouiinciid Ethiopians. 
'J’hoso cannot change their skins, try as 
tliev may. 

The (hoice of pels is really inlinit<\ 
and it ia astonishing liow Imek^icycd the 
taste of the average man is. In iny own 
house 1 have a cMinscrvalovy. A friend 
advised me. to liavc a few birds there. 

1 asked him “Wliat sort!'” He was 
the typical man in tlic stn'i’l, and 
auswcTcd “ (Vnarics,” I si-orned the 
bouvijeo'id idea, and went out and bought 
a couple of vultures. 'I’lic elTci't is most 
striking. 

'rhero must, however, l>o many per¬ 
sons who are on the look-out for some¬ 
thing really hkanv. in I,lie way of pets, 
Tlic alttuitiou of thwc 1 would respect¬ 
fully draw to the nndoulited claims of 
the wart-hog. 'J'he wart-hog always 
hsiks distinguished. He is more ugly 
than a bulldog, and you do not have 
to take out a licence to kecji him. A 
childless (xiuple would do well to con¬ 
sider the wart-hog. Only bo careful in 
naming him. You will have no idea 
how prone a friend is to take offence 
until you givp your wart-hog the same 
name as your friimd bears. 

Ijovers of (piiet and sufferers from 



if blppopWamui, itufled, piitkas a Borat lad 
■triidag pajwB-weii^ 















Liltlr W illie, "ymr’i.i, cati H it, tlEiiAi.n, »tik.n MuTiiEtt week vhu!” 

(Icmlil (irlw liiiH fiiitjiitln) rrenilliiiKj ill llw f.ri i1eine)il of ihe ijnme). " H\Th mv cou ar niRTV?” 


ninimlgiu require miecial coiiBuleratioii 
in tlic inatler of pets. 'J’o these 1 would 
reconnneiid silkwurnm, whoso language 
is uuexeeptiouuble, excc^i* when you 
have fa) lake the letiueo from them for 
the salad; or butterflies, whoso bark, 
even when they are angry, is wsireely 
audible; or iiioths. Moths, however, rt*- 
quire a lot ot pampering. For instaneo, 
yoit must, unless you woul<l for ever be 
listening to grumbles, supply them with 
fur overcoats. And for })eoj)le with 
nerves who cannot sfaind aninials which 
are ^always jumping and frisking about, 
there ore snails. Tortoises, again, are 
durable, and slow to take offence. But 
if j'ou are kcxjn on having a pet that 
will not soon wear out, take my advice 
and go in for a hippopofainius. Uippcv 
potami are very little trouble, and eat 
anything. Alley ou have to do is to 
take them once a day to the Serpentine, 
or your nearest river, for a swim, for the 
little IjeasticB are very fond of water. 
And remember that they are somewhat 
sensitive in the matter of names. An 
acquaintance of mine owns a lady hippo¬ 
potamus, and the vain creature will only 
pun whm be calls her Fifine. 


FiuaJly, a point well worth eousi«ler- ; 
ing, espeeisilly by econoiiiii'al folks, wJien ' 
cliAxisiug u pet is tins; Shall I 1)0 abh- 
to eat it or use. it after deatli ? Bucks,, 
for example, will give satishution in ■ 
this respect. In their lifetime they will i 
lend a nice countrified appeiinuiee to i 
a drawiiig-nxim. Of coureo one ciniiiot 1 
have water there, but a sheet of ]cK>kiug-' 
glass on the floor serves a% well, for! 
ducks liavo never been noted for iatelli-1 
gence. After death they arc admirable | 
in the dining-iwm. Take your tiger, | 
again, when his sold luis depaiiod, press; 
him between the leaves of a heavy book,' 
and you have a handsome rug. A' 
hetlgeliog carefully tnsited w’ill form a ■ 
c.apital stand for hat ■ pins; and a 
hipjH)potamua, stuffed, makes a novel' 
and striking paper-weight. 


In wnnection with our article of last? 
week on “ Taking a Liceni^e," a corre¬ 
spondent writes to say tiiat by an Act 
intituled The Canal Boats’ Act Amend¬ 
ment Act, 1884, a traqplling caravan is 
not a carriage or a cab or a cart or a 
house, hut just a canal boat. 


Teeth for Swallowing. 

" Dentist ■ - conslructs Artifieiiil Teetli by 
Kiictioii witlioat jwin, which are perfect for 
eating iiiid tlritihiug. iSiiigle Tootli, ,1*.; Set, 
—Irinh Timex. 

W'f, do not jiretend to foUpw the 
pna-ess of constructing Artificial Teeth 
by suction, but we are ghid to think 
that it is painless. At the same time 
wo cannot honestly recommend ivory 
either as a food or a beverage. * 

SoMK people have seen fit to mock at 
tike emptiness of the electric cars on the 
Embankment. But a word should surely 
be siiid lor the almost superhuman 
ingenuity‘of tlie L.C.C. official who, in 
selrotiug his “ nrreta dw trumwan” 
contrived so tvel] to ignore the require¬ 
ments of the public. Thus there is no ! 
stopping-plac® opposite Temple Station 
or Charing Cross Station, or the approach 
to Bouverie Street. 

, * 

There is grief over the waning of the 
White Star in the Liverptwl sky. Local 
Shakspeariims aie remarking that • • 
ITiB jollity of Memey is restrained. 
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“Mils. AI)AM>, do \00 gVJSB Dl'KT MV IlIlMr.B?" 
“Wku,, Sin, NO, Sib. Hut nomutimkh 1 blown!'’ 


SCOTLAND YET AOAIN. 

fAcontmporary.couuMPntiin^ on tint iiimkiii'c.I 
o{B('liaiinelTtuini'l,tuiyH. “ Allruilunv ooucIipk 
and wuj^ug -woulil Icavp llic iiiiml "iiorilierM 
pnrtii ul Scotluud iiiiil run to llio ciiintulH of 
Kranco, iS|iiuiiand rortii^d],of lit!Ji;iiiiij,iinl|uiid, 
Deoniiirk nnd liuHhia, of Swirnorliind and Italy, 
of Uermnuy, Aimiria, Ifonmaniit, Scrvia, 13iil- 
/ftarin, I'laatoin Kotuuaiiia,’ruik(<y and (.1 r(!Pcp.”J 

Eh, Sira, iiiy Lalrt Iuih af(. linen wae 
To think lioo forei^j;u folk 
Were doomed to gronii the leelang day 
'Nealli ignoraiiiv'e ycdie; • 

Sae inony trauls—F ivnoli, (I erinans, Poles, 
An’ a’ t)»e Javo <-rented 
To pine awa’ in darkness a’ * 

Untaught, uneddicated. ^ 

1 wasna one (like some 1 ken) 

To hhunc the heathen Turks 
For bein’ sic benighted men, 

Thougli hatin’ suir their works; 

Gin they were blind in soul and mind, 
2l£’ waefully Ml shorji in 
What Virtue taught, 'twas no thar iaut 
Sue mi^ as their misfortin. 

F(» hw thef to ken, pnir deids, 
Twixt richt nn’ yrrang, while they 


Sat; fur fr.ie us enlightened eliiels 
In ooter darkness lay ‘f 
. They 've had nae eluince to raak’ advant-e 
Towards a ileeeid life, uion 
f’ll ])iedg(! my word, some lievna lienrd 
'J'he very luimc o’ Fife, inou. 

But there ’ll Ik; cliauges cornin’ iiwi, 

, For in S (.wa-thnv? year 
, We ’ll hae expresm-s runniu’ thm’ 

Frae a’ the airls to here; 

I Excursions ta« 1 tlwil. we ’ll hae, 

! An’ folk il come in hunners 
I Fnie Mort(!y, Ni(», an’ Rome an’ Greece, 
To Bee oor Fifeshire wuuners. 

' An’ ou, ’tis Irno bb true can be, 

When they begin to move 
. Mid cultured Fimrs ak as me 
They canihi but fanprove: 

1 The Fj-wioh 11 see it’s wrong to be 
' Sae licht in’ fickle-bairted; 

Che Dutch imd Finns will own their sins 
An.’ flee to be convairted. 

JVae Turkey tae,,whaur a’ is nicht, 
Through-oairidj^ will come, 

An’ Turks will tak’s lay o’ licht 
To Bytumtium; 


An’ mebbe when they learn to ken 
H(k) St'otsW-onlrive hi be free. 

They ’ll fraivel back in liasle an’ niak’ 

The Si'i/rxK join ilui W(>e Free. 

< )ti ay, the lung lilaek nicht that Heomed 
Witlioot. an end is pa.st; 

Tilt; glorious day o’ wliiclt I’ve dr-ettmed 
Sae aft will dawn at hist. 

Ay, r'vcn ii<ki the sun breaks through 
At. brieht as burnished mt'tal, 

For- hail the tli(H-.ht! the wurl'ie broclit 
In contact wi' Kingskettle. . 

Another Tragedy. 

“Um Krtdiiy night the artificiul {Kind at 
Mulrose was tho scene of a spirited three-rink 
match between the home players and the clnb I 
from Gala. It was one of tlie numt intereating j 
games of tho season, and reiplted in Qals goingi | 
unJer."—The iiouthem Beporler. ! 

The Pace that Kills. 

" The procession mored off at - a walk, the 
Ahib'b personal cavalry gal]o]nng after his 
carriage like Coasocks of the Don."—Daily ilfatf. 

'--- . 

To the inspired joatesntee of the word 
Bskerloo we l^ly offer a con^und name 
for the Cbannd Tunn^ Chunad 
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THE LETTER OF THE LAW. 


Mr . WankU (uJm is trying rery hartl to ho a Country Gentleman). “Look 'kiie, Hiikh, »itv ’avi:S’'t vnu ffTui'PED itlERE? Didn't 1 
TEl.t TOD THE 'ODKDS WEEK OOHINO TO-DAV?" 

Bilet . “ Wht, them 'h bahtenb' nests ! ” * 

Mr . WanUe. “1 don't oakk wiiat they ahe. The Mahteb toed jie to ’a\e evt.i'Y 'oi.k about the pi,aok stopped ot.” , 


TO A BRUSSELS SPROUT. 

Farewell, my splierical Belgian friend; 

Since cverytliing here must have its eml, 

Since the world’s a shadow, and dark at that, 

And is certainly stale and, 1 doubt not, flat; 

And, since 1 am tired of eating you, 

We ’ll part: it’s the one thing left to do. 

With a right good will and endurance stout 
You Ve stuck to it well, my Brussels Sprout. 

Oh, every day for a month and more 
You *ve wandered in at the kitclien door, 

And observed to the cook, " They pine for mo; 

So dish me up for the family.” 

I'he monotonous ooo^ whom you spoke so fair, 

Sto tobkj^ and boiled you and ditoed you there; 


And the Imller bore you elaUi along, 

Aii'i then he went and lie. beat the gong; 

And the family'said, when they saw you plain, 

'• (,3(»d heavens, it’s Brussels Sxirouts agikin! ” 

Each day in your pride’ my Brussels Sprout, 

You imjigined you couldn’t bo done without; 

And when tJie family sat andded. 

You gave yourself airs and you ruled the spread; 
But when he offered you green and hot, 

“ No, thanks ” was all that the butler got. 

Farewell! ticncefortlryou may stay and boar 
As well as you can the winter aR-. 

You may stay and stick to your kuky stalk 
In tile bod that borders the garden walk, 

Or else you may go and be bailed, d'yuu see ? ' 

As long 08 it ’a tm'fot mine or me. 

- . ...■ .... 
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THE SbCIAL REFORMERS. 

The scene is the, billiard-room of a 
eountrif-house belonging to a hostess 
whose name appears in the ‘'Society 
Column” witJi sickening regularity. 
In chairs round tlw tire art seated 
our old frifiiuls FnKraiiK, lk)miiK, and 
Clauue. Fbkihuf. and (Jiaudk are snuik- 
ing. BooniG is reading aloud M. l’»l. 
DE LiSon’s article in the “World'' on 
the virtues of the Smart Set. 

Bobbie. Knew it was all rot- Father 
Vadohah, you know, and all that. 
Here’s feller cra<‘kiii’ lis ,ap all minul. 
Listen to this. “ The work of the Smart 
Set has been tlait of slowly lilin;' from 
the wrists of Knftlish six'ial life the 
fetters of th(! vulgar ami pomjious scK'ial 
ideas of an earlier period.” 

Claude. 'J'alkiiig of wrists, by the 
way, how's yours, Fhepoie? 

Freddie, 'rop-hole, thanks, look it 
out of the sling this morning. He able 
to use it in a day or two. 

Bolibie, I.x't's see, was it tol)ogganing 
dowustiiirs or the wx-uer in the (J*wing- 
room? 

Freddie. Ktjccer. Young Ivou barged 
me over on to a table-full of china. 
Tried to save the blessed tl)ing, iind 
came down on my hand. Sprained it 
badly. 

Claude. Tell you what it is, that 
feller oughtn’t to 1 mi allowed tet play in a 
drawiiig-riKrtu. He charges like a jun. 

Bobbie. His way of “ filing the fetters,” 
I suppose. 

Freddie. All very well, but when it 
comes to a thirteen-stone feller ptitting 
his shoulder into your ribs and slioving, 
I’m all for “ the vulgar ami pompous 
social id«is of an earlier-pcri(Ml.” 

Claude (medilntirely). I’lnn those days 
must have been ! I don’t sec how they 
filled in the evenings then. 

Freddie. No IxKjhy-traps, what ? 
Claude. My word, we’ve taught ’em 
a lot. We’re wlmt d’ynu call ’(TO? - 
pioneers. 

Jtahble. Redormers. 

Freddie. Martyrs, sesmeliraos. ♦ Don’t 
forget my wnst. 

Botdne (taking up his paper again). 
Chap g(K!8 on. 'Siiys we’ve made a 
stand against “the stupid ranventiuns 
of an unreal respecUthility.” 

[The dmr opens silently, anil a Mys¬ 
terious Hand flings a paper bag, 
which hits CiAUiw and bursts, cover¬ 
ing him with flour. 

Claude (w'ltit emotion). Here, I say! 

I mean^-Hang it! 

Bdbie (approvingly). Good shot that, 
for a girl 

Freddie. Now, a /ew years am> 1 
skmldn’t wonder if a feller mightn’t 
have cut tip rough at a little tiling like 

that 

■ OUmfle. But, I say, look here!- 


Bobbie (shocked). Don’t . tell us ymi ’re 
going to get stuffy! You aren’t iu 
favour of " tlie stupid conventions of an 
unn'ul respectability,” surely ? 

Freddie, (judicially). Besides, it was 
]irohably that dk BATn.EAXE girl. Apd 
you know you did throw your soup at 
her at diniu'r last night. 

Claude.{sl,i,jhtlyiualliJiei{). Oh well - — 

Bobbie. 'J’liiit's right. iStout follow. 
NoiiWilet’s see, where was 1 ? “ Unreal 

respe(!t!ihilily.” Oh, yes 

Freddie. One six'oml. When'are the 
cigars? M:ikc a long arm, (.’lAunE. 
1'hanks. 

[ 7’/(f! application of matches to the eigars 
eauses three sharp and simuUaneous 
c.rplosions. The reformers look at 
one anothrr /non under singed eye¬ 
brows. Faint and silrery IniiglUer 
filters Ihronyh I,hr door. 

All. Blither smart, what? 

Bohhie (daniitlessh/ resuming hi.s rend¬ 
ing). “ The Niiiart Si*t Imvedoinorisliiited 
(hilt it is the liest form to bo natural and 
eiUiii'ly unafl'ccied.” 

Freddie (fingeringhis faec in a gingerly 
manner). All iho same, I wish the do- 
motistrations weren’t so confoundedly 
iminful. 

Claude (swallowing a mouthful of 
seoreJied flour). Kame liciw. 

(Scene closes.) 

THE VINDICATION OF THE 
PRINCIPLE. 

Am. the world travels by train. One 
half must liavc the window ox>cu and 
(he other half must have tho window 
shut. Tho former call the latter " Frow- 
Bters” and themselves “Hygienists;” 
tho lader call the former “Fresh Air 
Kiemis” and themselves “ Hygienists.” 

1 am a Hygienist. To me the ojion 
window is an essential principle (here¬ 
inafter calhxi “Tin. Principle”). The 
other live passeiigeisiii the carriage wore 
Frowsters, bigoted partisans of Fug. 
(bllisioii of opinion was from the first 
inevitablp,,aiid dtsdaraUoii of war was 
soon made by tlic Frowster who siit 
nearest to the corridor. He closed the 
door and all the available ventilators 
on his side, aiid 1 opeited tho window 
and all tho available ventilators on my 
side. 'J'he Krowsters shivered ostenta¬ 
tiously and started conversation among 
t.lioinsclvns on the prospect of a particu¬ 
larly hu'd winter. 1 remained stolidly 
iiiilifferuJit, and for the moment the 
Princii'le proe^iered. 

Thercwasajiause. Then the Frowsters 
resumed with further and louder con- 
Vi'vrsation on the dangers of draughts. 
The Man Ophite detailed several cases 
of painful with resulting therefrom. 
“ Excuse me,” h^ said, and raised the 
window one utile. i 

There are stx holes in a window strap, | 


so that the Frowsters were now one up 
aud five to play. 

The next bout wasshort and disastrous. 
While I was spluttering ami mumbling, 
inaudible and unintelligible sarcasms, 
another Frow'sler pulled tho window up 
another hole to “keep the draught off 
his jKxir hald head.” I, who had not the 
courage to assert my rights, weakly 
permitted it, and as nothing succeeds 
like BUCA'css the window soon wont up 
one and then another hole. 

'riic .Frowsters were now four up and 
two to play. 'J’licy had won the match j 
and were jubilant. But they did not 
win the bye, and in this alkiir it was 
the bye that, mattered. ’ " We think that 
wo will liave the window closet! alto- 
gethi'r,” they chorused, “if yon do iwit 
mind.” “ (icntleiiH’ii,” I answered, "1 
do mind. This is my window. J can¬ 
not live without I'ri'sh air. J''sliall keep 
tlie window open.” Iniiiiiricralde threats, 
much argument, soine hard imnics and 
one attempt at active interference were 
unavailing. 'J'he window remaiinxl open 
at the top. The honour (if not tho 
victory) of the Principle soeineil assinvd. 

'The c(x)l liree/.o was most, refreshing 
to my lieateil lirot,'. 1 felt that 1 could 
afford to he gencnius, aud haiidctl my 
topcoat (not without insolent eoiii)iiissioii) 
to the Man Ojiposife .... h'or some 
time I wah'lied willi anuisement the 
exaggerated shivering of the Frowsters. 
till 1 began to wondi'r whether it was 
exaggerutfHl. whether the temperatiim 
was not possibly a hit low ... . I, even 
I, began to be thankful (hat the window 
was only open at the (op ... , In half- 
an-hour T thought that it was almost 
cool, and felt that 1 should not make a 
very gri'al fuss now if the Frowsters 
insisted on having the window shut alto¬ 
gether .... •Another liulMiour puased, 
and yes, it was distinctly c(xil, much 
cfxiler than 1 thought.... Ueally, it 
was positively cold ! 

I Slowly but surely tho awful truth 
dawned upon me in all its cruel irony. 

I was eliillod to tho bone; the Principle 
would not allow nio to ask tlie Man 
Opposite for my coat; tho Principle 
wpuld not allow mo to close tlio window ; 

I was on tho verge of fn-ezing, and, 
worst of all, tho Frowsters knew it, 

T gave in. Tho cold was too great 
to be borne. “ Gcnllonien,” 1 said, “I 
am willing to yield to a majority. You 
may have the window shut.” ..,. . 
"Sir,” I said to the Man Opposite, 

“ although hot myself, 1 can see that it 
may feel cold to those who, unlike 
myself, are not used to tlie fresh air. 

I will therefore waive my objection to 
your raising the window.” .... "In 
spite of your ungrateful sBenoe, GenUe- 
raen,” I resumed in drapair, "I Will 
raise the window for you myself.” Then 
the long silence was broken by ft tduxniB 






jAMtljUtT 16, 1907.] 


PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHAEIVARL 


61, 


.AUTHORS ON THE TRAIL; OR, SOME MORE “SPECIAL INVESTIGATORS.” 

In$pired iy Sir Arthur Cojutn Doi/te'u latent pti/erp'ise. (Sec *' The Daily Telegraph,”) 



Tub (iRBBni Mvsti'.rv. 

Hie hiHliful Air. 11-11 ('-lio, fdiiiplrMy ilis- 
giiiNcd HH nn Kilvi‘i(is«*in(M)l HRt'nt, «■!.« out 1o 
triirk lu hix luir lliiil tronlilcHDiiit* 
wlio benrs hc> rlosr :i )ili)HiraI romiibliiiice lo 
Ur. ( .'-nr ihiil. lie is iiilcrvioweil «nd [iliotn- 
gniplipd idinosl. witliniit rcssatiim (rxrr|)t 1<) 
take food) in inislako for oiir prfinirr Manx 
novelist. Mr. ('-ue iialnrally feels that it is 
worth a loiiK and fatiguing (U'arcli and a 
lalMrious bifting of eraleuoo to fulhoui the 
mystery. 


Tkaiik’ Affair at STRATFont>-oN-AvoN. • 
Miss Af-r-c (.'-r-lli deeides to condind a 
S]iprial ]»-raonal investigation into Ihe follow¬ 
ing tragic, incident in one of the principal 
Bln'cts of Stratfonl. An .Aniericau tonr'.sl of 
the most pronoiniced tyjx* was rcc.nit.ly heard 
to expn'ss, in a iiioineni no donht of tem[S)rarv 
insaiiity, Iho opinion that Sli!iks|H'are's House 
was *'inidoiditedly just the most ini'restiug 
domicile in that cfty,” 11 the Kxlr.ulilion l.uw 
is found to cover the case no elTort will Ire sjiared 
by Aliss ('. to bring the niiscroant to juHtie,n. 


A SCOTTII AftlRUER. 

Mr. fl-rgo B-rii-rd (Sli- w has just hoard for 
(lie lii-st time of a series of atrocious murders 
in the North of iScotlaod Iry n family named 
Macbeth. 'I'ho comriiisaion of the crime was 
revpuhxl some little tiiim iigo by a Btruggling 
lint deserving playwright, whose uotos has 
slijilied Mr. Slew's inemoiy, but Mr. (dh-w is 
now on the trail with tliu deadly detenuinadon 
and [Xirtiuucity of the slentb-hound. 


as malicious as it was tiiuinimoiiH: — 
“We cannot live without fresli air. We 
will have the window ojren.’’ | 

1 shall not dwi*ll on the rest of that 

i ’ourney at length. It lasted for two 
tours, and the memory of it is painful 
to me. You must imagine for ytntrselves 
(if yon really want to know all about it) 
the physical pain of gradual freezing, 
the silemxj in which my efforts to per¬ 
suade the Frowstors to ask me to close 
the window were received, the offensive- 
ness with whicli they snuggled into 
their topcoats, and the particular offen- 
sivenesa with which the Man Opposite 
wrapped my topcoat round his knees. 

Alter what «ecmed an eternity the 
journey ended. The Frowsters, with 
the OBtentatious jubilation of men who 
are unused to victory, mnrclied in 
triumphal procession to the First-class 
liebwuneut Room. 1, the frozen and 
apparently subdued, mupt into the 
heiMtMt relu^ which happened to be 
the Third-oaM Weutinj^room. Now, 
bowtever depressed a man may be ImI- 


ing, bis couditioii must seem compara¬ 
tively bright when coiitr.istetl witli the 
settled gltxun of u 'J’hirri-idass Waiting- 
rextra. “ Oonie,” J said lo myself, “ it is 
not as bad as all thiit. While there! is 
life ^lere is liope. J will ami do. 
I also will go to tlio First-class Ilcfrcsli- 
rnont lloom.” 1 had been struck with 
an idea. 

Through the glass partition of the 
door I saw the Frowsters deep in their 
cups and (as would Inive been obvious 
to a less perceptive pereon ihiin myself) 
rehearsing pcAssibly for the twentieth 
time Ihe tide of my defeat. With mag¬ 
nificent audacity 1 hurled the door open. 
The force of the impact, making a noise 
not unlike the crack of doom, produced 
nn immediate silence, and, with all eyes 
fixed upon me, 1 atiid (and tlmt n()t 
indistinctly nor without emphasis), 
■* Waiter, bring me an iced drink.” 

“Sir—?” said thp ■waiter, and I 
thanked ray stars for the blank expres¬ 
sion on his face. From that 1 knew that 
the ice oould not be supplied, imd felt 


that 1 txiuld now with immunity insist 
on having it. My insistence was noisy, 
and my indignation on learning t^at my 
demand could not be satisfied was 
thorough. 

At first the Frowstors were nonplussed, 
as bettor men than they would have 
been, but surprise quickly gave way to 
blind fury. Fiery of eye and confusod 
of speech they rusbetl upon dial waiter. 
With honeyed words and curses, with 
smiles and tears, tliey tried to compel 
him to pruiluce the ice which he said he 
had not*got They threatened and 
bribed, they^ imploreil and abused. I, 
feeling that this was a fitting i^max, 
left them at it, left them clustered round 
the waiter, while the Man Opposite, in a 
speech full of gesticulation and repeti¬ 
tion, poured into his unwilling ear the 
tale of their grievances and sufferidlg.* 

A minute afterwards 1 was ^ng 
served in tlio First-class llefreshment 
Room on the other platform widi a «au 
of . the hottest coffee that money could 
proeiire. 
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CHARIVARIA. 

A nEPOBT reawliPB us, from Amorifiui j porary. Personall 3 rwo know several little 
sourcffl, that tlie United States (lovcrn-' liorrors on the stage -who appear to Is' 
roent is going to lay down nonie battle- quite popuLir. _ __ 
eliips of such huge dimensions,that it 


“ Does the tlieatre-going public enjoy to become famous before the issue of the 
horrors on the stage ? ” asks a contem- next volume. 


may be neceswirj' to enlarge the Atlanfie. 

It is possible that some persons hav»' 
been wondering wliy tlie Ih'rnihwiKjht 
was not Btiitioned in the Stnmd. ()ne 
of ourniontldies, in an artieh' on the giant 
lxitth«hip, publishes a drawing of her 
in that position, from wli'eli it is obvious 
that she would ol)slruet llit'* trailic lliere. 

Tlie Kaiskk, it is stateil, will avoid 
appearance of taking siiles in — - 
the political struggle wliicJi; 
is now in progress between ! 

SociabHin and the frown. It 
is, however, an exaggeration 
to say that people are com¬ 
pletely mystified as to which 
party His Majesty favours. 

Meanwhile, in the opirdon 
of many persons, tlie Kaiser 
is marching to his Jeua. It 
is e\'en rmnoun-d that in view 
of possible event iialitii's be has 
been evincing an immense 
interest in the Music Hall 
venture of Prince Houert 
Broglie. 

The war in the Dutch East ' 

Indies has now entered on 
its thirty-fourth year, and we 
would respectfully point out 
to the .Dutch nation that thin 
contest is lasting longer than 
the Boer W ar. 


What must be the largest Mating 
Hat in the world made its appearance 
lust week at the Th^&tro \le rAinhigu 
in Paris. It t(X)k no‘ less tlmn twenty 


Then.' lias lit'en a further failure of 
the Maryicbone Council’s electrie suiiply, mimites to remove, 
and it is siiggesti'd that tlie Council 
might make a handsome profit by selling A report just, issued allows tliQt the 
can(11<%for use on such ix'ensioiis. death rale for 1905 was the lowest 

— - (in record. On the other hand the 

'fhe current iiuiulK'r of Pcormri'K rale at wliicli wc live is constantly 
A/ur/a.;iii(! piiblislies a variety of K'cw increasing. 

Ycarresoliitions. Mr.Wii.i.iAMW hitki.ey’s 

most, iiitcrestiug item is; “'Po help V(xm| riotp are stateil to Iwve (akew 
those who try to lu'lp theiuKelves.” )dace inside niqiiy little Ixiys du'ring the 

- - - , recent festive season. 


Once more has the dangi'r 
of playing with fiix'-arms 
Ixicn ejsomjilified. In a duel 
betwwn French army ofTnx-ra 
oiie has been serionsly inj ured. 



(yt /ler aomr. miniilea' ineffeatiud ahuiilinff.) 
ff/jiiHaiiin/i and Dlataul Figmf togrtlier. “ What ? ” 

SiKirtmimn. ‘‘J SAin, ‘Have- voc— seek- a -beows- Hokse?' 
Dlatanl Figiirf. “ Os, HaXU it ALL, 1 SaU) THa'^" 


The visit of the Ameer to 
; India is proving a great 
suece,ss. A quite charming 
j inciihmt hapjiened at Agra. 
I When tea was served l.ord 
! Mixio rose and helped the 
I Ameer to milk. At that tlie 
i AMtacR quickly rose and jimircd 
I milk into Ixml Minto’s cup. 
1 saying, “I will help you.” 
i It was a pretty act of courtesy, 
j none the less graceful Ix'cause 
! l.xjrd Minto possibly did not. 
i Avant milk. 

1'ho reiKirl of the death of 
the Sn.ut published in The 
' Jki'ihi Mail has now been con- 
I finned by all our other papers, 

'• and the news has been cabled 
i to Persia. 


: Not a very gallant way ot 
putting it. 

I SV Bristol paper writes: 

j “Major-, who was married 

! the other day to Miss — • , 
] has gained by liis bravery 
I Ixith the D.H.O. andthomucli- 
! i-oveted V.-C.” 


Professor PosxEii, of Berlin, 

anhoun't-es that surgeons haA-e noAV The joke of cxinrse has a great antiquity ; 

BchieA’ed BAich success ill grafting opera- but it siiould come as a perennially 
tions tliat they are justified in belicA'ing fresh source of encouragement to idiop- 
that arms, legs, and cA-en heads st'A’cred lifters at a sealson when their activities been Avashed.”- jiVe/ian^c and Mari. 
from tlic bofiy may lie replaced. The are l.irgely discouraged by the general 


A Bargain: Cause and Effect P 
“Beds ant> BEoniKO.'-Soldiers’ blan¬ 
kets, dark colour, 80 in. bv CO in,, never 


The LtTiTjj lioojf anb now Large it is 1 
“Miss MunruTT said when she went 


prospect of being able, wfu n one gets public, 
tired of one’s head, to re])kuie it Avith 
anotlier is eertfiinly, alluring, and a Sir William Uramthaai completed the | to Jia-c and work among the people of 
Face Exchangij aaIH no^ doubt soon be tAA'cnty-lirst year of Ilia career as a; the East End of Ixmdon she found 

advertiaeil. _ Judge on the 4t.h inst. One is always ■ 300,000 persons, divided into familiies, 

pleased to hear of a Judge’s attaining j living in one room.”—tSfcotman, 

|he age of discretion. 

-- AotxnroiSQ to an Evening News feuille- 

*B-7io’k T17id shows tlmt tliere are ton, “ Qjunt led the wty to the entrance. 


One of the most practical tif tlm jn.my 
euggestions for rendering the Channel 

Tnp|^ useless in time of war is Ihat the _ _ _ _ . _ , , ______ 

Fat Boy of Peckham Uiall 1» housed, at fifty-five weU-known Bboavnb, bat only where his motor cab still Waited, eome- 


Govununont expense, near the entrance, forty-seven wMl-known Joneses. This 
on Bie tinderatanding that he is to be is said to hare <stung the Joneses to 
vaeid fbr blocking the Tunnel on the action, and tlie entire duR is to be 
outbiualc of hbatibties. dreularised a^ reqtiestedi to endeavour 


what mollified but still distrustful and 
irritated.” One seems' to lurve hid a 
■mptor cab or two with, just that &md 
of temper. 
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HUBBIJIS AS HOBBIES. 

•(% One oftOie Former.) 

‘[“One of tKe^cnt interesting and naefal 
hobbies for ladie"’’ (sn^s s writer in CasmU't 
Saturday Jouwud) *‘iii the art of training a 
hiteband, for it can in practised even in spare 
ffloments, is ||onorslly pleasant, and always 
profitable. It is neceasarv, first of all, to catch 
the husband, who is a rather <juoor fish «t the 
best. This is rather more diflicnlt tliaii it used 1 
to be by reason of his increasing acsroily,] 
consequent on the lamentable rise m rent,| 
rates, and taics.”] • 

We live in an age of Nature Study, 
and Uie Collector is very much abroad. 5 
He (or shg) sees to it that rsire anim.il8' 
and inaeets shall speotUly be¬ 
come extinct, and thus increase 
tlie value of his acquisitions. 

There arc, in ftu:t, so many 
tollectors that there are not 
enough •Bpocimons to go 
round. 

Look at my case, for in¬ 
stance. 

1 was a Rime Specimen ten 
ywirs ago when my wife 
collected^me, and now I’m 
rarer still, but not, I hope, 
yet extinct. 

So fiir, if tlio truth must l»e 
kiKJwn, I have not been made 
a ITohhy of, and what I want 
to find out is when the pro¬ 
cess is going to l)Ogin. 

Am 1 to he stuff^ in spare 
moments, and, if so, what 
with ? I should, anyway, 
liko to liave a voice in the 
menu, ns 1 have a distinct 
objfjction to comwive suh- 
limato or other desiccatives. 

Do I come under the Wild 
Birds Pnwervation Act, and 
liave I a close time ? 1 should 
very much like to know. If J 
may streteh a ix)mt, I find 
tliut Hubbies are included in 
the ornithological list of that 
enactment. The Natural His¬ 
tory book says they are summer 
visitors in this country, appoiiring in 
April and leaving in Octolter—which 
would just suit my constitution. They 
were formerly trained (it continue) to fly 
at larks and quails, hut now feed princi¬ 
pally on common dor-beetles. To this 
part of Hobby-life I should demur; hut 
perhaps I don’t belong to this bnmch of 
the animal kingdom at all, os Casedl’e 
Saturday Jour^ states that 1 am "a 
queer at tbe best.” 

Am I, then, destined for a bowl or an 
aquarium? I have rften been told 1 
^ cold-blooded, but, on the wlude, I 
don’t think I should be either pleaoiut 
or profitable in a watery olment. 

Or can it be that, after all, I ahall be 
claased as a real Bve Home fat—perhaps 
even m a Human Bung, with, atirange 


whims to be humoured and queer habits 
to be indulged ? 

Anyhow, hero I am, a Potential Hobby 
—and I only hope that in this household 
«t least my priceless qualities and virtues 
will at last be recognised! 


‘<Age cannot wither her.” 
“Gibl wanted, smart, abotit 71, for 
fwusework .”—Glasgow KvenUvj Citizen. 

Ck>uld ITelson enter the XTavy to-day? 

A ooRaRSPOxDEXT writes: The above 
question inisets my eye fui posters. But 
wluit an easy rme! I understand that 



when tlie examiners ask a naval candi¬ 
date his name if it is a really good tuime 
it doesn’t nuittor wliat his other answers 
are like. So tluit our national hero 
would only have to say his name was 
HotutioNEU90X,and he loould pass at once. 

Told by a Nose-witneee. 

” The only touch of Orientalism was 
lent bv the (Amih’s) camp followers, who 
brought widi tliem a wluff of the Central 
Asia of Tambrlxsk”— Da% Mail. 

“Ms. Jom Bdhns," says The Daily 
News, “is a man who gets up oany, 
and a man who wants to know the 
reason why.*' We (^innot oblige him: 
it .has always seemed to us a most 
unreasonable habit - 


LINKS LAW. 

Recent reports of the high jinks at 
Ohatsworth liave revealed tlie interesting 
fw't that the local rules for the Duke 
of De^nshire’s private golf links wore 
drawn up by Mr. IUI-kour. Nr. Punch 
lias great pleasure in funiishing his 
readers with a complete and accurate.] 
transcript of the Codex Arthurianus:— 

1. On aU occasions on which the 
Duke of Devonshire is donny, or on the 
point of becoming so, strict silence must 
be observed., * 

2. JCx-Tjord Chancellors are not to 

(be penalised for hitting tlie 
hall twics in or out of a 
bunker. 

.*1. If a Premier or ex- 
Premier sliould loft his ball 
into a Ireo and the ball should 
elect to remain there, beaters 
may lie employed to bring it 
down. 

4. Should snow be lying 
on the course it is roquesf.*^ 
tliat, if the Belgian Minister 
is on the links, rod rublier- 
coreil lialls should not be U8e<l. 

If a Scotch Duke should 
"Duff” his drive into the 
LVjwent he must pay his 
piper a bawbee for fetching 
it out. 

(5. Any Duke who, after 
missing the globo three times 
in succession, utters no audible 
remark, is to be allowed a 
further or Grace stroke with¬ 
out penalty. 

7. If any dispute should 
arise as to the bogey of the 
course, it shall be referred to 
the decision of the Committee 
of the Sfxiicty of Psychical 
Research. 

8. In throe-ball matches, 
other things being equal, the 
oilds given shall vary in an 
inverse ratio with the social 

precedence of tlie players. 

9. In mixed fonrsoraes Kimonos may 
bo worn, but no singing or skirt-daticing 
is allowed on the tee. 

• 10. When chauffeurs are employed 
as fore-caddies it is requested that, to 
avoid accidents, tlioy should wear their 
leather shits and goggles. 

11. If a caddie should speak or whistle 
while a Gr&n^ Duke is addressing his 
ball, he shall not be liable, unless a 
Russian subject, to be deported to 
Silieria or imprisoned ia the fortress 
of SS. Peter and Paul 

TjfflosE LENrENT OoioNffis!—"He was 
charged with bigamy, but was released 
as a first offender.”'— Moening 
Herald. 
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THE SONG OF SIX SUBURBS. 

(After Mr. livAyard KipUftg.) 

Bhixton. 

TiHtiKiH far outeidc the mcliuB you roaiu, 

Wliere sliall a fa’irer prosplwt meet the eyes? 

Bnind-ijew, like ApbriMlite from tlio fcwiii. 

The iioincs of Brixlon llise. 

Toonso. ^ 

Supreme ami, Sul)ui hia’8 guiding star. ^ 

And when T speak let lesser tongues be dumb; 

The prefix “ Upi)er ” shows the eliss we are ; 

Where T(X)ting betskons, Come! 

IlAMmrun. 

l^^jton your North-West Paseago scale my heights. 

And mark the joyous crowds tliat sport Ijonoatli; 

Men c;all me “ Happy ’’: 0 the strangi* deliglils, 

The dalliance on n>y Heath ! 

I'lXiKn.v^. 

A peaceful calm envelops every street, 

And like an old world idyl life drifts by ; 

Where else such courtly couples shall you jiiect 
An-omiii’ thro’ the KyeV 

Chwnm. 

I’nio my yoke my stalwarts nu'ckly l)end : 

J tally, ljt*tween the hours of 8 and It, 

'J'o dare worse horrors than the Pit 1 send 
Sons of the t'hatham line ! 

IvtriNO. 

“ Inst, loveliwt, exipiisile," I give to those 
('iviliau wan-iors fmm India rest; 

What suburb luiasts the digniti»*<l rcj>oBe 

That clings to Ealing, W. ? 

OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(lUj Mr. I'liiudi's fitaff of Ijearned Clerhs.) 

IjORU Sr ax now:, undertaking to write his Memoir of Sidney 
Herbert (Jons Mmituy), had rare opportunity of addmg to the 
treaBure-house of English biography. The Minister at the War 
Office wlujn the campaign in the Crimea opened was a fascina¬ 
ting personality, a Btaiesiuan wlio helped to rule in stirring 
times. Jxrrd Stanmork k mov him and his eolleagues intimately, 
waUdiiiig events from the inner circle o|>en to the Private 
8(H!retr<ry of the Pn'iuier. Rtai'ting witJi this advantage 
(and others) he lass been baudicajiped by hu^k of^ literary 
fficully. I.)ord Hi'Axmork’s is the pen of a Jieavy* writer. 
W’fferu one looks for illuminating eharacterisalion of tlu' 
subject of Ibo memoir and his friends, cuio finds pages 
of dtdly written historh-al record. Amongst minor frail¬ 
ties, Ix>rd Stanwoiik is a slave to tlie use of tiiat vxHous, 
rarely necessary word, “which.” Macbeth nuaihsi before 
three wildies eiwinintereil cm tlie blasted fieatli. Ixcrd 
Stakmoke would luive asked‘few one more. Here is a 


Free 'Trade. Even more interesting is tbe narrative of the 
AHEitra£V Cabinet drifting into a wtyr tiuit imne but 
Palmerbtoit desired. Daily to Sinmcy Hkiuiebt as Minister fgir 
War came gruesome stories of the hapless Bcl*ninistration of 
affairs in tlie Crimea. To read tlmn is like perusing the report 
of the South African War Otamnission witk the exaggeration 
consequent on an attack of nightmare, llampered by tiie 
interval of a month in the exchange of correspoiKlence, 
SiDKiiY JrbaiBEBT br.ivi'ly battled with the hlunders of a edStly 
expedition to farther which, ns ho forlornly writcis, “ every¬ 
thing was sent out except common sense.” It whs upon his per¬ 
sonal incentive that Florenck NiouTiNa,U.E went out to Scutari 
to work wonders in delivering the sick anci woimdcd fniin a 
condition of affaire,(lnc to nialadiniiiistration and iucompetenTO, 
tlial would lie inc rcdihlo if it were not testified to by impartial^ 
ey'e-wilnosspH, SitJc or well, in time of peace or in the.tfpncbes, 
To,vimy Ai'Kins never liad a truer friend than Sidney Herueiit. 

If 1 bad proposes! to send tlic! I’uiME Minisi'ER u New Ycnir 
(!ard it would not laive taken tlie sliape of Mr. W. Basie 
WoRSFoiJi’s acaxmnt of Ixird Milner'e Work in tioitfh Africa, 
1897-1002 (John Mi itiiAY). For it reminds us unee more that 
the Statement “ Wliatevcr Sir Henry (.UAii’wa.L-lUNNEUMAN 
limy think or ea.y, the Ciennau nation may lliiuk or say,” was 
not oiilj' the expressed opinion of the VoeeiKche Zciluinj, but 
also represented the attitude of Boers, Americans and 
llie World in general. Mr. Wohseoiji proves that altlioiigh, 
if lAird Mu.neh’s views had boon foi'tiiimlc eiiongli to inept 
witli tile approval insicmd of the condc'miiafiou of Sir Henri 
CAMPHE i.rv-BASNEKMAN, tile War migiit liavc la'cu. malori.ally 
shortened, no man on earth, c.\cM*pl Pivsident Km oek, cxiuld 
have prevented it. “ The only tiling we are afraid of now,” 
wrote a premiiii'iil Boer ou tin* cve of hostilities, "is that 
C^UAMUERiAiN, with Ills admittc'd lilfnlness of teiiqxT, will 
cheat us out of the war, and coiisecjueiilJy the opjiorl unity of 
anuexiiig the Cape (.kiloiiy and Natal, and forming the 
Hepuhliean United States of Soiitli Africa.” “I'lic Jksjrs 
invade Natal!” said a Ihidical Meinhor; “you might just 
as well talk of their invading EnglaiKl! ” 

Finally, tJiis able and valuable work eleurly proves, what 
is now widely iveoguisccl outside tlie eirele- of his politieul 
opponents, that South Africa was not the grave Imt tlic 
crown of Lord Milner’s reputation. 

- •. _ 

A problem which haply may take unawares 
The young married salaiy-cmnier. 

Is alily expounded in iJarray’s Affairs 
(Messrs. Guerniko), by Recinai.d IXiuner. 

It is whether the maid you accept at the kirk 
As your partner for weal and for woo shall 

Assist you, us fur as she cian, in your work, 

Or merclv be homely and e«;ial. 

k 

Is it either or neither or both shaU enrich 
The lot of the Beiii'dick lover? 

I’he hero selects after trial—but which ? 

You must go to tlio hook to cliscxivcr. 


spet^iiuen of his interpretation. It is taken midway' in a 
single sentence: “A skofch'of the times in tehich he Hvod, 
of the measures v:hieh he directly or indirectly infinenecrl, a 
work tahieh may be more or less valuable but can 

hardly,” etc. I . 

Happily Lord Sianmorf, .fliad access tj private corres- 
poralspee whose interest adds* pennanent value U| ths 
work. We Md in it fecidental references to Palmers kIi and 
Johnny Eosseix, tesiifyiirg to the persoud dislike and di|tnist 
inspired ^ them hi'the breast of Cabinet coUeaguesJ )N%. 
are jmrffiitted tlmi^a^' the some medium to watch Sir 
Ptim's Oibinct sleji^hiiaking np thedr minds to decls^fbr 

m W III I " • M. - ~ wtlitiI li'l\'M ' 

' ^ ■; I 


I dedairefbr 


If I were asked to cite an example of a distinction without 
a difference I sbcmld name Mrs. Earix’s latest^xik, Lettera to 
Voung and Old (Smith, Eixeh & Co.), and her three series of 
Pot-Pourri volumes. There, I should say, is a distinctios 
without a difference. Tlie new book shows better than most 
bow much latitude is given to a successful writer; for it is 
the most casual medley of not always too interesting matter. 
Mm. Exia.K will, 1 stippose, be a pot-pnurngte to the end, and 

j : for one am not porry for it; bgt 1 thipk might l^e.a 
more trouble next'time. Ilheie is a k>t of dnat in her 
latest jw. 



“ART NOUVEAU/’ 

ProU{i Oirnrruf Xcir CalUt'je. “ JK BKKN \MiM<riilN<i WII vr ('lir.EI'KKS To rrr HN TIIF ('DTrAC.!;. Wllli'll oo Vou THINK wovut HE IIESI, Jons?' 
.7o/lll. " Wtl.E, iSiR, OXE OE THKV VllKilNUH WOIT.I) roVEIt IT M’ QVICKenT.” 


THE A17LJ) HliK; O’ AYR. 

(I.<>i'(l rioHEDEirv )ia« iijijM-iilfil Jot £10,(KJ0 Io 
liHVR lliiM faniouH Hlriii'tuiT' from de- 

iiiolighod ou account of itn unanfc c(inr|it.iiin. 


I-7('ti(liiig' iny bai-k, ni)\v giinlifd ami bare, 
Fr.it' laud to laud, 

And, Iiy you iSuu ! live Inindor inair 
I liojio Ui 8taud ! 


The anniversary of Bvunk’ liirtlulay is ou flie , , 

S5th, and his inunorinl meuiory will be tousled *■ "uld yv. luit Bee lliB ua;{Uty tliruiifi 
at numerous luiggis-aiul-whiskey feasls. !\tr. Hue passed iny cobble slanes itlaii^(. 
Piinrh'ii advice tor Bi’iiNs’ nichl is that Ids 'I'lie lails and lasses, lillie and slrau^f, 
worsliijijicrs should j^uos round ilic lad and let The b'lii’us s'lf' prime ' 

their saxpences go hang into it 1 ^f jfj 

MtiAN'T for ti fUKd, bttrn an Earl. 'J’o Iteg lor lime ! 

flis Lordship, like a pawky earl. 

Has tu’ou the spigot frae his barr'l I,itdics and l/irds Irae you! ihe toun, 

And let it run ' Knights wi’ cham coals and iron 

In gowdeu thoughts anrl words o’ [tetirl, I . slioou, 

Weel oiled wi' /tut. llailics, hae buiichletl up and doua 

My auld soos bttek; 

I’e britlier fcsootsf frae Perth to Denny ! And I'riuces reested on my croon, 

Tak’ tent o' druiii-taps frae Dalmeny ; To hae tlieir crack. 

Come ilka Jock, come ilka Jenky, ' 

llicht blithe and trig, Put. King anmug them a’ by right • 

How in your pound, birl up your poutiv, Was be ■wlbo on yon autumn night 

And save the Brig! * Watched tlie braid moon her silver light 

Inve in ray 

Five hiinder years, in foul and fair. The while he preened his fimey’s flight, 

I've knelt npem the Banks 6’ Ayr, And wove his dream. 


And shall these sUmes ivhere ItAliOU': 
sfixid. 

For luck o’ niortitr, by the rood ! ^ 

.'V shapeless mass himt'ath the flood 
iSittk for a’time? 

I The King o’ Scotltuid’s rhyming brcxid 
i Forbid.s the crime! 

i 

I All ye who w.imi at Raiiiiik's flame, 
j Will) sing his saiigs, and toast his name, 
; Tlp' dfHir step o’ his muse’s hame 
i Ve duflin’ ca’ me 

I Be his the sorrotv, yours the bIioiui', 

H' ill Ix'fa' me ! 

j By all the gniti his saugs hae done, 
j By all the love tfiat he, has won 
' Frae Arctic night to India's sun, 

Ower land and sea. 

While greenwoixls grow and rivers run, 
• It shall ua be! 

Ijooking fou Work. —“ Mother’s Help, 
ago' ^1, where no children."—Mgn- 
ehei^ Guardian. 


vm, czxrti. 
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GREAT EXPLOIT OF A GIlOCKIl’S 
ASSISTANT. 

Alleged to be the Only Passenger 
Who has ever Bidden 
IK AK laiBAK^EKX {CBAU 
between Blackfriars and 
Waterloo Bridges. 

Fuu. DEsonirrioN and Poimuir. 

floNSiDEiunu? oxcitoTneni jircviiilcil in 
Fleet Street unci the ])ivciiK'.ts of llic 
Savoy on Suturcluy nislit li'Ht cm ili- 
bcjtjoniing known tliat n puBHonger wai' 
nllcgtvl to have InivellcMl in once of llic 
lionclon (k)iinty Oonne-irB Vacuum Spec - 
tnciilur Enilcankmcnt 'irainB. 

We arc now in a position to give ftili 
purticularB as to the' c'xploit ilMclf nnd 
the antecedents of tin* lu'rjcc'tralor, Mr. 
AnuKirr Joskfii Woiii'i.k, an assii.iaiit in 
the firm of llttmtKKiN ANt> J’oiKiKii, Forc'ign 
and tkilonial iVodiieo MercliaiitH, Ainhle- 
Hidc Rcvicl, Ixunhetli. 

Mr. WoiiPl.F., on being inU-rviewed hy 
a representative of the Ijck'uI^ !ovi'rn- 
nicmt Hoard, fninlcly adiniltc'd tliat lie 
was wc'U aware that the' L.ti.C!. Spc'c- 
tacular Vacuum 'J'ranis were oidy in¬ 
tended for ofTic'ials, and that their use* 
by tlie public was severely discouraged. 
But all through liis life lie had Bc*t 
liimBolf to Burniount dinicullics, and as 
Bcxtn as the tnmiR Iw'gan running lu 
resolved to nuike the attc'iiipt. By way 
of preparation, and in order to familiarise 
liiniBi'lf Avith danger, lie had once con- 
ceided himself on the Tower Bridge 
wlien the haB( ulc'.s were in movcuu'iil; 
and on another ix-caHion, cm lic'iug told 
to move'' cm hy a LO.G. consUihlc', imldly 
called him a‘‘sham cojtper.” lie had 
also gone into strict training and read 
nothing but Ibe works of Mr. Wni.r> 
for a fortnight previou«ly. lie had 
originjjlly thought of clisgiiiHing himself 
ns a train official, hut decided that this 
would lie cowardly, and as a matter of 
fact liad worn his orclintiry clothes, a 
lounge suit of brown vicuna, with a 
bdwler hat and a dark hhu! tic. 

lie was favoured at the moment of thr 
attempt hy a slight fog, aad seized the 
opportunity of darting on to a ear 
mien tlie conductor was talking to the 
driver, and concealed himself under the 
seat writhout attracting iJie* attention 
of the other ollieinls wJio were inside 
the car. The discomfeirt he underwent 
during the transit from Waterloo to 
Blackfriars Bridge was intense; nnd to 
make matters worse the journey, owing 
to tlm fog, WHS unusually slow.' When 
th« oar stopped he was so cramped that 
for a moment he coulft not move; tlien, 
nerving himself for a supreme effort, he 
hurled Jtimsel;^ out on aU foursj and 
rupJiing at .tqji speed to Printing Bouse 
Square dahued and obtained sanciiiafy 



iiirnl 'riiiiii. {From a ]*lioto.) 


a.s one of tlic signatoric's to Mr. 

IllCNNiKKit IIkvion's memorial. 

Mr. Woiiri.i;, ulio i.s a modest, uii- 
affc'cled young man of niedimn licight 
nnd fresh complexion, nttrihutod his 
Buceess in some part to his parentage. 
His mol her was of Welsli extraction, and 
Ills father liad been a plircnologist wlio 
was nnicli in reciuest at hiimi) suppers 
at Kellie College, Oxford. ’ lie was a 
convinced supporter of the ('liaiiiK'l 
"I’miiiel sehonie and the aholiliem of 
eompidsorj' Greek. Tlie aiitliors that 
had iiilliu'iiced him most wen' Simuki. 
^.MiiKs. Sir Oi.iVKU JiOixii-: and Mr. Fiiank 
'I'. lirij.KN, till' aiitlior of W imlhaij thr 
Wlinin'. His favoiirile. cliuraeters in 
iral life were OuvKit Guohwkix, and 
IIaiiiiv IjAUUKu; his favourite colour was 
magenta; his lavoiivitc iianu' for a 



■ Mb. Worn,® 

the ^ of five. (From a Pheto.) 


woman was Marie; his favourite fruit 
was a CJarlsbad plum. ' Ho 'p/'® 
long ahstuiner, anfl had recently won 
the hagatello chnmpion^ip nt the Northi 
East IjandK'th Pdyteolmio. 


• A REVISED VERDICT, 

fWo are lolil that a eatise of huinwr in 
women iiiny teemno fashionalilc, ainra fewer 
womi'ii think humotir Hill/ttian was thn case 
four yeaw ago.] 

“ 1 Ui'iiNK, when you read my verso long 
since, 

^’oiir appreciation was hut c'hilly ; 
(Jandidly I ow’ii you made mo.uriiice, 
Nettled at. tlie words you did uot mince, 
Duhhing (us you did) my humour 
‘silly! ‘ 

“ All! hut now with ecstasy J. learn, 

You, whose frown (nilleetod) cvrinkled 
my hn>w, 

Boat on humour which you used to 
spiini - - 

,\ud it cvc'ii Bi.'C'uiK that some diseern 
Humour in your very lip and eyebrow. 

“J’ritliee, DAritNn, let mo then anew 
Sc'iirc'li the liurcaa where I relegate 
them. 

Bringing thence and offc’ring to you 
Verses oneo despised, if it he true, 
],>eare8t, you at last appreciate them." 

‘‘Damon, since I’ve stnick on humour’s 
vein, 

Nay, for its detection boast some skill, 
Sir, 

After reading carefully again 
All your versc'B, 1 must now with ]iaiii 
Frankly own -1 find iheni silly still, 
Sir.” 


“Sinart Young Reporter 

Wiiiils to Ix'ttcr liiniself. Can do Hook- 
ki'pjiing liy Houldo ontiy, HUigo imuiugi', or 
luko ufi any I’lwitiou of 'I'rciNt. I‘an ride 
7 sC. JO II,H. Almlaiiior. Aahurn, tioior, left- 
IiiumI incdinin lt*g litC'iik. Kiillinr Churclimna.” 
i'iril and Military (Jaxelle, lAthore. 

Tin? young imin seeros to lack verstt- 
tility. Gertainly his socretiveucss on 
the subject of his experience us a full¬ 
back, a lisheniian and o temperance 
hxiturcr is very suspicious, 

Humovtrs of a Contemporary. 

Wf eull the following passages from 
Tlie Throne.;— 

“ I tliink toochiag and imremg ore the two 
liighrat profewiiQiiB tliat any wennao con oopire 
to,” 

“ Clinraoter aa well ns oHlity is neeoseoiy for 
o hoy's fatore." 

We have notliiqg to say against tbe 
sentiment of those two vemnrks, but we 
do protest amiiist ^eir Appeaptppe 
under thn beaoiQg of qf ib® 






ABSIT OMEN! * * . 

Moma HAmsE. “CLUCK! CLUCK! CLUCK!”.' 

Moimn BwsbBicK “AH, I HATCHED A BROOD OP SIX EVERY BIT AS UNE AS YOUllS 

—AKD WE Mli KNOW WHAT BECAME OP THEM.” 





































THE ALTRUISTIC TOUCH. 

Liiilii Itiimitifiil. “(Jii, iiKvu Mti*s Smith, m hknh mk hk i.iini; s\ki>'iik« nut mv iirMMMiH hm.k on tub S6i'it," 


MOKK P.DIK’ATION A(TS. 

[“ 111 (hp litllp \ilhiRp of SomjitluK iIi tp is li.'iiiK MiccpHsfiilly c-iirrip 
nil flip jiiost rpiiinrkiililp C'X|w‘riiiii'nl of ivcpiiI ypiiix, llin toiipliiiiK ' 
fhililrpii liy niiikiiiK llii'in »U'f llioir lesions.’' Ihnlji /‘ii/.vr] 

Ar.As ! < hir U'iiclit'fH till iniido lui^{c inislakos 

Since |ialk>nt. diiines eiiilenviiurc'l In relate it.'i 
d’lii* I'ablti i)f Kins Ai.Klti';ti and tlie cakes, 

Willumt. I.bc aid of ciuikiiiK apiiarattis ; 

. An<l, toiicliinn lani|ircys, never liunplit a wainjile. 
That we miglil sigh in follinv llKxin ’s sad exaniple! 

iSoiJip few years latt'r erudite 

Of vine^^ary aspect wniild compel us 
To construe sucli vivacious words es ihese : 

“ A’mjic ent hibeiulunu i/a/ie piilnatidn Iciliix,” 
Witlioiit arraiiHiiig an imiirompfii “ hop,” 

Or semling for a single tir.tuglil of ginger poji! 

Their metluKls were, of course, absurd iy wrong ; 

Sonte pleasant, Imruiloss gift of mighty lliicclms 
Would inculcate the spirit of the song 
And due affection for tlie genial Flacciis; 

Whilst, soinetliing in the way of mild saltation 
Might help Iti stiinuinte the yoinig inuiginntioii. 

When Public Schreils adopt this ‘‘acting’’ plan, 

We 'H'sec young Bnowjf and llAWKtvs, .Tom;,s 

ahd HAimrs 

Gladly interpreting, us Itest they can, 

: The meeting of the g<MldeBse.s with Paris - 
Qie swearing that their graces made (Eiwmc 
Soem,Jiy ccunpariso/i, distinctly plain and bonyO 


With Avliat delight a jiedagogue wiU gaze 
npon a class of satyrs (or baechanles) 

All <'heerrully canhsivouriiig to raise 
.\ noi'.se liifiTuo tlum the poet Oantk's, 

Or frisking it with wild and uneoulli frolics, 

Like merry shepherds in Virgilian bucolics. 

A scene nr (wo from lu (T.m’s private life 

(To rouse an interest in his didactics' * 

Miglit show the sage’s cstimahle wife 
Auticipaling 1/r.s. f'((/((/fc'« tactics, 
ll'hc while he jioinh'rs, disinclined for AViTingles, 

'I’he daz/diiig similarity of two triangles, • 

Whei> dull and joyless studies are consigned 
'I'll I.imbo whilst the uproar waxes fnintic, 

Usliers will look Iherciin witli open mind, 

Wreatlied in approving smiles not too pedantic; 
They may. indeed, regard it as becoming 
'J'o join tile s)>orl tlieiiftelves and do a little mununing! 


Astronomical STotes. 

“ A REMAltKAWK fcatun* of the coining I'olipRC is the absence 
of Anglo-Saxon effterjirisc.” Htanflar<l. 

“A still mores-emarkabh' feature will lie the absence o| the 
sun,”'-_ • • * 

• WAS'rRELs are going pretty strong in Birstall juSt now. 
According to YVie DirntaU Neve, the local Cooperative Society 
met on Monday last and decided that their sausage machine 
l»e repaiiittfl. What lias The Baiiltj Mail got to say to tlmt'/^ 
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. A TRAI< FOR COUNTRY MICE. 

Mil. ruNcii’s Uvrmwni'oimrr Guide to 

IjONDON. 

dHAlTEIl XIX. 

Tlie liaiJi of England. 


bureau in tlie centre ot tiio building, “Now then, PAnKEB, why the dickens 
with its long single drawer, the handles liave you lieen so long ? ” « 

of which arc almost worn to nothing by Heavens! Can w^ have inaac a mls- 

; continual usage, liven while you stand , take? Is this only a junior clerk after 
lierc for a luiuuto or so as many as a jail? Or is it not more probably a blind 
hundred Oily men will run up fo it,: to throw people off the scout ? For the 
London has of course many Hanks, wrench it open, and return with a dis- ‘‘ity is a very knowing*place. IIowevtfT, 
therein differing from its riv(>r, which ' gimU»d cx]m*ssion as they })on*civc it to "'o will not lollow anybody else, 
has only two. 'I'tio Bank of fingland is he empty. 'I'liis is indred an historic (’f'u te ranlinued.) ‘ . 

Ihe chief, and wry well worth rohliiiig. artitdo for it is the famous drawer to' 

The precautions wdiie.h are taken sigainst whitTi so iniiiiy recipients of choques arc j 

robbers ai'e, however, complete, oJlicial.s told to “ refer." UN JEU POUR LES FOUS. 

Iwing on duty day and niglit armed t 'I'hc Bank of England is, of eonrse, a j Gcoshart. 

the teeth: armed indeed so t.lioroiigldv rick man’s Bank. I'lie ordinary man Tk»:- die Kfx't- 

that even their huts are always coc.ketl. with ,t..'’t0()O,'i-yearaTid so for i must hank Itmi.n u lH>ttlc-MU.nioi] murk plucnd on the 

Hence the old proviTb ; “ lie who enters where he can. 'I'lte Bank of England is cenlro of the ue. 1 , , 

. r,.r . 

innate modesty mid siniplicily of many skii- the e»])tmn of u hkIo, 
a merehant |>rinee that you would liiid, .Snoi'—Hireep. 

if you were' to follow one, that he Sit iiown a <'oiijiiriitiijii atlilrpHund to a utone 

thiit is K'liiig texifaat. 

Ln Curling, (lit M. 
Ij’tiii.ANi:. J*lute jioiir le 
Ciiriing! Un jcu pour 
Ics foils ! 'J’u Bids, mon 
vicu.\, juKiju’u quel iKiint 
jc siiis sportsman. I.<e 
tennis? J’en raffole. 
iiti cliasse a TaloiictteV 
1‘hmige, s’pas? 11 n’y a 
pas nil sport, un jeii, un 
e.verciee, ipioi ? dont ton 
petit JiT.K.s ignore los 
details h's jilus niimi- 
tieiix. Eiguro-toi, alors, 
ma joie (piand, 1c lende- 
maiii de mon arrivite 
eliez Kir MncKi.KiAow, 
sa lille aintV', Miss Ginf. 
(une hlondo ravissante, 
mon cher!^ m’iuvitc 
a faire une pailie de 
Curling sur lo hic qui 
se trouvo devaiil le 
pemui du chateau. 

J’acceph', tulo jieuscs 
bien. 1 Tii sport nouveau. 


tlie Bank of England iiilmit iqion 
plunder eoines out willi a Ilea in his 
ear.” It is this repnlation for impreg 
nubility vvhielt has won for the Bank 
ot England the niek- 
nnine “ the Kronstadt 
of l^’inanec," hy which 
it is always known in 
thieves’ kitchens and 
rookeries, lu tlieir piy 
Ciiliar aT^ot, called hack- 
sLvng, in wliieh strange 
tongue they Hjicak so 
lluently among them¬ 
selves, Kronstadt Ix- 
coiTies of ixiurse I'datr- 
uork. Whenever you 
siHs two evil-hxiking men 
eonversiiig in wliispers 
of the ‘‘'I'datsiiork fo 
Eouanif’’ yon may know 
that yet another raid on 
thi> Bank of England 
is being aiTaiigeil. 

'I'he Bank of England 
to the eusiial ey(' may 
seem to bi' built of 
ordinary grey stone, 
much grimed hy Liiidun 
smoke. But this is 
wrong. iStoiie in.iy he 



(U ll I NTlil STWOliTIty AirriST in 1.(>.\'11().N. 

SurnoN c K TUI-; li.\\h ni' J Tua..iMi, vmtM isk.iiimathis urciavun. 


jirohahly lias only one luneh in the ] Voila jiisleineiit mon affaire ! 

lidr f the day. just like an ordinary Une fois siir la glace. Miss OufE et 
jM'isoii, am returns Jiome in hnt a Miss (iiADtssE, la cadetto, font le picks- 
sitigle eah. me-ii]). Miss Gine me dit, “ Vuuselesde 

Jx'l Ub follow Ilia one Although so mon equiijc. Ueluquez-moi (x-tto boii- 
yoim^ obviouslj very smvessful. teille snr Ic the.” .le regarde, maisjene 

Ih'eomesuiU) the Bunk in agreatlmiTy, nois ni boulcille ni tlie. Est-ce (ju’elle 
trate the Bank of Kngland, except hy the holding his t'Ortfolio in his hand. Sf>e so nioqiio de nioi ? Saispas, inoi. C’est 
doors. Here, it is inie, it is vnlnenildi*, Innv rieli he must he, for this portfolio, ecnimio je le le dis, un jeu pour lea fous. 
hut every care is taken to stc that in jirotecl iM'uriher from tlie pickpockets N’y amiprends ricn, miiis rrrrrrrien. 
unsuitidde persons or dogs ^are nut tliatarmlogginghisevcry step, is fastened Miss Gine ropreiul alors, “Vous allez 
admitted, xvhile all the «ishicr.s nrej)( liis body by a chain. Clearly a multi- eomnieucer.” 

millionaire. H says i-Kimething to the “Jamais de la vie,’’dis-je, en ^lant 
clerk with tji shovel, they exchange iioqime. “t^c n’est pas it Jules AAVlER 
piipiTs. lie lfti\es again. IVohably he j JaidlEN Desouvrs LtauANdMecomroencer, 
has negotiated a loan for .£500,(Kk). My j par exeinplo, alors qiie trois belles 
jilipressiou is be isoncoftliolinTHsoHit,iis. demoiselles fontparlie dole mdmodqplp& 
tSer., be rims across the road—let U8 run quo liii! ” 

ye ?ilfag(i of .0h.arii4B manic eenturies Dkj. He da.s|es into another Bunk. He “Mais si. Miiis si,” dit Miss Qike. 
agoue. (A imrmuii on sueh knaves! hassamneb oiortey thatnoonoBank—not " Faut obeir it votre skeop. FkiW>moi 
qnotba..V even the Baok of «Euglaud- is enough done tin l.>on tmup et que qa commence.*' 

On entering the Buok.of England the for him. follow. Listen, the niana- ' ’ 
first thing timl strikes oBp is the gigantic ger, all defetenee, is sp^ 


cut throfigh. Tlie .stone, l.ln'nTure, is only 
a veneer, a ruse to he found out willi 
bitter tears by the cnlerprisiiig Jack 
S iiErCAUn, fret saw in hand, for beneath 
it nee layero of L>aniaseus sii'cl and hollet- 
proof clolh, ashestos, eoiierele, ami 
mllammahle paint. Noihing can i>eno- 


all the «isli 
not only protected hy a hrosi^riiiliiig. hut 
armed also witli copjx i* sliovel-s, that 
implement having het'ii adopU'd as the 
Bank clerks’ weajioii ever siute Sir 
'rnoMAS GKE.snA.M usod oue to fell a hwl 
padde who stoppyd hym mi yeUmdde to 


to him. I let 


Alors, chacun s’euipare do petite btdais 
file i I’autre extr6mit4 dti rink. Le 
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jeune Tom, <yii fait lo preniiercoup pour 
son catsp, lance sj picxre. Qa glisBe, «i 
^lissc, et puis fa s’arr^te. A rnoi to 
coup. Jo pronds ina pierre. Saprisli! 


pierre. Saprisli 
Jo lu Ijiitce. 


coup, oopnonds 
qn’ello cst^ loiirde! 
gliflse ct fa nmiB lentement, leii- 

U^nicnt; ot puis, fa s’arr^.to nussi. 

“,Vous etfas un hog,” dit lo jtnmo Tosi, 
qUi no ccssc pas do ricanor. 

Hog? Qii’est-ce quo cVst quo hog? 
Do ma poche lo sore co petit, coquin do 
.Beixaowk 8. J'y rogardo. ‘Hog’eigiii- 
fio * coclion,’ nom d’uno pipe! 

“Ah! Ah!" jo crio. “ Un cochoii? 
Moi ? Hon, inon drdle! Al)! C’cst 
coming ,*C!i qi*o parlciit 1 c‘b garfons 
EcosBaisV" .... Et pan ! jolui Hanque 
im Ikiii, niais un hioii bon, inon petit. 

Tons so procipitent on bvaiidissant. 
lours baliiis. On <Tic. On rit. Mis-s 
Gikk in« fait parfa it onion t ooniprcndn' 
la cliOBo. 1.0 jiauvro garvon s'est sorvi 
d'une dee phrases inilK?ciloK do oo sport 
de fous. ‘Hog’ vout diin quo. . . on 
plutiit. quo . . . oiitin, n’inqxirte. Tout 
s’oxpliquc, et moi, jo fais rnillo exonsos. 
Tom lie iiio garde pas ranouno ot le jou 
recoiumcnei'. 

Encore unn foie jo lance mn jiierre; 
un coup i^palant. 31 ost d’uno telle 
jimtosso, d’lino uJlo vigin'iir, quo Ja pierre 
ruse la glace ooniino unc hirondc11o,attoint 
un vieux a ootolettes i-ouges, lui fait 
fairo un saut de onrpe, e,t Ic voili qui so 
fioho par tern* aveo uii cri I'lpou van tabic. 

(Vis. Hires. Excusw. Cost rasant. 

Miss Oink me donneuiibalai. “Naow,” 
mo dit-clle, “ voua allcis sooper.” 

“ Dame!” lui dis-j*'. “ i\ quelle heuro 
dino/.-v(>UH, Mcsdcmoisclles, si voim 
soiipey, i'l 0117,0 houroa moins le quart?” 
Hires. Explications. (Vest fastidii'ux. 

‘ iSiKip,’ i>arait-il, vout dire ‘ l)ala.ver.’ 
Mats Ic mot no sc tryiive pas dans 
Beuaowes. Est-ce done, dii patois? 
(tomment le saurais-je? Quel jeti do 
fous! 

Misg Gmr. me dit alors: “ M. Lkhlaxo, 
voas save/, que je suis i-otre- akeep.” 
(‘Skeop ’ ? En TlKt,i„vo\VE.s fa so traduit 
‘ Banter.’ Cest intxineevable, luais nous 
jouons au Cmling, s’pas?) “Faiit 
fairo attoutioii,” iKiursuit-ollo, "a tout 
CO quo. je vouB dis. Vous alle/. olieir ii 
mes inoindif'B ordroa. (^uaml je e.riorai 
‘booi>,’ baliiyoZ'iiua la glaco do votR* 
inicux.” 

lino jeune pereonno lanco sa pierre. 

Qa gliaac. gli-i-i-Bse. 

“Soop,” crio Miss (Unk. Et jo srxipe. 

“Stoppez.’i crio Miss Gine. Et je 
iii’arrSto. 

fuia, “Sit down. Sit down,” crio 
Mias Gine. Et moi, qui olieis militnirc- 
ment, je in'assieds - flan! siir la piorre*. 

Quo pa me fait inal! Et erac! 
qu’arrive-t-il 4 mtm pantalon gris foned ? 
Pordn, mon pauvre ami, perdu absolu- 
taont. Elt, Jtat>t>ZH!il>lGMnebt, je me suia 
eai^Q irompd. O’est lit piewo qui doit 



('Iwnmmmi (mriiiUtiii rtiipi'l). "I Nl.iEU 'jiKirc.iiT as ’ow t mnril* coaif. To THIS, 'Ml'il. 
Me that WA.S IIIAT Whi i, KIiHH .ITFI. THVJ AKont I AA.A.M AIAIiIIIFH 1 CorrilN'T even sake a bkek 
I'HUHEN ! ” 


s'nssroir. (’onimont doit-olh' siisscoir, 
la pierre? .lo n’oii sais rioii. IJidioidc, 
R j>as? l''.t dos riros oiicoro, dos oris, 
Jos malediotioiis, dos ox|tliratioiis, dos 
cxciisis 

Eh 1)011 ! G’o.sl tnqi fort, ot jo 
m onfiiis. 

Elute pour lo. Giirliiig ! Un jiai idiot. 
Un jou pour Ics fous. Moi, j’cii ai soupi*. 

Store Commercial Candour. 

“Ixvr7.- 7X9VeryITandsomoWaHhiug 
ICmhroidorod Silk Klouao Pieces, worth 
in. lid. each, for Is. ll^d. These can¬ 
not last long at the price.”--(/hoiymr 
Draper’s Sain Li.it. 


Anawer to Coireapondent. 

“ DinTATDji.” — No, you aro wrong 
about Paradise Ldii, It wae I>oiU5, not 
Mu/roN, who did tbo illuatrations. The 
falter BUJ 5 tlio letter-press. 


A Chip of the old (Horso)*Block. 

A iSM.vi.i, boy of five, brought np in a*l 
Ivory liorsoy atmosphoro, was tho other 
day alone* with his sister wheti she 
fainted. Ilo was found n few mhiutos 
I later, liy his father, sitting gravely and 
, consoiontioiisly on her liead. 

'riii-; next Exhibition at Earl’s Court 
is lo 1 h) dovoli*d to tho lUdkati States; 
and it •is an open secret tliat one of the 
most novel features of the show will he 
iv Wat,or (tliiito- a fonn of spcirt potiuliar 
to tho inhahiurnts of this picturosquu 
and mouiilaiunu.s district. 

Oiai daily jmiss is lull of valuablo 
iiifoftualiou.' Take this from Uit%Tif/«sr 
ijrapli. It was probably eubleil at enor¬ 
mous expt'iise. 

!‘ After 11 Alight of piiik-Sh rmii luid pold, tho 
novnl rovioAV wan held in glorious weatlicr, 
lasting iiuit till it ended." 
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' THE SECOND EXTRA. 

Dkar AmjiHYLI.is,—( may I cjill you tlial ? 

Seeing J flo not know your proper luuiu!; 

And, if J did, it might l)e somolliing dull— 

Like .Iask). I offer you my broken lioart, 

Knowing that if you do iio^wtmt Ihe tiling 
You will not hesitate to mention it: 

Deoj Amauyuas, will you please be mine? 

Wc met, ’twaa at a dance, ten <lays ago ; 

And after sundry smiles and bows IVoni 
And otlier ruther weary smiles from you, 

And certain nt'cessary calculations. 

We hit at last upon tlie Hin-oiuI Kxtra, 

And made an assighuJtion for tlie saiiii\ 

“ i shall be at this comer here,” you said : 

And 1 “Jliglit O,” or words to that effect. 

Hut when the dance came round wc botli were tired, 
So sat it out instead beneath a iialiii 
(Which probably was just as well tor you. 

And, slni!c 1 love you, just, as well for me). 

We tidkeil, but what about i can’t remember 
Have this: that you were rather keiii on golf; 

Tluit I had never been to Swit/erland ; 

And botli of ns thought well of BiaiN.viin Shaw. 

Wo talke<l; but all the lime I hniked at you, 

And woiidorod much what^frisjiiratioii led 
Your nose to tilt at just that perfect angle ; 

And woudetvd how on earth you did your hair ; 

And why your eyes were blue, when it was black ; 
And why - a hundred other diff(?rcnl things. 

Until at List, another dame beglmiing, 

You left me lonely ; wlieriuijion 1 went 
Back to the supper r<Kim, ami filled a glass, 

And drank, and lit a eig;irelle. ami sighed. 

And asked the waiter Had he liec'ii in love? 

And told the waiter. Yes, 1 am in love; 

And gave hit^t twopen<‘e, and went home to bed. 

Am I in Jove? Well no, I hardly think so. 

For ol)ly^ 1 'm miieji too hinj)»y as 1 am ; 

For tjvo, 1 shall forget you hy to-morrow ; 

For tiirei', 1 do not ^•al•e ahoiit your frieiuls. 

The men you ilaiieed with hoiiiuh'i's, all of tliciu. 
For four and live and si.x ami all the re.sl, 

1 ’m fairly sure we shall not meet again. 

Kot that 1 mind. N’t), as 1 said hefore, 

1 ’pi very iiiiieli too happy as 1 am. 

Besides, f shall forgi't you by to-morrow. 

I'hen w'hy this letter? Well, two im-idents 
Have led me to it. Here you have tliem both. * 
FiiBt,, then, that sitting in my rooms last week. 
Sitting and smoking, thinking not of you, 

Not altogether, but of many things, 

Politics, Jixitball, dinner and tobacco - 
Quite Buddeuly this thought iH'ciirred to nu’; 

“ By .love, J wish 1 bad a little dog. 

A terrier, an Irish terrier., 

J wonder if the luudlorrl would object,” 

And, thinking thus, 1 and sighed, and heiil 
'I’o take my boots off. [lad a mouse apiicareJ, 

I could have loved it in my loneliness, 

Hiid but the hiiinblesl c(K;kroach shown Ids head, 

I think f would lunc said *' Gikxl-niglllt ” to it. 

This to) (I give it you for what it’s worth): 

Ne-xt tooming, passing tlmaigh St. Jamcs’fi Park, 

A mor»mg for tlie gals, aH blue and white, 

X heard what, striedy, (Uiouhl have been a skylark, 
(But iliroljatiy was quite a Qommon bird) 


Pffering tip its very soul to Heaven. 

Then suddenly T stopped and cried, “ Bv Jove! 
By Jove! ” I cried, “ j wink it werejthe Spring^ ” 

♦ ts * * ♦ 

So there you have it. Now it’s off ray Atest. 
Just for one moment you upset me slightly. 
Disturbed my usual <sdm senmity, • 
tfot in tny head, and set me vainly wishing 

P'or April, and the country, and one other. 

But that is oxer. J am whole again. 

GcKxl-liye ! I shall not send this letter aow. 

J find I have forgotten you airt'aily. 


NATURE STUDIES. 

'I’he F.xm mi;i) Si.trrKR. , 

The hero of this very slight sloiw is a do^. whose virl-ues 
I propose to eoniiiioiuorato for the adiiiiratiim of those who. 
walking on two feet, tire not tiKi proud to profit by tlie 
e.xample of the. foiir-fiKili'd tiiil-waggt'rs, tludr servants and 
friends. I'ho slipiier, as you will see, is a mere incident, an' 
incident more ])ermanent, 1 regret to say, than the liero, but 
not bn that account to ho ttiululy exalted. 

The iiaiiio of this dog was h'aif, and he was a Labrador 
retriever of the true breed, bulky in hody and sonietliing 
short in t1u‘ legs. His coat w'us of a pure, black, its slioK 
liairs being so <-losely and smoothly laid together that it 
glistened in the stiu. His hhle was very loosely adjusted to 
Ills hack. You could lift it, so to speak, in great handfuls 
without ciiusiiig him the least iiieotivenicnei'. His tail was 
ail iiiqihnuent of gr<-at strength and thiekiioss, imhly adapted 
to perform the funetiousof a rudder wlii'ii, as often happened, 
he jilunged into the water to exorcise the oarage of his paws. 
His head was even smoother than his hack, and it was 
adomed hy two brown eyes liiroiigh xvhich love and loyalty 
.shone eloquently upon his friends. When he sat down in 
his favourite altitiiih' with his head lifted and a little thrown 
hack, tlio shortness of those sturdy forelegs of his gave him 
the ajiiiearaiic'e of a seal. Imleed, I am now sure tliat. if wo 
wi-re aide to trace hack their genealogies we should find that 
si'iils and .Lihrador dogs ]ios.sessed a eomnum aiicx'stor in an 
age iiuleliiiitely remote. 1 saw a si'iil the other day in a 
.Midland toxvn, of all places in the world, and when, sitting 
awkwardly on the lid of its wooden tank of water, it shook 
hands witli its owner, and then,#in an airess of elnnisy 
affeetioii, lhr<wv hack its honest head and kissed him, I was 
irresistibly reiniiidetl of Kay and other Lihradors whom 1 
have known. 

So much for the outward seeming of tny dog. For his 
ijualiticxs of hearl. and hniin let these few words suffice He 
was always affectionate and joyous. No rebuff ever changed 
his love, ami no disappointment ever cast a sliadow of gloom 
on his perfect gewd humour. He was a friend to all the other 
dogs, even to Uie jealous old spaniel who grovvletl down his 
choerlul iidviin<«s. With ^is human frietids his life W'as one 
round of faithful kindness and indefatigable tail-wagging. 
He was a sjiortsmiiii of great natural gifts improved by careful 
praetiee. No elaborate training bad lx>eii necessary fur him; 
fie seemed to know hy intuition that no scarry of fur or 
flutter of I'eatlu’V must disturli him from the heel of his 
master till the word was given. He w'as a gtsid and business¬ 
like tracker, excellently equipped with a nose oMiigh quality. 
Uis teetJi jiever left a mark on the bird which, with ah air of 
proud submission, he hure back to bis master’s hahd. 

" l.now appnmch tbe incident of the slipper, but first .1 must 
mention lionea, a subject of some importanpe to tv dbg. The 
human force of his reasoning powers had hot presferved thip 
,iijbmdor from the canine Itabit of burying in tho tito 
IgtRes for which, having piefed them cuiean, he had at l^ 
moinenib no further use. )^iti Ouch cakes 10 dogs havb ohb 

ji. ’’ .'i ' . ' • 
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Ejetmet from EtheVn cortvittiow/ciiee. -“Wk’vk ukkh uavinii no end of exoitksik-nt i.atei.v. The itTiiKtt mobhiko we found 

HTSTEBIODS POOTPBINTB IN THE NNuW AI.1. KOliNU THE HOUSE, THE WU.MIll TlliNO nKINO THAT THET WF.liE THE THAt’KS OF MB* fSHT. iT WAS 
QUITE TIIRILUNG ! UhOJ.E, 'WHO IN A J.P., FBI T IT WAS riff TIME OF HIS LIFE, AND HAH THE l.(WAI, CUIUPHEBS IN BEFORE \VE COUl,D THINK, 
AND Ills XANnilAQR WHEN HE FOUND HE CJOUEDN’T OET SlIKKIMrK llotJIICX AT THE l.lllHAtty- WAS BEYOND MY I'OWEKS OF DEHUttlTTION. 1 UEALUV 
don’t know what wrotrrj) hate iiaI'pkned if the UNHEB-uousEMAin hadn't cxiNfEssED THAT-" (.S'w next page.) 


mcUiod. Tliey carry tlijir Ixino iu a furtive and almost 
guilty fasluon to the HcWk'd spot, scrape a hole with tlioir 
foropawB, deposit the bone in tlio hole, and then, apparently 
forgetfid of tlieir paws, push back the earth with their fcxJinJi 
noses until the Imido is coverwl. Having done this they let 
tJie W'holo affair fade from their nicinorieK. 

Jiaifs sleeping place was my dressing-room, 'riioro he 
passed the night, ahypotliotical terror to any possihlo burglar. 
To fill his mind with a sense of responsibility it was uisual to 
commit to his special giiardiauship a pair of slippers placed 
beside him on the floor. “ Your slippers, Ray," Lis master 
would say to him; “lookafter them well.” And Ray, who, 
I think, thoroughly uudersttxxl this simple jest, would blink 
an observant eyp, place a protecting paw over the slippers, 
wag on appreciative tail and congHise nimself Ui sleep. On a 
certain morning, however, some four years ago, I ixiuhl liud 
but one slipper where I had left two. Search and enquiries 
were of no uv^il. The right-foot slipper w'as iiTccfoveinbly 
lost, The fact, that on that same morning Ray came iu to 
breakfast with a little pynunid of fresh earth upon his nose 
did not stimulate inveatij^tion or turn our minds to the 
disCwvery of the abstractor. The slipper was gone, and there 
wntisi tui oii’t. 

, The ymaw went on. The faithful, loving heart of Ray 
cep$ed tp! beat, and he was laid to rest in a favourite corner 
'hfl the cfaildrw’s mirdon and witbip easy hail eff the 
Arat(%>of tho T^hite rabbits to' whom he had mtonAeroted 


some well-nieimt but embamissing attentions. His memory 
was enshrined in tUc breasts of his ihmily. The slipper wiis 
entirely forgotten. Yesterday, however, eighteen months 
after Raye death, it ap))earc.(l again, for a gardener who 
was digging turned it u]) from iJie earth and brougRt it ouco 
more to iJio light of day from its four ywirs’ intcriiiont. 

'I'ho ni.vsiery was now chnir. 'I’lie dog’s devotion to bis 
trust li&d wrought in bis mind u temporary confusion btiwmi 
slijipuTs that lie was set to guard and lioncs that he>was 
acA’iistomcd to gnaw. Desiring to save tlio precious object 
for another day and to make sure of it he had carried away 
tlie slipper and buriqd it us be would have buried a bone. 
It is proposed to re-inter it at the foot of bis grave. 


WiiiTiNC! hi rcfereiico to eAtiiin aiieostors of Mrs. LAWimv 
who figure iu the Hayoiix 'I’aiicstry, the London CorTespondeut 
of 37ic Vl'cstern Mail says: • 

“ Her greiit-graadmother in Hhown in full fli^t, canying in lier (inus 
die ciiild which wns her grnudmolher.” 

That ’b the sorf of family tliey were. 


As inhabitant of Vienna had been Condemned to 4^ hours’ 
imprisonment and 24 hours’ fast for addressing a telephtmo 
•operatrix as “ a forward Btunx.” He would not have said 
this over hero. What i». So objectionable in tins Britislt 
genua is backwardness tn responditig to one’s appeals. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[JAKDAity 23, Hi07. 


C4 



A NEW USE FOR TELEI'ATIIV. 

A Ruiningham is{<'iitU*uwu Iwviiif' 
written to Thr jMihf Muil Uiwribiiig 
how he hull ilrwinit of un tiiokieut in 

Miss M — C!-’s hitortt Jiovel at the 

moment wht*n liis wife was reading it, 
sevend e.orrt‘Bpnu(lentK have (■.ointnimi- 
cated similar experiencew lo Mr. tuwh. 
He him. however, only apats- to print the 
f(jllt)wing: - 

Hnt,- The following reniarkahle inci¬ 
dent (KHHirrod at iny rt*«i(h>iice‘ last 
Friday ‘week. My wife Iran hwni ill 
for some time, hut is now rti 7 >idly 
recovering, her eonvalesi-enee having 
bwn a<wler'ated with extracn'dinary 
fipml hy the perusal of Mr. Hm.i. 
(IaIVk’s magnifirent novel, The Itund- 
min, which she was grading al»)ud 
while I was tranquilly snoring in aji 
adjoining nrmchuir. 1 must have bi'cn 
asleep for fully two hours when 1 
suddenly juiuiwd up, awakened hy a 
Strange dream. I imagined that I was 
in Sicily, clad in strdijgei> attire and 
chanting a Weird canzona on tlie merits 
of spaghetti to the ucconipanimont of 
several piffcrarl, whcai suddenly I was 
Boizod by an unseen foe and thrust down 
a iloqp pit where tliero wm a most 
Bufkxating amSU of slflphur, and 1 was 
on pt&t of beiag asphyxiated when 
I wol|e urn On relating mv dreatn to 
my ^fe«n 0 oxolain^, “ Well, 1 never! 


1 lere am I j list reading that juost thrilling 
passage about the sulphur mines! ” 
rersoiially T cannot inakeout this strange 
coincidence at all. My wife and 1 are 
homely 7 )eojde and lead a simple life - - 
wearel)oth chronic vegetarians- in one 
of (he least preteiitioiiHsuburhsof Kiddur- 
niinster. Is this meteinpsyehosis or 
inental iiy]>ertrophy or what? I am 
jiuoonija tent to judge, and liave written 
to Mr. Hra.wuANM and Sir Oi.iVKii l/nxiE; 
failing them perhaps one of your readers 
(xndd throw light on the subjwt. 

I‘. N. Eliinuiiv. 

“ The NoMlini-tuviK,” 

Tami/ul JA>a<l, Kuhlcrmiiinter. 

Deoi Sin,- Well knowing your deep 
interest, in all psychic phenomena, 1 
make Iwild to aiBihintticalO to yon the 
followingTinnarka^ljle incident. My aunt, 
who has roeemly been suffering from 
iuUuenzu, was reuding Mr. Thhopouk 
Watts-I tuNTO.s’s great vrorkAylwiu in the 
breakfast parlour of Our house, a semi- 
detackwl suburban villa, last Wednesday 
afternoon, and was so fsacinated by the 
narrative that he# temperature rose to an 
alarming height and she was obliged to 
take a largo dose' of antipyrin. Bubso- 
quuntly, on emnauring .notes, it turned 
otil that while she was in this excited 
state Twas wntfe to catch a , train at 
Hunton Greenl ^ complete the coinci¬ 
dence 1 shoald ii aunt’s 

Christian name |s IflABsk, and that she 


was born in Horners Street. Is this a 
union of souls, or what ? Perhaps one 
of your readers will be able to throw 
light on an experieneo which is all the 
more remarkable when 1 say that neither 
I nor my aunt are acquainted with Mr. 
J.vnK.s I)ou(n.A.s, but are simple suburban 
folk who do not dress for dinner and 
liave never seen the Zaxoicis. 

“ The Phtes,"^ Ei.t J. IkcOLER. 

Strhiburne Arenvr, CrcAich End. 

Duah 8iu,- Lust 'riiursday night I 
was dozing in tho hilliard-rooin of my 
house when I suddenly elreamed that 
I was hoking out of a OoUege Window 
««i a number of Eton Ixiys who were 
reading the life of Walter I*ATEn on a 
Hill of Trouble. On iny recounting the 
iucLdept to my wife shortly afterwards 
she fcxclairaecl, “ How strange! At that 
vciy moment 1 was engaged in trim¬ 
ming my Henson Lamp.” I ought to 
luid tliat 1 have never lieen at either 
Dnivei-sity, and that luy wife and I are 
simple homely folk without any pretence 
to acudeinio culture. Erkbst PiKOnn. 

“Marina,” Renaismncejtoad, Wokmg. 

piis is to make an ass cf . 

Mi<i»umner NiyWa Dream, Act S, ^ 1. 

“The Earl of SEiaonNE to-day took 
the oats as Gov^ndr and Coramandar- 
in-Cbief of the TrwavaaL*'—<Mo«po«) 
HmMd. 

___:_^____ —.- ■ - - . '.. i-.- - 
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NO PEACE FOR THE WILLING. 

Sw Bibbeu,. •‘MY UEGE, I AM RETURNED FROM MY FORLORN QUEST!” 

BASKsaujii^. «wm, JUST HAVE A WASH AND BRUSH UF, AND .TilEN I WANT YOU TO 
START OFF TO IRELAND ON ANOTHER. WE ’RE RATHER SHORT OF CHAMPIONS JUST NOW.” 
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THE PURSUtT OF KNOWLEDGE. 

Imjmiminte TjmIh (irfio Iiutt hecn HuhjeetiiiQ the M.h'.Il. lo a runiiinrj fiiv of iiiieetione.). “la 
TIIK. SKIN DK TIIK FOX ANV FSi; ? ” 

M.F.U. “ Yks,” rxirfy. “ WuAT Klin ? ” 

v.h'.ll. “ Kim KKKPlXli TUB FOX WARM, OF I.‘()1’I1HF. ! ” 


CHfRIVARiA. 

The Daffy Chronicle is aBking, “ What 
^ms>London got in return for the increase 
in itB rates of oneS’arthing in the pound ? ” 
Our contemposary sots forth a long list 
.of answers lo this “question, including 
one headed “ Lunacy." 

“ TIic jioU taken by the Incorporated 
Law Society has yesulted in fax our of a 
committee Ixsiug appointed to consichu' 
rules for the, keeping of aceodnts by- 
solicitors.” There is no doul)t that 
clients ai-e strongly in favour of solicitors 
keeping tlujir iu-co»tnts insteuil of send¬ 
ing thenisn for jmyinent. 

Ilic iletails of the ojieiiing ceremony 
at th<! new Old Hailey are jioav being 
tirftingetl, and them is again a persistent 
rumour euil-ent in Netting Dah' that a 
number of our leading burglars will be 
knighted on that oeeasion. Should tliesi* 
hojjes be dashed t,o th<! ground, we fear 
that an ugly outbreak of crime will 
ensue. _ 

“Two tortoiseshell butterllu's,” says 
a eouteinjiorary. “were captured at 
Bishojm Stortford yt'sterday.” Our coii- 
tcniporaj-y does not tell us what tlji- 
luiscreauts had been up to. 

The Field Army, as proposed by Mr. 
ILloaxe, will comprise a Wii-eless 
Telegraph t'onij>nny. 'I'liis will Im an 
innox’ation though, of course. «>ven in 
the Jloer War, wc aln'ady had Horseless 
Cavalry llegimenis. 

The gentleman xvbo accused the 
Admiralty of playing ducks aiul drakes 
with the Fleet was actually jia,ring that 
body u compliment. The 'Dnihe has 
just been eongratulated by tJu? Kixo 
on her excellent gunnery reliims. 

Mr. Hau, (Aune must really hwk out. 
There are rivjvls iu the field. We extruet 
the following from tiie preliminary 
annonneemont of a tale by Mr. Le Queux 
which is to appesir iu The IllvHfrnted 
Mail :—“We can honestly say it is the 
best story that has ever appeared in 
our pages. We have Mr. Le Qi ei x's 
permission to sfiy so." 

The Metropolitan Mayors' Assoeiation 
has drawn up a (Jode of Etiquette, mid 
it is proposed tluit Hobos, Chaius, and 
Badges shall bo worn at public functions 
at which Koyaltjr is present, but, on 
moat other occasions, only Oliains and 
Ikidges, hovrever inclement tlio xveather 
taay be. _ 

Since the fact has been published that 
ti le i^ chman of the Loi^ Mayor of 
wieart a Krery which cost 140, 


tliat functionary, it is said, giM>s about 
in constant fear of being stolen. 

Two public houses suddenly culhiiised 
in J.imerick last week, falling with a 
crash to the ground. It is supposed 
that, tliey wen' overloadi'd ivitli drink. 

iSoHOOL MK.l.t.S 
Acn- AT WoKK . 

said a newspaper phusird the other ilay. 
Indigestion ‘s’ _ 

A testimonial from a nundier of 
gralelnl little admirers is, wc iicar, in 
prepanitioii for presentutiou to rrofessor 
llALLiBUU’tON, who suggested ill a lecture 
at the Institute of .Ilygicuc on “The 
Diet of To-day" that over-eiiliiig con¬ 
trasts fuvoimihly with undcr-e;itiiig. 

To oommemorale the visit of the 
South African team to England a fund 
is iH'ing raised to endow beds in hospitids,^ 
ami it is projiosod that they shall be 
reserved for the use of footlmU referees. 

America manufactured 38,000 motor¬ 
cars last year, but they killed only 134 


persons. Wo look for things on a 
larger scale Ilian lliis from Anieriea. 

“ lleliirii of lierrings exported from 
Yarmouth ” was the title of a paragraph 
ill a eon temporary last. week. The 
liomiiig instinct of some iinimillB is 
wonderful. _ 

It is denied that, as a compliment 
to the iSulIragettes, tlie name of Park- 
luirst Prison is about, to be ebanged 
to Pankhurst Prison. 

One of llie duties of tlie City Svx'ord- 
bearer, it is stated, is to ket^p the Loiu» 
M.iYoit reminded of the banquets which 
he has to attend. The fact that this 
functionary hjis to be armed with a 
swonl bears elocfiieiit tesUinony to the 
fact that even a (Jivic dignitary revolts, 
at times, against over-feeding. 

“ Two liridcsinaids were in attpnduiice . ,,. 
They carried boaqueto of violets and xancy 
hugs, Uio gifts of the bridegroom." ■ 

Is tlieps not some confusion here? 
Surely it was the bridegroom who liad 
the fancy bags? I 
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COVENT CARDEN AS A WINTER RESORT. 

Monday, Jan. 31.—The profiTamme 
for (lie opening night of the Winter 
Anglo-tlerman Opera (•ompany con¬ 
sisted of G(hI ifiiirc the Kiny, ihe 
German Nalional Anthem, ainl l>ie 
Mehtersinger. All llirtn; items wen* 
ably conducted by Jferr liKiciiwnm, 
but it was in tlio last lh.it ho acliieved 
the most marked siieoess. Jt was a great 
test of endurance on everybody’s jiart, 
for the opera was played without any 
cuts (exciipt a hurried bn/' whieli 1 tfiok 
from the joint at a neighitouring grill 
after my exertions in assisting at the 
First Act). 1 cannot Irlievo that more 
titan a small section of the enthusiastic 
audience succeeded in pliiinbiiig the 
pedantic technicalities, literary as well 
as musical, of this profoundly erudite 
work. But the appeal of its entrancing 
melodies must always endure when the 
locid conditions which inspired its 
design have lost their interest for all 
but the student of the, hisloir/ of song- 
technique. It is, perhaps, a misrortiine, 
since Opera needs to bo vi'ry explicit 
in action, that the humour of Die McihIi'v- 
singer dejionds ujion its words and their 
appropriate setting riither than iijsin its 
situations, exc(' 7 it in the scene of the 
serenade; and there the effec-t is spioilcd 
by WAfiNttu’s tlamnablc trick of iteration. 
Herr tr«El>ER, in the part of tlie comic 
fhv.kmesser, did his ]>os.sil)le to split our 
side's; but 1 saw luibody carried out in 
convulsions. 

Age does not sM'in to have withen'd 
the powers of that vi'teran pri'/e-singer, 
Herr Eu\sr Kim s. .\.s a lover he may 



lierJtmesacr . . Herr tlmlcr. 


luivc lacked the agility of adolemvnue; 
butAVocally he was most tiling, from a 
lion to tj Bucking-Sove. Fran Bosetti 
as Eva, Lad n^' much singing to do, 
bnjt 8he,.inadfr iQ) for thia by bor buuIo, 
.w^ick ’ dirooted up^ her gallant 
kniglit witk Wi^Ofdina:^ persevmmce 


.and c/mviotion, Herr FEfKii.tia richly 
doservcfl the bays bestowed on Hans 
ttfielis at the second time of thinking. 
If only Eca could have cliowm him as 
her suitor {ultra erepidani ); for ni'ver 
did a cobbler to belter purpose decline 
to stick to his last. 

With the exception of David (Herr 
Bc.ssAiiid, who s:mg eharmlngly, tlie 
inviitiees, or Ijrhrhuhen, as the text 
felieftoHsly doscrilK's them, were a i-.dhcr 
scratch lot chiefly women in the most 
nnhecoming shmt jackets and long 
hose. 1 siijipose it was WAOMiii's idea 
of dixersion to have, them messing alnnit 
willi the furniture all that time in the 
First Act. If so, he grossly miscaleii- 
lated the I'flect of these juvenile triviali- 
tii's, which merely distract, the eye fixim 
the main action, and are cpiite stu^iid in 
Iheniselvi s. 

< >11 'I'liesday night T was determined to 
be in at the death of 7V//<t(/w, and forlilicd 
inxself lo this end hy omitting the 
First Act. Ill the Second, the lovc-dnel 
went exipiisitely ; and Herr Van ItVCK 
was delightful in the easy txinlidence ol 
his iK'aring. He did a grc'at deal with a 
voii'c whose nalnr.il qualities lent him 
v(>r.y little assistance. Finn T.nvfXNE 
as Isolde sang nobly, and so did Frau 
Makie Bim.in as lirniujdiie, lliongh she 
suffered from a tremolo, not altogetlicr to 
be /'Xjilained by nei'vonsiie.ss on account 
of the indisc'relion of her mistress. 'J’hcn 
came, the turn of Kiruhj Murhe (Herr Hr. 
Fki.ix von Kiiai.ss), who wiis dressed like 
a high jivicst and delivered his siux'r- 
dotal lioniilies in a voiixi of siqieib 
ix'sonaru'i'. (>n his arrival, when the 
crisis clamours fur immediate drauialie 
aetioii, there Avas the usual vuiumis 
yuart d'henre of silent and enibnrrnssi'd 
tension, broken only by the garnilous 
eominents of the ovehestm. And when 
lie did begin to sing, it was so slowly 
that he eoiild scarcely find syllables Jong 
enoiigli for tlie notes. However, all this 
was Waomck’h doing and not the Herr 
1 kx'tor’s; h is eontrilmtion to I ho business 
was an 'utterance of almost incredible 
volume and iiotcncy. 

“ Ts tliere iiHieK more to come ? ” said 
a young eoloniftl to me jii the /rn/cr. 

“ Only Trikans doatli,” I replied 
with an air of pncourtiginnent. 

“Oh, then, A^e slum’t be long,” stiid lie, 
cheerfully. 

I.ittle did IgA guess, bright, saugiiinc 
Ihiv, tliat tlie moribund hero’s last 
(oj)-»ol«' AA’Ould prove to he the imme¬ 
diate harbiiigisr of the early milkman. 
As it was he left before the end, and 
inurnnired.wl^lc passing my stall,“(Ain’t 
ataj’ for the fmtertil. Got a friend coming 
to breakfast.’’ ‘ 

Over tlie tetrilie anticlimax of tlie last 
Act (for th^ torsjgfidy really ends, of course, 
with Triaiau'4ttacfttal wound) I will not 
linger. .As ttanplo- music of the 


Greeks was employ^ to drown the 
bellowing of aaqificial bulla, so (he 
orchestra sfiwo to outdo the dying 
shouts of Tristan. <Ktirirenal (lien' 
Behtjia.m) sang lietter, ^id provideil a 
lot of hnmormm relief Avitli his qpaint 
attitudes ami liahy niake-lip. 'J'he 



“ Is this (liiitli ? I w iiH ni'Vta- iu licltcr aci'im' 
ill niy life ! ” 

Trislan .... Heir Viiii Dyck. 

Kiirtmuil . . llorr Uortruin. 

scrap at the gate w'as one of the 
most jM'rfuiielory sham lights I have 
ev(>r witnessed ; and the villainous Melot, 
as lie fell, had all lie could do to get 
his helmet clour of his head so us to 
avoiil concussion of the brain. ButAvliat 
iinjircsBi'd. me most Avas the speed of 
Isvlde's Hliiji (this Avas before tlic days of 
turbines). , From the time of its Ixsing 
sighted on the horizon hy the look-out 
fiiper to the moment of Isolde's appear¬ 
ance, in cA’ening dress, at the csistle gate, 
not iiK.ic than live minutes by the clock 
Avas cut to Aviisle. 'J’his aa’uh the liest 
performance of the long night’s Avork, 
and the orchestra’s splendid achievement 
under the sensitive handling of Herr 
NtKism was an easy second. 

* Thursday.- - Der J''lie,gende IfoUcinder. 
'file orcheslni was again kdtosml, md 
each of the principal actors seemed 
to have just tbe kind of voice Unit 
was Avantm for his part. Frau von 
W tarnovEN brought to tlie romantic 
rdUi of Senla a very sympathetic inttd:- 
ligeiico and reserve. bITib Skipper (Mr. 
Hincku») did high credit to his sea- 
Ixim nice, a nd sang like t}ie <3riton he 
is; AA'hile Itia stecrsinun-—ii|r. Chn^iNCi- 
QAM, another Briton- wa^ n fine «j^ple 
of the ^ntimental tor.. II Herr IwtnaS 
as the Dattdimhn wiw. not, jpito the 
Mual of Van fiooir ia .voodl .pbwer, l«t 
^teipaeted Li^tecliotw port tjuitenf 
nioo a feeling for tiu» 




the haunted office in DUBLIN CASTLE. 

Mr. Bineil aad (oaie of hk foreitomen in flie Chief Secretoijkbip:—^Ifr. BrjFee, Mr. W, E. Fonter, Sir George Trerdywi, Mr. Wyadkin and Mr. A. J. Balfour. 
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detadiment. But lie bore a Very poor 
reBcmlilaaoo - to the property iKjrtmit of 
hiuiRelf as ti 'iVandering Jew. 

I’he part of lirik is never quite in 
the picture, anrl Herr Navat., who has 
an excellent voice, vtas incline-,!, excc*pt 
in the dream passage, to import into it a 
somewliat alien character. wliicJi recalled 
the customary type of prot«*sting lover 
tliat adorns tlie Italian school of OjuTa. 

The only faults in the performance 
were tliosoof the stage management. At 
one time the lightning came oat of the 
sky in a sort of hose-spray: at another 
the dawn turned no before it was due 
and had to he sent back. But the chief 
defects were in the nautical mainiMivres. 
In the first Act the Norwegian ship 
fooled the Dutchman’s rigging and 
digplaced a small patcli of sky. But. a 
worse finmo taime at tlie end. Tlie 
Dntchinan’s ship lam to work tn dupli¬ 
cate for the sake of perspective a large 
edition for Hhor(!-\vork, and a smaller 
one for flying across the distant main. 
Well, in the linalc, the large et^tion look 
revenge on the Norse ship by fouling 
her rigging and stuck for quite along 
time. This naturally dehayeil the smaller 
edition fnnn coming on in the distance 
onad foundering. Meanwhile Senla, who 
might luive almost jumped aboard the 
ship that had stuck, could not indefinitoly 
delay her suicide, and so had to pre¬ 
cipitate herself from tlie qn.ay long 
before the Dutch Hicr w’cnt under. 

The week would have been all Wao-ner 
butfor a slight relief on Wednesday even¬ 
ing, when Weukii’s FreheJnilz was given. 

Iferr Ebnst Kkaus, as the hero Max. 
appeared with his eyes almost ohlitcmted 
with inward grief, nn<l they rcunained 
in this distressing condition tlirougliont 
the plaj". Not to be ontdono, Priinleiu 
MAttOKU.u\ Craft, as A gal hr, w'ore a large 
tow^ round her head at flic start, but, 
contniry to ortluxlo.x methods in Opera, 
improved in lioalth, and after a slight 
relapse in Act HI. was ultimately inarriwl 
in robust spirits. 'Hicrc was very little 
of her—one of the slightest heioiues 
e^cr seen in an affectionate vole; and 
she must, of course, get umeh fatter 
before she is allowed to figure in Wag¬ 
nerian opera, unless perhaps to take riie 
part of Senta, who, for some unknown 
reason, is permitted, as in the case of 
Frau VON Wksthoven, to hnv(*a graceful 
figure. Tlie Wolfs Glen in Act. II. lias 
b^D better done elaewheit, and did nut 
make people’s flesh creep properly. The 
Wild Huntsman and his hounds across 
the troubled sky were not what Mr. 
Jdrroeks would have appiowl, even 
alte> a hunt dinner. * 

Finally, tlie appeared to be 

suffering from influenza. 0. B. 

it is.mmdllHS tha(>,..the Rev. B. J. 
Caupseu. has ireter JPontheist. 


RESURRECTION COOK. 

I TOiNK that if I ran the Haymarket 
'J’heatre, with all its pleasant memories 
and assiK’iatiouH, and iniiild hire to net. 
in it such artists as Mr. CHAfti,ES Hawtuey 
and Mr. Weeixin Giios.sMtnr, I shouhl lie 
tempted to do something more exciting 
with the opportunity than iMih/ Hu»t- 
leori/flti Kjefterimeal. I do not jiropose 
to quarrel with it, however, beennse it 
is not something different from what it 
sets out to he. And tliere is nothing 
for anyone to b • ashamed of in it. 
Anmsing the children is a worthy and 
kindly occupation, and the hig children 
who are the hulk of JCnglisli jilaygcxTs 
like this sort of tiling. They like tales 
and eharaeters and situations which are 
very iiineh of the stage, and they don’t 
very niiie.li care nlxiut any novel refli'c- 
tioii of eontenqiorary life. In this jday 



lliiiiliroiih . . Miss (Vimjiton. 

Mr. C.utToN has given them what they 
like, and has not hotliered alsmt what 
they don’t very mneh caro about, and 
lie lias done his work skilfully. He 
must not think tiiis account of it 
“supcrioi;” or jiatronising. 1 happen 
to like other sorts of play letter some 
of Mr. CAim>.»s’^, for example, in which 
1 think he liaili put u groat deal more 
of real fun aipd observation — but 1 
should he deBghtwl to think that I 
could write a pairely theatrical play half 
so deftly. 

I enjoyed my evening, and much of 
tlie enjoyment tame from tlie fact tliat 
I had seen the play before. I like 
revivals, bfjeauae it gives one an oppor¬ 
tunity of comparing metliods and 
^ numners of acting. On the whole, how¬ 
ever, it is wise; not tb make these com¬ 
parisons out finid; of two people yoil 
-annoy one, andt what is the good ? One 
emoparison I hjd looked forward to 
making and <ouId make it not. Mr. 
Henry KrmwjI was to have played Mr. 
Erio I.£Vis’s pirt of the amorouavicar, but 


he was ill—^naiy he soen recover!—and 
his part was takenrA^ith a clei^ imitation 
of his manner, by Mr. Fred Lewis. ■ (1^' 
the way, 1 ought to liSive said, for fear 
the reader does not reraamher, that the 
story is of an inftocent divorcee •'vrho 
takes service as a cook in a vicarage and 
altracls the loves of vicar, butler, and n 
dashing captain who ought to have 
niarriwl the vicar's niece, heenuse he 
had saved her father’s life.) Mr. Ehic 
Lewis’s great asset is affifliility, Mr. 
Kemiu.i;’h, miction ; mid I hxik forward 
still to the iimiparison. 

Mr. Hawtrey is of lourse r.tlie captain. 
It is a part In- could* play widi liis lefi 
hniid, so to say, or in his sleep, and of 
course he plays it perfectly; hut it is 
by no means up to llio we.ight ■ 1 intend 
no unpleasant and quite preposterous 
suggestion that he is stonier than he 
was of lliis delicate and ac<’omplishc<l 
comedian. 

Mr. Weixion (Iross.mith is now the 
dilisoraanine husimiid. 1 do not ohjeel 
ill tlie least to a tinishod study of dipso¬ 
mania Mr. (liiojssMmrs is jierliujis llie 
Iwsl 1 have cvc'r seen — hut 1 do wonder 
why the puhlie. thinks dipsomania funny. 
A genially exi-itisl man may he anmsing, 
but an Imbitiud drnnkard - - and Mr. 
(iRossMiTir gives you the real thing- is 
of all ohjix ta the most deiiressing. N<ir 
<lo 1 see anylliing funny in a butler 
dropping his h’s. (As a mailer of fact, 
you Avoiild find few luillcrs who do ; the 
whole comic trcatnw'nt of servants is a 
glaring anachronism.) rrolmbly both 
ideas of humour aiv centred in a fceling 
of superiority : ue don’t drink or drop 
onr h’s. But 1 nnist not air these 
individual differmax's. 

'riie («mie sci-vants of Mr. Holman 
CijuiK and Miss Boli.ie Emery, given the 
coiivontioii, are IkiIIi funny. More than 
funny is Mrs. Calvert as the vicar’s 
sister; it is rich, rijie comedy, and I 
really long to see ht'r and Mr. KEMtn.E 
and Mr. IIawtoct, three players who 
have tlie rare and precious gift of 
building reality round them, at their 
breakfast together. Miss Wiehe is a 
charming inghine, and Mr. Ackerman 
Iilays a curate of some generations a§o 
— if he ever existed off the stage—in 
the accepted manner. 

And then there is Miss Compton as 
the aristocratic cook. It is enough to 
say t^t she plays the part precisely as 
she played it liefore. It was written to 
suit her especial gift, <i4ier suave, easy, 
good-natured manner, attd weU it 
serves that purpose. Btill, wlui i^h a 
fine cast, I really can’t help 0)lakihg 
tliat if I were Mr. HARftiitoN I Would 
have made Mr. CjuiTOK write nfte& fiuer 
phiy. Rob. 

OATtaf"^,— 

Hook of.HoPand .......— -f. 
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ASOP OH TOUU. 


A WARNINQ TO HUMORISTS. *^0 ronioto future, it is imperative fo 

{•‘SmxOd^V^W'iuynTher^MFm the outbreak , ^ . t 

“#w u«u»11t quite devoid ot humour; indeed, a 8®*“® of Humour. Any sounu and AMtwsr: was once bemg plajrea l» the 
Dothuig minieteeaegniDet eucceea like a sense reputable office will negotiate the Skibarhs in which appeared twt> Xnidies, 
(rfhmnonr.”] surrender value of such a policy in oE whom one was of the kind called 

THDLTtheAkksqf existence are tending case the holder becomes financially Ikome^catod ansi the other Itelonged to 
to'multiply themselves alarmingly as independent and consequently unable the Emnnciiiatod variety. Tlie fonner 
civilisation grows more complex. We to take or make a joke. Iled-rock rates kept her ITusltand’B I*liotegraph in her 
nowhave a fresh and threatening conlin- would doubtless be granted to under- Work-Basket and was wmtinually weep-,j 

gency which every far-seeing parent or bikers, pivssivo resisters, pantomime * ’ ... ‘ 

careful young fhan on the threshold of doivns, hcJivy tragedians, the Kai-seii, Mr. 
his career Bhould boar in view. Our Knia Hahuie and i’resldopt Roosevelt. 


mg over il. (for she bad loft him in a 
Tiff), and tlie latter, much annoyed by 

A l*(*il!ituTn ii/kf tfv mnnl-tiin ilva \roscfi_ 


attention is directed tliis 
week to the serious danger, 

Iwdi social and pecuniary, 
incurred .By the individual 
wlio develops a sense of 
humour. TJu^ who are 
wise in time will, need¬ 
le to say, insure against 
the same. • 

Tlie field of operations is 
large, as it is probable that 
every giviwn-up person, in¬ 
cluding even thost; in ibe 
Innaticasybims.rreilitBliiiii- 
sclf or herself with possess¬ 
ing tljo faculty (or draw¬ 
back) in question. Tliat 
this senac of humour, how¬ 
ever, is not quite so pre- 
viilent as solf-imagiucii may 
bo gathered from a con¬ 
sideration of the recieut 
boom in the Trade Returns, 
the proceedings in Parlia- 
nieiUduringthe iHistsesslon 
(though these, too, might 
have been more successful 
and therefore less humor¬ 
ous), tlie liebaviour of tlie 
suffragettes, and pl<*nty of 
other geuonil evidence. 

Still, a providmt father! 
should by no means neglect** 
to guard his infant pro¬ 
geny against Uio possibility 
of its turning out a Humor¬ 
ist. The risk is not large, 
wo admit. The rate of 
premium, therefore, need 
uot be a deterrent. We 
suggest, then, that as soon 
ns any baby begins to 
“take notice ” Miss OrPEN- 
HEIH or some other pro¬ 
fessional face-reader be 
called in to hold an inquest on the duld’s 
^tuxes and dotennine whether an 
incipient twinkle or twitch in the eye is 



the Areliaism, not to mention the Hoisi- 
> ness, of tlu>He Muiifesta- 
I tions, was endeavouring to 
persuade her Weaker Sister 
to til row the Picture into 
the Fire. At leiigtii she 
sueoceded, and the otiier 
Hung the ]>ieco of Card¬ 
board into the Finqilaco 
witli a viginr meant to ho 
commensurate with the 
Moiiicntdus eliarncter of her 
Decision. Hut by olmnce 
il fell upon the iin.h of 
liglited (.Inntllo that was 
playing the part of a Hiuker- 
iiig Fire m the grate, 
and iinmediiih‘ly igniting 
set adame tlic surrounding 
M(»iM.Ty (Uiat is to «iy, the 
e-artlboiird fireplace) so that 
lli« two Actresses bad much 
ado to stamp it out. And 
when they Jmd safely ac¬ 
complished it, tliey glanced 
round iKsfore rcauniiiig llio 
Dialogue, half cxpectiug 
that tlio Audience would 
nicuiiwliile have stam¬ 
peded ; but, oil the wm- 
trary, it was all there, 
highly delighted at the 
Author’s supposed liappy 
device for symbolising the 
swift Judgincnt that (in the 
; Siihiirbs) follow^ upon 
I (Contempt of EstabJished 
' liistitutiouH. 

I A/rmil.—You never know 
your Luck. 


Spinirit'r (uiuler mittletoe and t/ie influenrt of {in nunociotionn, to 7 icrrou» 
gentleman, ulio luu been atked to take o wall-^trer damn to sujmer). “Now 
don't you TAKE ANT NOTIOK OF HT 8CRRAMS. JuST TOU VATS US !'' 


A Hiuoan ICat. 


A nAU,Y pajicr recently 
stated that Prince U^aEitT 
r>E llnooLiE, who is conduct¬ 
ing tlie Tivoli orcihestrii,hud 
“rojcctedliis fatlier’s overtui’es again.” 
Wlxilst it is interesting to note that 


_____,_ Ot®' (respet^ble, a^ about 18), Prince de BnoguE’s musical tastes are 

duja tostmnachjrottble or to a perception wanteil for front doorstep. inherited, one cannot lie surprised that 

of the queer side of things. Tho Hampstead Paper, jn ti,pir present strained rations the 

urgency of insurance would vary ncconl- . Prince slioiild docHite to introdnra lus 

ingly. %e family doctor might also bo "Dalbua adifieahU wwcmbi—B idlms was parent’s cou^Kisi tions to tlie Ixiadon 
allowed *6 have ais say ns the boy or haHding a wail. That is a seatenoe graven public.* 


giH gPWiw older, while indications 00^^ on the mem^ 

& nrthaMil iirii. , , j ‘Oiti»en» whose knowledge of Ijatfn has been 

1 scattewd hy dio preoooupations of the mow 

mwf wSS autiionties. ioportaat interest* of modem 

' ' JSwnh^ Sutndawi, 

SBfliaiw hi,Stitt So it would appsair. 


Fashions for ffanjaary. 

® Tiptrlgidal corsage was completed 
a bevy of' pretty bri^maids.” 
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S(H:tfe raonths tign every oue was reading a delightful book 
OU R BOOKING'OFFICE. entitled Mrs. Bniokfield and Her Circle. Mrs. 6ha)U,E(i Bbook- 

(Ih, Str. Punch's Staff of Learned Clerks.) foUows up u;eU-inerited suceess by a vdume'--dealing 

' perHOiiiil lustoiy and chnnictcriBtjes ovIne (Jambnaye 

Tn this age of little hustlers it is a pletmure to find Apostles (Pitman). Clrowdug out of the CamoTidge Conver- 

b(X)k like Locas MAi-ur’s The /'’«)■//di'isen (Hutciiinsonj that sazione &)ciety, the brollierlicKid eventually bwime limited 
has the large and leislired inantier of an lunpler day. But to a dozen men, all belonging to Trinity. 'Not for more tlAn 
it is a pity Unit the author has not devoted to the realisation 1800 years had there been sueli a notable dozen working in 
of her leading charae-ters a little more, of the tireless energy close companionship. To mention some of their names" is to 
which she has been content to lavish on the rather tedious suggest a constellation. Among the twelve were litotABD 
figures whii'h fill her suhiirlian backgroiinc^, AVhen a hero TiiKNCir, wlio from the Beanery of Westminster went to the 
is not introduced to you till he is past fifty, yem have so much Archbishopric of Dublin ; FniaiKincK Dknikon Monck- 

lost ground to make up that you cannot afford to have your 
time wasted on extraneous diversions, (•veil by way of comic 
rebef. At first, liaving* Itpforc me tlie memory of a lurid 
scene ill till' C!ir(‘(>r of the h-glcss Sir Uirhnrd Ciilmady, 1 
imagined, when the ri'tired bank-clerk with the virginal 
record was taken in baud by Poppy St. John of the light 
morals, that she would find pii]uuiit metliods of correcting 
his ine.\])('rience. Rut 1 was wrong. For, though the li(«>k 
contains a few traevs of the 
old license (if 1 may say so 
with discretion) it was soon 
juadeclear that Li eA.sJVlAi.Ki' 
hud renounced the vani 
ties of a. certain phase of her 
literary past. l’nhu]>]uly 
her refonii, in itself a most 
desirable thing, ispermitted 
tti find expansion in a sort 
of special pleading for the 
fiiith of her adopti(m. fii 
the Spaniard Irjlrsias, who 
is refvivod into the Homan 
Church (in his ease it is 
nien'ly a uutund revemion ' 
from no particular eived to: 
the creed of his forefathers,), ■ 
we liav<* a noble fyi>e, j 
solitary and contemplative, 
set in arliitrary aiititliesis 
to u (rarieature of an Angll- 
cim clergyman, |Kjmpous i 
and lianaj amid his circle' 
of fourth - rate flatterers.! 

Lucas MAiJir’snew zeal has 
here blunted her B(*iise el 



•ION Miiats, Ciiahmw Bi:u.i;n,’ Sieklino, Henry Lushwoton, 
Tennyson and Ids loved friend Airrinn llA(,r.AM. Naturally 
the Apostles penned epistles, chiefly addressed to each 
other. Mrs. Bii'kikkielu, liaving aeet'ss to jirivatts nrehives, 
prints a charming selection. She also preSefllSi brief 
liut admirably compiled biographies of college friends 
Avho in every case won distinction in the world outside the 
I'niversily. Not llic least faseiiiating (’pisode in the (xiimnun 

.._. - . —, story iwords how ardeni 

lyoiilli orgaiiisf'd, and in 
nuiim(>(l fashion snecivdcsl 
ill earryliig out, an expts 
ditioii to iSpain with the 
I iihjeet of relieving its jiopu- 
latioii rroiii iioiirhon 
lyrauiiy. Tennyson, in com- 
. (lany with II\i,lAM, actually 
descended on the Pyrenees 
, with money and eijilicred 
. despatches for I lie revel ii- 
^ tioiiists. 1 lap])iJy they were 
; driven liack by discovery 
•of a slate of hopeless 
1 jealousy among the leaders 
' of the revolution. 'J'luis 
! was 'I'ensv.son sjiurcd to 
; write “In Memoriain.’’ 'J'lie 
volume is enrielied with 
' portraits of tliii Apostles, 

, with one exception taken in 
, the bloom (if early maiilnKid. 

; They are striking faces. 


DOMESTIC INCIDENT. ’ 

M AfUAlU THIS ANI.UAI, WAsN't QUITE IlirK WUE.N IT WAS KIIJ.EII. 


HORRIBLE 

liTUfcll, 1 


Hitherto I have not known 
nuicli more about Qnetta 
than that (according to Mr. 
was sent there t^i inct't his death and 


judicial* propriety, to the 

gr«it detriment of lier hixik as a work of art. ! IvtPiJNii) Jack Baruei 

As for Poppy St.John witli her chiaroseiini eoiitrasts, it i met it within the month, and now tliat T have read the chapter 
is a character rarely found in life, and, when found, always j on it in Mr. Eustace REyNoiJ>H-B.u.L’s hook The Tourist's Imia 
reciignisable as Imving bi'eii |inl. there for the sole piii'pose j (SwAVtSoNNENsmEislTeaiionlyconcludethat Jack B.uuiEn nnist 
of proving tbal fact is stnmger Ilian fiction. It is mailer for have been a HiuguLiriy delicate person. Quelfu seems to be a 
astonishment that the change wrought, hv lylcslns in her tastes very alee place. So, ir^facl, does llie wliole of India. On the 
and ideals should hii\e left lier language iiiitoucheAl. ,,Hcr roads near Rangoon you can cycle into buffaloes, and you cun 
speAJch in his death-eliamber, where she addresses tlm only get qumiiie at every post-office. Vou need not fear snake bites, 
other mournerfa poor faithful ortliodox creature) as “my best for Mr. Uev.nouis-Baij,. offers somo liali'a-dozeii different 
bMtle” is just 11 litfle jarring. mmedies, including the heroic suggestion that “a. pinch of’ 

AVh(>u Li c.\s M \L15T revises li<^ work for some ful ure edition, gunpiiwcler might be placed mi the wound and exploded." 
slie may think well to excise cue of the Iw'o following passages Ho also apiicnds some genuine specimens of Balnf English, 
(each deseViptivc of Ixiudftn *it night), wliiel) caujiot Ijoth be Oue bf them, “Orpulent and Praloiiiiipnl Excelloncy,” 
needed within a space of twenty-four pages; (1) “TheBglit 1 veulure to wrest fixin its context, ii* p^ition to I.ord 
laiyes heaven for earth; and walks the streetij, with ihueh. OuitzoN, and apply to tlie book. Lord Cwwk was ua- 
clse far from ct^lestial. until tho small hour^niove towards the certain wbetlior the intention of the petitioner would bast 
dawn ami tisier in the deeenci& ot the ^ay.” (2) "rTlielbe sarvod by inserting a C or by omitting an 
verjeJlrthy liMit whiqji, in great*cities, flares out when; the purpose I employ both (in turn). The volume is rich in 
light of hettveff dies, to walk the street with. inueU eliis of point of interest, and fairly fat in point of' size. I have not 
doubtfidlovdineSs, till it is shamed by the cold chastifo’ o|- yet had an opportunity of testing its utility, but J intend 
down." Jertops she may think better still, and exoee fiem | to as sekm as I have metered tliat action of tfflS “ 

' which deals with seawskness. 
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WINTRY NOTES. 

FaCTJ^ MiOVff THE Thermometeb, 
an Old PhtUtdel^ia ifeteorolagliit.) 

“ Pdzzijed ” wKtes from BaHiam to ask 
what exactly tlio difference between 
tho% Thermometer «nd the Biironieter. 
This opens tip a very iiilerealing subject, 
and one whieJi, during the pn^ent wild 
snap,* must have betni in the minds o£ 
many of my roj^dera. Urietly, the dis¬ 
tinction may bo put in tliis way: the 
barometer (that is to say, the •nuTcury 
inside it) cannot get below 25) or above 
32; the tliormomoter am, and very 
frequently .does. If, tlicn, your baro¬ 
meter is found to maisnre “ 25 on grass ” 
(a technical term, which I may explain 
later on), you may bo pretty sure that 
your clnniiist has misled you, and has 
given you the wrong article. 

* * * # # * 

Perhaps the most remarkable feature 
of tile present weather is the extra¬ 
ordinary part played by tlie thermometer; 
so lliat some further remarks alsait this 
instrument may not bn out of place. 
Tliero are three kinds of thermometer, 
known as Oentignide, F.ahrenlieit, and 
Ut^aumur. llAinmur may Ixi dismissed 
at once, as it is so dilFienlt h) pronounce. 
M. CENTioiiAnB w'OB an Alsatian scientist, 
and his first work was to invent the 
tliermometer which bears his name. 
His second was to invent the Falirenheit 
thermometer. About tliis an interesting 
story is told. 

* • * • « 

Fahrenheit is tho German for “fur- 
coat.” Now M. CEwriGiunE w.a8 a man 
of plebeian birth; and, as soon as he 
had made a little money by his first 
thermoinctor, he decided that his one 
method of attaining an aristocratic 
appearance was to purchase* a luxurious 
fur-coat in which he could parade him¬ 
self before his less fortunate neighbours. 
He accordingly Ikiught his coat, and for a 
time was to lie seen in it in all weathers. 
By-and-by, ns the novelty of tlio thing 
wore off, he began to find that a fur-coal 
in tho summer was, if anything, a hin¬ 
drance to his enjoj’ment of that season. 
He went still further, in fact; until at 
last he made tho important discovery that 
there was one particular point on tlie 
thennomotm: to which the mercury 
had to descend before a fur-coat could 
be wor^^with any sort of comfort. He 
ctdled ws tho “ Dew-point.” So, nowa- 
^ys, w|iea we my that the thermometer 
is “above Dew-;^int Fahrenheit,” we 
inean that the weather is too mild for 
^igrecoat., “ Below Dew-point Fahren¬ 
heit *”isi]^es that thkt ard^of dothing 
ll^iybs worn. 

M . ootOTB, that the 

iiiygt^ ,|a utdol' only to 

':'-V •^ 



“Tubes '8 no ’oijuno ’im now. Sin, hincb ’e’s gone into knickebs 


'fi'e THAT roumovit!" 


those of us who are able to indulge 
in the pomps and vanities of this world. 
Our poorer brethren invariably nso tho 
Centigrade thermometer. It is a pity 
tliat these dass distinctions diould still 
hold; but so it will bo, until the lUiaumiir 
method is universally adopted. Tiie 
continued run of Les MerveiUeunee 
makes us think that that day may not 
be so far distant after all. 

* * * • » 

Anybody may construct a Centigrade 
thermometer for himself. The manner 
in which it is done is to bo found in all 
the scientific text-books, but I will just 
give it briefly here, in case any of my 
readers have some spare mercury with 
them. 

« * » • • 

Having procured a glass tube, you 
put yoiur thumb at the Ixittom end, and 
pour in the menmr^ $t the top. ^ 
oardul not to ppill any, as it is uuuoky. 


besides being hard to pick up pgain.) 
When you think you liave got enough 
in, you slop jiouring; and at the place 
on tho glass whore the mercuiy^ ends 
you scratch “100” with a diamond. 
Inter on you take your thumb aWay 
from tho bottom, and put somolUing 
else there- a piece of stamp-paper, say. 
In doing this some of tho mercury is 
sure to slip away; and you wiU con¬ 
sequently find tliat the top of it is now 
much lower than it was. You mark 
this new place “0.” You now have 
your tbermemql«r. The inteimediate 
marks you can make at your leisure. 

* * tt • • 

It only remains to add that if tho 
mercury comes through the stamp-paper 
at the bottom, you have the phonomenon 
known as “Belo^ zero.” That tins 
occurs BO rarely; in England^ is bat one 
mors teMbstony^ln the exedleaM, of 
iVistalDel^aiimeint. . 
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it TIlAP FOR COIMTRT MICE. 

Mk. Punch’s Untrostwobthy Guide to 
' London. 

Chapter XX. 

The General, Poet Oj^e. 

It may V)e wondered by the visitor to 
the (1. P. 0. why so hir/jfe a building is 
needed, when most of the work of tlie 
Poet Office is done out-of-doors by post¬ 
men ; but just as there are whotils witliin 
wheels so there arc small offices inside 
big ones. There are, for example, the 
varions stores: hero a cellar full of gum, 
there the mortuary for dteid letlera. In 
one long room countless workers are 
engpigetl in perforating stamps by a 
icy of jiin pricks inv'eiited by Mr. 
BNNIKER IIrAION, M.P. 

Next door u regiment 
of old men, all very 
toothless, are applying 
gum. 

The constant noise 
that we hear, like distant 
artillery, is from the 
door-knocking class in 
Room A, where Iwys are 
taught to be postmen. 

The horrible odour 
that permeates the base¬ 
ment is from the vat 
of anchovy sauce into 
which ordinary enve¬ 
lopes are dipped, to 
convert them into tele¬ 
gram envelopes. The 
problem of how to get 
rid of this fishy smell 
lias been occupying Mr. 

Sydney Buxton’s waking 
and sleeping hours for 
many months, and is in 
psu't responsible for the 
far-away hxik and dis¬ 
tant manner of so many 
post-office countcr-<;lerks 


villages of the United |iingdom being young’architeet submitting a design ItJp 
scoured for tlieir rudest forefathers, an improved pillar-box vmch can be 
Around tlie walls are busts of heroes of used also for a cabhian’si., shdt^, i 
tlie blunter life— Diooenes, Dr. Johnson, kiosk, a lamp-posl and a slot macl^ne 
Sir Aiexakdeb Swettenham, and so forth, in another room a get tlemaft writing k 
But the most interesting room at St. dramatic criticism in seAiend languages, 
Martin’s-le-Grand, as the General Post - - ■ -~- 

Office is humoroMsly culled, is that in 
which the trained staff of doductorsis at 
work deciphering cryptic addresses. As 
everyone knows, this is a branch of 
iiuHistry on wdiicli our Post Office parti¬ 
cularly prides itself. 
liCt us watch these astute intellects at 


We look in ut t^e club-room of the 
Express Messengers, with its portrait' 
of the Postmaster of Crawley,on the 
wall, and its rows and rows of Ixittles 
of slow gin ; and we take a candle and 
exuniino the bumps df the Comptroller 
wlio dwtides that Herne Hill sliall be 
charged as one word in a telegram and 


'-a liandsome prize having been offered 
for a solution. 

But it must not lie supposed tluit the 
preoccupation of post-office counter¬ 


work. See, they an' all liending their Charing Clross ns two. 
brows over an envelope. Ttisaddri'ssed By the time we have done nil this 
to “His Gmec the Diik jf Dctonsumie, | niici had lunch, the- reply'receiveil 
Piccadilly, E.( But tlu'rc is no Picca-! from the P.-M.-G. authorising the 
dilJy, E.C. Here is a (piaiidury! What to' e.\pcncliture of a pennj', and the Direc- 

lonf is fetched. The 
shiff of dwliictors rush 
at it as one, man, and it 
is SOUK* minutes before 
order can be rt'sloreil 
and the pages meiuhid. 
11 is then found that n 
Duke of Devonshiiie 
really does live in Picca¬ 
dilly ; and although 
I’icisidilly is not in the 
East Central but tlie 
Western district it is 
dotermincfl by a ma¬ 
jority of three to try at 
Devonshire House and 
see it the letter was 
really meant for that 
destination, the jiowcr- 
ful argument being 
brought forward that 
there is no other Pic- 
c.adilly in l.ot)don, 
although it is lielieved 
that a street in Durban 
is so called. 

A day or so later it is 
learned tlrnt th* experi¬ 
ment was crowned with 
success, and instructions are sent to the 
Press Department to prepare a paiUr 
graph for the papers recording tliis, the 
liitest, trimnph. 



OUR UNTRUSTWORTHY ARTIST IN LONDON. . 

The Pobtnabteb-Oenebal tue putmed nEi.MET) vsvEiLrau a Pu.i.An-Box in 
Sydney Square, Buxton. 

do ? The cliicf sends out to borrow from 
the nearest public-house a directory, for 
although called The. Poet Office London 
aipation ol posl-oUice counter- Directory this useful work is never kept 
^rks throughout the country is wholly in Post Offices. But the charge for 
the result of fogitaitions upon this knotty consulting it is a penny, .nnd this 
point. Classes for instructing candi- penny, being public money, cannot bo 
dates in counter etiquette are continually paid witliout a Voucher, signetl by the 
in progress all over this great building, head of the Bedncting Department and 
with special lectures by accomiilishod countersigned or authorised by the 
officials on the complex art of not seeing Postmaster - General. That dignitary 
a customer for five minutes; appearing chances to hayk gone out of town to 
tb bo deadly busy whil^ doing nothing; unveil a new pilhiir-box. A special 
serving c'usUaners out-of their turn; 
ahsentiHi - 

press 
and 

n1' 


ChurobiU. 
prop.er Ham and 


A ChEvnee for Ur, 

*’WANTED.—A _ 

Bacon Curer. Pay Rs. .30, free board 
and lodging. The pay wiR be iucreaaed 
from Its. 30 to forty or fifty if the 
candidate is able to do the work of an, 


under-secretary too.— 

UAAMM - MEM* XV 

reply telegram isf tlierefore sent there to Secretary to the 

^ - - - kankar.PtoiMwr. *’ 


^enei 
WllOn ^ 

send a 
maimer oi;< 


ting oneself gracefully from tlie Ex- get his authoriBaJion, and meanwhile wo 
Delivery and Telephone oounters; Jmust wait. 

__ 11 — 1...1 _.*__ _ _ ^ tTT- A . • ___ ». .• 


Apply 
te Raja 


to the 
of Kola- 


behaviu, 
to want to 


ng our explorations 
Duf" 


as if any one We do so, con^uir 
uy a Gtamp Dr ^n this faecinat|hg building—peaping 
either a .qattle- into this room |Da that, and watching 
I’s oldest hereditary foe. tho various indu^M in progress: here 


No expeasie is, spared to get the best an artist oompwtihg the sketch of a _ 

nsirac;^ poskible, the towns and •now stamp for t|io Siilly Isles; there a Rw.iiext headline. 


“ Tbs Kino’s Asm 
CuEbbaninq tHB Ac 
NerOi^ 
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ScKSli— Plalfoim of a intyKide milway stalion. Ait cj-fircgs lum jusl ruxlwJ Ihri/iiijh. 
Mulwr, “ Dm IT MAKR Toil JUMP, PARLINU ? " 

Darling (hmrehf, but in leant). “N-no. H-nrT it mape MT P-DOi,i,Y jump.” 


UOIJDAY OOURSKS. 

[“ I )x)lieve it ivoiild Ijo f«r more useful to 
tho nation if our Eii^'lisli pulilii-. soliuols were 
pliipos TvUero our boys went in tlieir holidays, 
and that in hsmi-tinio thoy stuyfA at home and 
learnt somotliiiiH."— Pm/esnor J. J. Tltammin. 

1 am sorry to note that die author of those 
linen hah )mt an eutiivly unwarrantabio iiiter- 
pretiitioii on the learned Drofetwor’a admirable 
{Kiradox.—El>,J 

WimnK is the pedagogue cau slay 
Collt'eted, cabn and cool, 

Wlion duty prompts liim to survey 
'I’lie modern publio Hfluxtl? 

A ibouRund faiiltH tlie critics find: 

It atoropiiiea tlie youthCul juind. 

And boys onco giwl or clean (or bolli) 
Become a seetliing sink of sloth. 

Some say the fish is badly boiled ; 

Some blame the blankets ; some 
Aver tlie intellect is sjioilod, 

While othoTB say, the turn. 

Somo Bwear there’s too much Greek aud 
stuff, 

While others tow there ’» not enough. 
But (mo aiul all in this agree, 

1110 schools are Imd as bad can be. 

So lat aa ^lis 1 do not go, 

'I Nor n^ly oohdetnh i 


1 think it possible to show 
One humhlo use for tliem. 

Ill term time T would keep the boys 
Encircled by domestic joys, 

But back at scIkkiI tlicy should be found 
As soon as Iiolidays cwmc round. 

Tlien gladly to the class-room door 
I’d see the urchins go 
To trille with llie Galiie War 
Or sport Avith Ciokiio ; . 

I ’d hoc them toying at their ease 
Witli I’lato or Dkmostiieni-x, 

()r make the idle moments fly 
Among the frolic verbs in -gt. 

The lightsome mixids of Eucbrn too 
J would not wholly drop ; 

I’d have the youngsters chuckling 
through 

The FortynSoyenth Prop. 

I ’(I teach them in a few bright words 
The quaint absurdity of surds, 

And set them gaily to discuss * 

The humours m the oalculus. • 

Of course, I would not ivish to make 
I TheiT holidays too long, 
i Because thm well might learn to take 
I A view of life that ’a wrong; 


They might Ixi tempted to suppose 
Life friAaileus as Ixitin prose, 

Ami all Ihe world might seem to them 
As light as 'J’AyLOu’s Tlieorem. 

But when their minds had thus been 
freed 

Eroiii over-stress and strain, , 

I’d semi (lie urchins home to lead 
The strenuous life again. 

With hungry souls they would return 
'I’o things that niatfcr; they would hum 
For that which does not pass away—* 
The pantomime and music play. 


'I'liB folloAving paragraph will bo 
highly appreciated liy the mere motlier: 

“ A toy SoK W|itin!s to bo handled with an 
imicli ran; an ii liaby. Some ppople take (hem 
up by Uip.ir fpoftt kgs’'That is BS cruel aa it 
would lio to tnko a baby up in the asmo 
nuinncr,”-—if.A J*. 

Of course the proper way with],babie8 
is to lift them by the loose skin at the 
back of •the neck. • • 

“Lady SaoretaTv -wanted hy.Oantmt; good 
teeth eaaent^.”—Poaf. 

1^ i^ul ivory traffic tgetin. 
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* CHARIVARIA. 

Much hae beun made of tbe exploits of 
the Duke of tbe Adkuzzi, but tbo most 
marvellous of bis ventures appears to 
have escaped the notice of cr\’ery paper 
except the always interesting Jlfaily 
News, “ The Duke,’’ reports our con- 
temi^ry, “is going direct to Turin, 
and it is understood that lie will sliorlly 
embark there on one of the Italian 
Govemmont sliips for a prolonged i 
cruise;” There are evidently . - - - - 

land-ships as well as air-slups. 


It is denied that, during the 
friction between Sir Aixxandkii j 
SwETTESiiAM and llcar-Adiniral' 
Davw, the German EMraioii 
expremed the heartfelt wish 
that nothing might arise to 
disturb tbe goorl relations 
wbidi he hoped would always 
exist between Great Britain j 
and America. I 

The Lords, Mr. Birkkll 
announces, are to lie given a 
second chance. 1/ they do 
not take that —^well, then tliey 
will be given a third chance. 

More shocking Revelations 
about the Lords! From Mr. 
Stkad this time. “ The average 
area of each peer ia abovJl 
.%,000 aerea. Thie is no 
natural grouth. Jt has been 
artificially fostered for nearly 
nine, hundred years.” Per¬ 
sonally, we have never yet met 
a i»cer of the above dimen¬ 
sions ; but if we ever do we 
shall agree witli Mr. Stead 
(hat it is no natural growth. 


Lancers from Bruges rode ililo the villas 
of Sainte Croix, and, after beating all the 
peasants they could find, ransacked the 
taverns, shops, and houses. Many of 
our own old-fashioned hostrases are com¬ 
plaining of the growth of roughness and 
horseplay in the Lancers. 

An omnibus driver who was a witness 
.nt the Wandsworth County Court stated 
that ll|i had thirty years’ experience, 
and liad driven in the Coronation Pro- 



the water but you cannot make it drink. 
The motor omnibus was soon filled with 
water, « ' 

< 

It was proposed at a rneeting in Man¬ 
chester of the Postal Telegraph Clerks’ 
Association that the Fostmoster-GeneL'al 
should be asked to train telegraph 
messengers as musicians to enable th^ 
to earn a living when the age limit is 
reached. All persons who-have heard 
telegraph boys whistling in the street 

-‘i will wish llie movement every 

i success. 


Those who are .precluded 
from embarking on tbe career 
of an artist owing to their 
being unable to stand tbe 
smell of oil-paint will be glad 
to hoar that, according to 
The Daily Mirror, d Leicester 
lady has designed some won¬ 
derfully artistic creations by 
the use of common house-flies, 
onions, and fisli scales, in the 
place of oils. 

i There is nothing like calling 
i a spade a spade. ITte Oentle.- 
I woman, in discuHsing the 
! Iioalth of Cabinet Ministers, 
Isays, “I*robably Mr. llALDAJnR 
j h.os tlie Stoutest physique of 
any member of tlie present 
Governmeut.” Certainly, to 
hx)k at Mr. IIaijiane, one 
would never imagine that bo 
was opposed to a policy of 
Waist. 


The following reads rather 
.sadly: 

‘•PnoNooftAPH, poor tone, and 12 
reronls, iis.Qd., or oxebange treadle 
frotHaw .”—Evening Netea. 


A conference of those in¬ 
terested in the beautifying of 
large cities is to be held in: 
the Bimuner. It is rumoured ; 
that a public-spirited gentle-: 
map wlm is interested in th(' j 
movement will then conte for- • 
ward with an offer to present! 
statues of Mr. Gjx)«ok Alk.v- ' 

AKiaai to one hundred of our ugliest j («•»*!{» and tlie Delia Durbar. We 
towns. j should have thought (but this may be 

I just our ignorance) that for an onmi- 
Miss Edka May has evidently'been ]>ut | bus to get mixed up in the Coronation “ It is of the greatest importanee that 
bn hex mettle by the insinuation Uiat she' Pnx'mion and the Delhi Durbar was the Fire Alarm arnmgement now fitted 


BY DEGREES. 

{('.luinnel 7'unnd. 7'rain slops for the Third Time.) 
Passenijer. “ Wiieke arb i»e now, Goakd ? ’’ 

Ouanl . " Fijtt-ons Nom, onb and a bal» East." 
Pussenrjnr. " On—TSAUXS 1 ” 


A Chelsea Pensioner. 

"Biaokheadkd Gulls. — One 
with only one leg has returned to 
('faelaoa Dridro two years fun¬ 
ning.” —The Gountryaide. 

SuiiEhY not running! 

On a City Office Wall. 


ps not a gYeat actress. 'Site now wears 
yet another new dross in the com-fidd 
iwcne in NeUy Neil. 

^'The Mon with a Hoe ” is the^title of 
aniurddle m The Baj^ Beview. * h he, 
we wonder, h relation of “The Man 
without on Aiffih ” ?, 

One day laat week three hundred 


not tlie best possfible testimony to the up in tbe Office ■hn «1d never, under 
skill of its driver. any circumstance, be teuched by any 

- - Member of the Staff.” 

* There would seem to be no limit to 

the ambition of .; the motor omnibus. _ > , 

At Barnes, last f week, one of these Her Sunday Out, , ' , , 

vehides attempted te supplant the L.C.C. ’’ Women (Foung); nmet be nWd ^ j, 

steamboat servied ' The incident proved i®! dosed SiiiriByB."-~-l>atly 


that a motor pdiseffiieB one advantage 
over a horse, im sjoy take a horse to 


^ miosVloak IpS^day. 
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THE GREAT STRIKE. 

ODBfSpmi^ Representative has a^in 
eutdone The Daily Mirror, and obtained 
some items of exclusive news regarding 
the great qmsic-hall strike. Disguised 
i« a light cheiik suit, a blue chin, a 
thick gold watch-chain, and a smart 
litpe brougham, he has gone in and out 
among “ the profession,” and heard 
many tilings ^hich lie had no business 
to hear. 

I learn 0^® writes) that Miss Maihe 
liUni) is ready to start at any moment 
on a tour through the country in a 
motor-cay of a vivid red colour. Her 
purpose is to address roadside meetings 
fnnn her car, in tlic hope of arousing 
the people of the country to a sense of 
their duty in this great struggle. 
•(Costumes by Womir, wigs by Clabkbon. 
Parisli ahd Ilorough Councils interested 
should apply for terms to Miss Lloyd's 
nmrmger.) 

It is rumoured that LiniJS Ticn is to 
appear in a now role and will address a 
nuH^ting of the National Alliance of 
Kmploywis. It will be his first appear¬ 
ance on the boards with lioots of normal 
SIM! and'a serious look on his face. It 
is antici|iut.(’d that the effect of his 
appeal for his foliow-sufferers will be of 
a liigbly pathetic order. 

Miss Victoria Mokks has long desired 
to bocoine a Suffragette, but has been 
prevented liitliorlo from taking an activt 
part in the movement by her contracts 
with various Managers. The strike 
affoi-ds an opportunity, wh ich slie intends 
to use to the full, of being present at 
the next suffrage scrimmage, and The 
Weekly Diepaleh hopes to publish a 
series of articles from her non under the 
title “From Halls to Holloway; My 
Fourteen Diiys of Agony.’,’ 

The Zancios have not yet settled 
whether to join tlic strikers or not. For 
the first time in the harmonious years of 
their married life they discover that they 
have two minds with two single thoughts 
instead of only one. The husband feels 
that duty calls them to strike; the wife 
takes tlte opposite view. M. Zakcio has 
made all the signs ho can think of, but 
Madame persists in having a thought all 
to herself. It is feared that this regret¬ 
table deadlock is likely to shake the 
confidence of the public in the genuine¬ 
ness of the performance of this gifted 
c^ple. 

“ Rrincess Teuzik ” is devoting much 
thought to the question of the strike. 
She will record her decision on the black¬ 
board et the Z^ce Theatre, at a special 
mating to bo given on iier recovery 
tom regre^hle indisposition. It 
ly tw "VJlF. mt •will be 

Wic«oniic,.,addre(^ -ai 

to] 



Doelor (looking at eliniral llurmomeler). 
Golfing Patient. “ WiuT ’e iiooEy ? ” 


Hello! This won’t do—hckdeed-ind-theekI” 


Stand firm and play the man. This has 
■ausod some annoyance to Miss Vesta 
Tillet, who feels tliat the competition in 
her line of business is already great 
enough, 

Mr. Gus liLEH has been understood to 
express some surprise that, considering 
his proficiency in the dialect of the 
London working-man, he was not asked 
to occupy the positiou which Mr. Wiu. 
Crooks, M.P., filled at the conunenco- 
ment of the strike. His word of con¬ 
solation to the strikers is, “ If yer qin’t 
~ot no wurk, yer cawn’t git the sacic.” 

is is believ^ to he the dialect which 
costs the Managers £40 a week. 

. In chatting to our Representati-ve, Mr. 
Asimm Roratoi made silver impromptu 


conundrum. “What gives Mr, Adnkt 
PAYiffi?” waa the question. Unfortu^ 
nately, our Representative does not 
exactly recall tiie answer, but it was 
one of those smart little things for which 
Mr. Rorerts is deservedly popular. 

Exet A* Hall is still unaffected by the 
strike. This is also the case with the 
perfnrmamie ol The Bondman, 

The report tliat Mr. Oaiaowm’s eye 
was blackened while he was on picket 
duty is unfounded. 

Sparks of ICilk from our Asvtt. 

“ Neither of tSese artists show a spark 
of the ‘milk of human kiodnew' 'W. 
in DumEKB* prose redeems his tendency 
to oariqiitais.”—TJP.’s 
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NATURE STUDIES. 

“Paeties.” , 

** I 

That celebrated and voluminouB German, Pr. Anton Ra,vuBE-1 
wm (he is, as evorj body knows, a Dix-lor of PhiJosophy and j 
iin AsstXiialc of uU the ethical and paidagogio Societies in the | 
■H'orld) has observed ite the ijfty-/iintli chapter of liis epocli- 
making treatise, “ The Cliild-niiiul vicaveil in Helation to An¬ 
cestral Devehipnicnt and the Existing Cosjnos,” that “A child 
with otlie.r children i)hiying loves to exercise it s roinieticfaculty, 
and dtsphiysintlms sporting two characteristics distinguishing 
these btunan sprouts fnmi the full leafage of Liter years. For 
it has both an imaginat ion oversoaring tlie ordinary Ixnuidarios 
and a strictly limited power of exinesKing in languugo its 
thoughts.” Hie iK'autifiiJ truth wrappeil up intliis somewhat 
ijumbroiis pliraseology, wbicli 1 have freely tnuislated from the 
original German, wis Imaight home to me not very long ago. 
It happened that, owing to the temporary illness of the lady 
of the house and the absence of the nurse, 1 was left in full 
charge of two little girls aged respectively and f)i. 'I'hc 
hoar was six o’clock i’.M. Tlu'y had had their ten, and aiiol Iier 
liour still separated them from their beds. What were they 
to do? My own snggi'stions, tlttninigldy well-meant, w'ere 
received with a polite contempt. At last Uei.kv, the elder, 
said in a tone of authority, “We will play I'arties,” and 
Rosie, the younger, at once agreed. 

“Parties,” it ajipeared, w'as a^aino that could bo j)laye(l 
by two or more and as often as the rides of bed-time ])er- 
niittcd. The necessary persons of the drama were a hostess 
and a visitor. On this partieular oeeasioii, in order that J 
might ho included in the revels, the extra part of Inifler was 
UBsigned to mo. 1'lie m ine-en-sehii' was simple. ()n a small ten- 
tablf) my liandkerdiief Avas spriud to reiiresent a tablwlotb, 
and on this was Bet an assortment of ash-trays, matclistands, 
smidl bronze ornaments from tlie mantel-piece, and ancient 
iudia-mblier balls which bud once been carried triniiipbantly 
on tlie nosi's of iKSits tliul. had boon Head of the River at 
Oxford or Cambridge. These various articles rcprosenterl 
the usual paraphernalia of an afternoon tea-table, tca-j>ol, 
milk-jug, sugar-bowl, cups, sancers, Ac. To have liad real 
cups and saucers would JiaA’e spoilt the game. Everything 
having thus been prepared, Rosie, who was to Ixj die visitor, 
wrapped herself fmm heail to foot in an Indian shawl (blnek 
w'ith a ml border, embroidiiml with gold) and left the rwan 
very gkximily, Hei.kn, as liosteas, remaining seated in 
solemnity at the table. An imaginary bell having then 
been rung, the butler left, the room ami joined the wrapped 
visitor m tlm passage;— 

The Viiiilor. Is Mrs. Thompson in there ? 

/ludsr. Yes, Madam. AVhat inune shall I say ? 

Jlie Visitor (in a flash of inveutiov, hvt •whliout a smiilii). 
Lady 0’Bj.ano ! 

ItuUnr {ktwvkltig and arnuniiieiiig). Ijiidy 0’Bi.ANa. 

[Liidy O’U. eiders, still without a smile, and advances on 
Mrs. T’hompsos, who remains seeded. 

Mrs. Thompson. Oh, good morning; ,,liow arc you? What 
lime are you going ? 

Lady O'lSang. J've been a very long time coming, so I 
must stay a long time. • [A pause. 

Ixidy O'JUang (sittinri down) And Innv is little CHitisToi’HMk ? 

Mrs. Thompson (earelei^h^. Ob, he’s quite well. 

I Awe/her pause. 

Mrs. Thompson (jpounng tea from an nedi-tray into a nudeJv- 
stand). Do you take your tea with sugar? . 

Lady O’Blar^. No. Only two pieces; please. 

Mrsi Thompson^ Do you take hwf a cup "f 

Lady O'Jilang (jesohddy). Full, please. 

Mlrs. Thompson, Could you stop to eajt a piece of cake? 

Lady O^lHang (with a sigh). No, 1 must gp very eariy. ; • 

Mrs. Tiiompson ipflfioeing her gueH am india^ndiiber h^). 


The side of tliis ball is toast. The other is bread-and- 
butter. 

jMdy O’Blang. Toast, please. 

[fllie meal dratvs slowly and salemrdy to a dose. Lady 
0 ’Di.ano idscs. > 

Mrs. Thompson {effusively). Come and sit down with mo 
and Inive a little chat. 

[fjixdy 0’15i.,uia sits dotm, but immediately rises agriin. 

Lady O'Blnng {heginnhig to rc-in‘ap herself). W’dl you give 
me a piece of cfiowhite, because I 'in late going. 

\p’lie Beene ends. 

The parts of visitor and hosUiSs were then interclianged and 
tlie play was rei>laye<), and sc on for four full perfonxiancoa 
of varj'ing incidents and merit. Finally there was a dinner 
party which the host ess began by reailing from an envelope 
representing a menu the following liill of fare ;■ - 

“Roast iKTsf, mntlon-cbopK, pudding, pie and beef-steak,” 
Tlie guest said she would have ine and liccf-Bteak, which 
were lianded to her in tlie shape of a paper-weight iiinl a pen¬ 
wiper. Jfuring the whole of tlie perfonnunce they never 
once lost the air of portentous gravity with which tiicy had 
started. “ Rarties ” must not be j)]uyed in a spirit of levity — 
tliat mncli is ohvioiis. The learned RiiAUSEwnz, however, 
dws not refer to this asiiect of the inatter, f’rohahly it did 
not ot;ciir to him that anybody could ever iudiilgo in smiles 
or laughter. 

LOVE’S OT.D SWEET SONG. 

There's a strange pale light in (ho lowerin sky 
(According to Clikion UiMiii.iM), 

And a hush on the shore where (he shadows lie 
(As mentioneil by tli.inoN Binciiaw) ; 

There's a rose in ray heart (hat is like to die. 

For soineboily's wailing to say “ (lood-bye ! ” 

And I don’t know who, and 1 don’t know why — 

But I have it from CurroN Bimuiim. 

There’s a homing sivallow on yonder Ixco 
(Belonging tx) Oi.irroN Binoiiam), 

There’s a star for you, .Tiid a star for me 
(And another for Ci.iinoN Binoiiam). 

1’here ’a a strange sweet song in the wandering sea, 
And a strange sad song in the niunuuring leu— 

And lit tle they know that they ’re going to bo 
A(hq>led by (Ljeion Binouam. 

I’ve stolon the beautiful thoughts above 
From a volume by Ci.irioN BiNaiiAM."' 

There’s a good deal more of it- all about love, 

As relating to Ci.ifion Binoham. 

There’s "(Jood night, Daddy," and "Days of Yore," 
And “ Shall 1 nmtr Miold you more ? ” 

" Flickering shadows," “ Westering suns," 

And simiily no eijd to the Only ones. 

There’s a Tkwe, a Lily, a Moon, a Kiss, 

Each bringing its different kind of bliss . 

And tlie horrible part of it all is this 

That somebody ’s got to sing ’em! 

• Lyrics vUhaut Mime (J. "VV. AKKUwSHiTn), 2s. 0d, 


Inquiry. , 

“Dkiinieb Ressobt” writes“I want a recitation suitable 
fop giving when we have friends. We have wuribers of 
friends: more, indeed, than we can really do with, in a 
small house like oufs.”_ 

"Fully one half of tho catch has been kippered, and the xemsinmg 
two-thiids freshod.”—Northern Hsrtdd, . ,,. 

(tee only leaves a pa3^ — j to bfi bloatered. 
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A JfaUe Sportiman (to Granger on tliorouyhltred). “A l-nr of blood about that hohbb of toOBS, Srel** 
Stranger. " By Jove, too don’t hat so ! Must have oot into some of tiut oonfoundbh wihk ! ” 


COLLATERAL IIEREDHT. 

rVr. Khil Reioh, in his latest l)ook, fineceea 
in TA/e, rominds young men about to marry 
that “ heredity goes transversely, side-ways, not 
in straight lines,” and that the^pfore tli^ ought 
to study carefully the nncles and aunts of the 
young women they propose to make dioir 
wives.] 

My heart, Aiuiwx, beats for thee— 
Nay, vrhy this wild surprise. 

These doubtful glances shot at me 
IVom unbelieving eyes ? 
Meet-to-be-loved, pray understand 
1 offmr thee iny heart and hand. 

True, other maids may be more fair; 

A brighter gold may sliine 
In radiant Cbioe's waving hair 
Than ever did in thine; 

But if her Aunt’s not so to me, 

0, what tare I bow fair the be ? 

Although by all devices known 
To woman's noagic art 
The othoa woo me, thou alone, 
AkAiiDA, hast my heart. 

BeiloTed one, I simply can’t 
•], ]i^st‘thy famiinatmg Aunt. 


5 . 


Ilovis to watch her sit 


I thrill to see her deftly knit 
Yoiir Uncle's winter socks; 

A passion agitates my soul 
When she cvedvos a buttonhole. 

And when wo dine I scarce can stand 
'J’ho healing of my heart 
As I behold her lily hand 
Dispensing apple tart. 

What more con mortal long for ? This 
Is absolute domestic bliss. 

Nor am 1 tuned to lower pitdi 
Of rapture when I con 
The bundle of perfections whi('b 
Compose your Uncle JonK. 

In his benignant form 1 find 
An Uncle wholly to my mind. 

Then, darling, need I more explain ? 

The virtues which endear 
This matcUeBS couple to thy swain 
lu thee should reappear: 

Their rare perfection ought to be 
Transversely handed down to thee. 

Strong in my faith in Nature’s laws * 
My heart I sternly steel, • 

And wlien sweet Chi/3E pleads her cause 
I turn upon ray heeL 
I love thy Aunt—tiiy, Unijla too; 

Then pray be mine, kimspi .! Do! 


WHEN BERTIE SKAim 

When Beetie skates the ladles fly 
With startled glance and stifled cry, 

As brandishing a knotted cjrutcli 
Witli hands that grip, and claw, aiid 
clutch, 

Like Juggernaut he hurtles by. 

The ice receives him hip and thlfeh 
With thumps that echo to the sky 
While stars its glassy surface smutch 
When Behtie skates. 

His friends avoid him. Even I 
(Betrothed to wed him in July) 

Scud like a rabbit from bis touch. 

• In point of fact, it’s wiser much 
At home to shelter safe and dry 

When Beutie skates. 


The Brotherhood ox Art. 

* In Ijte pieket-Une$, 
Jm. 24,1907. 

Deae Mr. Punch,- -My blood boils for 
my poor downtrodden colleagues who 
are lieing starved in order that ]jopjilar 
artistes Tike mya*lf may roll in motors 
on a salary of £7,500. Cruel, cruel 
Managepi! Yours Cdrdfelly, 

, ^ , Abthos Lwsp^TteSHi 




Peppery Colonel. “Oood Heavens, Sib! Haven’t you uirr a biaok bcit?” 
Irrcjireemble Sub. “Yes, Sib, but I’m havinh it foe your funeual!” 


Feb. ].—PARTBTIX5E SllOO'J’ING ENDS. 

Habrinurr of the hunter’s mixin aloft! ^ 

Fuiuiliar of tlie wheat’s despoiled flwr! 

Tlinnigh Spring and Siuniuer though I’ve missed you oft, 
In Autmun's eiuher I have missed you more, 

And found you evanesee'iit as n buliblc 
AVhen 1 liavo sought you on your native stubble. 

As at pach season’s end with pained suirnwi 
1 total up gome Ixxik and cartridge bill, 

I mark in inemoiy the covey’s rise, 

Apd fire again the shot that failed to kill— 

A humbling moment when I have inferred 
“Thou wast not born for Death, Immortal Bird.” 

Again I see myaoll in youth’s conceit 
a Go forth your vigihmec to circumvent, 

My trusty lethal weapon all replete 

Wi^ double charge for your undoing mount, 

Whose premature explosion (though stag fever) 

Let Autumn sunshine into the retriever. 

Ofttimes since then in screen of wattle swathed 

When whoops the hireling hind, your doom’s forebodci’, 
Waiting I ’vc watched you come, and pass unsi;athed, 

Mid stifled impreeatioxs from my Icrador, 

Who blushed llie while incoinpettsney’s traces 
He hid;by pocketing my cartridge cases. 

So woold I have you, nofc^ on eager wing 
Calinly contemptuous of my,futile lead, 
whem, by oour1ij*sy of £rien*ds, you bring 
Unwonted savoxu' to my daily brpad; 

Then will I raide my glass, tout welfare wishing, 

Though next September I shall toko a Ashing. 


WAU TO THE KNIFE. 

[Ill the Daily CImmiele. of Montlny week, .Jaii. 5!I,T\ve retul liow, 
whiiKt digging liix kiiifi; into u ciike luaJc iu lioiiuur of his liiiTliihiv al 
it ('iiniiirvoii ] liliiTjil foiivorsa'/iioiic, Mr. T.l.oYU-(<U(Mi(iE, the I’n'Mitlciil 
of Iho Uoiiril of 'J'niilf, jofiiliirly ri'iniii'ki'd, “’I'liis is ttluit 1 sltould like 
lo do with tlio House of Isirds.’’) 

TiiR pleasing ferocity evinced in the above cpistnle is, 
wc have good reason to believe, by no lueiius wmliiied to 
tlio gifted Canibrian who presidj's over the Btuirtl of Tr.ule. 
At a luncheon recently held at Guildford Mr. Himuuiick, ns 
lie xdimged liis fork into tlio breast of a singularly wt'll- 
tlevelo])ed Surrey fowl, exclaimed in accents vibrating with 
passionate sincerity, “That is what I should like to do to 
Mr. Haijiane.” 

Again, Mr. Altoed Lyttelton, while recently playing golf 
at Nortli Berwick, had the misfortune, the ground being 
very hard, to break the head of his favourite driver, which 
flew off to a considerable distance. As the eminent politician 
picked it up he remarked, with great intensity of feeling, : 
“ I only wish it had been Winston’s head.” j 

Sir IIenby Howokth, the length of whose letters to The ! 
Times is only equalled bj^'the chivalrous moderation with i 
which he refers to his political opfionente, virus recently | 
pr^iding at the annual ban^^uet of the Society for the ; 
Prevention of Cruelty to Extinct Mammoths, of which he ; 
is the Prime Warden. The pibee de was a su^rb 

paheolithic haggis, and ns Sir Henry drove the blade of 
iiis diamond-hilti^ carving-knife into it he shouted in darion 
tones, “That is what 1 shpuld like to do to the Duke of 
Devosbhihe.” 

It is rumoured that at the Court Theatre 2%^ Cammden 
Wonder ia to be followed by a dramatised vmsion pit The 
Napoleon of N<Ming EtU, 










OVEBDUE. 


BErriinnA(<m3uoj;atrinj«ton). “ANYBODY SEEN,MY WHITE ENSIGN?’ I’VE BEEN WATHNS A 

WEEK FOR rr.” 

Mi. Pdhoh. “YOU’VE GOT TO WATT, MA’AM; THAT’S THE NEW SYSTEM.” 

at Kingston, January 14; arrival of first British wordiip, Jaitusvy 22.] 
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(Ethel Ime hetti taken hy her Oraiidmamma to rail upon her vfic A util.] 

The Keip Aunt. “So you ABE Eioiir yeabs oli>? Now now oi.u do yoo tuisk I am?” 
Ethel. “You ’be not veby young, abe you?” 

TIu-Kete Aunt. “Weij,, I’m not quite bo oj.d as Granuhamha.” 

Ethel. “Oil, Gbandmamma skv'Eb tbiss to book young!’’ 


THE SELWSIINESS OF SOIENCE. 

(Jiy Uaymond Itfnlherbie.) 

The incrcawiiig proniiiu'utT' wliicli is 
now bu.ing givuii in tin* IVc'sh I<» tl(wri]>- 
tioiis (il tlic iiummaliUes of c'niinont 
M-ientists and luitii-ipafory auoounta of 
their diseovob's, is, i )iii\e, ulus! im- 
Ibrf.unately gooil, antlunily for staling, 
by no means invariably lYdishcd by 
au the leiidors of tliis confraternity. 
In order to coidinn this view of tll(^ 
situation, vvilbin tliolast few days 1 liave 
called on several seientifio lununarii*s 
and found that there is a deplorable 
and anything but public-spirited dis- 
indinntion on their part to w'eleonic 
any intrusion on their privacy. As if 
leading scientists (to give tliem the 
name they n»08(i,dislike) were not every¬ 
one’s property! 

My first visit was to Professor IUy 
Laskesteb at tlie South Kensington 
Mnseum. On presenting my card I 
■WM shown into a room in the interior 
of which was a structtire resembling a 
bomb-proof turret. 

‘"Tidw a dwir,” add a voice from 


inside the [turret. I obeyed, and tlie 
turret inunediatelj’ began to revolve Tintil 
1 was coiiHciouH that a shining barrel 
was trained on my jhu'sou. The move¬ 
ment then i.‘ea8cd and tho invisible 
Professor b<'g.'iu, “ 1 IndersUmd,” he said 
in short sharp tones, “tluit 1 am not a 
popular jireaelier. 1 may or may not be 
typical of the spirit of moileni scienet', 
hut unless you give mo your solemn 
word that you are not, going to describe 
tlio configuration of niy cranium, tlie 
colour of my eyes, tlie pitch of my voice. I 
and tho way I do my hair, 1 shall press 
tins trigger of this Winehestor rifle.” 

I hurriedly gave him the requisite 
usBiimnce. 

“ Very well,” contiimod the Professor; 
“it will simplify matters if I tell you 
that 1 am not always glad and grateful 
for the boon of life, that I am not 
necessarily a pleasant companion over n, 
cigar, and tliat when 1 talk in my sleep 
there is not a healthy ring in my voicA 
Listly, if I should happen to make on 
important discovery you are the last per¬ 
son to whom I should cKunmunicate it.” 

Realising that no dtemative was left 


but to withdraw from contact with so 
liopelesH a reactionary, 1 left the nxini 
and hxik tho ]2..'J0 from St. Paiicras to 
(’ambriilgc, proceeding imimxliuUily to 
the rcHidfJico of Sir (.JKonoE Dauww, 
F.JI.S., the iV'sident of tlie Rrilish 
Assfxdafion and son of the illustrious 
C'jLUii.Es, whom unfortunately it was 
never my privilege to interview. (Hoinxi 
jHissibly to quote a auistiu friend -- 
some MU'ious lacunie in his memoir on 
the hahits of eartli-womis.) Heip at 
any rate, I tluiught, 1 may Ixi sure of 
a (^fordiul and intimate conversation with 
one of the Inightost stars in tlie scientific 
finnumont. It is painful but ntxxissaiy 
to state tiuit iny disillusioument at Cam¬ 
bridge was even more pmnounced than 
at South Kqnsiugtun. Hardly had I 
lilaeed my hanli on tJie latch of the 
gate when a sharp explosion was beard, 
and a deep-tliroatod voice was heard 
issuing from tlie dining-room window: 

‘‘Missed him, by Jupiter!”*-tho 
favourite planet of the Plumian Pro¬ 
fessor. Hurriedly taking cover behind 
a dump of laurels, I stated nay name 
and intimated that 1 should be gbfd d 
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tbe Proferfior's views on the origin of 
species, biniotalliBin and a few other 
cognate topics. Tlcalising that I wtts 
unartncd, Sit OBOnae put away his 
weapon and came on to the lawn. “ You 
will pardon my mistake,” ho observed, 
"but 1 thought y«ia wore t|io MaU.ii 
Chronical man, and instinctively seizwl 
my liook ride. He Inis been diMlgiiig 
about hero for tlie last wot'k with the 
avowwl intention of hx'ling my bumps, 
for all the world as if 1 ivero a ilcmnition 
dromedary, and I have liiid to take stnmg 
measures.” 

" Blit surely,” I expostulated, “ such 
an attitude is unworthy of a great thinker 
who holds that the ivhole universe is a 
vast expression of spiritual reality, and 
is nourished with the periictual vision of 
the splendour and glory of the eternal 
Cosmos ? ” 

GEOttoE Dauwin —I call him (lEfuiOE in 
spite of everything, though I had never 
soon him before, for he is a great and 
noble-hearted, th )ugh short-tempered, 
man—said nothing, but inaile a signal to 
somebody outside, and a brawny eon- 
stable dashed into the garden, collared 
mo with brutal roughness, and r.in me 
out into the road before 1 had time to 
explain tiuit 1 was not IIauoiji tho last 
of the Beu niWAvrs. 

On my return to London, somewhat 
shaken and suddenod by this X’ainful 
experience, I resolved, after a gtKxl 
night’s rest, to proceed to Birminglnim 
and interview Sir Oi-iVEii Ijowii;. Hero, 
at least, I felt that I was sure of a 
syn^athetic welcome and ample oppor¬ 
tunities of exploiting my impressions 
of an expansive and commanding 
personality. Imagine my surprise anti 
dismay when on arriving at Birmingham 
University 1 was informed that the 
Principal luvd gone into rtitrctit and wtis 
camping out in a tiohl near Kdghastoii 
in tho company of sever.il tminctl 
polic^is. Hurriedly hailing a hansom 
1 drove off to tho spot indioiiteil, and 
there, sure enough, in a monjik's drt'ss 
similar to that worn by Count Tolstoi, 
was my dear friend (h.rviai l/inaB. (I 
should explain, in defence of this inti¬ 
macy, tliat 1 once spoke to liim ihroiigli 
the telephone.) There could be no 
doubt timt it ivas ho; tho great domed 
forehead, reminiscent, in Beotowayt’s 
luminous phrase, of tho Mosque of 
S. Sophia at Constantinople,•proclaimed 
his identity with trumpet tones. And 
yet quantum mutatus ap illo ! Tiefusing 
to eimroBS a single opinion either on 
the mKOios or tho Channel Tunnel, 
he waved ms aside with a peremptory, 
gesturq; observing, “ Trespassers on this 
in the Wilderness will be perse¬ 
cuted. l^ware of the PeTicans.” 

. A soddeo', if not a wiser man, I returned, 
tbii;.^wii, pondering on euicidal 
dswhiaent of soi^be, whudi, 


ing the advances of refined journalists, 
oondemna itself to a sterile and atra¬ 
bilious obscurity. 

[Henceforth I devote my energies to 
cricketers and New Theologians. They 
never mlaliate.] 

THK CHUNNEL AGAIN. 

[Mr. Joim Waiii>, M.P., ia reported to have 
iiiiide the following romarkM; “ It (llio Clmimel) 
kIiouIiI lie coiislrueted without the slighteat 
.nIU'inpt h,.'Iiig tuiulo at fortification or propara- 
tioa for dea rnclioii, or any othor abaiird 
augg(;Hti|ina of a’milar cliaracler. }\'Uharaft 
and prDjicrhtring npixiinhmaiid fi/lji irritrlidd 
men, 1 nnuld dvali'a;/ tho tunnel itt any lime, 
for priciiral piirpoeen, tcUltin three or four 
dnyH."] 

TnEiiR was a tube beneath tlie sea; 
And fifty navvies Ixilcl were W'O. 

I'he enemy <;rej>t across one day, 

When there was no one in the way. 
iSo we went out upon a raft; 

Tlio enemy thought that wii wore daft. 
We dived and dug and rose for air, 
The enemy didn't sivm to eare. 

We sulTerod from the choppy waves ; 
But Hritims never shall he slaves! 

Tho raging fcx. laid hare the Land ; 

Bill we were fUgging through the siuid. 
(lapi ivc our ImviUmi army hiy : 

But we wore boring through the clay. 
Wo heard tlie prisoners tramiiing 
tlinmgh, 

Wliile, wo were bhisting all wo know. 
And so the weary days went post, 

But we wore getting there at last. 
Then peace was signed, oh, sad to tidl. 
As wo were drilling througli tho shell, 
It was hK) Lite to sto]), alack! 

We dniwiied the priisoncra coming 
back! 

IMMORAL TALES. 

I.—^TiiK Yellow Vase. 

0\E flay Manui. said to 1 ’iio.ma.s and 
Heniiv, “My dears, a W^ild Beast Show 
has come to tho town, and if you are 
both very giKid Ixiys you shall go with 
your Pupa and me this afternoon to sea 

it.” 

Blit a.s ill luck would have it, while 
tho two lioys and their cxmslant com¬ 
panion Fiilo were playing in tho parlour 
that inorniug, what should little Hemiy 
do but throw down a beautiful yellow 
vase with puce-^loured spots, that 
stooil on tho manicl-shelf, and break it 
into bits! 

At this tho poor lad was sadly 
frightened. “For,” said lie, “J fear 
Mama may lie vobod, and perhaps not 
take me to tho WJild Beast Show after 
all.” i, _ . 

* “Not a doubtij of it,” replied his 
brothm*, " since I ^ow that the Yellow 
Tase was a preset iFom our Unde 
But,” otefinaed Sly Tou, "why 
shosM wo .not lay fee blamo upon F«ft> 


here? Then he will te paaiehed and, 
not we.” „\ iV 

To this, howeyer, Henry'*, wotud not 
agree, for he was a good little boy,»an4 
knew, moreover, that'the Fitfo excuse 
was wearing a bit thin. ^ 

“No,” said he firmlj', “I shall say 
tliat I alone did it, because I liave found 
that Truth always pays best in the Long 
Run.” 

“Quito right,” said his Piipa, who 
had cntorofl tho riKmi unobserved, and 
who w.-.a heartily glail to see tlie last of 
the Yellow Vase, “ and now put on your 
things and we will set out at once for 
tho Show. But ns for To.m, ho must 
romaiu at home and go supperloss tobed.” 

kSo Naughty Tom was left to moclitate 
uj)on the Keward of Dishonesty, while 
Papa and Mama and Hiuiitv wont to the 
Show, where a Wild Beast got into4he 
sixpenny seats and oat them entirely up. 
Moral. - I/)f)k Before you luap. 

n. The Cakes. 

Rlpeiit and Ai-eked wore two little 
boys at scIkx)!, whose birtlulays came on 
the sumo day, though they were not 
twins. The reason tliey were not twins 
was because they hud different papas 
and mamas, and indeed were no relation 
to each other at all. 

However on this day they each reoaive-cl 
a heautiful large cake, full of misins and 
candied peel, and covered all over with 
the most doJicious plaster of Paris that 
<Kvn ho imagined. Now Aureu), who 
was a very misellish little boy, took bis 
cake at onco to the Master, and having 
obtained permission, he cut it into forty 
slifxts, so small as to he worth {inioticidly 
notliing at all, and gave one to each of 
his Rcliool-fellows at tea-time. In this 
way every boy got just siiHiciont cake to 
make liiin angry that there was no more, 
while Ar.Flfnn himself was content witli 
(he Imttored paper and the approval of 
the Master, who, luiving countennandod 
the eggs previously ordered for tea, 
warmly praised his eonduet. 

1 low different was that of Rueebt! This 
greedy lad, satisfied as to tho excellence 
of Alfred's cake, withdre.v with his into 
a lonely spot, wliere, I blush to say, he 
mnsuiuod it all himself. Tlie result of 
this was that ho was enabled to pursue 
his studios with such inca'eased energy 
tluit his fi'iends complimented bitr} 
upon the change; moreover, having hoflir 
acquired a distaste for the inferior mike! 
sold at enormous profit in tlie scho^ 
tuck-shop, he saved liis weekly jpennli^ 
for the benighted heafeen, and m $hc^ 
becaine a pattern for all who knew hinflu - 
Mond .—^Never leave to oth^ whaJfc 
you can do yourself. : • 

.Jake was a UtUe girV w|)0 Jh{kl ..oh!a. 
0kcre fault; was sadly Ipiiid of to. 
owa way. : .3to 
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“Ye Matoii or Stbatteford norn peesent te Ybeedom of te BoBocau to Mawf.r Wii.l Shakbpeabe.' Tiiaite Master VVii.l dio 

AT TB MOMENT OOl'BPIE YE ToWNE “ STOOKES " FOB SOME L1UIIT-1IEABTEUE MlSORMKANOl'HE DID LEND A CF.BTAIN IBONIE TO YE FESTIVE (KXIAS'.” 


a lesson in tliis, oncp said to her, “ To¬ 
morrow, my dear Jant;, is your liirthday, 
and on it you shall if you please do 
exactly whatever you like, without hind¬ 
rance from Mama or myself.” 

“ Thank you, dear Papa,” replied .Tank, 
“ that will be very pleasant.” So she 
sot to work to decide what she should 
do, while Papa went out to purchase a 
bottle of noisome but reformatory medi¬ 
cine, of which he foresaw that there 
would shortly bo considerable need. 

On the following morning as soon as 
it was light Jake rang her boU violently, 
knd having by this means disturbed the 
^tire household, she ordered a sub¬ 
stantial breakfast in her room at 10.30, 
and combed herself for tlie enjoyment 
of several additional hours of rej^resliing 
ahunber. When she came downstairs 
Papa asked if she intended to visit the 
tMWden pond, “in which case,” said 
hie, “'*("6 Bfiould save time by putting 
tdi^ets to the fire at once.” 

To this, hotmes*, Jane replied that 
fidhing shoold induce her to risk her 
so dongeroHS a pastime, 
Mdhig ihtt die hed instep eaga^ an 


toy-shops in coiniiany with her friend 
Ci.f.mentike, a child of Ja>w Manners 
with whom her parents had strictly 
i forbidden her to associate. Accordingly 
the little girls, having spent the morning, 
and much else, in tliis agreeable fasliion, 
lunched together at an expensive 
restaurant, and were afUuwards so 
fortunate to secure by telephone two 
returned stalls for the matinee at Dru^ 
Lane. They readied home however in 
excellent time for dinner (personally 
ordered by Jake from a reliable caterer’s) 
and oondiulcd the evening with a 
Surprise Party, of which, though the 
party was .Iane’s, the surprise unques¬ 
tionably lielonged to J’apa. 

Altogether tlie day, which, induding 
purchases and motor-hire, stood Pajia 
in a matter of one hundred and fifty 
pounds, passeil off without the slightest 
hitch, while for Jane it provided an 
object lesson, which she never after¬ 
wards forgot, of the admirable results^ 
whic^ with ordinary pmdencei may be 
attained by little girls who ore allowed 
to have their own way in everythmg. 

UoraL —^Don’t make generous offers 
unlesB you ’re sure tiiey ’ll be declined. 


A RONDKAU OF POPP. 

! [Mr. .Tai’imi T. Porr, tohacconiBt and iipw8- 
I iigi'nt, of lligti Wycombe, who wiiB fined 3».6d, 
j and iia. coats on Kntuiday for keei>ing hia Kliog 
I open oil a (Sunday, haa now Ihiiiu fined 26u 
I {lines for tliia offeuco. —Daily Pa)vr, Jan. fil.j 

I 

Dear Jacok Popv,—W hen themes afo few, 
And all the jiapers reek with rot, 

Ono item’s always fresh and new™ 

Tlint fine you pay upon the spot I 

The hobby you indulge in, true. 

Has cost you up to now somewhat 
Dear, Jaoob Popp ; 

• 

Yet, sad indeed would bo our lot 
If your exjiloite were lost to view, 

Hut Imppily the kw cannot 
Within a prison-dungeon you, 

I , Dear Ja<»d, pop! 


[“ Thill Tuises the question of die aotoa! 
bii^ulay of CiiABLEa Wesley, whieft is recorded 
on the Abjaiy memorial as 108, trkereas dyi 
Dictionary of Natiomij Biogra^y it is attri¬ 
buted to die present year.”-—lei center Daily 
Post.] 

; We haye no hesitation in s^ing tikt 
neidter is ti^t . Guess again.' . 1 
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AFRICA JIM. 

The Lion-Keefeb'b SroHt. 

(With aekiKnrleJgmentii to Dagonet and tome of Ote minor poets.) 

Am I f«n<l of tho eritturs?—Not ’arf, Sir! I’ve tended ’em 
nigli thirty year!' r 

And never hut once in my lifc«time ’ave felt tho least atom o’ 
fear! 



And tliat’s why they cotton to mo, Sir! They’re smilin’ 
now, lovin’ and sweet I 

Look at that one a-lickin’ ’is kisser, ’e knows ’oo to look to 
lor meat I 

Are ihoy fierce? Lor bless yer kind ’cart, Sir—I’d a little 
. gal six years of age, 

Who used to go each biased mornin’ right slap bang inside 
o’ the cage 1 

Slie ’ad a particilor fuv’rit. Yus, “ Africa Jim ” w'as tho one. 

Lor I ’Ow she w'ould fondle and pet ’im, and pull out ’is 
whiskers for fun! 

Well ’e wot a hot ’un, I own it—’e’d often get regular wild, 

But ’e’d cabn down and purr like a kitten on ’earin’ tho 
voice of that child! 

’E’d sometimes get toarin’ the others, tliat vicious young 
African cub. 

Then Katus— she’d lectriro an’ scold ’im, an’ make ’im go 
sliort with ’is grab! 

And, s^lp me, I fii^y believe, Sir, that brute understood all 
she said; 

\Vhy, ’c’d ’owl like a two-legged Cliristian when she said— 
“ Naughty iKjy, go to bed I ” 

WffU, Katie just kep’ ’im in order, and trained ’im for days 
niKm days 

Till Africa Jimmy, the Savage, turned round and fair mended 
’is ways ‘ 

Till one night—one bliu;k night in NoVomber—ah! the scene 
comes up vivid as life— 

I sat in my snug little parlour, aside of tho hearth, vcith 
mo wife; 

And the thunder was roarin’ that night, Sir, in a way I shah 
never forget; • ' 

And the lightning was vivid and bright, Sir, and the rain 
was most wonderful wet. 

Onr child wan supposed to he sloepin’ all cosy and safe in ’er 

When me wife turn^to me of a sudden, imd in accents of 
terror cdie said: ... . 

“Oh Toa loves me at all, deofr, just htunonr a 

mollriw whim,. ’ 

And:j|tm*t our dedr Uttle Slam ^ near that there Alricaiirimtj 


There's a sort of a curious aotnething I sees in the look of ’is 
face . 

Wlien she takes ’im ’is meat of a mornin’, and ’e {fats up ’is 
paws to say grace; ^ * .< 

I’m sure it’s a jKisilivo warnin’, so. Bill, if you love little Kaiw, 

Git the groat lirulo condemned by the Guv’norp, and poisoned 
before it’s t<x) lute!’’ ‘ >■ 

But I laughed at ’er fears, like a block'ead, as I deeply regret 
to this (lay, " . 

And 1 says to ’or (lovin’ and kiiid-likc), “ Sich nervousness! 
Oil, git away ! ” 

But J s(op})ecl. WJiat was that—gracious heavens !—that 
sound ? I ’ad ’card it afore! 

With tlie sound of the w’ind and the thunder, there mingled 
old Jiin’s sullen roar ! 

My wife wellnigh fainted with terror, but I drshod as if 
mad up the stair “ 

To the room of my dc.TX little Katie. 0 ’orror! the child 
wasn’t there! 

Then I saw on a table afore mo a hastily scarawled little note; 

With a feverish eye I 2)eru8od it—an’ this is what Katie had 
wrote: * 

“ Dear Ikiddy, in ease you’d bo frightened, I ’vo just writ 
these few words to say 

Wc’vo boon and forgot altogether to feed the poor lions 
to-day. 

So I ’ll do so, to save you the trouble—and 1 hope by the 
time this is read 

I’ll have slipped out tlie back way and fed ’em, and safely 
n'turiied to my bed.” 

(And it seems to me strange at this minute—though I didn’t 
much care at the time 

'I’o tliink as tlie i)oor little darlin’ should come to ’ave writ it 
in rliyme.) 

Oil, the bitter remorse o’ tliat moment! The dear, tlioughtful 
kiddie was right. 

Witli a scream like tlio cry of a Tarrot, I hurried out into tho 
niglit! 

Well, 1 got over ’ere in a jiffy - and then to tho truth I awoke 

Wlieii 1 saw that the laige there was empty, tlie bars all 
a-lwisted and broke. 

Then I runs to the kceiier’s snug quarters, I knocks up mo 
stout-’earled malea. 

An’ we all went as Britons together for Africa Jim—and 
our fates! » 



And we found ’im down there by the Bnake-’ouse^u^ the 
lodt of remorse in his eyes , . .' 

ToJd a bt—but not nAirly so much. Sir, as bis wisiWs in¬ 
crease in size! 
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Angler. "Hamo it! Ib trebe a i>rt BroT in this boat wrebe 1 can strike a iiator?" 
Boatman (who haa been dieappointed ae regards refreshment). “ Try et throat, Sir I ” 




“ Mates,” I cried, “ vrbat’s to do ? What’s your sentence ? ” 
And they all os one man, in one breath 

Gasx)ed out, in one tone, at one moment, the one monisillible 
“Death!” 

Ami one of ’em gives me a rifle, and whispers, a-hissin’ like, 
“Shoot!” 

An’ I Mr shook with hunger for vengeance as I took careful 
aim at the brute! 

Then a scream rang out all of a sudden; up rushed, as if 
crazy, me wife, , 

Flung her iKKly ’twixt mine and the lion’s, and implored mo 
to spare the brute’s life; 

“ For,” sue cries, “ I could never a-bear it, to think as old 
Jim should ’ave died. 

Shot down like a four-footed heathen, with our poor little 
Katie iiwide I ” 

So 1 says, after thinkin’ it over, " Well, mates, I must do as j 
I’m bid. 

For you see, in a manner of speakin*, I'd be shootin’ my own 
little kid!” 

And they all of ’em answered “ Ay, ay, mate,” and kicked up 
no end of a fuss 

(They aH says “Ay, ay "at sich times. Sir, though in omary 
talk they says “ Yus! ”). 

& we lockra ’im that night in the snake-'oase till we’d 
mended ^e bars of ’is cam, . 

But &mn tfaat^very moment ’e fretted—which was strange 
in n beast of hk age. 

TE ’adn’t no ’eort to be plaj^, ’e ’adn’t no taste for ’is meat. 

Seemed to know a kind mistress is better than a short gas- 
tetnomicai treat! 

And when Katb been missin’ n fortnight 'e lay on the 

- . s. ttxiw-littet^ floor,; 

a tbb, W • hhdt gnVtwo tnilrwaga—an* ilrioa Jim was 
nouoml 


I And I thinks, as I gazed on ’is carcis, '* as sure as 1 knows 
I my own name,' 

’ I knows what that animal died of— combined imlujestiem and 
i shame!" jin-state 

I But just as we’d made all arrangements for a sort of a lion- 
|Up come, unexpec^tod, a ploeccman—and who'd ’e brought 
I with ’im but Kate ! 

We was fair mad with joy, you may guess. Sir; but ’er littlo 
j eyes blinked and grow dim 

I When, with tears of affectionate sorrow, she ’eard the sad 
j nows alxiut Jim. 

I And she told us sho saw ’e’d escaped. Sir, so followed 'is 
j footprints that night » 

Till she found ’iin a-maulin’ a burglar, and Muted with 
I shock at tlie sight! 

An’ the pleecenian, who’d followed the burglar, discovered 
me poor little Kate 

Lyin’ out by the gates there unconscious, in no end of a 
terrible state. 

And they’d kep’ ’er a week at the station—^for when the poor 
kiddie come to - 

They thought tliat her mind was a-wandrin’ when she said 
as her home was the Zoo! 

Poor Jim! ’Twarn’t Uie bufglar as killed ’im-—excuse that 
effemminit soIj— 

But the jemmy and lanterns and'pistbis was a trifle top much 
of a job. 

And ’is carcis stands stuffed to this day. Sir, beneath a* glass 
case in the ’all 

Of Kate’s bfty pansion at Biixton, as you’d.see if you 
^pened to call; ' '' 

For Kate's in tiie oirens i>6rfes8ion.-4an’ there’s no belter 
. turn to be seen 

Tlhint fhe Tppodrame’s latefqfc sensatioa—“K/mom the Qieat 
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‘ nilR RnninMA.mrrirP trilogj^ of the war between Russia and Japan. Previous books 

‘ y-n r, n , c , t , \ writtcu fttan other points of view by Russian ofiBcers 

(Jiy mr. Punch « Staff of Learrwd Clerks.) accompanying the fleet in its voyage fro^ the lialtic,'jor tailing 

Them: is a g<-KKl deal of sanity in tlie want of method with part in the butlle which sliuttered Russia’s naval supremany. 
which Mr. T. H. 8. hlscoiT Ims compiled his Society in the The writ«>r of this third personal diary is a^Japancse naval 
Country Ilottse (FieuEK Unwin). Fixmi ooiitury to century officer, who discreetly preserves anonjraity, Tliis enablt® him 
he flits, buziising about from oi\o counlry-housc to anotlicr, to write with fuller freodoni, eviai sharply .to crfliciso somp of 
like a bee in a beau-field, gathering honey where he may. the manoeuvres of the invincible Togo. The narrative, simply 
But methodless as the making of it may soi'in, his Ixxik gives ^ Avi-ittcn, accounts for tlio issue of the Titanic conflict. IVhiist 
a very clianning picture of Englisli liouses and house-parties, the Russiims blundered along in iU-fouud ships, with guns 
ancient and mcHlei-n. Are yon in love with the. days of old ? out-ranged by tlie adversary, with disconlonted crows and 
Then go with liiin to “ IVnsliui'st.” Mr. William Siukspkare cliumpagnc-drinkiug officers, the Japuncso' left nothing to 
In 3 there, and you arc certain to find W^hxiam Hajivey (of chance. Their vessels, from the fingship to llio srniulCBt 
circulation fame), and RonEar Bi'bion (of the Aml^tu), and destroyer, were as trim ns if tiu'.y had just left the dix'kynrd. 
ScENSEii, and Gii.k.s FLraniER, and Bus .Ionson, 8ir Walter Their guns represented the latest resources of civilization. 
liAi.Eioil being unavoidably prevouttHl, by a previous engage- 'Flicir plans were laid to meet aU possible contingencies. Alwve 
meixl ill the 'I’cvrer, fium accepting Ixad Lkioehter’s kind all, officers and men were inspired with passionate"jfietriotism. 
invitation. Or yon may motor down to “Clouds,” to tlie If they could not win the tfay for Japan, tlicy could die for 
IV.ReY WvNDiiAMs, to meet George Wyndham and Ixird her. An hour before the torpedo flotilla struck the first blow 
Dcnraven (fxiBsibly talking Devolution), and Abthuu BAJfouii'in the epoch-making struggle, attacking the astonished 


and the Raixeighs mid the 
Klchos; or to Bourne End, 
whore our only M.P. is enter¬ 
taining the Oxford crew; 
or to Hatfield, or I’etworth, 
or GoodwoiKl, in fact pretty 
well anywhere and anywheii 
you like, ecmiing across hosts 
of interesting peojilo and 
many a good story by the 
way. Of which last the 
following, an oft-told story, 
of which one never tires, may 
servo as a sainpie. One day, 
when dining with Wiuieh- 
poboe, ArelibisLop Trench 
ihought himself overtaken by 
his life-long terror, paralysis. 
“ At hist,” he mumuired, “ it 
has come. Total insensibility 
of the right side.” “It may 
consrilo you,” said the lady 
next to whom he was sitting, 
“ to know that it was wy log 
you were jjinching.” 



Russian fleet anchored iilT 
Port Arthur sere*.elj' await¬ 
ing formal declaration of war, 
I the divisional (’oinmnnder 
; Biimntoncil the (Captains of 
jtlio .lapanese destroyers to 
I his ship, and exjilaiiied to 
jlliein the plan of the attaiik. 
“ 1 do not consider it neci's- 
sary,” he addtil by way of 
final word, “to remind you 
j that no boat, even if ilainaged, 
iiniist fall into the hands of 
itho enemy.” Nor did any. 
The crews of luuinied vessels 
wont down with them, amid 
exultant shouts of “Banzai! ” 


THE 


“APPROVED LANGUAGE" RECORDER. 

It may comb in with titk Taximetrb. 


Tlic latest volume in the 
“Highways and Byways 
Series” - lliglncays and Hg- 
ways in Berkshire, by J. E. 
Vincent (Macmilj.an) — save 
that it has one glaring omis- 
sipn, is a very' entertaining 
and .adminibln piece of work. 

Mr. VmcicNT Brown is a-- .. .. ‘But this omission is serious. 

writer^f powerful tragedies, I fancy he has lx?en called Mr, Vincent knows his country well, knows its great 
another Tno,\iA8 Haiuiy, hut he is not tliat by a long way. names well, knows its htenilurc well,- gossips |)leasantJy 
Still, for thf>Be who like powerful stories (full of gre.at and with authority on Tom Brown and the White Horse, 
emotions) hero is a gtxa] one- Fcwms and the Woodman, Two Years Ago and Jambourn, Miss Mitford and Otir 
publislitEl by Hutchinson. -Unfortunately Mr. Brown gives Village, the Jcknield Way and the Grey Wethers; niisses 
us*^a little light relief now and llien in tho shnjio of letters no good inn and no good seenery; and yet there is tiiis 
betwwn Bernard (trey tlie provincial reporter (who discovers terrible count against him—that he d(x»R not describe the 
tbe murder), and liis colleague Scott. Those are the magnificent mansion and estates of tho Member for Berks! 
dreariest reading imaginable, tbougb iierliups Mr. Brown Toby or not Toby—that was the question; and ho answered 
means them to be ty])icid of a provincial journalist's it in the negative, 0, Mr. ! 

luimour. If so I congratulate him; hut I would much prefer 
him to, slick to his studies of the sevcntli and eighth com- 

mahdments. llicre ismthor a good vicar, Mr. Champneyb, ^ MUit^ Boonomy. 

who “had the Cambridge^ manner, which is so delicate a “Wantep—G^ General for country, smaU family. No 

bloom of Biicial insolence that raaly artists and snobs perceive bread or shirts.”— Carowa Free Press, 

it.” ' I onght to explain tliat Bernard Grey, the “reporter,” 

is a very magnificent fellow indeed—^peraonally I hale him—i Ouj; feature of The Daily Mail we hare missed lat^y. 
who read; Newman (“one of the few modern writom on| Morning after morning we have scanned its leader pa^, 
wfioifl he could rely for the motid of sev«© eunplicrty ). looking in vain for some trace of the wdB-known et^e. 
was surprised at thir until I remembignd that Mr. W.ttKiaar^ Then ,chance sent us to the Portsmouth Evening Nem, hnd 
was once adled a reporter by Mr. BotwcsuM, there we read 

, “ ^ . , a "Havant Psm SiSBiOHB.—B8rthaloo»wKsiioedy,strMap,WMs<mt 

7M/Qre.P(»i:Ar&t(fl»aIiMrt>ysr(JOHHMoi4ux}oompletesiftoj^Boaiorsevendsysforiwggji^stHsvfl^’* . 
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GOING IT! 

fthf . “Akter this, what )ii) vou sat to a jatot oh one of the new Tubes?” 


THE BAR ON STRIKE. 

The Pmtamniiils .—TJio “ L.A.R.F.”— 
the “Legal Artistes Ito-jircsenUtivo 
Federation,” an idliauco. of barristers, 
expert witnesses and court hands. 

The “ J .J.I’.A.” the “J iidieiid Jokers 
Protection Amx-iation,” an alliance of 
judges and inagistrat+js. 

Diahv of TiiK War. 

Feh. 8.^-The “L.A.R.F.” decide to 
demand :—(l) equal joking rights witii 
the Bench ; (-) eipial proiuiticuce in law 
reports to tlieir own jokes and tltoso 
of the Ik'nch; (3) a “barring chiiise’’ 
of a maximum h#. or two days for 
“ contempt of Court.” 

Feb. 9.—They pr(«cnt their “ OharlA-r ” 
to Judge Smyi.v and demand point- 
blank acceptandb of it. Judge hmyly 
refuel to bo Ijor-beaton. 

Feh: lO.-Moeting of the "J.J.P.A.,” 

K iided over by the Lord Chief Joker. 

Benph resolves to “stand pat” 
knd :^it wig to wig against the 

iFek. 11. —General Strike declared. 
Jiid|e SintT’s Court picketed hv Mr. 

. ' ' CSXtIt. ' ■ 


Ruthless Isaacs, K.C., and Mr. IkKiKB, 
K.O., who distribute handbills ©vlling 
on the public to freeze out .fudge Smyly’s 
jokes. 

Feh. 12.—^Tlio Bench engage a pro¬ 
fessional pugilist to get kir. Books in 
chancery. 

Feh. 13.— A “ hhicklcg ” RuTister is 
snowbtdhsd in the Strand and blackballetl 
in Pall Mall. 

Feb. 14.- Mr. Plowden sits on the. 
Bench with Judge Smyly to render jocular 
assisUmno if required. 

Feb. 15. -The “L.A.R.F.” issue a 
manifesto stating that the “star” P>ar 
artistes are fighting for the rights of 
their weaker brothers, and asking the 
j)ublic to slay away from the Courts 
until the “Charter” is signed by the 
“J.J.P.A.” 

Feb. 10.—2Vtc Daily Bail prints a 
pageful of letters from representative 
readers, among them the following: ■— 

Bir A. Kekewich {Clianeery Bench).--^ 
“Am supporting the 'J.J.PA.’ on 
principle, but do not remember ever to 
have hea^ a joke in my Court.” 

“An Clsfter,”— “The way we are anp- 
pressed is something crod. The other 


day I no more than said : ‘ Silence for 
the Master of the Roloy-Poluis! ’ when 
I was dropped down on like a ton of 
hot Collins.” 

Feh. 17. - The “L.A.R.F.’' engage tlie 
tV)urt 'I'lieatre and i)Ut on a screamingly 
funny breach of promise case with an 
absolutely “star” cast. 

Feh. 19.- The Btmeh retaliate by 
engaging Mr. G. B. Siuw as expert 
witness at the .New Bailey. , 

Fel). 20.-- Packed Court to hear a 
murder case with expert evidence by 
Mr. Shaw. Roars of laughter from 
stairt to finish. ICvoning papers make 
hay. 

Feh. 21. Influx of young barristers 
from the llighlands, the West of.Ii’eland 
and the Wilds of Wales to fill the vacant 
places left by'tlie strikers. 

Feb. 22. - A prominent K.C. secedes 
from the “ L.A.H.F.” He is ducked in 
Pump Court. 

Feb. 29.—President Roosevelt pip- 
poses a’Peace CoB||crence. The iCiisFji 
at once telegraphs that he will act, as 
arbitrator. 

Fe6.30.—Arbitration aneed to. Eittra 
large aise of relief from au conoemed. 
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EASY. 

A Lmfjto of Bournemodth. 

There once was a moke tliat drew a chair, 

And the name of the moke was Eauy: 

His <»at was n^atted with tliick grey hair 
Wherever it liadn’t been vubbed quite biu’e, 

And his wind was a trifle wJioezy. 

Tliis moke did duty in Bournemouth town, 

Where the hills go up and tho slopes go down; 

And he drew a chair, as 1 said before. 

On the cliff that edges the Bournemouth shore. 

There never was anything patienter % 

In life or in song or story 
Than this same Edsy, wlio wouldn’t stir 
Unless his proprietor laced his fur. 

His fur which was thick and hoary. 

It was " Get ui>, carn’t yor,” and “ Stir your 8tun>i>s,” 
And “ Now wc ’re off,” and “ What-ho, she bumps! ” 
And “ Excuse me, mum, if I made too free. 

But the donkey '11 bo the deatli o’ me.” 

He might have been eight or nine or ten. 

He might have been twelve or twenty; 

For none of us knew precisely when 
Ho first swam into the ken of men. 

But wc juilged that his years were plenty. 

, His eyes were luminous, large and meek, 

And his nose was soft as a young girl’s cheek ; 

And his ears he waggled them to and fro. 

And his pace was a mile an hour or so. 

He refused to follow the waj's of ants. 

Who never put in a rest-day; 

And.his owner was garbed in a pair of pants 
(He was one of the cudost inhabitants) 

That had managed to see their host day; 

In frayed «)ld pants, and a galwTdine, 

The raggedest robe that was ever seen, 

And a pur|>le face, and a thing that sat 
Askew on his head and was called a hat. 

He liked his faros to be thin and liglit, 

'J'his moke as he went a-chairing; 

And then, when the Bourneniouth sun slione bright 
On the sands, the sea and the Isle of Wiglit, 

He started out fur an airing; 

, Ho started out, but ho soon stopped dead, 

And I can’t repeat what his owner said; 

And the faro observed, “ It’s a shame to baste 
A beast, but you see ho toon’t make liaste.” 

So matters went on till one fine day. 

When there wasn’t a cloud in heaven. 

With his harness polished and bright and gay. 

The moke tiarae round in the usual way 
At a little before eleven. * 

And he stood at tho door and waited there, 

With liis chair prepared for a lady fare; 

And his head was drooped and his forelegs lx;nt. 

Like Patience upon a monument. 

And a voice said, “ This is tho donkey? Law! I 
Do you think ho can really do it ? ” | 

Abd'Hosu he turned his head and saw ’( 

A,sight that struck on his heart with awe— 

No iimke could have cottoned to it-^ 

For th#tigurfe that stood at the Peruiqn door f 
Was a lady of twenty stone or more; 

And what with her ruga and wrapa and that | 
Shetsrtainly seemed to be fhr top fat. | 


The Indy advanced to occupy 
The chair: she was all Irat in it— 

When, lo, with a tympahum-pjerping 07 , \ 

The moke from tho door-step seemed to fly. 

In loss than a quarter minute. 

Tiic mind of the beast was soon made 11 n, 

For tho l(X)k of tho lady had filled his cup; 

And before you could say Jack llobinson 
'I'lie donkey and cliair and all were gone. , 

And away and away and away be flow, 

While his owner after him sluifllecl; 

And up tho hill like a flash he drew 
His clitiir with a pact*, tiompletoly new, 

I'or his feelings were sadly ruffled. 

And faster and faster along the flat 
J ft* sj)od to e 8 cai)o tho lady fat, 

'J’ill he came to the edge of tho cliff, and liiefi 
Wont at er, and never was scon again. 

* o o * 

And still, w'hon tlio nights jme wild and chill, , 
And tho furious winds arc alirieking, »* 

1 'ho gliost (>f a lion key scales tho hill 

At a broak-neck pace with a cry that’s shrill. 

And his eliair eonies after him cn*aking. 

And men say this is t he very one 
Who fleil fmiii a lady of twenty stone ; 

Who had never in all his life gone fast, 

I’ill he sighted lier bulk and went at last! J'.O.L. 


“WILJJAM B.\KEU”: THE NEW PARLOUll GAME. 

“W’lLLiAM Bakeu” is slmido and inexpensive, yet full of 
genuine healthy excitement. It can be played witli money, 
nuts or war nieilals. Those who oltject on priiieiplo to 
large stakes may even use cinifetti. 

To start the game, the following advortisi'mont is put in a 
paper: - “Will the relatives of the late Wiu.iAM B.vker, who 
died between the years 1890 and lOOti, kindly coirauuniixite 

with-- ? Lhere supply full name and address of the 

promoter of tho garni*] and they may hear of something to 
their advantage.” 

For obvious reasons it is advisable to advertise early. 

W’ith the aid of the following rules any intelligent pciwn 
(and “William Baker’’ appeals ]>ecnliarly to persons, of 
intelligoiiee) may gnisp tlio principles of the game. 

1'hc players having asscmblcil (this is an essential point) 
all the letters (unopcuinl) arc dealt round, witli tho exeoptiou 
of twenty-one which form a pool. 

The first player (usually a lady) then opens her top enve¬ 
lope and oalls out in a clear voiia the degree of relationship 
wliich tho writer claims to tlio late W. B. Having done that, 
she neatly tears her letter wross, and iJl the other players 
pay her her score. She is followed by the gentlc*man on her 
right, who plays his top envelope exactly in the same manner. 

Note .—Widows and Bjrth Certificates entitle a player to 
draxv one letter from the pool. 

Tlio scoring is as follows:— . Points. 

Widows.....count ^5 

Brothers and Sisters. „ 7 

Sons and Ikinghters. „ . .B 

1st Cousins . „ , '. '4 

Do. once or more removed..... -) 3 

Snd, 3rd and 4th Cousins, whether re- \ 

moved or still there. ,,, (1 

Cousins of 5th or greater power... ,0 > 

Those who claun to have lent the late, ) 

W. D. mcmey..u ^ . 

Solicitoin • «ee«s**»aeeeee«««ee4e«a««if«-*t*«4«-»*e*e,^ ‘-11 > 












SHADOWED! 


OB,* THE TEMFTAITON OF AETHUR 

“IFii WAS ONLY SOIIE NO ONE WAS LOOKINQ-I’D THNOW THE WEETCHED THING OVEB|/* 
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, CHARIVARI A. 

The HfifcE SECiiETARy and the police 
HutBorities hav|| been attackefl for 
allowing an innocent man to remain 
in nriaoii. Bwt justice demands that 
it sStould be rememhen'd that a large 
number of guilty persons are allowed 
I to remain out of prison. 

A gentleman who has been reading 
about the preliminaries of th^ Thaw 
trial asks whether a Talesman is the 
same thing as a Storyteller: or simply 
means a Monkey. 

• - 

It is feiifi’cd (hat the title of Mi‘. flvHir. 
MAiinti’a new tlusitre, I’ho Playhouse, 
may cause it to be confused, in the 
minds of country cousins, with the 
Ilotisc of Co^nmons. 

A rorrcspotident inquires whether 
the Urania S(x;iety is the Music Hall 
Stars' Union. 

Mr. TiiEF. desires it to be known that 
there is no truth in the statement tliat 
law been made ]nd)Il<; in a London 
paper tluit lie conteinpkled appearing 
at a Music Hall. The assertion that he 
intended to take the part of IlAuay 
Iacduh during the strike was thought 
improbable by many persona. 

A proposal put forward at the Ijibour 
Party’s (’(inference in favour of organis¬ 
ing a party with the ultimate object 
of ov(*rthrowing the jiresent competitive 
system and establisliing public owner- 
sliiji was defeated, as Mr. Keiii IIakihe 
i said it would an error to imjxise 

I Socialism on an mqirepared people. 

I is good to think tlmt our masb'rs, 
j though strong, are also hunume. 

The theft of metal from OliatliBin 
Dockyard is now confirmed. It seems 
too had that when the members of tlie 
Cabinet lie awake all day thinking 
how they nuty save a few j-iounds for 
the nation, even at the risk of weaken¬ 
ing the Navy and tlio Army, they should 
he batilkcd in this way. 

A Metropolitan Magistrate has declared 
tliut a monkey has as much right U> use 
the pavement us a man. This docisior 
wiU anyhow obviate the inanv vexed 
questions of classification which w'oiilt] 
have arisen had the contrary view beei 
hdd. • 



A FAITH CURE. 


VondMofhe}. " Alts yiu! rKELiNii BEvrEii Now, Dahi.ino?” 

Snm// litnj. ‘‘Ykh, fank von. Mummy. Ncffin’ mkk a iu'n foii a ueadaciif.. A na bu.h. 
Littls onus abe no yoon.” 

The Uoman Catholics of BraKil have; Occasionally one is left thiitking. 
presented the PoCE with a volmno bound This is the position in wliicli w'c found 
ill solid gold and studded with diamonds I ourselves after reading the openiug 
and emeralds, and The Times clieap '' seidenee of tlie article, on Bridge^ in (I 
book movement is considered to have recent issue of 'J7ie Westtiiimler Gazette. 
received a serious set-back. It saidr-V'My correspondent Mr. ‘ E. 

-- - i Ooi'Ci.ANt>.... writes to me saying that 

Ibe fact that some llomaa pavement j I am wrong hi lliinking that a rubber 
has licen discovered at Colchester ri ^-1 is not played ih nearly such a, short 
minds iis tlmt much of the pavement i time as one w’ould suppose.” Help! 
ill certain districts of I>»idon is dis-i 


Humility has never been the leading gracefully old. _ 

national feature of the Welsh. Yet Tiie 


South Wales Echo, after stating that the 
ice at Newport was “ about two miles in 
thickness,; made no boastful pomment, 
but ..modestly added tliat it iwaa “per 
fectly safe.” 


The Reader, tlie other day, contained 
an inquiry from a eomspondent as to 
how to become a Flat Porter. The 
answer will surely he supplied by a 
motor-car? 


“ Young Mnn (23), with five years'e»|)e»ienfe 
in lending l*ul)]iMlier% desires to better his 
position.”— Chvular, 

Bur what better position could there 
be than that of leading our publisheitB? 
It is what even Mr. Hooper cannot do. 
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Except for thm mania for receiving C^aptee XXIIL 

twopence, porters .are quite nice fellows, ,, . 

who always siiy ‘^Byj'our leave” before How to Travd Ff*ee, ^ 

finding your toes to powder or nicking There are only three 'iteys of travelling* 
litth'pieces out of your knoe-enp. for nothing. One is to get 'Under the 

The termini of Ix>ndon are very differ- smt; but that is dirty. ^ A nother i? to, 
ejit in character. Charing Cross, for leave the train ju.st beWe it roaches the* 
is restless; Ht. I’ancras isiticket-collecting station and wajk the 
london Bridge is fussy; at I rest of tlie way ; but tliat is dangerous. 


A TRAP,FOR COUNTRY MICE. 

Mr. IhjHOH’s tlOTRUBTWOUTHT QuiDF. TO 

Looton. 

CnATiEn, XXI. 

2'he Great Termini, * 

“Teiuiini,” you must understand, is exampli 
the plural of “tenniiius.” No gentlt?- j sedate. 

man says “ tenninuscs,” just .as no lady i Euston every train suggests that it i The third way is to say 
BayB“omnibi.” These are Uie fine sliades I carries a corpse. Paddington is rich j This last is the most pdpular. 
of London culture, which you will have and complacent; Tavorpool Strwt is „ y' nr 

to acquire if you are to mix with the iiourgoi^ and anxious. Victoria-hut I CnAmai XXIV. 

/taut ton as one of Ihcmeiilves. of Victoria it is not too proper to speak, I Some Sound Advice. 

Terminus moans tlie'end. King’s for it is fi-om this terminus tliat trains | Ta*t us condudo with a 


Season.” 


eVoBs, for example, is tlio end of the go to Brighton. In sliort, Victoria is 
Creat Northeni. However long you sit' the station for thick veils, 
in the train after 
arriving at that 
station, you will not 
ho carried any 
further. It is well 
therdiore to get out 
and a cab or 
bus. 

You have toguess 
the name of the 
terminus you are at, 
because it is never 
liosted up, as it is 
in the case of way- 
side stations. On 
receipt of twopence 
any porter will, 
however, inform 
you where you are. 

Under tliis sum no 
porter will do any¬ 
thing. It is not 
that he is not paid 
by the Hailway 
Company which 
employs him, but 
that he wishes to 
prove his fret'dom 
ns an Englislunan. 

Show him two- 

f ience, however, and 
le is your slave. 

Why it is neces¬ 



sary for Railway Companies’ servunlB to 
lie paid twice over, no one has ever 
discovered; but so it is. Ordinary 
persons, such as clerks, editors, shop 
assistants, ministers, doctors, are paid 
only once; but porters are pai<l tw'ice. 


OUK UNTRL'S'l'WOirrUY AltTlSl’ IN LONDON. 

As Acotios of Ahtici.f.s lkft by rAssEscKua is ItAu-WAy CAunuoe Hat-hackb. 

CnArcER XXII. 


few rail 

maxims. 

1. Wait till the traiu [stops, ('lliis 
important counsel, 
by the way, is 
often altered, >y 
the elision of the 
first letter of 
‘‘train,” to “Wait 
till the rain stops” 
—an adaptation 
which ketqis car- 
riagt's in a roar. 
No real humorist 
ever travels without 
a pocket-knife). 

2. If you are 
asked by a company 
of strangers to join 
thmn in a game of 
cards -decline. 

3. Avoid foot- 
warmers, unless 
your soles are made 
of something 
stronger than 
leather. 

4. Don’t pull the 
commun icat ion- 
cord witliout good 
reason, or you’ll 
have to pay a fiver. 

5. Don’t Ix! sur¬ 
prised, when you 
do pull it, if the 
train doesn’t stop. 

berth to gentlemen 


C. Give a wide 

, with thimbles, peas, and cards in sets 

uail'way iHoteam and Jeteam. of three 

There are few persons who can lay their 7. If a carriage contains only a young 
hands on their hearts and honestly say man and a young woman obviously 
that they have never left anything iu a engs^ged, choose another. Play the game. 

„i.„.„ .u..* And,abovea]l 


8. Keep plenty of twopence* ready, 
You will have a tod time if you don’t. 
{To he continued,) 

“Mb. Albert Miolakb, futhor of * There'* * 


ITiere was once a man who took liis railway carriage. Statistics show that 
.courage in both hands and* asked the at one time or another everything has 

f iorter who had put his boxes in the bwn left in a railway carriage, from a 
“ggag®. Yun to give lwm«a good reason big drum to nnarriiige lines, from a baby 
why tliis h«vvy premium sliuuld to to the Eneychjne^ta Britannioa, The 
put upon daily duty. The jjorter said odd tiling is tliat iso few of these waifs 
nothing, and Uic 
settled back in 

tnaC he had performed a pwonc rci-iiuo jhusi, Rsiunisiiiag uargiu 

•sice,; hut whfflt he feoolied his doatina-,] obtained : babies lor a shilling each, for “LINSEED COMPOUND cures rvmffU. 
tion he found that his boxes had example; lunbrdw five a penny; books and Colds. rHir«w 
been behind on the j^tfoml. The <^por than Thi Times can do them; Bristol Daily Usnnuy, ■ 

mm-al is: Do tu others do, or you will pianos at thepr^ i^ firewood: and so We like the fnotiA metre is 

be dcHoe. „ lorth. I new to us. 



pUuAie Rcr-iiuo iiiusi, Bsiunisiiiag uargiuns COn be of the voreee 


followiag i 








• • 



PfpoHgr. *' To WHAT BO yoo ATTBIBUTE TOBB GREAT AOE ? " 

Oldest InhitbUanl. “1 baih't robe tet, Sib, Thebe be revebai. o’ them patent meb’cine companier as'is baboainhi’ with me. 


A HINT TO CUDGKRS. 

(Alt Echo of “ Punch, broUiers, punch,” by Mark Twain.) 

The Daily Express of Jan. 29 lias unearthed a new 
slang-vocnhulary- that of the motor-bus men. A few such 
flowers of speech are as follows :— 

llabbit: an inside passenger. 

Monkey: an outside passimgcr. 

Gumboil; a passenger who takes up the room of two. 

Pill: a passenger who goes the whole distance from the 
starting place. 

Cudger: a passenger who stops the vehicle when alighting. 

Tipper: an omnibus inspector. 

&pot: a private detective employed by tlie Company. 

'Itntaok: a vohide tliat keeps in front and takes all avail¬ 
able passengers. 

Up the staircase: a vehido that lags Itebind another. 

Hutch; the inside of the motor omnibus. 

To such disrfflpectful appellations we can only rejily with 
a familiar transatlantic jingle, though, personally, we arc 
not in the habit«of cudging, and have hitherto disapproved 
of the practice. Even rabbits, however, will turn, and may 
some day, perchance, daborate a slang of their ovm by way 
of sdf-dofence. M^while, accompanied by the buzz of 
the bus:— 

Cadge, rabbits, cudge, cudge with care, 

Cud^ if you’d hear the conductor swear! 

Cadg^, if you 're a monkey coming down the stair, 
C^ge if you 're a gumboil wi& a single fare! 


fudge if j'ou ’re a pill, 

Cudge if feeling ill, 

Cudge if there’s a tipper come alward your hutch, 
(.‘udge if you ’vo a game leg, eudge if you’ve a crutcli; 
Ciulge if there’s a tintack tacking on in front, 

(.'iidge if up the staircase “ Arrows " join the hxmt! 

Cudge if you ’re a spot, •- 

Cudge if you are not; 

fudge, in fact, like anything, for sure you owe a 
grudge 

To the shingy motor-bus men who have coined tlie verb 
“ to cudge ” ... * 

Cudge, therefore, cudge, and the skidders will despair, 
And invent politer nick-names, if you cudge with care! 

Our Financial Column. 

“ Eostact. ” wants to know how to live on nothing a day 
for three months. Really, Eustace, you must not ask us 
such riddles again,—but serioudy speaking, why not try 
assaulting a constable in Uie execution of his duty ? 

“ iloxTOK.” —(1). One way of getting warm in cold weather 
is w^ing a fur coitt. 

Messrs. SxiNKEH^the well-known furriers of Cheapside Hp 
(this is strictly between oursdves of course), are making some 
simply lovely evening wraps whidi sSould suit you down 
to the ground. Of course a fii'e would come cheaper. 

(2). Stanlet Hicks is Sbituoue Bbett’s brother; no, you 
cannot tdl them apart unless you see them together. 
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THE LIMIT; 

Ok, OVKIIHEAHD IN THE liOOK-SHOP. 

(WUh €i(ltnoicledgmenig l-o thf. erUerprise of “ The Timea.") 

AJkumiik.k of recent and exceedingly bully American books, 
of wjiicb The Dimes has Ijonght tlui sole rights for England, 
are te)W on view at the Dimes Slusntiu, and visitors to this 
exh^hiting place of entertaimnent will have thii oppfu'tunity 
of c^paring the prices luuuod by The Dimes with those 
ordinarily c.lmrged for similar Ixwks by incmlKsre of the 
Pubiishers’ Trust. 

Notable among those books is the superb hx'al ^Urectory of 
Jacksonville, Mo. Engbsli readers may not be aw’ai’c that 
there are no fewer than thirty Jacksonvilles in the United 
States, but the .’laeksonville in (jnestion is pro-eraineut by 
reason of the fact that it is lljc birtbiilace of our Mr. Jackson, 
to sffy nothing of the. fatd that its stajde ninmifacturcs include 
candy, pumps and windmills, cigar-lK)X(*8, patent swings, and 
flavtiuring extracts. 'I'lie popuhition of Jacksonville is large 
and steadily growing. It lias several churches, numerous 
banks, and a magnificent scwag^ariu, a full acconul of which 
will be found in the Directory, copies of which, Ixnind in re<l 
American cloth, may ho had at the Dimes Museum for the 
siicrificial price of 'Js. G<1. each. 

Anotlier of these! Amerlean*lxx)k8—and a very inlerosting 
one—is tlife A.V.C. (Juide of the Mcanphis and Charh'ston 
and Nashville and Olwthiiiooga llailways, the intersaJ.iou of 
which is one of the most romantic features of Jaekson County 
in North-east Alabama. As English rciulers are doubtless 
aware, there arc in the United States no fewer than lit) 
eountii^ and little short of ^(Xt townships, called Jm-ksou. 
The Time-Tables, wliich are Jaindsonicly bound in paper 
covers, will form a v'ory attractive feature in any gentleman’s 
drawing-nwm. Had a iiiemher of the rnblisbers’ Trust 
seeurecl the English rights they would eerlainly not htive 
been listed at less than lOs. The Dimes prices them at tit/. 
More than that, any of tlu-se. 'J’ime-'rahh's may he had on 
appro. 

A clianning wjmjianion volume to JoAgmv Miu.kii’s With 
Walker Niennujun , is Honjter of Nehrasha , by Juki. Ejikiiv 
CnoiTlOi. Hooper, strange us it may appear, is net the nunu! 
of a man, but, as a reference to LimiineotTs (Ja^ctleer will 
conelnsivdy prove, of a romantic village in Dodge (■onnty, 
Nebraska. It 1ms four cluirclu-s, two banks, and a butter 
and cllcesc factory, and must not be coiifoiindcd with lIcKiper, 
a post village in Weher Gijuuly in Uudi, whiiJi is noted for 
its uiiviiufact lire of snap, luinhor, niarmaludo, and moss. Mr. 
(hioi’i’ER writes witli inlinite gusto, and his chapters are 
ennclied with a number of spirited sketches, repnxiuced by 
hektogmph, of the leading citizens of the iicighbourluKxl. 
The origintd price of his Isiok was .W) cents: it is now offereil 
at the ridiculously low figure of ]7«. JOd. No n'tired ArlniiraJ 
can be retiUy hupjiy witbout this top-fiole work. 

Among these books, again, jn-e some novels of transomdnut 
interest— (■Iminieles of Mount Cltcsluut, by Otis Pike; ('on- 
fessions of a Penilcnt Pork Pucker, by Hkitizibaii Si'ANLEVEmE 
teANQS; In a Phippsburfi tfawmill, by Amoh Kkkimshvnks, and 
'The KeeXhaiding of Bodega Jiosloelt, by Teuenoe MAej'Hunsojt 
O’Damrosch— of them published in America (a« they woull 
naturally bo in England uiso) at (is. The inclusive price 
n»m^ for them by The Dimes -^wliich makes no extra charge 
for the often deeply^intcrestlng marginal notes penned hf 
former, wdere of these masterpieces—is Jrs, Jl|rf. t. 

olrtiiin an absolutely first-class book of recent scienti& 
roserf^ for 3». 3{<i. is a surprising exjicirience for earnest bm 


impecunious students. This, liowever, is all that is charged 
for clean copies of Jfow I Squared the Cwcle, Ijy .jAS.F£a 
Nchenectaiiy itoGoH, the eminent scientist of Joneiiborough, 
Texas. The environs of Jonesborough, it nm' be added, are 
of groat beauty owing to the undidating ^aracter of the 
ground and the structural attractions of the eounty lunatic 
asylum, of which I'rofcHBor Booos is one of the chief omamaits. 


1 «. 2d. will jiurchasc a nice copy of the Catalogue'of Dry 
Hoods sold at the only store in Wulfersburg, an attractive 
post luimlct ill J’ope (loimty, 111., which coDtaiiis one or two 
boiirding-Uouses, and a mill for the manufacture of stocki¬ 
nette. It is nj) tu every member of The Dimes Bcxik Club to 
read lliis literary peach. 


ANNALS OF PHYSTOAL llESEAHCH ON COMMON- 
PLA(?E (XINOEITIONS. 

“ That a w.vr('HKn i>oi’ never bohs." 

’line first point in ihi' research was to detirmine whotlier a 
watched }Xit eviT does hoil under the inHiionco of* the naked 
eye. 

h’nllowing the example of anotlier well-known physicist 
(need I mention Uayi.kkiii hy mmie ?) 1 made use of simple 
ajtparutus composed of common utensils. 

i placed an ordinary kitchen saucepan containing 5 litres 
of water at Ifi'OO" C. above a gas Imrner and noted die time 
taken to reach lUO (I when ebullition should act in. 

i watcbwl the pot intently, and at the end of ] 8 mins. dSsecs. 
was astonislicd to seti tlie water boil. 

I then considered the possibility of time ulierration due to 
i.irious kinds of wahhiiig. I tabulate the time taken for 
boiling ill eueli ease. 

Man'nkii of watoiiinu. Time tiii, f.biuxition. 

Dffeelly . 18 mins. 48 sees. 

From eoiieealed position . 18 „ 48 „ 

Fnuii tail of eye. 18 „ 48 „ 

'I'lie remarkidile agreement of th<*8c times sliows that the 
manner of watching is of no conseuiience. 

1 next (h.-tcriniueil the effects of ilifferent kinds of sight on 
the plieiiomeiion. Dealing first with defective sight tlie 
following resnlts were obtained, other conditions being the 
same as before: 


Kixu OF sifiHT. F.xi'Ebimentbb. Time till ebullitios. 

. T. IkiwLiNQ, Es(]., It.N. 18 mins. 48 scxis. 

Wiort . Mvojmi's H.uinaci,e. Esq. 18 ,, 48 

f angle of .‘10® ) 

. j „ ,, 4r. ' )• 18 „ 48 „ 

i 00 ’; 

The next kinds of sight, though abnormal, cannot be 
descrilx’d as defective. 


Kimt 6r suuit. F.xi-erijie.n-teii. Time tuj, ebullitios. 

lAiuble sight ... Tavish M'Tavish, Esq. ... 18 mins. 48 sees. 

Fiirwghl. WoKUiLY Wiseman, lisq... IS „ 48 „ 

hJjght taken by gutter urchin, one Imnd ... 18 „ 48 „ 

(I .1 .. „ „ two liands... 18 „ 48 „ 

These results, which are extremely concordant, show 
definitely Uiat a walchtxi pot boils under iril ordinary con- 
difionu in contradiction to popular ideas on this subject. 

It is my duty to thunk those gentlemen mentioned in this 
paper for the kind assistance they have afforded me in the 
experiments recordefl. 


fityle ilk the AroTinoe*. 

“When accused called he was treU-dressed. He wore a 
oilk hat and leather hggmgs,"—NeieeaetleMmi^ (Mron^, 
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TO THE AMERICAN GIRLa 

• • 

Mr lovek (to us® a IiackueyGd phrase), 

. • Whose chaip provoked an instant 
passion 

In one who ever spent his days, 

•And not u little ready cash on 
The’tribute proi)er to the sole address 
Qflovolincss; 

Whose arts inspired an easy flame. 

And primed a chest with mild elation, 
When Theoikiuk (my Christian’nanic) 
0()z<jd from the wesl<(rn railway station, 
And lightly Inuirding the ehx-tric car, 
Siiid “ yere we arc! - 

• 

Tliere bo poor fools, who hardly dare 
'I’o pr.dsethe form llial Heauty graces; 
Not 80 this hard, who, though his hair 
. lias ceased to sjirout except in places, 
Still perj»etrateH the stickier kinds of 
rhyme, 

P'ronj tinu! to time. 

0 sweet, as to the Icmale breast, 

The cliarins of cheap but transient, 
blouses; 

As to th(! soul with dnaight o])preBstxl 
I’hc dmun of iinniiTu'ut carouses; 
Bvveet, as a crevice in the explorer’s j)autB, 
To hungry ants; 

Bo sweet they loomi'd uiaai iny sight, 

! Your easy ways, yotir natty figure', 
j Your sw'oct inaoiiciaJi.ee; 1 was ipiito 
I (To turn a ilirase; a tinished nigger, 
j Ere 1 (ould mutter, Take, 0 take, 1 pray, 

I I'hose lips away. 



I 


M<'sdaines, although ’l were hard to say 
Of what rare chanjis the mistress 
ciieh is 

Speaking collectively, 1 may 

Refer to you as “ perfect peach«»,” 
Whereon this love-bird xiines (my heart, 
bn Still) 

To whet his hill. 

It’s not yonr flow of pretty talk 

That stamps you as the queen of 
errata res, 

Not that you wear the Gibson walk 
And cultivate rctroussd features, 

It is—why blow me (as the saying goes) 
If Tmoo knows! 

It 'b not the intcllectiud range 
That leaves ajparalyaiug frost on 
The oonvcrsaticmul small change 
Of the inhabitants of Boston; 

Not that you look divine (ns rumour 
states) • 

On roller skates. 

It 18“but there! 1 ’d liate to tell 
By what mysterious arta you tame us. 
Not nune to probe the secret spell 
That ewer made you justly famous 
Pot mopjping up with sedubus agility 
Oar young nol^lity. 


“LET AULD ACQUAINTANCE BE FORGOT.” 

.Sob'i'lor {malting a rnneeseian to his client in the matter o/J chargee), “ Weel, BamDY, SEElKO 
1 REST VOUR FAETIIEB, 1’iX MAKE IT BAX CUINEAH.” 

jSawrfl/. “ Ollll) SAKE, MOS ! I’M Ht.At> YE 1)1DKA KCT O RARPrAimiER!'* 


let otliors solve the point. Be mine 
The poet’s more distracting pleasures. 
Of California’s maids divine 
To sing t he praise in artless measures, 
Shall be the task of my declining years, 
My jwetty dears. Arxion. 


IRISH LIVE STOCK. 

The Irish Times, under the heading 
of “Live Slock,” prints the following 
advertisements: - 

“ Good Donkey for Sale, or in mrl exchange 
for Ponv, 13 hands. — Briarly. Ihuidram, 
DubliTi."’ 

“ Ilnll Swiss Goat, very good, Address, 
K. 743 this office." 

It will be observed that in the first of 
these advertisements it is not statefl 
which piu-t of the donkey is for exchange; 
presumably the ears and the bray. 

As to the Half Swiss goat, wo are 
puzzled to know how it is pui^asablo 
at 30*. as “ Live Stock.” Possibly, how- 
eveTi the advertisement will be satisfac¬ 


torily answered by the Connaughtnum 
of whom it is rccordi'd :— 

“ T Wilkes myself up in the mornin’ 

Wid u cniinou 1 oi-ongliL from till East, 
'J'licn I kills half a cow for my breakfast, 
Jlcfiirc milkin' the rest of tlie baste, 
lA'st the cmytiiro should go to waste." 


" We fear tliat the public for such a work as 
Die Verkaufte Jirant m no more numerous than 
was that whicli neglected The Barber of Bagdad 
last summer and ignored Don Paaquale when 
the Grand Oix'va Syndicate guve its monthly 
reviv.il."-^7V(c Daily Telegraph. 

\Vk fancy that the puhho which 
ignored Doig, ^asquaU was more nume¬ 
rous than The Daily Tel^ra^ thinks. 
Quite a lot of Philistines in Haggerston 
had never even heard of the thing. 


New Name for -iHE Steikwo Mcsio- 
Hall Abtisies.—T ho Scak-wags. 

Motto for the Scala audience,: ^‘Tlia 
Pleasure we delight in physics rftyne.” 
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A FALSE ALARM. 


VilUtije Dame. “An, I Dti TtrtNK am (iRNTLEi'oi.K don't ifsow WUAT TBOPBI.E Bf. Tiiebk'b my dabteb mui, jcst iawt the i.ast one 

o’ NhVKN, H:IK ’aVE, Al-TKn AI.I, THE TBOl'BI.B HUB'VE TOOK Wl’ ’EM, EEEDINO 'KM ON THE HEKT. JiUT VWEBE NO OSE; THEY'VE A* DIED ONE 

A^Y^:t^ t’ (miEB.” 

Sfjlinv. ••I>EAit. dear! I'd no toEA your daooiiter hah had ho many (’iiildhen.” Dame. “Ohiedben! 1 be tai.kin’ o’ Plan!'' 


THI-'i KUU1T0(JRATS. 

[A fuoii-eiunfc liRS recently Hunounral tlinl 
fruit AA'ill soon h<< liio sole artnile of diet noiiji 
cultured jicople, meat lining relcgiited t “ tlic 
lower cJaHscs anti persons of iiiiiioagmittivc 
mind.’’ P 

bANfi Iwfort! tlio craft of winners 
Hud iiiY'Scrvcd ilic ox from fa(c, 
Parties witli stipcriov manners 
i'Vd on lioof and wild Imxit's pale; 

As for TlonoE (and liere the, fuiidul 
Rystflm showRil its latent flaw), 
Rnekoned tia a liopeless rifKidle, 

Nuts snffiewi to stay his jaw. 

Cnltnre clianges with tho periiKl, 

- ^ et we hardly dmimofl her old 
(1 astronomical (;rileria 'a1 ^ 

Set in so severe a moilld; 

Now, it seems, vrhile ploughmen's revels 
Last until the tension hurts. 

Fashion’s more exclusive levels 
•Line upon their bare desserts., 

i * 

When the fires of day, that dabble 
Ether’s dome ^rith sanguine smears, 
Herald bacon for^ihe rabble, 

Such is not the case with peers: 


Thew! Iheir undisituled wit owe 
To the fact that peaeli and plum 
Break I heir morning fast, and diltu 
d'liru up stewed for prandium. 

Authors and divines, whose fancies 
Bid tliem browse on Cleres’ boons, 
See ill iitilshells netv lomanees, 
iSiTinons in the stones of jinnies: 
'J’hus their genii indulging 
'I'hcy despise the plebs, who sliow 
Ia'sh eoiiccru for cranial bulging 
Than to cnim the voiil below. 

As for us, no claim to learning. 

No regard for rank, can sttan 
IHoikIs of proleUffiat ytianung 
Timed to surge at 1 p.m. : 

'I'hougli it prove a loutish station 
Ami incomjiotence to crop 
1 ' ruits of fine imagmation— 

Waiter, fetch ihat mutton-chop! 


Xnxraluable fqr Xlat Pwellem. 

Fhom a Sale Ad|rertisement:— 

“ PianoB may bo on Mr. A —:'.a New 
Hire PondiBse Prinelple, in which is included 
a free iniuraTiee on life of the hirer." 


Ttre latest thing to avoid is the wool- 
floc'k bed. According (o The Lancet, 
the tlock of dour of them was examined 
by two experts, and found to eonttiin 
respeelively if, IO 5 , and 22 million 
organisms per gramme. Wo under¬ 
stand that the Back to tho 1 . 4 md move¬ 
ment is making great progress umoiig 
several of the organisms in the fourth 
fliK-k, who speak in glowing terms 
of tiie unused open spaces that one 
comes across in almost every gramme of 
Uio first bed. 


Mr. Fundi apologizes to his readers 
for his inability to present them with 
smudgy photographs of Mr. llRioUiaiT 
Glaus roxK and tho Editor of ITie Daily 
Mail, in tliis week’s nunftier. Mr. Quj^ 
stow;, it will bo remembered, has not yet 
received on apology from the Editor of 
The Man for tho campaign of vitupera¬ 
tion whidi that paper carried on against 
him at the time m the D’Anoixii case. It 
would have been interesting at this 
moment to have been ai):de to compare 
the features of the two genUemen. 
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OUR ARTIST IN SCOTLAND. 

The AWFUt BESCLT of his VEBT FIRRI attempt to BEOoaE A OCBI.EB. 


A FIRST IN MAUDES. 

No ono wisli«*s succoes fn Mr. f^YRii- 
Maupk more heiirtily than J, anti 1 was 
quite deliglitod to sit in tlm intisl comfy 
stall I have ever sat in- on tlin liret night 
of “ Th<» Playhouse.” 

1 was, howcvtT, just the iMst little, hit 
in the world dubious about iny iihilily 
to keep my gtxxl wishes and heartiiieH.s 
as active as I should wish for ftnir 
hours or so, wliieh I rctkontHl would 
he the period of their exereist', since 
the ordiiiiiry bill of the evening was 
to be su])plpntcntcd by the National 
Anthem, an suldntss written by Mr. 
Shaw —who is not apt to be as brief as 
he is Avitty-. a duologue hy Mr. and 
Mrs. Boubchier, and something nnspeei- 
fied from Mr. Tree. One grows old(;r 
and a shmt to habit, and although 
dinigg an hour bedore the usual time 
witli no chuneo of supi)er is a trifle 
when duty calls, 1 was not absolutely 
ce^in that it Inight not chill, ever so 
slijghtly, the spirit of jollity. Mr. Maupe 
saio himself, in the course of his comic 
speech, that he was not dying to play 
Toddlei, could in fact camt-Tomks if it 
interfered with the said speech, and 
I XRtber wish he had omitted it. I fear 
1 dented with myself the propriety of 
singing the National Anthem at hinno 


Avliile T dr(*Sitecl, and arriving a bit late. 
But tin'll the next item might not be 
I'oihllca Imt Sil.AW, and one (hxsn’t hear 
Madame CteuiA Bcrr sing the National 
Anthem every day in the week. 

So I went in gixid time and wa.s glad. 
She was in splendid voice, and sang 
with a fervoui' that did one gooil. 
Then followed Thr Drutm of a 

weird little play of the Indian Mutiny, 
whieh would, 1 think, have hmi weirder 
still if the English oflict'rs had been 
made a little less conscious of tJic 
theatrical possibilities of their situation. 
Aud then rather a weird thing happenexl 
to me. I was given an envelope, ivitbin 
which was — a brilie ? banknotes ? 
chicken-sandwicbesV No -a list of the 
aristocratic and distinguisheil pixiple 
present. Why 1 was given this list I do 
not pretend to know. Was it to bid me 
mind my manners and beliave nicely in 
such company y 'I’o nuiko me bmnhle 
and reverent, or to bless the fate which 
had preserved mo for sucli a splendid 
assfX'iatioii ? I suppose the intention w’asi 
kind, but I felt quite abashed, until ray 
sclf-Tospect was restored by romarkii^ 
Unit I knew better than the writer how to 
spell some of tlio names in question. 

Mr. Shaw’s “ address ” came next. It 
tamed out to bo a piece of rather child¬ 
ish but very genial drollery, Mr. Shaw i 


for once sinking tho wit in the kind- 
hcarteil romp, so to say. It must have 
been rather a dlllieidt thing for Mr. and 
Ml'S. MAi'tHv to do, since they had to, 
('.xaggt'raln a pretended nervousness — 
Mrs. Mu ni-: apologising for “fVittL”and 
so forth- while all the time, given such 
a sympathetic (x-casioii, tliey can hardly 
liave helf>ed feeling nervous in reality, 
’riicy did it dclightftdiy. Tlien l^odMcn. 
On the fqx'uing of n. fine new ‘tbrntre 
with such a gtxxl-sdd-Eiiglish-Hounding 
name as “'The PLayhouse,” after the 
National Anthem 1 should hav'e thought 
Hoin<'thiiig other than an adaptation ef a 
smuid-rate Frcneli fartie would have 
bt'en appro[)riate but 1 will not stray 
into I'ritieism. It was finely actixl, and 
kfr. and Mrs. BounctUEB and Mr. Tree 
were all that could be wished afterwards. 
And so, Alt ill well-wishing and hearty, 
one went away. 

A word abput tho theatre itself. Mr. 
Detmar Blow lias built Mr. Maupe a very 
pretty ami sensibly arranged Mftuse. 'The 
fhxir is all stalls, the widest and most 
comfortable I liave occupied, as I said, 
except in a cathedral. I sat ill onoavhere 
normally the pit would have been, and 
was quite, happy. Still, the stage did 
seem a litUc distant. But the average 
playgoer, 1 hope, is not a grumhlin^ cM 
thing like Bus. 
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, HENRY’S IDEA 

OF THE Pejtji Keaky Synbioate. 

“ Do you know Pki-er? ” Ifta<nY asked 
mo ono inoniing. He asked it very 
earnestly, and 1 eonsidcTcd a long lime 
before replying. ' , 

“ Not well ciiougli to lull liiin IV.ieu,” 
I said at last. 

“Well, it’s an amazing tiling,” said 
Hesrt. “You ’ro the fourth person I 've 
asked. A liairdresser, a eahinau, a waiter, 
and now you. I go haphazard .among 
the profeBsiotiB, srarehiug for frieiuls of 
IY-teh, and — ” 

“Perhaps if you mentioned his other 
name-* ’ 

“ His other - - ? Oh, well, it's 
Keary, if you w’ant to know. Hut we 
always think of him as PiciEii. lh> 
practically asks us to on page fi. I go 
alwut saying to myself, ‘ Wouhl Peitck 
like this, and would I’eieu - ” 

I made one last effort. 

“ Who is he, and what’s llu' hixik ? ” 

IlENBt took up a pajier-i'ovd’od volume, 
and Ijegan to turn the jiages. • 

“You’re very dull,” lie said. “1 
don’t think PEnCR would like you at all. 
The book is ealleil f,Vf on or del oitf, and 
personally 1 mul it bv mi.stake, tliinking 
it might liav'c a word or two by Je.s.soi' 
in it. Hut ns a mutter of fact it lias 
nothing to do with erieket at all. It’s 
all about success in life; and what 1 
want to know is, Who is J’hiki! that ho 
shoidd talk *!* 


He’d feel that he was in honour bound 
either to give Peter a rise or else to 
kick him out. Even Peter couldn’t risk 
leaving an alternative like that in the 
hands of an employer ctiUerl Smith. 

“ Hesides, no man would go about 
asking the public to call him by liii! 
t'liristian name, and telling the puhlii 
anmlotes of his Ixiyluxjd. Hut it’s just 
exactly what a Syndicate would do. Half 
the sueress of the St. .Tames’sHestaurant 
was due to the fact that it eoidd hi 
referred 4lP knowingly as Mimmy’s.' 
And in the same way J^ren Keaiu', iRd., 
has inufh more ehanee of selling llie 
fimi’s hrxiks if it can lie known and loved 
ill a luillion lioinos as Peiior. 

“My idea is that lAird NoRnrrufm 
planned the hfxik, and Mrs. Seioei 
aeliially wrote it; while Izird AvF.itruv 
and Mr. Ashton put in bits about 
hfxiks and music, and so on. For 
imstiince, on page 101 tliere is a chapter 
on The Food of (Irniiiit, which points 
ont, among other things, that ‘Mi:\- 
l>KUs.soitN never cared much for iIk 
lilcasurcs of llie table,’ hut could ‘live 
for a week on a sausage and a loaf of 
liread.’ Now it is absurd to hcJiiwc 
that one singh' man writing on the 
sirrcls of success would inlnMluee pad¬ 
ding of that kind; hut one can lasily 
picture Mr. Asiiiov, wlicu once he hud 
liivn let into the Syndicate, insisting on 
coiitrihuting his proper, if irrelevant, 
share to liio wit and ivisdom that were 
llovviug around. Again wo are told tliul 


great discuEsion among the members of 
the Syndicate as the ||ook began to 
grow; in fact I sboiild regard whole 
thing as a compromise rather.I mean 
that I should doubt if life four of them 
were over in perfect ag^ment as to 
any wdiole chapter. , 

“ Now and then, though, one comes 
across a puraginph w'hich seems as 
though it may well represent tlie views 
of them all. I’ake this for instance 
about Hai.t, Oaikk : * 

' TIii'j- d«l not sfio that belund tlie ptrroing 
eyrs a ninss of human machinpry could pulse 
nnd thrnli, and sot tears or laughter ilovring or | 
rippling in v hafever jiart of the world a printed 
lawik wim to ho found.’ • 

• 

“ I defy you to say whether it was the 
proprietor of 27ic Daily Mail, the literary 
naturalist, the homo physician, or the 
brother coiffnir who inspireil that. , 

“ Of course the iKxik will ssll. There 
arc always plenty of peoph; in the world 
who like to he taken in hand and shouteil 
at. 'I’liey tvill read the hook, and they 
will write to thank my dear pKiiai. And 
so, if there really is a jiaper called Sraith'ii 
Werhly and an editor of it culleil Kkuiv, 
that gcullcnian will he put to a lot of 
trouble to explain about the Syndicate 
which is using his name. 1 le will hive 
a rigid tofw>l annoyed with Izml Nonui- 
iT.iFFK, lA)ril Arauniv, Mr. Asihon, and 
Mrs. Skhjei.. He might almost bring an 
action . . . .” 

I'llE FOUNTAIN HEN. 


“ You retuemhor how 1 have always 
said that Mr. Hooper was nut a n-al 
fHjrson at aU, hut just the emhodiment 
of an idea y Widl, 1 ’m beginning to 
think that it must he something the 
same with Petijr. I fancy 1‘eter wiU 
turn out to he a syndicate; and a syndi- 
j cate formed by four persons who really 
can talk aliout success. These, of liourse, 
are Mrs. SEiaEt., I/n-d Aytcbdrv, I/toI 
Nor'iiioii.ifff:, and Mr. Aujernor Ashton ; 
and 1 do think that, when four people 
like that get together and write a really 
helpful hixik, one should stand respect¬ 
ful^ by and listen to what tliey have to 
say. 

“ You see, it is obvious that if there 
K'ally were such a person as 1Vit,r 
Keary wo should have licaid of him by 
this time. Masit;rs (whom nobody takes 
any notice of) says Unit there is such a 
man, and that he’s by way*of being 
Editor of SmiLh'ii Weekly. Of course 1 
feel sure Unit that’s a ^iplcndidly mic- 
cessful t14ng to ho; but I don’t think a 
man in that poi|ition would dare to write 
aa Peter has. 

“ For instance, on page 2 he says, ‘ You 
must get pa or you will get out. • If you 
have iiot,earned more’thia year than last 
it stands to reason you have not got on.’ 
Now whit I toejfia id that that would bp 
Sttdi jolly awkvFard, reading for SAfim., 


‘Dryden ill his sLxty-eighth year ixim- 
nienitcd the translation of the Iliad, 
his most pleasing pixiduction.’ I/ird 
Noiinii’i.iv’FK alone would never have 
made siicli a fact public; but with liord 
Am 21 »tuy joining the board after allot¬ 
ment, wIki can wonder that literary criti¬ 
cism came into its own again ? 1 iowever, 
even so (and notwithstanding the inclu¬ 
sion of (It’Y Iksi'iimY in the Index under 
(Iri'at Men of Literatim') AvEniuiY must 
fwl a pang of jealousy iiow and then 
that Asirro.v was given four pages in 
which to dcscrihe the Boyluxid of Great 
Musicians. 

“If you liKik in the Index again you 
will see tiiat most space is given to 
Naihu.ixin, nnd on the very first jinge 
yon are told that ‘Little Napoieons sit in 
the same office with you and sliake hands 
with you.’ ’rhat (witli the title ‘Get 
on nr (let mit') gives the clue to the 
mind which planned the whole work. 
With regard to the hand which wrete 
it, this is, us I said, Mrs. Sekjfx’h. 
There is no mistaking the style. All 
Vhrough the book I was looking anxiously 
for the advertisement part at the end; 
and it was ratbfer a shock when I 
rpalised that there were going to bo 
no pains and dlbzinesa that journey 
after aU. <, 

“Of coorae thinre fnnst have been 


Tni.s is the tale of wlint Owen did, 

Of liow lialf-a-crown slic exiicmlod 
Not far from tlie great church that Wjien 
did, 

Where her week’s shopping Gwen now 
and then did 

With a friend (I don’t know what the 
friend did). 

Tn that shop wras a pen which pretended 
Hut it hurts me to tdl what that pen did, 
'I’iiough at first I considered it splendid, 
And wondered why all other men did 
Not use one of . . . don’t be offended. 
This is not an advertisement—(when did 
You over find I’d condescended 
To advertise things that arc vended ?) 
My motives you ’vo misapprehended 
And my story you so liave extended 

(Inat J think it was time it was 
ended!— Ed.) 

“ Fob Sale, a good doctor’s Half-Brougham.’’ 

T. r.‘B Weekly. 

The groat mint for the would-be 
purchaser to decide is whether the baU- 
brougham of a good doctor is more 
useful than the whole brougham of a 
bad doctor. 

Sdooested title for tim diloaedon tm 
the Channel Tmmel aopation;—“Tho 
Great Biwe War.” 
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A SEfiQNO CHAMBER OF HORRORS. 

' The sv^geatioii of* Dr. A. R. Wauace 
in'The F^rtnif^ly Review tliat in a 
reformed House of Lords room should 
be found foi» a nnrober of (rniinent 
^ writers lias created an extremely favour ¬ 
able impression in Fleet Street, as the 
fulbwing letters abundantly show: 

Dear Sib,— I think it will be generally 
admitted that if The principle embodied 
in Dr. Waiaace'h striking article is 
carried into practice, one writer, ami one 
only, Hhould have an ex ojjieio claim to 
a 8t>at in the House of I/irds—the Poet 
Laureattv *In support of this view there 
is surely no rwison why I should not 
quote some chaste yet imjiassioned lines 
which appeared many years ago in the 
pjges of The National Review: 

Happy,'thrice linppy, is lliut Stale 
Wherein llie Bard, arrayed in ermine. 
Should, in llie eoiiiicils of the (ireut, 
l''or ever and all time determine 
t\ hy in the Pyrm called Japomm 
r<cluvod liy the divine Veruuicu. 

I am, Sir, with profound respect, 

Your obedient bumble servant, 

A. A. 

Deih Sir, It may interest you to betir 
that the (tommittoe of tlie Kunicnides 
Oltib -vvhieh luis recently been founded 
for the purpose of furthering the cause 
of Feminism- has agreed on putting 
forward the following list as represent¬ 
ing the eight wointm wlio int»t deserve 
peerages in their own right: 

JtlHN STRANCIF. WlNTFiR. 

Mrs. Humwirv Ward. 

Miss Marie Ijxivd. 

Miss Ohristabfx PANKiiuitar. 



Mrs. Alec Twkedie. 
Mrs. Zancio. 

Miss Biu,ieoton. 
Madame Clara BuIt. 


OB, THE l.AlliST TlllSl! IN MlNISTRBlAI. CintVrilEEH. 

Signorluaa Munnainara and Ml-Kimiiiii " lake tlio Board-*" Kimullam'oiisly |l,ocn Oovemment 
Board and Education Board rc«[H'<-ti\'i’lyl. I’rolongod a|)|,lauaj from tlwir many lulmirara. 


Faithfully yours, 

Sarah Birt’WHistlr, Hon. Sec. 

Dfak Sir, —All will depend on what 
is meant by a “man of letters.” Per¬ 
sonally I have no doubt wliatever lliat 
the epistolary form, especially wlieii 
addressed to the public prints, is the 
highest expression of tlie human intel¬ 
lect. Unfortunately I understimd tliat 
there is already a liOrtl Asmox in the 
House of Lords. Viscount Wokino, 
however, has a euphonious ring about it. 
Faithfully yours, A A*. 

Dear Sir.— Dr. Wauace’s scheme for 
the representation of literature in a 
revised House Sf Lords is excellent so 
far as it goes. But the pixicess of 
I selection cannot be entrust^ to an 
artificial or a nstricted electorate. In 
a dsmooratio age like ours there is only 
one test of merit—that of circulation. 
Applying Uiis criterion I find that the 
Bditon of BradAaw and WhUaker’e 
Almanofk, TiSr. Hau. Oadie and iir. 


lloCKixa are certain of their olevniion. 
'J'he arguments by which it is sought to 
push the claims of Mr. CIeoroe MEREinrii, 
Mr. 'J’wHfAH llARiiy, Ml'. Swishhkne and 
Mr. John Moiu.ey are not worth the 
considerions consideration of 
Yours faithfully. 

The Man in nns Stbect. 

Dear Sir, — Y’ou may be glad to hear 
tliat the result of the jiMbiscite oC the 
readei's of T. P.'s Weekly has plac’.xl the 
Editor easily at the head of the list of 
literary men whom it is desirable to 
clevatt! to the House of l/irds, Mr. 
Wili-lAM 1.U Queux' being a b.ad second, 
closely pressixi by Mr. Max Pemuerixin 
and Jerome K. Jerome. When tbuj 
necessary legal formalities have been 
carried out, I have good authority far 
stating that Mr. T. P. O’Connor will take 
the title of Lord Sujwther of Blarney, 
and Mr. Max Pemreiiton that of Lord 
Cabsellbosse. Yours faithfully, 

Monoo a. Pai'e. 


The Hibernian Xoach. 

“Owixd to the severe frost, all the 
Hugby matches wer<‘ jmstponed in 
England, tSculland and Wales on Eatur 
tijiy, with the exception of the last Irish 
Internatioual trial game at Dublin.” ^ 

The iMUy Telegraph. 

The days at which (lillingluim 'I’own 
Council dust carts call at various streets 
hitve been notified by the Town Clerk 
as follows:— 

“ On TjiESHAr, Thuiwday, and Satorpat 
ill the forenoon. 

(Exocjit Oiiod Eridny, Whit Monday, Anguat 
Bunk Holiday, and Ohrktmaa bay)." 

The coming Xi.C.O, Election. 

Wf. understand tliat Mr. CrEORQE Aiex- 
AKi)F.a, Hiough standing as a^Mittpcipal 
Heformer, is in favour of extending the 
tram system down iSt James’s Strwt. If 
this is true, Mr. Cviul Maude will fsql 
compelled to withdraw his support from 
his brother manager’s caadidatuxe. 


i 

I 


I 
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' THE AMATEUR MOTOR-BUILDER. 

Tfeis is a slfpry in sections and this is 
First Section. 

There must be no inistaLs aJmut wliat 
we arc going to say, Chaiujs was not a 
motorist. Apart from a slight aequainl- 
j anciC with the Vanguard So. (1 .^Tvicc 
lie was in no way connec*t(!d ivith motors. 
He neither made, designed, sold, cleaned, 
painted nor repainted niolnr-cars. lie did 
not even wTite the advert i.spments for 
the retailers of motor goggles or otlicr 
accesBories. At whatever pensonal iii- 
wmvciuenee to yom-self K, must be borne 
in mind tlrnt (InAitus was not a motorist. 

All companies, firms or ])r>rsonH that 
prof»>s8 to manufacture motors keep a 
small staff to invent and a large staff 
to execute motors. 'I'lie jn-odaction of 
motors is tlio appoiiiU-d task of these 
emjdoyees, and, if they art' satisfaelorv 
empkyees, they do jmxluee motors. We 
ask yon to note this. You can i'lease, your¬ 
self whether you bear it in mind or not. 

I On the other hand, neither Tt.\mia.i.’H 
I nor any other Bank employs -its eh'rks 
I to invent or execute motors. I'he work 
I of the Bank-clerk is to bank. There is 
j no obligation on him, express orimplit'd, 
i to protliu'c or assist in pnidueing motors, 
j Why then did C!haih.i-?i, a eh'rk in 
I Bartell’s, aspire to fashiitn a motor I* 

I 'I’he Second Section. 

i Bartell’s Bank was much to blame in 
I the. matter. It is th(' reprelu'nsible 
i habit of this firm to turn its clerks loose 
j 111)011 the world at four o’chn-k in the 
, aitermxtn. ^'he Iax’uI Manager should 
at least have notieoil a er<x)ked tendency 
in ('•H-uu.ics's nature and treated him 
accordingly. (humJ':s might have bi'cn 
retained pemiaueutly in the Bank biiihl- 
ings, the Bank recompensing itself (for 
all we care) by abstracting w'oekly a 
Bidjstantial sum from (lnAitiAis’s salary as 
a norayial charge for Cn4iii.Ks’,s lodging. 

Are we justified in ending our seetion 
at tills iioint ? We think that we are. 

7'lie Third Sect ion. 

'3'here was worse to follow. Tin* Bank, 
once merely careless, bei-time criminally 
negligent. The clerks, thiAnuis with 
them, were paid a week’s salary and 
ejected at one o’clexik on Saturda.^s. 
Anyone but a firm of bimkers would 
have foreseen the results of sucji concluet. 
CH.UU.R.S spent bis spare time in the 
deeigning. of, and his salary on the 
materials for, a motor. And observe: 
Where design ends, manufacture logins. 

Qather what information yf'ii can from 
that and come along to the next section. 

* * The Fifth Section, c 
[Do you vxint the. fourth section ? X'ou 
shall have it in a moment.) . 

The car, wlien finkbed, was of doubt¬ 
ful speed aud obviously unfitted foir 


marine work. Nevertheless Ohabuss 
clu-istened it The Ocean Greuhmind. 

“Charles,” we said, “the name is 
absurd." 

“ Possibly,” he answered. Iliis shows 
you how obstinate Ciubles was. 

The Fourth Section (by 7’rqupst). 

“ 'I’he manner of its working,” ex¬ 
plained Ohablks, “ is as follow.s, that is 
to say: Clad in innumerable fum and 
surrounded with the ueeessarj’ hauteur 
de motor you place yourself in the st'at, 
eoiifrontfls with the Jumdle. Non- 
chalanlly (i.e. ‘with a reckless smile’) 
you giasp the haiidle and, when you 
wish to .start., you jmll the same. If the 
ear dcx>H not start (give it a mimite or 
two to make up its mind) you jmll tlie 
Imiidle again. If the ear does not start 
then, you dix'ide that after all to-morrow 
trotdd be more eoiivenieiil. 

“ Once started, 8(X)n('r or filter you will 
want to stop. I’liere is a stiong possi¬ 
bility of your doing so if you push the 
handle (there is only one handle). If 
the handle 1ms Ixxm puslu'd as far as it 
will go and still the ear does not stop, 
you trust that the engines will have the 
g(X)d sense to stoj) of their own ncconl. 

< Itherwise you go on. 

“Ill the matter of direction, to go 
forwards you raise tlie handle; to go 
backwards you depress the handh'. 
Only crabs and idiots want to go side¬ 
ways, aud tliis ear is desigmxl neitlier for 
er.ilis nor for idiots. Kinally, if you 
want to remain us you an*, you leave the 
handle severely alone.” 

Shall we now go on to the sixth 
s(x;tion or would you prefer to sit it outV 

The. Sixth Seetion. 

“No, OuAiuJis,” we said. “We have 
('Very eonfideuce in you and are eonviuec'd 
of the safety of your ear, but yol, such an 
illogical thing is the human disposition, 
we shall not be fh(*rc.” 

We were not there. 'I'hat is a most 
important fact and must not be forgotten. 
Repeal it over and over again to your- 
.self, thus: - We were not there. We 
were not there. We, etc. 

Was CuAimtH there'!’ Charles was 
there. Were, we tlicre’!* We wore not 
there. Therofeae 

'Iliix is CiiARLWt’s account of what 
happened. 

“ De mutiuis nil nisi honum is an 
excellent maxim, of which no one 
approves more thoroughly than 1. StM, 
it was th* Hen’s fault There were 
rdiieteeu courses open to that hen, any 
one of which would have saved Ixrlh 
Ijerself and the car. The first was to 
turn to the right; the second, to turn to 
flie left; tlie tbirdj to remain, whore she 
was. The fourth, ^fth, sixth and seventh 
wiU at once ofjcui to you, and for the 
remaining twelve pni must take ray word. 


There lieing, as 1 have said, nineteen 
eouracs open to that h^, that hen took 
the twentieth.” » t 

This is the po«l$e%ipt elieiled by the ques¬ 
tion that uv. (who know Charlhi) put. 
“All, the handle. By a i^marhablo and 
unfortunate ixiineiilenee, the handle had 
but a moment before iM-come detjjiehed, 
and at the time lay loose in my hand.” 

The last seetion and tlio main nanu- 
tive end there, i.e. at “hand.” But 
there remains this to he said. Charles 
and ourselves had the ben for lunch. 

'■ One humired and seventy-six pounds, 
two Bhilling.s aud threejienee 1 reckon 
tin's hini has cost me,” said Charles. 

“It is nice eating,” we aii.swcrcd, 
“ but seems hardly worth tlie money.” 


]A)OK ON TIBS PlC'WniE. ' 

0 fijjoi.isii girl, divine, demure 

(As Mr. .IkiiisoN soniewliore I'ulls yon), 
For whose swei't smiles and glances juire 
'file iimorous youths, beneatli your 
tlinill, sue, 

Von say that Chivalry is dead, 

And that you loathe, our ways of 
w(H)ing, 

And fondly ask what cause has led 
'I'u our ileploralilc undoing. 

1 answer : In the gcx)d old days 
Our brave gallants wonhl thnim 
upon a 

(initar, and sing tlieir ladit's’ praise, 
.Inst as a Sjianiard lauds his noniia; 
In ringing tones lliose <-ourtIy men 
Wonhl pleail th** old, eeslalie passion, 
Bill, oh, w<' lost our manners when 
'I’he serenadi* went out of fashion. 

How sweet it must have Ixxm wlien she 
You madly loved, unbarred the shutter, 
jVnd waken^l by your upper O, 

1/xiktxl out aud Jet her ’kerchief flutter; 
Conceive llu* seeue : the window-sill; 

A lie] icately-rou ruled ellxivv ; 

'i’lie dainty face; the eyes that thrill; 
Below lier, an immensely swell beau. 

And tlien, beneath the evening star, 

'fo praise her lips, her eyes, her bright 
hair. 

And gladly suffer the catarrh 

Brought on by singing in the night air! 
But, PnvLLi.s, nowadays 1 fear, 

'That were there but the mildest May 
dew. 

You’d find no modem cavalier 
Would risk a chill to serenade you; 

rercliauci*. once more the Golden Age 
May come, and that on which my 
heart’s set 

Will be the fashionable rage 
With those whoconstitute the Swart Set. 
Till then the old Gregorian chant. 

Will still sum up our foppish danglers, 
(I '11 give its modem ytuunnt), 

Alas! not Angfels these but Algiers! 
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“CuNFocxD Ton both! Ip tou oome boono tub oobser ht tiut paoe too opoiit to iiino 4 obi.l. 
‘■We’ve jekt bueu one!” 


^^0? ON TOUR. 

TiiKiiE waB onco a Second Act whereof the Scene waa a 
Howling Wilderness, in which the Heroine and her Blind 
Father were painfully potU'ring about without even Hats 
upon their deA'oted IfeatlM;* for the Villain, when ho fore¬ 
closed the Mori,gage on the pretty Oollage with the Wicket 
Gate where they had roKidc<l in Act One, had sold everj’thing 
by Aiadion. The last few thotisand miles laid bwn a litth; 
t(X) much for iho Heroine, and, dropping her Heavy Father 
upon K Rock Right of Oentre, she })icturoBquely uieaBured 
out her Grave up(ui another one Down I.ieft, just as tlie Red 
lime Sunset faded and the Stage became almost completely 
dark. Then the two Lions that lived in the HoAvling Wilder¬ 
ness Avere dimly seen mnniiig to and fro, sniffing ominously: | 
each Beast w'ith an enormous 'I'uft tie«l to the end of his 
Tail, so that he looked like part of a Coat of Arms come 
to life. And when the Audience heard tlm sniffs and saw 
the waving Tufts they shuddered, doubting not that tlie poor 
Outcasts were about to be eaten up before their very eyes; 
but just then the Hero, who happened to Iws taking a 
Walk in the De^rt, came along and fought Avith both Lions 
at once, making os if to strangle them witli their own 
CoUars as they leaped fiercely upon him. And after a terrific 
Combat, the Laons lay down Dead at a word, and allowed 
him to place a Virtuous and Victorious Foot upon their pros¬ 
trate Bodies. The volume of ^plauso that greeted this 
Tableau was such that, when the Curtain fell, somebody rang 
it tip again, supposing a Recall to bd demanded; whereupon 
there 'unui a momentt^ Apparition of a very merry Heroine 


holding out two Ikig-Biscuits, aud two Lions sitting up iu 
front, of her, wagging their 'I'ufts prodigiously. 

Mural. Never see more tliaii you arc meant to see • if j'ou 
can help it. 

Fiuiji CiiiuiaKJj’s t'DAT, by ‘‘ Grandma,” in The Times of 
Natal: — 

“ 1 wiiiit you, my rJi-.-ira, 1,0 wrifn iii« .•» sljort sniiko story, something 
that n'ully itapjx'm'd l» koiiii-ouc you Joioiv ; iiiuJ if roii can tell mo of 
a child being really liittoa 1 shall bo glail to hear almut it.” 

Truly it is said that a child's best friend is bis grandma. 

Beading Without Tears. 

“ J i!ST after leaving Godolpbin vicarage on Tliursday, the 
hoi’se Dr. F. Cuowx, of Townsend, Avas Blmking, and was 
aide to resume his practice mi ruling slipped tin the froueu 
road and fell, filiglitly injuring ilwlf. Dr. (Ihown escaped 
with a little Sunday.”- The C<^nitilimtt}i. 

Too Clever by ftalf. 

Tine remarkable unanimity of really great minds has often 
been noticed. Regard, for inslancti, these two quotations 
from SHAkarE-tRE and The Manchester Guardian respectively; 

“ Our ini?incrption nohielimcs nerves os well ’ 

When our deep plots do pall."—Shaki;i*or«. 

Special police have been inquiring diligently into the antrages, but 
the cniprit tins managed to elude them. Mure urdingiy police .have 
been sent into the district"— Manchester Ouardion. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Puneh’s Staff of Learned Clerha.) 

How busy men wended tlieir way through this vale 
ol tears before Messrs. lh,ACK issued yearly volumes of i 
Who ’« Who is a iiiainel lo some still jiursning llie traek. j 
Within its portly framework b contained an amount of i 
useful infonnntion, striking in its range and variety. It 
fonns iux epitome—in the number of pemnis tlealt with it is 
an extension-of all t 'onrt (luides, Jted IkKfks, ami the like. 
Iliogniphy is nvognised as ])erhaps the most fascinating 
form of literatim!. Here bn biographies in abxfndaiiee. 
({rowing vcarly in bulk, the volume has shed a iiortion of 


The result of his labour is not so attractive. Tlie reader is, 
moreover, repelled, by a fashion of writisg expocditigly 



Kia> for pi-e-cnnineuee in tliis respet't, is Kclipge,Jiie. rest being 
nowhere. In the ecstasy of triumpli lie throws in “ amis ” 
and “huts” with lavish hand. 'I'o vary an old saying, if 
“whielis,'' “hilts,” and “anils ’ were pots and pans. Sir 
Si’KNtiEK WaM'olk would Icavc no playtime for the tinker. 

Aiuhvw (Umdfdlou' fM.V(’.\iu.i.AN) is probably a first (■ssay 
in novel writing. It is deihledly ainiiteutish. The scene 


was in 
details 


liis 

she 


its contents, which appoara in separate form under llie title, is laid in the town of riymoiith PiK-k in the year bSO.'i, when 
The Who's Who Year "Benh. It contains a nuiltiplii-ity of NwiioN was in liis prime. Mra. W.mson admits that for 
imseellimeoua information eoneeriiing the I’craonnrl of ))iiblie historic- 

institutions and corporations. - ----- 

'I'he I louse of (kmmions is ' 
catalogued in the alpliabel.ieal ] 
list of boroughs and counties, | 
the names of Members follow'-, 
ing. A more convenient fiirm ;• 
would be to give the names of 
Mumbera first. ! 


’Tention! the title, red anil^ 
green [tween, 

Tho pictrired covers, and be-1 
A soldier story from th(> jieii 
Of Mr. Manviu,k I'knn. ! 

Surely was here the very thing [ 

To carry autumn back to | 
spring; 

“ I will renew my youth,” I; 
said ... 

But no, the past is dead ! i 

'I'he stories I delighb'il in j 

Wnro one uproarious deafen- ; 

ing din; [out-- 

No gentle converse filled them 
Nothing below a shout. 

But laiya are now, it soems.. 
wuitent 

With far more talk than in¬ 
cident — 

, A mixl iiro wdiieb, as like as not, 
1 should have banned as “ rot.” 



tSlrtoKjrr lu the CoHiilrij. “I.I T »IK sKK. Tiii.s must iik tiik 
'IIIKY T()LI> MK ABOUT, WITH TIIK H,OOI)Kr> inVJSIt XI THE JlnlTOM ! ” 


Bfill, Messrs. Chamijeks publish it. 
And douhtless they know w'hat is fit; 
'Tentiou! ]>ercliauce may demonstrate 
That I am out of date. 


StudiHS in Biof/raithu (yn^UEU mwis) were originally eonlri- 
buted by Sir Spenceii Wai-pole to The Edinhimjli Jieriew. The 
Quarterly, and the now <]pfunct Netc h’evieu'. Ileuiling litem 
in a porUy volume designed ior the library, one is uo( quite 
sure whether they had not l«‘tter liave been left (o repose in 
the cloisters of back numbei's. Doubtless, when first jmblished. 
d propiM of some Ixjok or event of tho day, they supjilied 
interesting if not inspiriting reading. 'The sotting forth of 
funeral baked meats is a hospitable intent ever jirono to create 
I malapcholy ratber than excite appetite. Sir Spenoi® Wai-pole 


prime. Mra. W.mson uilmits that for 
is indeblcd lo many liiKiks, old and 
- -- .modern. Those have sup- 
I plied her Avilli a suiririently 
' pietiiivsiiue haekgroiinil. But 
[the figures moving throngli 
the story recall in tlp'ir qualify 
Mif woodeuness the siruelure 
of another famous naval per¬ 
sonage, lo wit the little mid- 
sliiinnan who served as sign- 
hoard for the shop d(;<)r fif 
<\ip'en Puttie'.H friend Sol 
< nils. 


.Vlphonse( \iiilu,AM>Elt, when he 
wiDte 

His latest novel (Unwin), 
made. 

Wisely enough, a mental nolo 
(If certain dieta of his trade; 
As; -J/ive is hliiul to coming 
eari!; 

When man is W'ed his woi>s 
begin; 

None but th brave di'servi-s 
the fair; 

And likewise let tlie liest 
man win. 

Taking for plot the nxiijio 
'Two men, one maid - ngood 
stock lint! - 
Ho plans, with rustic seenevy, 

A fairly jiassable dt'sign : 

< )ne swain conducts the maid to church, 

And when the other lieavi's in sight 
Slie leares iier liusljaud in the liireli- 
Wjiich, frankly, serves the fellow right. 

The tale, in short, jogs on its way, 
iScA’nting the finish from afar; 

I’romising, straight cut, clear as day 
Bxcept in on«* purt-ieiilar 
It’s called The Snerijiee, and I 
Have probed and probed in vain tlie jilot 
'I’o find who sacrificed, and why, 

Wliere, how, and wJien, lo whom, and what. 


lateraiy Notes. 

We gather, from a preliminary puff (or two), that a well- 
j is an accompliihod and esteeram luslorian. Ho lias at his know’n writer is bringing out a book entitled hfnme. No 
finger ends all fruits pertaining to Mis tqipio. Somehow he doubt it will be issued in yolumes. 

does not seen! to have any new thing to ral, any fresh light] for immediate publication, a novel of London life, with 
to throw on more or less familiar eipisodes. He is doubtless’ strong realistic interest :—27i6 Blind 2?tw-7)ni«r; or, Txcen^ 
! wore accurate than was Macaulay working in a similar fleM. CoUui'wns in an Hour. ,, . 
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. ON. FLATS. 

■Ai.thocoH the eanitary arrangements 
sire lilwnys desciijbed as being “ up-to- 
date,” it is just as well to find out what 
date is referred 4o. 

• Are you surprised that all your win¬ 
dows are overI(K)ked by iieighbourB !* 
Tlmt ’s notliing! Heaps of little tilings 
have been overlooked by the landlord 
himself. 

Take the “ Bivit Bedroom.” 
no doubt it is the best... r 
of tlie three. “ Best ” is, 
after all, only a relative! 
term. * i 

We do^ibt, however,! 
whether this is the esjires-1 
sion you will make use of, j 
if you ever eoine to slcej); 
in if. If you should, please! 
rcnicinber Intit the neigh- ’ 
hours can hear every woi’d. 

Tho “Dining Boom” 

(excuse a smile!) has this 
advantage. By standing 
in the middle of the room 
you can put idl the pictures 
straight without nsiving. 

As you will have to do i 
this every time a District i 
Train passes, this is an; 
advantage. i 

It is, however, the only ' 
one. 

Tho “Drawing Boom”, 
is no doubt so tsdled Im'- 
causn it has a beautiful 
north light which, we' 
believe, artists fiml indis- j 
pensablc. ' 

And just hx>k at the; 
files in the iireplace . . . | 

No, you aro quite right to 
restrain your feelings; this i 
is a family paper. 

The “ Ilall,” you will oh- i 
serve, is one of those long I 
thin halls so fashionable I 
in Flatland. We,ourselves 1 
should htive culled it a | 
passage. | 

It is lighted by a “ bor-: 
rowed light ” which might 
just as well bo returned 
to the person who lent 
it for all the good it is 
doing. 

Ah! tho “ Bathroom.” Very small 
you say ? Wait a bit; shut the door . . . 
so. Sfow you see there is plenty 
of room to get Into tho bath, if you 
don’t have a chair or a towel in the 
room. 

The "Kitchen” is nice. Bee how 


found a posUiddi/ Mightful coal-cup¬ 
board which makes up for everything, 
as so few flats have any accommodation 
for coal ? 

One minute please! Do you really 
think that it is a coal-ciiplioard ? 

Look! wluit aro those three pegs for? 
Do people put pegs in coal-cupbom ds ? 
Must we tell you what it is? VCry 
w'eU then .... That, Madam, we beg 
1 most humbly to infonn you, that is flic 
04 course ' “ Si'n-ant's Bednami ” ! 



IXSTEiK or OUtSM To TUI. I.XPK.VBG OF ItiSl'IIINI) V'nt’S tiOUKBTIC 
ADOPT THE ARUVB PRECAUTIONS DDRINO THE ASCENT OF Ma1!Y ANN 
COAIJ? V 


w nice. _ 

thougl^tfuUy they have put the window 
opposite the range, so that the cook 
not have the glare in her eyes 
when aim is stirring the soup! 

What’- that you say? You have 


THE PILOT OF THE SHANNON. 
Tire mighty Micky McBiude 
Was working her out to sea: 

Pride of the Shannon-side, 

And prince of tlie pilots, he. 

There came a little chap 
Of the peery-query school. 

With his ears in the flap of his cap, 
And an eyeglass and a stool. 

He looked at the rising mist, ^ . , 

And he looked at the lowering sky, 


And he blew on his fist and hisaod, 
And ha cocked his eye»awry. 

• 

He eyed McBuide in his pride. 

As he shred the shag 111 his bowl, 
And he lurched to his side, astride, 
To tulk with a hero-soul. 

“Em-li rip of a revk,” said be, 

And he handed Mick a light, 

“ To old Kilkae and the sea, - 
You know it by day and night?” 

; 'I’he pilot sbadiKl the 
' . 'light, 

: And ho puffed till the 
liowl was red: 

' “ By day and by night— 
you ’re right- ■ 
I'eotofal or tight," he 
said. 

^ .. 'J’Lero came a knock and 
a shock, 

; And the passengers 
' rushed from becl: 

.,“Ay, ev’ery rock o’ tho 
flock: 

j We ’ro on wan o’ thim 
i now,” he said. 


I AN ARITHMETIC PAPER. 

! I. -Mr. Thomas Brown- 
; itiao, who keeps a china and 
j crockery shop, has L'lJtl 
: pii'cos upon his shelves. 
A lady calls in the morn¬ 
ing and buys two vases, u 
' boy calls in the afternoon 
: and buys a jienny mug, 
and a bull, passing down 
j tho street, calls in tho 
1 evening. Mr. BianvKnKiO 

■ is wearing a red waistcoat. 

■ State Low many pici.-cs of 
! crockery are in Mr. Bbowk- 
j iiioo’s shoiiat closing time. 

I II.- An Eiiglislunan, an 
I Iri.shinan, and a Scotch- 
; man come to a ferry on 
1 a cold day in mid-wiiites. 
The ferryman states that 
I he can oidy take one pus- 
: senger across at a tune, 
’ ami that owing to the 
' I severity of tlie weather his 

-J charge will bo sixiience 

instead of threepouco. Tlie Eiiglishnian 
! demurs, but finally pays and goes over; 
the Irishman HeAiurs also, but finally 
, also goes over. 

I, In how many stroki» did the Scotch- 
! man swim across ? 

A III.— Miss Tabitba Tiuuiks ifi hidf tr 
jinile froni home at 6.12 P.M. At 6.18, 
when is a quarter of a mile from 
! home, she sees a noouse. 

How mku/ seconds before was 
she at home? 


TOI. oxxxu. 
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'flifl i^ult of his lahoBr is not so attractive. The reader is, 
moretjver, repelM by a fashion of writing expeedingly 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{Ity Mr. Punch's Staff 0 / Learned Clerks.) 

flow busy men wended tli«ir way through this vale , , . - , ■ 

of tejirs before Mresrs. Black issued yearly volumes (jf ddious word wueh. Sir Spencer WAiPotEj-ifj^he 

Who s ll ho IS a maw'el to some 
Within its jioilly framework 

useful infomiation, striking in .... .. .. << 1 • i .. .1 ■ .. , „ 

forms an epitome—in tlip number of [lersoiiH dealt with it is; huts, and nnds were pots and pails, 

an exten.sion--of all Coiiri. (iuides, lied ISooks, and the like, i 'v.ti.roi.E would leavu no playtime for the linker. 

Biography is recognised as porhayis the most fascinating 

form of literature. Here be l)iographii>s in abiTnclauce. Andrew Coodfellow tMA('My.iA\) is probably a first essay 
({rowing yearly in bulk, the volume has shed a ||(}rtion of in novel w’riting. It is decidedly ainateurish. Tiic scene 
its contents, winch appe.ars in sepamte form under the title,! is laid in the town of J’lyinonth Itsk in the year bSOfi. when 
The UVw’tf Who Yfnr'iieoh. It contains a multiplicity of j Nelson was in lus priiue. Mrs. W.VIson 'admits that for 
niiseellaneous iuforination concerning the pcrsonwcl of ])ublic i historic details she is, indebted to nwny books, old and 


iiritating. Raiding the other day Ixird Si'AiSf>nK)Bjif^e 0 / 
Sidney Hetjfert, 1 thought ho attained the m|iximunii»T 'use 
of tho'duioua word “which.” Sir Spencer WALPoLEi'w-ithe 
MWft Btill puvHuiujcf tbtt I nice for pn^eiuiiience in tiusrospect, is Be/ipseJ.liGrcj»t being 
h-i cHintiilnci] iiu aii'.dnut ” In tlio ecstiisy of friiniiph lie throws in 

I its range and variettv. “huts” with lavish hand. 'I'o A’ary an old saying, if 


institutions and corporat.ions. 

'Fho Bouse of (,'ommons is 
catalogued iu the alphahetical 
list of iKiroughs and counties, 
the names of Meinhers follow¬ 
ing. A monuionvenient form 
would b« to give the names of 
Members first. 

'TeiUion! the title, rod amt 
green 1 twetm. 

The pictunsd covers, and be- 
A soldier story from tlie pen 
Of Mr. Manville Fenn. 

Surely was here the very thing 
To carry autumn kick to | 
spring; 

“I will renew luy youth,” 1 
said . . . 

But no, the past is dead ! 

The stories I deJighted in 
Were one uproarious diiaftai - 
ingdiu; 'tout- 

No geutle converse filled them 
Nothing IriIow a shout. 

But boys are now, it seems, i 
content 

With far more talk th;m in- ! thst im.'u 'mk 

eident- 

, A mixture wliieh, as like as not, 

1 should have banne<l as “ rot.” 

Still, Messrs, (‘hambers publisli it, 
-\nd dtiulitless they know what is fit; 
'Teniton! perehauee may denionstrato 
That. 1 am out of date. 


Studies in Hiogruuky (Vihhv.r I'nwiN) wcrooriginallv contri- 
. -erWalpo . 



SlrniKjfr Lti the ('mnilrii. “ l.i.T mk kki'. This must iib 'I'llf 


Aiiuur, WITH Tin; kluoukh bivek at thk butitim 


huted by Sir Spencer Walpole to The lidinbunjh Ueriew. The 
Quarterly, and the now defunct New Review. Reading tltem 
inji jiortly volume dwigned (or the library, one is not (piite 
sure whether they liad not iK'tter have been Jell, to repose in 
the cloisters of back mimlH'ife. Doubtless, when first pubhshed, 
a propos of some book or event of tlie day, they 8U[iplied 
interesting if not inspiriting reading. The setting forth of 
funeral b^ed meats is n hospitable intent ever prone 1o create 
UKdavcholy rather than excite appetite. Sp- Spenciir W'alpole 
is an accomplished and esUNimm historian. Ho tms at his 
finger ^ds idl facts pertaining to Jo's tonic. Somehow he 
does Hot sedirt to have any new thin^ to teR, any fresh li^t| 
to throw on more or less l^iliar episodes. He is doubtl^ strong rt'alistic interest 
more aceuxate than was Maoaouy working in a similar fi6U.|OoZlmon« in an Hour. 


-modern. 'riiese have snp- 
! [died her with a sullieiently 
: pietiirea(|ue buekgrouiul. Mat 
, the figures moving through 
I the story reciillin tl^eir ijuality 
j of wixTileiuiess tlie structure 
of another fainous naval j>er- 
■ soiiage, to wit l.lu> little niid- 
' sliijunan who served as sign- 
, board for the shop dixir of 
\i\i})'en Ciitlle's frimnl Sol 
' 'litI k. 

i Ai.i‘UoNSE(V»iimANi>ER, wlieu lie 
: wrote 

j Bis latest novel (Hnwin), 
i made, 

i Wisely enough, a menial note 
I (.)f certain dirht of his trade ; 
j As : ■ Iaivc is blind to coming 
care; 

. When man is wed his woes 
begin; 

' ,\’oue luit the brave deserves 
till* fair; 

I AikI likewise, li;t the best 
i man win. 

, : Taking for plot tlie roeipo 
' 'Two men, one maid - iigtKid 
stock line— 

Be plans, with ruslie scenery, 

A fairly passable design ; 

One swain eonducts the maid to ehurdi. 

And when the other heaves in sight 
She haves her husband in llit* luroli - 
Which, frankly, serves the follow riglit. 

'I'lic tale, in short, jogs on its way, 

Scenting the finish from afar; 
rrbmising, straight cut, clear as day 
Except in ond particular 
It "s ailhxl The SacriJice, and I 

Have probed and [irobwl in vain tlie jdot 
To find wild sacrifii'cd, and why, 

WJiero, Jiow', and wlien, to whom, and what. 


Literary Notes. 

We gather, from a preliminary puff (or two), tliat tv well- 
known writer is bringing out a book entitled Smoke. No 
doubt it will be issued in volumes. 

For immediate publiviation, a novel of London life, with. 

The Blind Thif-Drivsr: or, Twenty 
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Qiy piATo found a pos^UiSely deliglitful coal-cup- 

• board which makes up for overytliing, 

Ai-THOtiGli the sanitary arrangements as so few data have any accommodation 
are filways dcfic4bed as being “ up-to- for coal ? 


OJj course 


date,” it is just ns well to find out whal 
date is referred 4o. 

• Are you surprised that all your win¬ 
dows are overlooked by rcighlKiurB ? 
Tlmt’s notliiiig! Heaps of little tilings 
have been overlcxiked by tlie landlord 
himself. • 

Take the “ Best Bedroom.’ 
no doubt it in the bret. .. ■ 
of the three. “ Best ” is, | 
after aU, only a ri'lntive; 
tenn. • 1 

We doTibt, however, j 
whether this is the expres . 
sion you will make use of, I 
if you ever come to slei']) j 
in it. If you should, please 
remember that iho noigh- 
Ixiurs can hear every word. 

The “Dining lloom” 

(excuse a smile!) has this 
advantage. By standing 
in the middle of the room 
you can put all the pictures 
straight without nuiving. 

As you will have to do 
this every time a District 
Train passes, this is an 
advantage. 

It is, however, the only 
one. 

The "Drawing Boom” 
is no doubt so called bi-- 
cause it luis a brautiful 
north light which, we 
believe, artists find indis¬ 
pensable. 

And just look at the 
tiles in the fireplace . . . 

No, you are quite right, to 
restrain your feelings; this 
is a family jiaper. 

The “ llall,” you will ob¬ 
serve, is one of those long 
thin halls 8(.> fashionable 
in Flatland. Wcoumelvi* 
should have culled it a 
passage. 

It is lighted by a " Ixir- 
rowed light ” which might 
just as well be returned 
to the person who lent 
it for all tlie good it is 
doing. 

Ah! the “ Bathnxim.” Very small 
you say ? Wait a bit; shut the door . . . 
80. Now you see there is plenty 
of room to get ^nto the bath, if you 
don’t have a cliair or a towel in the 
room. 

The " Kitchen ” w nice. See how 
thoughtfully they have put the window 
opp^te the range, bo that the cook 
■h^ not have the glare in her eyes] 
w stirring the soup 
What's' that you say? 


One minute please! Do you really 
think tliat it is a coal-euplioard ? 

Ixiok! what are those three pegs for ? 
JJo people put jiegs in coid-i-upbau ds ? | 
Must we tell you wliat it is? Very 
well then .... Ihat, Madam, we beg i 
most humbly to infonn you, ihat is the! 
“ Serv'ant's BedriMun ” I ■ 



IneTEAII of UOINU TO TUE EXPENSE OF IKSVaiNU YoOB 1.0MEKTK',«WnT Mil 
ADOPT THE ABOVE PBECAI'TIONS DURUiO THF, ASCENT OF MaRY AkN WITH THE 
COAia ? 


'J'HK riLOT OF THE SHANNON. 
The mighty Micky MoBhide 
Was working her out to sea: 
IVido of the Shannon-side, 

And prince of the pilots, he. 

Tliere came a little chap 
Of the peery-query school, _ 

With hia ears in the flap of his cap, 
And an eyeglass and a stool. 

He looked at the rising mist, 


you say ? You have And he looked at the lowering sky,' she at boroe r 


And he blew on his fist and hissed, 

And he cocked his eye»awry. 

» 

He eyed McBride in his pride, 

As he shred the shag m his bow]. 
And he lurehml to his side, astride, 
To tnlk with a hero-soul. 

"Each rip of a rock,” said he. 

And he handeti Mick a liglit, 

" To old Kilkae and tlm sea,- 
You know it by day and uiglitV” 

' Tlie pilot sliaded the 
i . 'light. 

And he pulTcd till the 
IkjwI was red: 

" By day and by night— 
you ’re right 
Teetotal or tight,” he 
said. 

* , 'J'Lero came a knock and 
a shock, 

: And the passengers 
rushed from bod; 

“Ay, every rock o’ the 
flock: 

I Wc ’re on wan o’ thini 
j now,” he said. 


I AN ARITHMETIC PARER. 

I I.—Mr. Thomas Brown- 
! Riuo, who keeps a china and 
I crockery sliop, has 1549 
pk-ees upon his shelves. 
A lady calls in the morn¬ 
ing anil liuys two vases, a 
i boy calls in tbe afternoon 
and buys a penny mug, 

' and a bull, jiassiiig down 
, the Blroet, calls in the 
evening. Mr. Brownuioo 
is wearing a red waistcoat. 

■ State how iiuiny pieces of 
crcx'kery aro in Mr. Biriwn- 
uiGo's sliop at closing 4imc. 

I II. An Englishman, an 
i frishman, and a St.-olA-h- 
uiaii (xime to a ferry on 
I a cold day in iniil-wirites. 

, The ferryiimn bUiUti that 
, he can only take one pa.s- 
; senger across at a time, 
and that owing to tlie 
severity of the weather his 

-J charge will be sixpence 

instead of threepence. The Englislunau 
demurs, but finally pays and goes over; 
the Irisliman Ueftiurs also, but finally 
also goes over. 

j, In how many strokes did tlie Scotcli- 
i man swim across ? 

i at.—Miss Tamtba Timuihs ik half ts 
I mile froni home at 6.1S f.if. At 6.18, 
j when she is a quarter of a mile from 
; home, she sees a mouse. 

How vmj Beconds before 9,30 was 
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NATURE STUDIES. 

The BroiiooM Clock. 

I ruvB no liking for docks at any time: that is to say, for 
docks that go. So long as they are conUmt to be silent 
ornaments I can tolerate them, but 1 liate to see the irrevocable 
minutes slip away under their iiands or to hear them announce 
in their brazen voices the death of tlio hours. But of all chicks 
the bedroom clock is the most detestable, for it adds to its 
ordinary irritations the capacity to keep a man awoke by its 
infamous ticking and its rutldess pcdimticid striking. 

la the matter of this particular clock, however, I had no 
option, for it stood on tlio mantelpiece of a ^Iroom which 
had been assigned to mo in a seaside hotd. It was an honour¬ 
able room, for it had ofice been a sitting-rcxim, and amongst 
the relics of its former splendom- it still retained this mauso¬ 
leum of black marble which did duty as a time-piece. Nothing 
more ponderous and gigantic could well be conceived. It 
was os solid as the British constitution, and, apparently, as 
immovable as a well-fed Archbisliop. It seemed, whim first 
I saw it, to add an air of traditional comfort and dignified 
repose to the apartment in which my nights wore lobc]>aased. 

When the moment for turning in had anived, I slipped 
luxuriously into an acre of bed and bogicn to ooinjiose myself 
to sleep. It was then tliat I first noticted the tiching of the 
cdcxik. I had entered my bed on the side nearest to the fire¬ 
place (where, by tlio way, a cJu'crful fire evas burning), but 
under the stress of this regulated diii 1 soon moved away 
until I found myself lying on the extreme edge close to the 
door. It was in vain. The ticking whicli liad been so 
gentle in the daj'time now sounded like roitemted strokes of 
doom. 1 began to doubt my powers of sleep. lVrba[)S if I 
wound my sheet tightly round my ears but before 1 eouhl 
do this the clock committed an enormous impruchmeo: it. 
set to work and struck eleven. Big Ben was a baby to i(.. 
Boom! Boo-oom!! At the third stroke I was out of bc-d, 
and the clock and I faced one another prepared for a desperate 
conflict 

Of course I had determined to stop it. Its weight and 
the height at which it stood made the operation diflicult, but 
I was not in the mood for being stayed by difficulties, and I 
made up my mind at all costs to get at its back, whore, i 
judged, 1 should find a lid that woidd give me access to its 
pendulum. First 1 tried to draw it bodily towards me, but 
it resisted successfully. 1 then seized one side of it, and by 
the appbeation of great strengtli managed to return the 
penpy, or rather to dislodge the clock. Slowly and reluctantly 
and with a horrid scraping noise of marble on wood it pivoted 
and cxime away in my hands until I had got it to an nngli! of 
4.5. I saw the lid, but it opened the wrong way, ami I had to 
puU the clock still further before 1 could Jay open its works. 
'At last 1 did it, and then, cautiously insei ting an eager finger, 
stopped tlie pendulum. Five minutes for refreshments. 

of course I cxDuldu’t leave the dock in this absurd position. 
The chambermaid would have spotted it on the following 
morning; she would have suspected mo of having committed 
some cx)mplicatod tort upon tlie furniture, and in any c^isc 
the dexjk would have been set going again. I was compdJod, 
therefore, to move it back. 1 began with groat care, but the 
shameless thing stucl^ obstinately that at last I prossecl too 
hard; it jerked and jolted, and- tick! tick! there it was 
once more in full blast. End of round two, with a knocls- 
down blow for mo. • 

By ^is time my legs were scorching, and I was in a 
prCfuse state of perspiration. , To save Ay logs I girt myself 
with the b^-cover round my waist and came up to tlie scrat^ 
agsm. Bemnds three and four need not be described at ahy 
Iragtlvto they were an exact repetition of rounds one and 
two. . Ilia dow had now got its back against ^ wall 
in order to mark its triumph, had struck quarter after' 


eleven in the manner of a cathedral. What was to 1)e done ? 
If I could somehow stop the^pendulum without'shiftiug the 
clock—Eureka! I would incline its top over until the 
pendulum was pressed up against the w^rks and stopped, 
and then I would slowly allow tlie clock to settle back again. 
No sexiuer thought than done. 1 took hole? of the top and 
with a mighty muscidar effort inclined it over. Crash! 
Bing!! Boom!!! The pendulum dropped off its hinge, 
and tlie clcxik began to tick violently at the rate of a million 
to the minute. The liands went travelling with a visible 
celerity over its face, liia brace of shakes it would strike 
twelve, and so go on striking with hardly an interval all night 
tlirougli. 

1 shall not relate in detail how I moved it amin; how I 
opened its infernal lid ; how a hole was singed iii the bed¬ 
cover ; how I fished in the clcxk’s entrails and found and 
replaced the pendulum (for by no human power could I stop 
the curtailed bingo from ticking away tlie night); and how 
I finally triumphed over it, not wi^out tears and silent 
execrations. On the following morning the clock-man came 
on his weekly round to regulate the hotel docks. At mid¬ 
day my»dock was going again. Tliere was nothing for it. 
I changed my room. 

THE CONSTANT I/IVEBS; OR. THE AGE TO MAIlUY. 

f“A woman of Rlevenagc, Horta, Bfced seTcnty-six, is going out to 
Australia to marry her old lover, whom s)ie last lost trace of fifty years 
ago. Since their scpinition the woman hag been married three times 
and the man four.”—flni/a ( 'hronicU.] 

She, 

THEODon all the long years that Itavo passed since you 
courted mo— 

Fifty long years, to confc>88 to the truth — 

Constant affection alone lias supported me, 

Ixivn for the Iticl who was king of my youth. 

True, since wo parted my name lias kept altering, 

Orange lias frequently blcwmed on my brow. 

But wliile on my lips the coy “ yesscs” were faltering, 

I was adoring thee then, love, as now. 

No girlish passion mine, 

No blustering fusee 
Which flart« a bit when it is lit 
And then goes 0-U-T. 

A passion move divine 
Within this bosom rages; 

The furnace hot which dwindles not 
Is only ripe old-age’s. 

He. 

While you, little lovebird, were Tom-Dick-aml-Harrying, 
Wooed by the swains in the land of jrour birth, 

I, like yourself, was persistently marrying 
Far, far away at the ends of the earth. 

But, spite of appearances, dear, of a surety 
Still to my earliest love I was true, 

And now my fond heart in the bloom of maturity 
Beats more than ever, lieloved, for you. ‘ 

No boyish passion mine, etc. 

Together. 

The poets may prate - and there always^e plenty, dear, 
Ih^y to iWp on that elderly string- - 

Of passionate youth and divine swcot-and-twonty, dear—- 
I have no patience with that sort of tiling. 

Your lassos and lads lose their hearts all too leadQy; 

Love is a passion for women and men; 

Then here’s to the flame that has learnt to bton steadily! 
Love isn’t bve till you ’re threesoore-and-’ten. 

No { j ®*o- 
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THE EXTREME PENALTY. 

“What ixt you tiusk of his exupition?" lie . “I'm in FAvnuit ok it." 


nORNS TIiANSLATEI). 

Dkau Mr. Runch,— Tlie inimorUil n.anie ol Lubekt Riiunh 
liivs bwn 8i> much in everylKidy’a month of late that 1 ventinv 
to call attention (Uirougli the medium of your columna) te my , 
forthcoming translation of tl^e great !i^co(.3 poet. As doubtless 
you have noticed, previous editions of his works have Imiuii 
published in the original tongue in which they were written;' 
and although in most cases u Scots-English Dictionary has 
been superadded, yet to a busy man tiie business of looking 
up eacli word separately, and of working out a translation for 
himself, must have been an unduly lalwrioua one. 

In ii.y tonslations I have endeavoured throughout to 
render the thoughts of Burns in all the directness and 
simplicity of their original diction; and if, to accomplish this, 

I have been compell^ oecasionally to sacrifice the lilt and 
musicid sweetness of the immortal ploughman’s verse, yet a 
little reflection will show that some such sacrific-o was 
inevitable. Rhyme and reason seldom go together, and, in 
tlie interests of humanity, I have thought it best to preserx'e 
the reason at the loss of a rhyme or two; for, in the works of 
a master, the substanee is ever preferable to the shadow. 

Put perhaps this is better shown by means of an example; 
and I am therefore taking the lilierty of enclosing a specimen | 
tranalatioB, which, I trust, you will put before your readers. i 

1 am, Ac., Axaus McJones. 

Avw Lako Svhe. I 


That is why we. ask if sucli coimee.tious should lie foregone, 
Togetlier willi the days that Yve.re a long while since y 

Clurruit. 

A long while ago, my dear. 

In Ollier days; 

\Ve will partake of the proffored refreshment 
Eor the sake of the ])aat. 

ir. 


Each of us lia.s run all over the place 



Since those days. [Chorus as before. 

in. 

We have gone paddling by the sad sen xvaves from shortly 
after breakfast.until the hoarding-house gong has 
sounded for luncheon. 

But you have betm dwi'lling in another pariah since then. 

IGliorus as before. 

TV. 

Still, considering all things, I offer ypu my hand, 

If you will condescend to extend your digits towards me; 

And, if we have sufficient wealth between ua to accoimt for 
the diversioa, we will just have twopenny worth more, 
to be shared in equal parte, 

For the sake of die day.s t^at have been. 

Chorus. 


I. 

It would be a most itnpro]^er proceedmg to cancel the claims 
of antique friendship; 

And to tefrm from itmepibering thm; 


A long while ago, my dear, 

In other days; 

We v^UI partake of the proffered lefreabxaent 
For the sake of the past. 
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A TRAP .FOR COUNTRY MICE 

Mb. I*dncih’s TJirrauBTWoitiHT Gdide to 

London. came out. For a while the greatest regular stopping places, fised to express 

Chafteh XXV. consternation prevailed, as it was feared his needs verbmely. One of the first 

I ’ , that a money famine would ensue, but duties of the new pliraso-eoining depart- 

i he Mmt. , i by a brilliant inspiration the manage- ment at the Mint was to provide him 

Let us begin by saying that it is j ment, a<!ting in co-operation with the with the terse command “ Irerup.” 

quite useless to carry (as many do) a! police (who notoriously know the 

Imge empty bag or sack to the Mint | addresses of all the leading criminals),; Chapter XXIX. 

because such things are taken away | persuaded a number of the most expert | Attemptc, 

when you go in, and every one is care- i coiners in London and the provinces o _,, 

fuUy s^h^ on leaving." It is even; to lend their.services. In .pfte of de-1 


! the most popukr of the workmen half-a- Thus, in the old days a bus conductor, 
I crown lor some petty act of insubordina- wishing his driver to advance the vehicle 
I tion. The result was that all tho hands a few yards along the kerb at one of the 


large empty bag or sack to the Mint | addresses of all the leading criminals),; Chapter XXIX. 

because such things are taken away | persuaded a number of the most expert | Attemptc, 

when you go in, and every one is care- i coiners in London and the provinces o _,, 

fuUy ^iTed on leaving." It is even; to lend their services. In spite of de- t 

impossible to secrete a few small coins termincft pickets those brave follows p 1 mu i * ■« ahi* nmn 

(su^ as half -sovcreigna. sixpences, j wore at their posts regularly ev^' The latest is our own. 

threepen^ bits) rader the tongrio, for a day, and thus the difiBculty was tided ; 

special official, with an exccdlent dental j over until the strikers came TO their i oir a vaiwAUTi’ nr AunAirn 
diploma, is there for no other purpose I senses. The snidesmen then returned! iJiAJVHlPAA.lt , V/LiA . . 
than to foil such ingenuity. , to their dens and resumed their proper j Suakspeare was, of course, the “ Shaw 

The first room that one enters, after i trade. I of Avon.” 'This explains, and to a 

having all one’s pockets_certain extent excuses, 


sewn up and receptacles 

removed, is the metal 

room. Here are huge 

vats of melted gold and 

silver and bronze. In 

the next room is the 

alloy, for if pure metal 

were used the sovereigns ^ 

would be so soft that 

people might take them 

for cough lozenges. 

In the next room are 
tho moulds into which 
the metal is poured. 

In the next the coins | 

are milled, a large stuff j 

of old pugilists being I 

retained for this pur- gNj^ | 
pose. This room is 
known as The Floss. A 
notice over the d<K>r 
says, “Threemnny bits 
not admitted." This t.« „ 

refusal to allow three >— ' " -—— 
penny bits to lie luiUtsl o 

led some years ago (o a 
deraonhtration on their 
part. But altliough they got l>r. 
O'anseb to speak for tiiem, it was 
ust'lass. 

Tho cltief of the Millers, from his 





OUR UNTRUSTWORTHY ARThST IN LONDON. 
Visitors bkisu conducted Tiinouan the Mint. 

r. (^hatocr XXm 

J’’' Mild Nirknames. 

Biii 

jg, All the officials of the Mint have their jjj 
,o i l>et names. Thus the (Jovemor is known 


I SHAKSPFaARFa CLAKIFIFaD, 

j SuAKSPEAiiE was, ot courso, the ” Shaw 
I of Avon.” 'This explains, and to a 
certain extent excuses, 
many obscurities in his 
phiys. To the learned 
scholiasts and commen- 
(ators who have habitu- 
ally misunderstood tliis 
great man, these notes 
cheerfully dedicated. 

"Othello'$ oeewpation'g 

at What teas his occupu- 

i I tion? Some have sug- 

LI gested, from his colour, 

that be ran a Moor 
H and Burgess touring 

company, hut 
there are grave objix*- 
/ II tions TO this view. Moor 

^ War ^ granted, who was 

liurgess ? No! 

OtiieUo typified the 
country-house Smart Set 
man of Shakspeabe’s 
day. 

)N. “Rude am I in my 

speech " gives the clue 
to his diameter at once. 

“Wore it my cue to light, I should 
have known it witliout a prompter ” 
shows clearly tliat he was experienced 
in country-house tlicatricala. A hint 


Mephistophelean appearance, is known a.s ppl names. Ihus the uovemor is known jjjg j-estaurant mode of life is given 
ChiETHE. j’icturo postcards of him, with as and the head of the <ij gjjgjj ” 

liis head on Mr. Justice DAiu.isa’8 body, l^hillmg Department, Mobs. jjiogl; conclusive proof of all comes in 

may be bought at the door. He lifes CHAFfEB XXVHT smothered Deade- 

entirely on erSme, de rhenihe; he wears a mona th a pillow-fight! 

white hat (for obvious reasons); and ■ Omer Goinagea. j- j cj. i • « i • 

doesn’t care a Dee. ! Money is not the only thing coined at Slwkapeare give liol^w a eea- 

: tho Mint. It may not be generally known <^aattnt3ie Winter a Tale 9 
Chapter XXVI. i Unit phrases are coined there too. Three This has boon put down to sheer 

niA f] , q. I or four rooms are devoted TO this purpose, ignorance. Shallow critics, to'miss the 

” ■ j,wliere some of the ablest of Meet Street’s obvious symbolism of it! Are not all 

In the next room is tho mastiff, who is | young brains meet three or four times a Bohemians waiting for their diips ^to 

rotaiaed t5 bite the coins to see if they | ^yeek to enridi the language. All the reach shore? 

are good. This reminds us tSiat the, best new words and locutions are in- (To beimtinuad.) 

most interesting chapter in the history vented here. This department has not eas«=sBmBsaB»Mi 

of the Mint was the s^t strike of 1873,1 long been opened, l^t it has been found <• Lady noommeiiils M. at as nuud.” 

I owing to the high-handed conduct of | to be of the greatest service. All kinds Beatamm. 

I an over-zealo^j^&ial, who fined one of * of people resort 1$ it for assistance. Mr. Punch modestly xeoommeDda 


Ids head on Mr. Justice DAimsa’s body, 
may be bought at the door. He lifes 
entirely on crSnie, de nienihe ; he wears a 
white hat (for obvious reasgns); and 
doesn’t care a Dee. 

CHAPTEa XXVI. 

The Great Strike. 


( 2*0 be eantinued.) 

“ Lady reoammends 2d. ot aiaf^ as nuud.” 

Seataman. 

Mr. Punch modestly xeoommeDda id., 
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• TOTA SEAGULL. 

• 

Child of the qjr’s iUimitahle zone, 

Thou spirit daughter of the sea and 
sky, , 

Full many a bard has ta’en thee {orchis 
own, 

And BO, of course, do I. 


Tn thee the winged symbol of Romance, 
The finer spwit panting to be free, 
Sees what, if only given half fl chance, 
He might aspire to be. 

A soul ethereal, pining to discard 
All eaithly ties and live at Kature's 
beck— 

And that, if I may say so, ’s where the 
bard 

Is talking through his neck. 

• 

ITiou to the baser, more material mind 
Art but a wildfowl, and as such endued 
By kindly Nature with an unrefined 
But lively lust for food. 

Nor art thou such a thingas I should deem 
Could lend enchantment to a poet's 
views; 

More cogent reasons urge thee as a theme 
For Algol’s tragic Muse. 

0 when, my bosom bound in triple brass, 
I lay on deck, a prey to fierce unrest. 
What time, a sailor, I designed to pass 
'Ibe Channel’s foaming crest. 

Thine was the voice invoked mine mrs, 
above 

The throb of engines and the tempest’s 
breath. 

As I lay prone, and more than half in love 
With easeful death. 


Thine was the genial but derisive yell 
Tliat jeered at me as, striving all in vain 
To look as if I hadn’t beensunwell, 

I crept on land again. 

And later, tossing in a restless simp 
Born of the swaying of the Paris Mail, 
I felt anew the terrors of the d«)p, 

And heard ihy mocking wail. 

Once more (in dreams) I strewed lliat 
leeward bench. 

The hapless plaything of the raging 
blast. 

Feeling convinced that each internal 
wrench 

Would surely be my last. 

And now I never stroll upon the beach 
And watch thee soaring blithely over¬ 
head; • 

Or pause on London Bridge and henr 
thee screech 

For casual doles of bread. 

But poignant mNhncny conjures up anew 
That sickening hour when 1 essayed to 
^hrave, 

With igno m inious results, the blue 
And oh i so restless ware 1 Algol, i 



Waitress {handing stodgyMiukiny steak). “ Ajjd wn*T wiu, Voo UAVS To FOLLOW, SlB?" 
American Customer. " Isbioebtiok, I oiiEss! ” 


THE USELESS WILES RESTAURANT. ‘J- ^ Stead 

[With epoloffies to the enteiyriBing J'ro*: FnsTAm^u® 
gruiiime at another restaurant of airailarnamc.J : 

Ideal Luncheon Menu far Is. 6d. ' gisRa 


on “ Posing.” 
on “ Wresfle’s Milk.” 
on “ Stemo-Cleido-Mas- 
toids I have met.” 
on “ Shoplifting.” 


Ape-nuts Soup. 

Mussels. 

Anterior Deltoid of Cabbage 
with Ihuteid Sauce. 
Plosmon Chops and Samson Tyres. 
A deep Breath. 
Sandowiches. 


Notes may he taken and no questions 
asked. 

“ Satmday was wanishins day at the Royal 
HitM>mi8n Academy.”—f-'orft Constitution. 


'rogramme of Lectures, social afternoons. 
Every Friday: 

Scullery Demonstration, of 5 conrses^ 
(Chutney to Shortcake.) 
Every other Friday: Lectures. • 

L B, Fbt on “ Cocoa and Concen¬ 
tration.” 


VasisAinq Day in England starts 
. directly after Sending-in Day, and con¬ 
tinues for some weeks. No doubt it is 
the same in Ireland. 


“The Marquis DB SovEBAL is ona ofetlie 
best dressed men in b(x>.iety. He oues not 
play Bridge, but his ready wit makes up for 
the deficiency.”— Taller. 


Htoieke SAmi on “ Toning and Develop- Tms is unlike most peimle, who are 
ing,” • not readily witty, but make up for it 

followed by a Hypo Bath. by phtjung Bridge. • 
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: MY SAD NOVEL. 

If I had had any notion how iny characters would have 
behaved they should never have wane to that delightful 
country-house party in jDbapter 1. But I thought Cijodagii 
( dark, queenly heroine), Vivian {Wondo, stalwart hero), Lord 
ViiiANCOUnt (well-preserved and wealthy villain), and Lady 
Sue Maltbavebs (blonde she-villain) might be trusted any¬ 
where. However, after that evening at Bridge - ten-pound 
points and ten thousiuid pounds on the rubber—I had 
mduced Clodaoh to meet Lord ViLi-ANnoriiT in the billiard- 
roOTi. Vivian I had ordered to be aslc-op under tJie table and 
to wake up j ust in time to see the wicked peer gi% ClxtDAQH 
a cheque. Then he waS to emerge and demand an exphi- 
nation, which the pi-oad CixinAtin would refuse. Thus right 
at the beginning there was a beautiful misunderstanding. 
(Of course in Oliapter 40 it would be explained that Lord 
VujLANOOCRT was merely paying his annual subscription to 
the local Mothers’ Meeting.) Nothing could have been 
simpler than the hero’s words—‘‘ Cuidaoh, wliat means this? 
Why do you take money from this unprincipled reprobate ? ” 
Would you believe that instead that wretched Vivian said, 
“ Clodaqh— halves!" 

(“Vivian,” I remonstrated, "at tlio very outset of the novel 
you have made yourself unsympathetic. The Times Book 
Club will never send an emfesary disguised as au Indian 
Ilaja to get fifty copits of your adventures at wholesale 
price. A few more iudiscretions of this kind, Sir, and I shall 
cast you into an inebriates’ home for the rest of the novel.”) 

However there was still hope. 1 hid Cijodaoh behind a 
palm in the conservatory. Before her very eyes Vivian 
embraced Lady Sue MAm’iuvEBS and exclaimed, “T have 
always lovtxl you dearly, Sue.” ^Tn Chapter 411 would have 
shown tliat Lady Sue had untruthfully told Vivian that she 
was his sister hy his father’s first wife.) Wlieii Ci/imoH 
hoard this declaration slio was to dononneo Vivian as a hase 
detieiver. Instead the liumorous lil.llo wietch rciimrketl, 
“When you’ve quite finished kidding the old girl, ViviE, 
you might take me down to sujiper.” 

(“Cum.AOii,” 1 exi'liiimed, “you are ruining my plot hy 
your malice. Will Mr. H(ku*i;u pose as the head of an Ice¬ 
landic Free Library to g('t copies of your adventures at thirty 
per cent, discount'!’ Be very careful, or you sliall lx* thrown 
from a motor and lose your fatal beauty.”) 

There was just an iilom of hopo left. Imiy Sue was to 
open a parcel by mistake which was addressed to Vivian, and 
seven pounds of morphia were to lie scattered on the 
breakfast table. In Chapter 42 it would be descrilied how 
Ijord ViULANauiur had induci’d Vivian to order tliis for him, 
as his chemist refused further credit. 'J'ho falling of the 
moyphia was Cioi)Aaii’.s cue. In a beaut ifiil Walls-of-Jericho 
spoei-h she was to douounce Vivian as a miserable, enervated 
morphiomaniac and cast him off for ever. Woidd you believe 
that tlie deceitful hussy exclaimed, “ 1 wish you *d lend me 
your hypodermic syringe, ^'^VIE. Minb’s broken.” 

(“CuwiAOH,” I said uugrily, “1 can trust you no longer. 
You sliall be married in the next cha|)ter, and I hopo yoiir 
husband will beat you. Ai* you think Mr. Hoopeh will 
put on green spectacles and fidso whiskers to get cojiios 
of such life and crimes as yliurs on the cheap ? ”) 

Still, J felt the marriage would make up for much. I had 
such a lovely description of bride and lyidesmaids’ dresses 
I had copied from The I^dy. Anyhow, the novel would 
ha ceftaio.' of a fine circulation amongst ^ressraakeiB. But 
those wretched characters throw froe over once more. Vivian 
and CiiOpAdH slipped out and wore married at a registry 
office-T-wi^out bridesmaids, or wedding-cake, or dheering 
peasaifitojr—without even the special hymns I had chosen for 
the occasion. ' 


met them just as they had perpetrated this last outrage. 
“ Clodaoh and Vivian,” I cried," your author curses you. But 
your in^titude shall be sordy punished. You shnll never 
get published at all.” And they didn’t.) « ' ‘ 


THE SIMPLE PLAN. 

f“ The tnie wny to keep young in body k to keep young in heart, to 
face life with that optimism, freedom from foreWling, and ii^t- 
heurtedness which are the usual aoconipaniments of youth.”— OentU- 
Toman.) «• 

Dear ladies, I sigh when I sod how you fly with a tremulous 
fear to your glasses 

To find if a trace lias been left on your face by old Father 
Time as he passes. 

Each vanishing cliarrn you peruse with alarm; eaCh,wrinkle 
and crinkle you study. 

And you got quite a turn when you suddenly leam your 
complexion begins to grow muddy. 

You shrink when you light on a liair that is white, but 
rather than weakly surrender, • 

Witli a twist and a tweak and a half-suppressed squeak, you 
pluck from its place the offender. 

My licart becomes sore (as I hinted before) to reflect on the 
sorrows you go tlirough 

When you first ascertain that your efforts are vain and that 
age is begimiing to show through. 

But, ladies, why hear such a burcTen of core? I ask you 
again, why endure it? 

I’ve studied the cause of old age and its laws, and 1 ’m only 
too ready to cure it. 

Then away with the puff and your ointments and stuff! 

Away with your jiowder and lotions, 

For, to tell you the truth, the whole secret of youth is to 
cultivate proper eraotious. 

You need hardly he told you will never grow old if j-ou cUng 
to youth’s eharaeleristic. 

Then, ladies, he bright I Iict your hearts remain light, and 
your outlook on life ojilimlstic ! 

You must aUviiys refuse (o give way to the blues: there is 
nutliing that proves so corrcxling 
To the bliKim that is seen on the chock of eighteen as the 
trick one may get of foreboding. 

Whatever befall, miver worry at all. If you are not desirous 
to hurry 

The lines that Time pluuglis on your lily-white brows, you 
never- no, never - must worry. 

So, liappen what may, stiU contrive to be gay—though tha 
chauffeur.elopes with your dauglitcr, 

'Iliough tlie butler is found lying prone on the ground in a 
puddle of something and water, 

Though the boys catch the mumps and come out in big 
lumps, though the parlourmaid wakes in tlietnorning 
With a touch of the ’flu, and tlio tweenymaid too, and the 
cook says she wants to give warning. 

Tt is simply a knack, when you ’re stretched on the rack and 
the dentist is cracking your jaw-bones, 

Not to think of the tooth, but remember your youth, and to 
smile in the face of the saw-bones. « 

Oet On or Gtet Out. 


“ A visitor, in proposing the donor’s health, wondered how he built 
np such a fine ousmees, and Mr. B., in reply, **''* he could easily 
enlighten them.He gave each man a wew’ lid^ every day.’’ 


—South Wales Edu. 

This is all very well, but so few us can ^pare the tune 
to do that. Next tip, please. 4 
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A VALETODINABIAN’S VALENTINE. 

If you were hoping, to receive 

Ou Thursday instant, by the Love-God’s post. 
Endorsement of the vows I pledged one eve 
Lost August, on our bracing British coast, 

Forgive me, if I send no Cupid’s knot 
l^r toast^ hearts, like savouries of fried roe, 

To symbolise a passion soon forgot 
When summer languished, and we left the Hydro: 
Where is the ozone now to fire my blood ? 

Where are those beneficial baths of mud ? 

• 

Our pulses echoed to the breakers’ shout. 

The pine woods were a tonic when wo kissed, 

'The saline breezes cleared our heads from doubt, 

'Ihe management controlled our diet-list. 

IVhat pain to think of those salubrious mrels, 

'Ihe cream, the eggs (our landlord kept his own hens) 
Now as I sit and shake fi-om head to heels. 

Expecting asthma, et lignum reponent: _ 

What pain to dream of tender smile and tifi 
When Love’s rec^tacle is frozen stiff! 

Perhaps, whan earth disdains the ioy lumps 
Ihat Winter squanders from her wastim stores, 
And Fhoebns’ radiating process pumps 
% The circulation throu^ my c^iac pores, 


When Summer, ornamenting bower and brake, 

'I'o Nature’s canvas has appended “ pinxit,” 

And that electric course he bids me take 
Has proved the curative my doctor thinks it. 

There may, but, mind, 1 do not say there will,. 

Be symptoms of the old internal thrill 

Till then the incidrait must count lu past: 

Yet murmur not at man’s ingratitude: 

Transfer your protest to the stormy blast, » 

And leave me to concoct my patent &x)d. 

I foster relics of the sweet complaint, 

I ki^ep that l 9 ck of hair you kindly scissored, t 

But if the feast-day of our amorous saint j 

Must fall inside a month of frost and blizzard, j 

'The proper <lay, my dear, for Valentine j 

Is surely February 29! | 

Heavy Work by*the Bishop. j 

“ A PK 00 E 8 S 10 N was then formed, and the Bishop, carrying 
his pastoral staff, *the font, reading desk, pulpit, and altar 
.”— Birmingham Daily Pott. . ^ , 

“ FOB SALE.—lishogany Sheridan Inlaid BedrooBi auite.”—^IWdatn 
Free Press. 

“ Belonging to Mfs. Malaprop ” would have added a plMNUt 
touch. • 


Chure-lavardon'a Wife {irritaUy, after Service). “It’s ko Ube vouh weabiku thobe blce (iUSBEK. Johe, if too will shore! 
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Lady (to new Milkman). “ Now, Ma. Jonkr, I hope I ois belt on tue fukitt of tour milk. I hid to give up Mb. Suitii beoause 

HIS HILK BBOAMB TWO-THIBDB WATER.” 

Ur. Janet. "You oak rei.t on this, Muh. It’s bin paraltseo rt the publio anabohibt.” 


ANNALS OF PHYSICAL RESEAROn ON COMMON¬ 
PLACE CONCEPTIONS. 

. n. —“That ul that ouTrais is not oold.” 

The variety of the subjects dealt vrith in this research 
necessitates the following sub-divisions:— 

I,—1’HE MlNERAIiOaiClAL RESULTS. 

Bubstahoe. Amount of Gliiteb. Amount of Gold. , 

*Pare Gold. 100 per cent 100 per cent 

»> .. 0 .. 

Eldorado. 100 „ . 0 „ 

Gold Leaf . 100 „ 100 

Gold Flake. 40 „ 0 „ 

*^ide. 90 „ 0 „ 

i," For the substance I am indebted to Mr. W. Sixes, for the name 
to Mr. Geo. B. Sms, and for,thq figures to my imagination.] 

n.— ^Tm Social Side. 

SoBABor. Experimenter. Ottmu. y,QoLD. 

Smart Set Father B. VauohaB 100 0 

[with Dersonal bios.]. 

. * “ , I 80 10 ' 

[as recalculated by myself.| 
Vanity Fair J. Bdhtan 100 6 • 


I Finally we have the Ckemieal ^etion :— 

SUBBTANOE. 7. GlUTEB. ’/, OoLD. 

I n I (1) in sunshine 95 ‘OOOOOl 

Sea-water j 2 ^ 0 ’000001 

• Kon-i-noor 800 0 

[* Owing to the expenae of this last experiment I bare been granted 
the sum m £7 by the Boyal Booiety to defray the coat, for which 
generosity I tender my best Uianks.] 


VanitjJfair 
lCPi.,1^iNE lx 

LA FiNThlllE : 


Mrs. Gbonsi 




THE HERALD. 

Unwelooue dish! my palpitating heart 
Thnlls at the sight of uiy strange, mottled hue. 

Now vfllainously pink, now almost blue,— 

Hall-mark infallible of rhubarb-tart. 

Alas, no tricks of culinary art 
Can render thee agreeable; when new, 

Thou 'rt too sour; when old and bitter, who 
Would paas his plate and risk the string part? 

Yet, though I shudder when. I see thee by. 

There ^tsbee suddenly across my mind . . 

The thought that,thou, base subject of my rhyxhes, f 
Art ^e sweet harbinger of timei; 

And thereupon I gulp thee down and cry, 

“ When Rhubarb comes, can Spring w far bohin^f " 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EiTBAOTBD mil THE Duht of Tobt, M.P. 
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House of Commons, Monday, Feb. 11. 
—House niopts to-morrow for Stvoncl 
Session of C.-B. Parliament. Seems only 
last week Tve were here slaving through 
Autumn Si^siun. A little mjiro and we 
shall see the year round at West¬ 
minster. 

Quite a lot of men about looking up 
their lockers and the like. Caino upon 
Prince Aurnuu, passing witli long stride 
to his room behind the Speaker's Chair. 
Rather surprised at this early appear¬ 
ance. Usually thinks it time enough to 
stroll in when Questions are liolf over. 

" Yes, Toby, dear .boy.” ho said, I 
“ that’s all veiy well in ordinary times.' 
But just now, you see, one never knows j 
where he is. Suppose I bad deferred j 

f utting in appearance till to-morrow 
might have found someone else in 
pOBsesuon of quarters of Loader of 
Opposition. Ju^ as well to be on the 
spot in good time—at least to begin 
with. Come in and hare a crack.” 

CThought at first he meant a biscuit 
and gl^ of sherry wine. “ Crack,” it 
Mems, is Scotch, and means chat or con¬ 
versation. Shall remember this when I 
HMet O.'B. Use of word oasoally dropped 
will give him native-heath feeling.) 


FARLlAUEiriABY VALENTINES. 

“And how have things lH*cn going 
of Lite?” Prince Arthur asked, settling 
himself down with the smiill of his 
back defl.lv fitted in tlie tliick part of 
; cushions of armchair. “I’ve been a 
good deal at Wliiltingliaino since 
Cliristmas. Been putting in ehn-tric 
light and entertaining my family. It - 
1 mean the electric light work vc'ry j 
intiTcsting. Haven’t Imd time to sii' j 
much of the papers. Hear some ofj 
our fellows have been saying things i 
about mo, mutiueering and Unit kind I 
of thing, you know.” , 

1 admittetl there had in cijrtaln; 
quarters bcx;n something of the kiudi 
going on. 

“But you're all right,” 1 said, per¬ 
ceiving that ill spile of assumed levity 
ho was uneasy in his mind. “Aiisi'EN 
will Bland by you ; has said so publicly.” 

A bright smile illuminated the ex¬ 
pressive countenance gazing up at me. 
“Ah!” ho said, “ th.at’8 nice. To bo 
patted on the back by Son Austen is.^ 
all I needed to crown a career not 
absolately unchequored. Where and 
when did ho speak ? Could you quote 
any particular kiudness ? ” 

“ Yes: he said there was no one wl]|) 


I'ould succeed you in the Leadership of 
the Party, and if there were one he 
i wouldn’t.” 

j PiiiNCE Auitiur blushed; the semi- 
! ecstatic rubbing of his hands showed 
; that till.* cinotioii was one of pfiswure. 
j “ What is more, WAiaT-'U Long, speak- 
:ing u day or two later, adoptt'd and 
j repeated the senlciice which, to use 
i a phrase in voguo in happier days, 
j eryst,ulli/.(.>s the situation.” 
i “ WAiii ER IjOno ? ” said Prince Arthur. 

I Didn’t something happen to him ? 
'Wasn’t ho lirought before one of the 
Courts for what they call faking plioto- 
I graphs — putting Carso.n’h head on 
Urouoe Wyni>iia.\i’.s body, or was it the 
other way about ’i’ ” 

“Neither; you’ve got mixed up a 
little. The photograph Ciwo is quite 
another story? •Walter Long merely 
expressed opinion that the defendants 
in a criminal cose sub judtee should have 
been convicted, more than, hinting that 
I Bryce was at the bottom of tlie*plo^and 
was accordingly being smuggled out of 
the country—ostensiWy as ionbassador 
to Washington, actually to avoid scandal. 
Some fussy people called this contempt 
of court. Long was hauled up Wore 
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three .Tud^. One went for him with 
shovel and tongs; the other two said lie 
was not gnilty, hut he'd better not do 
it again." 

“ Most interesting," said PiuifCE 
Arihub. “I must really see more of 
the newspapers.” 

“Forgot to mention," I added, “ that 
before taking you under hia wing ,SoN' 
Austen assumed that you arc all riglit 
on the Tariff Question, and that you 
stick to the declaration on the subject 
set forth iu the valentines cTtchangod 
with Don Josf; a year ago.” 

PBtNCE AinnuB's countenance fell. 

“Are tliey still talking about Tariff 
{teform ? " he asked, in tones that almost 
mode him moan. “ I am, as I have often 
proclaimed myedf, in (he true sense of 
the word, a Free Trader. Also, in a 
Pickwickian sense, 1 am n Tariff Ite- 
former. Only, why talk of these things 
at the present juncture? As Ijoader of 
the Opposition my business is to criti¬ 
cise tlie Oovomment in the House of 
Commons. That is work* enough for 
one man without culling ujxm him to 
make definite declarations upon fdistract 
iiuestions. In the coming Session I nuiin 
to criticise pretty steadily. O.-B. doesn’t 
know whnt is in store for him. lie’ll 
learn before the Session is many days 
old. Sorry tliat the priwcupation will 
prevent my writing any more valentiiu's, 
or making speeches alxiut Tariff lleform. 
Mucli safer to criticise. Dan ion, when 
asked the secret of Bucuess in li fc, parti¬ 
cularised audacity. Mark my words, 
Toby mw, the policy for a successful 
Leader of Opposition is to avoid em¬ 
barrassing topics secl.hing in the minds 
of his followers, and criticise, criticise, 
criticise. A demain. Here’s a liook 
I've just picked up, and now I’m hero 
may as well finish. Cheerful, clcA-ating. 
Seasoned with sound philosophy. You 
should get it. As it ap])eared before 
era of net-prico btjoks, you are pretty 
sure to find it in The 'Times Iknik 
Club." 

“ What's its name ? ” 

“ Drelhicourt on Death.” 

“Ah. Goodbye." 

Business done .—Preparing to do it. 


WANTED, A LEADER. 

The appeal to Unionists in the current 
National Beview to di^oijge Mr. BAliFOUR 
from the leadership of the Unionist 
Parly has been the political sensation of 
llie past fortnight. Mr. Bunch's repre¬ 
sentative, having caDed on a number of 
repi’esentative ^liticiaus, has been able^ 
to elicit from tnem the following valu- 
expressions of opinion on tills 
burning question. 

Mr. Xi. J. Maxbe, the Editor of The 
on being approached 


by our representative, said that he had 
not wished to prejudge the matter by 
putting forward any single name. As a 
matter of fact, however, there were at 
least half a dozen politicians eminently 
qiialifietl for the post, e.g., Sir How Aim 
’Vincent, Mr. Henby Chaplin, tho Editor 
of The Morning Tost, the Assistant Editor 
of The Morning Post, and Mr. J. L. G AttViN. 
Mr. (’’iiAi'i.iN was, j)erhajpB, the finest 
orator, hut Sir lIowAim 'V^incknt’s voice, 
like t^it of Mr. Glaiwione and Mr. John 
Brioii r, Yiras a jiricelcss asset. Mr. ( iARVIn 
was hy far the most brilliant writer living. 
Tho Editor of The Morning Post had a 
gigantic intelh'Ct, a thousand times as 
great as Mr. IfAiji.VNis’s and a million 
times greater than Mr. Bryce’s. 'I'he 
Assistant Editor was a man of Napoleonic 
genius. Failing any of these, Mr. Maxsf. 
said that any intelligent cel would lead 
tlio parly Avith more backbone tlian 
Mr. Balkoitj. 

Mr. L. S. Amery, in reply to our nv 
prescniative, expressed himself fully in 
accord with Mr. Masse, that if the 
Unionist I'arty was to extricate itself 
from the slough of despond into which 
it had fallen, it must find a new Ijcader 
- young, dauntU'SB, alert and inflexible. 
“For iny own part,” contiiiuwl Mr. 
Amery, “ F think that no one has abetter 
claim to tho post than Mr. Maxse him¬ 
self. His vigour, his sx>lendid conmiand 
of invective, Ids relentless antagonism to 
the official Mundarinatc, mark him out for 
tho post. His very name Leo, again, is 
an omen of siiceess, for what oixi lions in 
our path if we have a lion to lead us ? ” 
Sir Gilbert Parker said that while 
youth and intrepidity were S])lendid 
qualities, tho rijie wisdom of a Nestor 
was not to be snilTetl at. Personally he 
wiMild he best pleased if they could 
induce Sir Henry Howahth to re-entej- 
the arena once more and devote his 
mammoth mind to the reorganisation 
of tlufir shattered forcos. He felt 
strongly with Mr. Maxse tliat at all 
hazards tho Unionist Mandarins must 
1)0 hurled from power, and who was 
iK'l.ter fitted to lead the onslaught 
than the veteran liistorian of the 
Mongols? 

Professor HeWINS, tho eminent econo- 
inisl. was of oj»inion that they wanted a 
man of greater mnmetism and charm of 
jiersonalify than uieir present Ijcader. 
The party was weary of dialectics: they 
wanted a popular hero, like Mr. C. B. 
I'Yir - whose first two initials, he believed, 
quite belied his real scutimonts— or Sir 
Thomas Li^roN. If tho Radicals decided 
to continue tho policy of “ Filling up tho 
Cup,” Sir Thomas was clearly the man 
to lift it. 

The Editor' of The Morning Post 
expressed his oonviotion that a complete 
bhange was ^aecessory. The present 
tebuEie of CommciiiB was foU of new men. 


highly emotional and susceptible to 
dramatic impressions. A gem actor 
could play upon tliem,like an old fiddle. 
Mr. George Alexander was the very man 
to keep the House in order. His accession 
to office would, of course, restrict his 
appearances on the lioards to matinees, 
but he felt sure that Mr, AiiEXANDER 
would not refuse the clear call of his 
countrymen, or neglect the prophetic 
encouragement of the lines: 

" Like Ai.exander 1 will reign, 

And I will reign alone.’” 

Mr. Hennikeb Heaton strongly hacked 
tlio claims of Sir Gilbert J*arkeb. The 
appointment would be enthusiastically 
welcomed in the Colcnira, and, after all, 
the change would not be violent, aa his 
name contained tho ssiino number of 
syllables and letters as that of Arthur 
Balfour. 

iMter. - Tho divergence of opinion dis¬ 
closed in the opinions cited above has 
liappily been dispelled hy an unexpected 
anil welconit; event - tlic retiroincnt from 
the wrestling arena of IIackensciimidt. 
In last Friday’s Chrmiide the Hussiun 
Lion Btatixl that he w'as going to give 
up the showman side of his life. “ 1 've 
made enough money,” lie explained, “ to 
keep myself in comfort for the K'st of 
my life, Imt I’d like to he doing some¬ 
thing. ... I have many friends all over 
England. If 1 were not a Bussian, 1 
should like to ho an Englishman.” 
Within a few hours of the appearance of 
this momentous declaration, a repre¬ 
sentative deputation of Tariff Reformers 
waited on tlie great WTPStlcr, and made 
him a formal offer of the Unionist leader- 
sliip. 'I'he negotiations have not yet Ijet'n 
concluded, but we have good reason to be¬ 
lieve that they will result in the acceptance 
of the offer subject to certain conditions. 
Tlicso aie, briefly, the assumption by 
Haokenbchmidt of a surname less likely 
to suggest membership of the Cobdcii 
(Hub or sympathy with the Potsdam 
Party in the present Cabinet, and a 
solemn engagement that, in all contests 
on tlio fl(X)r of the House, the new 
[jcadcr will entirely refrain from the 
trickery of the Jiu-Jitsu stylo affected 
by his predecessor, and confine himself 
ex^dnsively to the straightforward 
methods of the Cuml>er]and ndiool. 
Mr. Leo Maxse, who has taken a loading 
part in the negotiations, is naturally 
delighted with the prospect of securing 
a first-rate fighting man to load the 
Tariff Reformers tO( victoiy. As he 
observed to our reprosentatiTO, “None 
of the Ministerial Mwdarins could stand 
up to Hackensohmidt for one moment, 
ms lungs are as splendid as his mnscleB, 
and I fm sure that he has in him the 
makings of a second Prrr. A seat will 
of course be found for him willumt 
delay, hut the question of his costume 
B|iU presents some difficulties/* e 




ToBBim 13, 1907.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


1S3 



M . F . If . (jiidt tnownj off from Meet nt hie oini houee). “IIwo it au,, Sir, don't iiidr on tuk iikass ! ” 
Monoieiir d'llarieot.. “ '^’oDii ohams it vii.i. oliow aoain ; Tim ucct ok siv 'ohsk skvaiII'. ! ” 


A LEGEND OF TIIAFALGAR 
SQUARE. 

Thr lion k a nublu lieuBt 
Thiit isn’t friglitenod in the least. 

This noble beast is rather rare, 

Its habitat’s Trafalgar Sqimre. 

His niunbor is exactly four, «■ 

I don’t know why there are not more. 

Each lion, tired of being dead, 

Woke up one night and shook its head. 

'I'he incident within iny text 
Occurred the let of April next. 

They felt so hun^y that they ate 
A poor benighted Suffragette, 

No passing stranger raised a shout. 
There were so very few about. 

Still seeking what they might devour, 
Th^ met a man of temper sour. 

Who ^t his living, more or leas, 

By writing for the Yellow Press. 

He had, when stricken with alarm, 

A lot of papers on his arm. 

The lions ate him. Sad to tell. 

They ate the. Yellow Press as weU. 

Bow fleetiim was their fannitvi gain! 
They socmlbe^ to snfier pain. 


Each criinl, “ I cannot wag my tail, 

Tt must have be<ui The Thiilij I'tuL 

“ Alack a day, all, woe is me, 

I ’ve supped on New Thrologee.” 

Said No. I.: “ Ixwk out for scmalls, 

I’m full of fighting Music-halls.” 

Said No. 11.; “ One live.s and loarn.s. 
There’a sometliing at my heart that 
Ihirna.” 

” J really four,” said No. UI., 

“1'hese earthquakes will demolish me.” 

Quoth No. IV., witli pained surprise, 

"I must have swaUoweil several bes.” 

They crawleil back to the Stjuare again, 
They turned upon their backs and then - 

Eajib groaned and peacefully expired. 
Which was, perhaps, to be dKiire<l, 

Next day the Press, the truth to shirk, 
Said anarchi|ts had been at work. 


COMPENSAITON QUIBBLES. 

(Deeiiiions by Our I^^al Expert.) 

I'm: Manager of rHE Splitz : “ One of 
our ‘ buttons ’ is fifteen years old and his' 
voice is about to crack. If it breaks 
suddenly while he is in our employ, to 
what amount axe we liable ? ” 

HnJf value. If a crack voice, yoa'wil 


lie liable on (-!\iti!HO basis. Safer to 
dismiss him and get a dumb waiter. 

Thk Wife of a CunnimwARDF.N : “If 
my lady-help sliould injure herself while 
I'urrying up coida, scrubbing the front¬ 
door steps or HWCN'ping the chimneys, 
should 1 have to pay her compensation ? 
She lias no .salary, its 1 receive her on 
mutual tonus." 

Tf delioiitely offered, she would no 
doubt eonsent to receive half salary 
during period of illne,ss. 

M V.IO|!-Gks|.;iiAI,, IhtKCKNOGKSHlRK ROUGB 
Riuers (Rt'tirod); “ 1 give dinner-parties 
occasionally, and liire iny greengrocer 5o 
wait at table. He invariably wears an 
ohl-fashioncd dress-coat with tails reach¬ 
ing to tlic ground, and lie invariably 
trips over tliem. Jf the scoundrel falls 
and breaks bis leg, am 1 liable ? ” 

Yes. Insist on his wearing an Eton 
jacket. 

Mrs. SuAuw.n- (lota,iNO, AooHiNaTON 
(L.VSCS.): “ I can never manage to keep 
servants long, though 1 am sure I treat 
them most considerately. Last year I 
had eighty-seven cooks and at least ar. 
mimy housemaids and parlourmaids. If 
I have to take out a separate policy for 
each it will be ruinously expensive. 

I What should I do?” 

I Emig^te. 
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THE PERFECT WOMAN. 

« 

u. 

The room was crowded. My partner 
and I were just taking Grassy Comer 
beautifully, when I had the bad luck 
to catch a crab, and in another second 
we were bumped. I throw up my hand. 
“ All right,” I said, and we steered for 
the bank at once. 

‘‘I’m fearfully sorry," I said to ray 
artner, who had the most glorious eyes 
have ever seen (not tlmt it matters), 
‘‘but I seem to have ijie rotteuest luck 
whenever I dance with 3 ’ou. At other 

times-” She looked up at me. 

” Why, of course, it in you! 1 might 
have miessed.” 

‘‘ lira, didn't you know? I knew at 
once. How aro you getting on ? ” 

‘‘ Oh, all right, thanks." , 

She looked vaguely round the room, 
while I wondtred to myself where I had 
seen her before. 

‘‘You remember,” she began, “how 
last time you told me ab<uits the Zanoios 
and the Channel Tunnel, and sjiid llial 
to every pro-Timnel tliere wore 8],9.‘>7 
anti-Tunnels ? ” 

“ Oh, you mustn’t believe everything 
I say,” I remonstrated. “It may pos¬ 
sibly have been 81,93(5, or even-” 

“Oh, but I do belu've you implicitly." 
“Do you really?” I said, eagerly. 
“ Then I’ll tell you some more.” 

“You see, you told me what all the 
beat people were doing alxuit tin) Tunnel, 
and tlie Zakoios, and so on, and T found 
it was absolutt'ly true what you said. 
And now 1 want to know some more 
things, because, of course, such a famous 

statistician as your 3 <'lf-” 

“I say,” 1 interrupted, “did I teU you 
last time I was a statistician?” 

“ Yes. Aren’t you ? ” 

“Oh, it’s only that it was rallier a 
secrc^. You set*, my family 1 mean 
the profession isn’t what it was — of 
course, I don’t mind you knowing, hut 

don’t-Oh, well, nevt'r mind. IH) 

let me help you again if I can." 

‘ “ I wish you would,” she said. “ I 'a'c 
been most awfully hotliered Litely, wliat 
with the New Theology and the Music- 
hall War and things. I simidy Iwven’t 
known what side to take. Hut of course 
it’s too lato for that now.” 

“ Not if yon live in the country. If 
you live in the country or intho suburbs, 
it is not yet too late to q]) 8 orve cleverly 
that tho New Theology is neither now 
nor theology.” 

“Ah! is that all there is to say' 
|boat it ? ” 

“Pretty well Mr. CampbeMi’s name, 
of course, you will only mention iu 
whispers, or in company with Mr. 
Bibbell'b. ^loss men.” 

Q. | 1 . (as Jt called her) looked down 
thoughtfu^. , 


“ Are those really your own views ? ” 
she asked. 

“A statistician,” I said importantly, 
“ never allows his own private views to 
interfere with his scientific researches. 
I gathered that yon wished to know 
w'hat all the best ])eox)lewere saying and 
doing about these matters.” 

“Yes. That’s it. I want to he the 
riglit thing, you know. I’m not a Pro- 
Hoer." 

“ Na no. I quite uuderstand. Well, 
then we come to the Musie-hall War. 
That is just over; hut stiU, the question 
might arise. Wliat have you been doing 
a])out it ? " 

“I’ve just had to say that T don’t 
know anything about music-hulls.” 

“No. Well, it in dillieult. On the 
one hand tlio artist.es are going in for 
peaeeful picki-ting." 

“ Whatever’s that ? ’’ 

“ Oh, the very dickens. What SiK-ialists 
do. Horrible! . . . Hut then, on the 
other band, they have dime a lirmmiloun 
lot for the t'ause in their time. If you 
will believe me. G. K.. they think nothing 
of .saying ‘(.IixhI (*ld .Joe’ in the middle 
of a turn! And tho jokes they’ve had 
about .loHN Hims's! . .. So you see how 
difficult it is.” 

“ Hut it’s all over now, isn’t it ? ’’ 

‘‘ I suppose it is. Anyliow, my adviee 
to you, (t. is to pretend that it. is. 1 
tliiiik tlmt’s your line. Yes, I must 
own you’ve b<*en one too many for tla- 
slatistieiaTj tliis time.” 

G. K. smiled brightly, and shimk her 
head in denial of this. 

“ Not at all. Yon’ve been splendid. 
Hut. now we come to the great thing 
of all.” She lowered her voice. “ What 
is a Wast rel ? Am I one ? ” 

1 iiiised my hands iu horror. 

“Never!” 1 cried. “Oh, my dear 
girl! Tile Wastrels! 'I’he L.C.O.! 
WiioAvas’t betrayed the Capitol? 'J'hc 
L.C',C.! Who lost Mark Antony the 
world? 'J'he L.(!.(l! Who was the 
cause of a long ten years’ war, and 
laid at last old Troy iu ashes? The 
fi.ChC.! Destructive, damnable, deeeit- 
fnl li.C.f’'.! ” 

“Hut that doesn’t answer iny ques¬ 
tion.” 

“In talking of the L.C.G. we don’t 
answer questions. We simply make 
ejaculations. However I 'mU make an 
exception in your case. JT wastrel is a 
I’rogressive member of tlie DC.C.” 

“ Ami J 'ju against tliat ? ” 

“ Oh, yes, yes* Vlmne! , . . Let me 
tell you a story. There was once a little 
blind boy who lix^ed at Norhury, where 
i^lhe bricks come from, or, rather, don’t 
come from. And one day his father 
said to him, ‘ Pr^, who has been catting 
down jny plane ? ’ and GtxiucE said, 
‘^'atho', 1 cannot tell a lie; I did it 
Vith my little blanket.’ And they lived 


liappy ever after at E4juontQn ... Do 
you catch the idea ? ” . 

“ I’m afraid 1 don’t puite.” „ 

“ Web, aU yon’ve got to say is: ‘ How 
anyone could ho antfQiing else after 
tliat scandal about-,’ and then, yoti 

f iut in any one of tlie nouns from that 
ittle story I’ve just told you. 1 ’ll write 
it out for yon.” 

“ 'J’hat would be kind of you.” 

“ Not at ub. I like helping you. Is 
tliero anything else ? ” 

“Notliing more to-day, thank you. 
II(>re comes my partner.” 

I liowed, and wont iu search of my 
own partner. Hy-and-hy t found lier. 
iShe was very, very plain, and, as I dis¬ 
covered when W(' began to dance, quite 
lame in one leg. 

“ Were you ever at school in Edmon¬ 
ton ? ” I a.skecl. 


PATEH PW M11 *1 AS ADVERTISES. 

Wanted, a plain, old-fashioned school, 
where no golf or new accomplishments 
are taught, hut where now and then 
some education is given, and where the 
Head Misirras is ocoasioimlly out of 
tcnqn'r and somi'times puuishra. Not 
in a site wil.li line view of the sea or 
ov(Tl(K)kiug any “ Oardcii of ICiighiiid.” 
but a school of the old sort, wlicre, during 
a few liouiM, radiments may be acquired. 
Tlie advertiser xvishes for this, as his 
girls now return home able to brt'ak liis 
limbs at .liu .Jitsa, awl he has hetionie 
prc-li istoric in their presence. His 
pocket also suffers. No principal hold¬ 
ing “highest dijilomas,” assistetl by 
“ Frencb and other resident certificated 
masters,” iieetl apply, but simply-some 
plain, homely woman of strong will. 
Tim advei;*,i8Cr hopes that in this way 
his self-rrapect may be regained. 


A Suggestion. 

TjcI it he (jranled — 

(I) That the House of Ijords must go. 
(Cf. Mr. JJoyd-George.) 

{2} That a Second Chamlier is essen¬ 
tial. (Gf. Mr. Winnton Churchill 
on the Transvaal ConstkiUion.) 

(J) That Women are as fit to govern 
ns Men. {Of. Miss Parikhurst.) 

Tt folUncs therefore — 

That the right and proper thing to do 
is to replace tho House of I/irds by 
a House of Ladies. Q. E. D. 

They can see a joke at Whitefidd’s 
Tabernacle os quickly as at the Tivob 
or anywhere else. The dose of Sir 
O1.1VEK Lodge’s address there on the 
“ Ascent and Fab of Man ’5 is reported 
by the DaUy Dispatch os follows i-'- 

“ Mau WM no longer the slave of hie iiaeaione, 
but the niaet^r nf. hu aotioni. (Inui^Uer).” 
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* CHARIVABIA language may enaue such as tliis A valuable rubber ma^Treighiag 30 llS. 

. wn#\r«¥AmAi country has never yet heard. and measuring 8 ft by.*3 «. hw been 

Lunr FaANCjra Biuroua is to give a -* stolen from the Embankment entrance 

lecture on the House of Lords at Camel- The “ Church Cough ” has been re- of the Savoy Ilotd. Its disappearance 
ford House, l^ark Lane, on the 20th inst ceiving the attration of Tits Britiiili is a mystery, an|i farther thefts Wng 

Itis proposed to have a few Peers on Medical Journal. It is cjortuinly deeir- feared, the two httle page Iwys who are 

view—^unless, of course, they should have able that a cure should be found, for it on duty at the door are, we hear, to 
been abolish^ before that date. cannot be gainsaid that the coughers be chained to the walls of the building 

- ^ are responsible for causing many of the us a measure of precaution. 

Tlie visit of the Duke and Duch^ of other worsliippers to spend a sleepless - 

Lanoastek to ^ris was such .a success morning in cnurch. The nows that the price of castor-oil 

that, upon their return to this country, - — is rising lias been received with the 

they were hailed as King and Queen of We have not had to wait long to scse greatest enthusiasm in nurseries thxough- 

Enound. _ the result of tlie infusion of American out the kingdom, and the wish has even 

^ blood into llw Daily Mail staff. One been exprf's’sed tliat it may become 

The Suasion Qovermnent, which sum- of the new features, curiously enough, prohibitive. _ 

moned the Peace Conference, is, it is is the introduction into the text of a 

stated, opposed to Two disused 


disarmament. 

• ' 

Presiddht Roose¬ 
velt is sitting for a 
full-length portrait 
to be presented to 
the Peace Palace at 
the Hague. Some 
difficulty, we under¬ 
stand, is being ex¬ 
perienced by the 
painter owing to 
tlie President’s pug¬ 
nacious type of face, 
into whidi it seems 
to be impossible to 
coax the appro¬ 
priate lamb'like 
expression. 


As an act of 
courtesy to foreign 
spies two weefa’ 
notice was given of 
the intention to test 
the efficiency of the 
Medway boom de¬ 
fence on Feb. 14. 



Two disuse^ 
lighthouses yteti 
offered for sale Iqr 
auction last week. 
Although it was 
pointed out that 
they would form 
idem residences for 
exceptionally tail 
persoia, only one 
found a purchaser. 

Mr. Qbeig, . the 
gentleman whom 
Miss Bilukotoe, the 
Suffragette, has 
married, will, it is 
said, take the name 
BnjJNOTON-GnEio — 
though this, we be¬ 
lieve, is only a com- 
promisa 


We should not 
be altogether sur¬ 
prised if theOovern- 
ment were to have 

iXLCUWUjr UlAJIil uo- a fall 0 ver the licens- 

fence on Feb 14. AlgeyMioiBhamTigaprivaleleBioninihenohUaTt, for the fint time, from the Bermondmy j^g question. It 

_ haaher). "Yon itobth’t snro n I hit you bathe* habb, ton xsow. I ah such a heartli abolish the 

’fhe Rifle aub . , Army, and the 

movement continues to spread. In some I scries of portraits of persons suffering. Navy, and the Lords (and even the 
houses there are even kitchen ranges. j not as one might have expected from Conimons), and nothing much be said 

- i yellow fever, but apparently from spotted about it, but if it should dare to lay 

A gentleman has proposed tliat a fever. _ hands on the Nation’s Beer- 

million pounds be spent in buying the ^ s= r.rj;'.. i „,.,„-- 

Zanoiqs’ secret for the British nation. The Times is advertising ‘New Wew Theology. 

It is thou^t that, if the money were Guinea Cannil^” for is. 3d. This "Theology (see Fietion).” — Mudie's 

found, the Zahoiqs might be persuaded, is certainly a big reduction. Catalogue. 

- — ‘‘Aottina*, a Commentary on the Four 

The Daily Mirror reports a rescue. We are informed by the editor of Gospels '(Vol. I. a little cracked).— 
during the Jamaican ea^quake, which Men's Wear that purple will be the Somebody else’s Gatedogue. 

was in danger of passing unrecorded, fashionable colour for zxiale cuoibes in _ 

After the Conference Hall was wrecked the coming season. This re^nik us OommamiAi 

the Earl of Dudley returned to the plat- that sevo^candidates for the L.C.C. arc m f ii • s _au*«: 11 

form for his hat and umbrella. saidto be ordering egg-colour suits for u* iHEfohomngooomsftomShefiBeld 

- when they appear on a pubhc platform. “ iwuotioM mOus prices. SometJling 

A prcmosalis before the Corporation -. • toog( ^ to j 

of tlto City of London to remove the A man who sneeasd while bemg shaved “ ~ 

fish market from Billingsgate to Shadt at Newark had the end of his nose cut hwdhne catch es th e eye 

wdL Billingsgate is, in consequence, off hy ti^ upturned rassor, but the barber K** .Watch stiuah whilb hbugobd,** 
up ih Arms, and, should ihA project be only charged him the ordinary pnessfor W^, it can’t have beeh the best 
persisted in, it is feared that sa outburst ashavu,. f butter. • 
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, And then was drowned with all his house, the case waxed 

OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. ^ still more thrilling, 

“ Gestiemen,” said I, waving a hand at my constituents, lie couldn’t claim his heritage, through being in this mess, 

“ in the well-known words of the poet Ooiiolphin- as Qodou'hik Ami thus, although a millionaire, he still was yenailess, 
truly says—(Bwefe up, Benham, j/oit’H find, him under ‘O.’ Until—well, if you want to know, you’ve only got to look. 
Quick! . . . What? . . . 77irtH/£«.') —Gentlemen, did not tn David Christie Murray’s last sensational new booL 
OoDOLPiiiN express only what is in the hearts of all of us 

to-day when lie Siiid--” and here f repeated the lieaiitiful Although on (he w]g|)e I found Mr. Horace Wykdham'b 
hackneyed wonls from l.'unieU'ft Jiook of Qnolaliovx, l>y Innik, The Fhm', of the Foollif/htei (Grart Bicu.utns), a trifle 
W. Gurney Benham, p. If.'). “Nor is this feeling,’’ I con- dull, I feed iMumd Ui say lliat 1 know a gixxl deid more alwut 
tinued, “ common only to the inlmbitants of our Free Trade the stage tliau I did before 1 read it. I have learned tliat 

^ ^ J IT._ j ^ SI • jk s I I SI 

hen) and Jim fni»ud, onll 
actresses aro hopelessly 

j.j , , .- —-.excepting thu charming 

did he pliraso this same thought i* Was it not thus heroine, who “had dre.amed dreams- dear delightful dreams 
‘ Qiucklicli ist, wer vergisst, was nicht S!U anderii ist.’ (Am of winning success and reixignition -and watcheil (horn fade 
right, Sir? Thank yon.*) Gentlemen,’’ 1 went on, j slowly and then flicker out altogether.’’ But tlicn “the 
warming^to it, “was it not Thouas Ovkrbury who remarked | vitiating atmosphere of the footlights had passed her by 

..... To paraphrase lioBERT CiiAons Nucext. It | unscathed. She was as riilTercnt from the average actress as 

was this that Oceleve, or (as ho is more generally called)' it was possible to conceive. 

H<}edeve, meant when he spoke i 



of tlio 

“Mr. Tomkinson,” said the 
liumpbrook IFamor next day, 
“ in a spooch full of apt allu¬ 
sion and quotation, {lointcd 
out that (he Government was 
ruining the country.’’ But in 
the seclusion of my study 1 
patted my invaluable Cagxrll. 
and called upon Heaven to re¬ 
ward Mr. W. Gurney Benha.«. 



Beniiiy, giuco, cliami, and 
freshness all seeuii'd part of 
Constance AssheUm’s nature.’’ 
So that, putting two and two 
(ogctlier, and addi iig theproper 
melodramatic atmosplicri*, yon 
can get a pretty ginid idea of 
the truth. Another cliaraclcr- 
istic of actors is tlieir W'uy of 
repeating their owm and each 
other’s quips in almost the 
same words. Stweral of Mr. 
Wynpuam’b j>ooplc do this, and 
as he also does it himself in 
the narrative parts of the story, 
I judge that he is closely con¬ 
nected with the JVofcssioii. 


“ Already to fresh wiHids 
and yiastures new,” said 1 to 


Many yaars’ close assnc'ia- 
tion with Parliamentary affairs 
has nuide me familiar with 
the literature of Hluo Books. 

But 1 never liefore came 
across one so clianning as tliat 

published at the sign of the SiartM Ijibower (uho hut jusi sl-ippeil out of ike way of a faU'inq myseif (the jest being an old 
Green Sheaf, 3, Park Mansions “<’<■* “/ •»P”* *'* weight). “He a bit robe cAHErri. vi- one), on rccciviiic vet anoHier 

Arcade, Knightsbridge. TaUs , Axcuheh W a eoot. aeo you-a 'ave to 'ave bought «e a Mbs. ib;vHr “ 

from My Garden is the title -1 l*\sii>iiE. For it seemed only 

it bears, its eoropiler being Miss I.auuence Alma Tauema. j-csterday that I had read 7’/ie Lillie Squire, and £ was 
They arc genuine fairy tales of the old high mark of excel- concerned for tlic autlior’s health, llowcver a gluiK-o at tiic 
lence. .Tlio witing Icxiks easy ; the actual difficulty of work- title-page revealed the fact that Catherine of Calais (Smith, 
manship is indicated in the failure marked by the third story, Eider) was only new in the sense of being a now etJition, 
whieb is rather gruesome and altogether imxniqirehensible. and J breathed again. To most of ns (Adais is a place cither 


I’be first two, “ The Gardener ’’ and 

gems of design and workmanship, 

- _ -- 


The New Iksirt,’’are of gloomy forebodings or of sluunefaeed, scini-eonscimis 

remiiiiKeent in these relief, according as we. are travidling north or soutli. Hnt 

(qualities of some of Miss Auia ' 1 'adema'b fathei'’8 niaKteri)iee«« Catherine a<-tnaily lived tliore, and often fcriuwl one of the 

in another school of art. little crowd wdiich assembles to watch tlie arrival of tJie 

-.. Dover boat. 'I’liere, on the pier, she mot her fate, in the 

n. you.. n,K„) u.e 

Wl,o wont auJ mirriod a Oaatilo aito (a Uung Ihoy «,aK>- of to ^ 

VlUiCB OO/,. . enAnt in irvlnor fn finrl thn Icrtv fo litsi» LnohtmH'u 


And, being diBinlierited, he llien, poor foolish lad, 
Purloined a sacred Chineso'gcm, which in itself was bad, 


spent in trying to find the key to her husband's heart and in 
rurtomea a sacreit Uhmeso gem, wiucli in itsell was bml, ™ 

And, wors^r still, be was kidnapped in a low-down opium-heH, . 

And fiiere was bound and tortured by th© heathen ChinoBc . j it. a. Note. 

gent " undorstapd that a biography of the late Gkm^ Toil 

Whose pronely he’d borrowed without asking his ccmBeiit.i is preparation radcr the general editorship of Mr. 

Now when W father cut him off, withoutAe normal shUKuA, Clement Sfloiim, towhich^. G. W. Sm^, Mm. AJUjmaALD 

UTTLE, Canon Knox Litoe, Mr. W iixiam Smau., B.T., Str Ralph 
* Datas.— Quotation not given by Mr. ^enhiv. ? LtTTLEB and several Wee Kirit romisters will contribute. 
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ON THp MA^NQ OF RUINS. 

To liBve« ruins near one’s house will 
always be oonBi4ered fashionable, but 
to live in a ruined castle - that is luxury, 
and, as such, cjin be afforded only by 
multMnlUionaireB or Star artistes, the 
rent being prohibitive. Cheap ruined 
casUes are a snare. . If you reiid in 
Gmintry Life of a Ruined Castle, h. 
and c., use of faiyily ghost, £40 p. a., 
all at, it may generally lie coneludetl 
cither (1) it is damp, or (2) the fabric 
is loose. 

In the latter case, do not entertain it. 
Nothing is lyure annoying tlian h) have 
large pieces of masonry fsdling during 
breakfast, while it makes it difficult 
to keep servants. The tale is told of 
one rained castle where thiw cooks have 
left/without giving - - 

notice, in the spsice I 
of (ivo months.: 

Tlie fourth, who is I 
in a very incon- i 
venient position ' 
beneath a hesip of' 
masonry, has been, 
kept. \ 

Ilut the question 
has often btHjii; 
asked, “ Why not | 
make our own' 
ruins V ” Why not,! 
indted! 1 

An Kiiglishman’s 
house is Ids ciistle.. 

Therefore, by the 
simple expedient of 
ruining an English¬ 
man's house, a! 
luxurious residence 
can be produced at 
nominal cost. ' 

Tlio most favour-' 
able bouses to non ! 
are found in the 

suburbs. Thosetbat- 

have been built for more than a dwade 
can usually be ruined by an intelligent 
man in a few hours. All that is neces¬ 
sary is a “ Nature’s Abhorrence Cleaner ” 
(for the walls) and a “ Salamander Chim¬ 
ney Cleaner” (for the auling), or you 
may hire the Fat Boy of Peckham to 
lean against it. If the house is only 
semi-detached, it is advisable to consult 
the other owner first. Ho may he 
Philistine enough to prefer his bouse as 
it is. There are many such p«)ple in 
the suburbs. 

If the house is 4)uilt of granite or any 
of the more obstinate building materials, 
then it is advisable to use a motor-car. 
Borrow one from the local gora^. Do 
not employ your own chauffeur if he has 
been wuth you any Iraigth of time. Good 
chauffeurs are difficult to replace. And 
take care to cover aU the furniture with 
white duBtiug doths and to move the 




canary out into* the garden first. If lie 1 write for all— The Times as "^ell as The 
is kept in the Louse he will probably go | War Cry, The liaek as yvell as The 
off song for the season. | Hpentalw i' Opinions, as pinions will, 

Lastly, do not forget the windows. It' differed., One patron of 4he tour, who 
is not an uncommon sight to 8<ie a really | has put down a large sum of money., 
nice ruin spoiled by modern piuios of; asked. Would it not seriously affect their 
glass. Tins jars terribly. Windows | play‘j’ ‘iCan a man who writes all 
should all be broken. Do not use stones j night,’’ he said, “ play all day ? ” Such 
unless your aim is good. Put up a, a question was naturally treated with 
notice, “ House to Lot.” i disdain. At tliis date a man must 

One of the pleasantest foiiturcs of this know better than that. “ The more you 
(unateur ruining is to rvateh the delight ■ write the better you ploy—obviously. 

of the landlord when he first sees the 1 Look at-and - - .’ 

improvement. Graerally speaking, tiiis i It was ultimately dwlded that any 
takes the form of a refusjd to take;South African fricketer wh(» raild not 
anytliing in the sliajm of rent He | y)ronii.ie to contribute to tlirce papers 
may add tickets for tbo theatre. So j all tbroiigli the tour - one morning, one 
that, from an econoniu* as well as an evening, and one weekly, in addition 
artistic point of view, property is worth to cjabliiig home full descriptions of 
ruining. • the matclies, and hud not at the end 

- - - - - . I of the tour a volume 

I of pcfrsonal impres- 
! sioiis all rwidy for 
i the press, should 
! be left out of the 
I eleven, no matter 
■ liow well he might 
: bat. England, it 
! was i)()inted out by 
I one who knows the 
! old eoimtrythrough 
' and through, ex¬ 
pects cricketers to 
write, and if the 
South Africtins do 
not write no one 
w'ill pay to see them, 
and the failure of 
I lie tour will he 
assured. 

After further dis- 
cuBsion it was 
agreed tliat the ink 
used should bo 

IvllO 

'MID THE CLASH OF STEEL. Ijad promised to 

A Foii'ir from the GaUery. ‘Miss ’a x wise : give it fr«!e on con- 

... - ditiou that it* was 

nTTTT-i A-vrT^ rmrr. T.T.VT udv(’rtis<'(l Oil all tile sioHiig bourds 

j THE BAT AND THE PEN. match c.ards; and the pens should 

Thk recent meeting of the yiromoters ! Imj Messrs.-’s, who made similar 

of the South African cricket team to tJiis ' (ioiiditions. 

country in the summer (if there is a ■ The nii'otiiig then broke tip, after *a 
I summer) was a voiy interesting one, not copy of lioget's Thesaurus had been 
I without its influence on the future of the presented to evi'ry one present by Mr. 
game. , Anw Baii-ev (wdiose name, by llie way, 

i The most iniiiortant business natimdiy , will be taken by the team’s wicket 
!boro upon the literary activities of tlie kiwi’r as a complinierit to the great 
' team. A time was when if you were millioiiaire’ff public siiirit). 
asked to name one class of man who lieuter, very badly deeqjhered. 

probably hated writing more tlian • . 

another, you would pick out the cricketer. " 

But aU is now changed. The South , , , 

T. . _ ■. „„„ „„,i „n • Will any Author send by parcels post to 

Africans are, it oi'J »U jjon. St'c. llritisU Runanage Cfcitre, Seaforth, 

possessed of a eacoellies wnoenat which Ljyprpot,!^ Ojj KockUes, (looks, i^ifts, to Ixi* 
, no ointment can cure, no Duke of AnoVLL'sold daily *10 Clerks and Shop Assistants.”— 
i aUeviate. ^ I Author. 

i The point to be decided Uien was, | Have you the bid neditie of the aged 
I Sliall the papers to which they propose; author (mase.)? —^No, but the liver^i 
I to contribute be restricted or ^tdl thei! Shop Assistant is engaged to hemazTied. 
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THE WJSDOM OF THE BLACK FRIAR. 

Of IsTBODcarony Remaiiks. 

» 

Tiieue is a tiling Uiat is worse than a preface, and tliat is 
a prologue; a thing 4,hat is worse than a prologue, and that 
is an author’s foreword. I'o bijcxinie involved in one of these 
things is as when one peruseth a storyette that starteth with 
a strong melodramatio interc'st but cowludeth with an adver¬ 
tisement for a patent medicine. 

Of which things the lllaek Friar will have none, but with¬ 
out more ado will plunge at oncjo inlo the middle of things. 

Of OOMPAKIONS. 

Baoon, who liath written much and wisely of friendshij), 
saith Ho that likei.h it not luith something of the savage 
boast.” Wherefore since 1$A(X)N was a true man and thou 
hadst lief not be calletl a savago bciist, seek out friends. 
I’hou canst not seek more wisely tlian among the wealthy. 
Bestow thy affrotions freely among tliy acquaintances, and 
tell thy servant tluit tliou mayst not be in to dinner. But be 
not over diligent in thy conversation with the crafty one, 
lest thou be in to dinner, and there bo another with thee. 

Thou shalt tell thy friends by their manner of addressing j 
thee. He that writeth thee “ Dear Sir,” dotli boih love (for j 
hecallcth thee Dear) and repnect thee (for luu'alleth thee Biri.' 
And if ho taketh leave of thee thus:- “1 am yours truly,”| 
be assured that he would fain recline on thy bosom for over. 

Of Secrets. 

When thou hast a secret and its publication toudieth not 
thyself, divulge it. If thou art a woman, make thy confidante 
promise tliee faithfully (even as thou thyself didst promise 
faithfully) “ I will not tell it to a soul.” If thou art a man, 
thou shalt say: ” This, of rourse, is betwecui thee and jne.” 
Tliou mayest, at thine own discretion, add “ the gatepost.” 

There is a fonn of beginning that is mudi in use among 
men:-- “I am the last person to say anything to the ill of 

another, hit -.” Tlicro are many huts from which thou 

const choose for thyself. 

If thou hast a secret thing to the bad repute of A. (and if 
it bo Bflt to the bad repute of A., then it will be to the bad 
repute of Dd say:—“There is no one that liketh A. better 

than. I, yet I must say-.” Then can thy abuse be as 

unrestrained and malicious as thou wilt. 

Or Pawenoe. 

When tliou art engaged in that occupation which of all 
others is the most distasteful to thee,- comfort thyself with 
the reflection that at any rate thou art not playing Patience. 

' Of F.nqubhmen. 

If thou meeteet a Scotchman tell him that he hath no 
sense of humour. If ho disputeth with thee, tdl him tliat 
his temper doth prove what thou sayest. If he doth not 
dispute, his silence admitteth it. Ihits thou hast a certain 
triumph eithej way. 

Say of the Irishman, " He is a good fellow, hut a liar,” 
and of the Welshman, “ He hath his points, but is a thief.” 
Possibly thou hast n» knowledge alxiut cither the Scotch¬ 
man, the Irishman or ihe Wdshman, but so to speak argueth 
A snijeriority in thyself, aitfl thou knoweet tliat thoii„art 
superior. ^ 

f QiH tlie Qei-nm “ fat" and the Frenchman “ froggy,” and 
tanit not to be justly surfirised when *ttiou flndest th;^lf 
unpopular abroad. * 

V . . Of Old Age.^ I ‘ 

Xf thou art old, and a young. man 
argiimo^ . say” So I thougliS when 


twenty a imm thinks that he knows everything^ at thirty he 
begins to have his doubts; and at forty hr knows that,he 
knows nothing." 

Op Yodth. 0 

If tliou art a young man and an old man adviseth thee 
as above, answi>r: - At twenty a man doth know something; 
at thirty he is beginning to forget; and at forty he knoweth 
nothing.” 

Of NEwarAPEjffl. 

I.<K>k uflcr thy daily paper and thy library will look after 
itself. Be assured tliat he that puhlishctli a paper hath no 
eye to his own p(x;kot, but only to thy greater comfort. Ikilh 
lie not so state in his every other issue ? Ikith ho not cliarge 
thee a halfpenny only because ho must cliarge thee stune- 
Uiing ? « 

If by cliauco thou hast a leaning towards the “halfpenny 
press, hesitate not to satisfy that taste of thine. Fvery man 
suitli “I could not nor would read those papers,” yet there 
be many copies sold daily. 

The illustnitod jiapcr is better than no newspaper. It is 
better to have studied pictures of things tliat din not hapjien 
drawn by tlicm that were not there, than to know no news. 

Of Examinees. 

TJiere arc some tilings too ]o.athsomc even to he mentioned. 


deth the| in 
was thy A{^ | At 





THE VINDICATION OF THE A'l'lILE'I’E. 

(One of the arpinacnts offered in favour of the Senior Wniiiglert.lii)) 
lieinM retained, was that it has Ik-co raio of the best mlverlisiOiiienlK of 
t'amhridi;o (Tuiv.Tsily to the outside world. A don, w ritiiiK owiitly, 
jioiiited out that, u« an ailverliiM'nieut, the diKtinguislied uthlele is far 
more effee-tive.] 

If you took a rough inventory 
Of knowledge elementary 
That 1 assimilated at the ’Varsity, 

Tl scarcely would bo quotable; 

It’s, iiltogellier, notable 

For iionglit but its extraordinary sparsity. 

My position, yet, was easily defensible, 

Kn- the dons admitted I was indispomiablo. 

My passage through thq Previous 
Was dosTicmtcly devious - 

1 couldn’t tell a problem from a theorem; 

I knew no more of gunt an’ M 
Tliiin if I’d been a Hottentot; 

'J'lie genitive of was often re or rem; 

And I always felt a bit apologetical 
When answering a question aritlimctical. 

Yet although I was so ignorant 
And couldn’t “ talk it big ” nor rant 
Of pleonasms, metaphors and images. 

It was niee to know my College was 
Content that alfmy knowledge was 
Uestricted to the subtleties of scrimmages, 
llicy excused my lack of skill in the laborut’ry, ; 
As long as I could kick a goal or score a try. 

So here is my corollary; • 

That when a man’s a scholar, ho 
Cannot expect his praises sung in tuny verse; 

But yet it’s only rational 
To think an International 
Worth all the Senior Wranglers in tW 
And this is what (0 scholan, don't hurt!) is- 
meant;. , , , 

The athlete’s A ropGrinr advertisement;!:, 
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MODEHATE ,OR PROGRESSIVE? 

• Mh. Pbnch bettleb the QcEsnoN. 

1 With the litondon County Council 
elections in immediate prospect, Mr. 
Punch has instituted, with Ins customary 
benevolence and acumen, an inquiry 
into the question whetlier the spirit of 
tlie age is moderate, or whether it is 
progressive. Candidates and voters 
alike will bo surprised to loam that it is 
neither. It is retrograde. In every 
department of life tliere are signs of 
ljackwar(4 movement, excepting in those 
where, the depression has reached the 
limit. • 

'J'ake, fflr example, the A’arious briinchcs 
of Science, Letters and Art. Mr. Punch'n 
expert investigaU)rs have discovered that 
aU Jjileraturo can be iratied to one 
fuhdainenlsjl fact, niul I,hat is stationery. 
They find, too, that there is evidently 
no longer any desire to create History, 
for re<;(jrda an! broketi as S(X)n as made; 
and that the Drama is being remodelled 
on lines laid down by the Ikickoiiians. 
fine cannot write so much as an ordinary 
letter without sealing tlie back of an 
enveloix', and ]i(!king the ba(!k of a 
stamp. Art yearly fills our Academy 
with pictures which, according to many 
critics, Avonld be improved by being 
hung back to front; and some of Mr. 
Punrh'n own best flrawings arc! pre- 
historic. Arehitecture and Sendpture 
have eramuic^d Ixmdon full of eyesores 
and modern instances. Kducalion is 
notorious for its partieidar attention to 
buekw.ard boys; and attention is most 
frecpiently applierl to their backs. 

In commercial <-ii'eli's the investigators 
hear the same Pile. 1 guidon’s greatness 
daUis from the time of WniTTmr.TON, the 
Ijord Mayor wlio turned back, ^^^e 
works most often eonsnltcxl Jjy business 
men are the Itluo Books containing 
Board of 'I'rado returns. No enterprise 
is ever set on foot without some ono U) 
back it, and the least K'putablo atlvcr- 
tisements are those headt'd “Advances 



Miidc.” Even ’ fkxip, the commodity The finest Itugby is playctl by Back- slualows an; Isdorc', th«' light must be 
which ono would expect to remain in hesith, the All Ikicks, and the Spring- beliitul. 

demand more persistently than any backs. Even nux-liorses are now 

other, is Iwonu’d in the public press oeciisionally backed, and ono of the most 

with an eye to retrogression. Eor one noted jockeys of late yeare was Ton! HEFEONOELESS. 

brand it is claimed that it loaves a good SijOw’un. Ah fi>r thicket, its future is , g,,j; him rnuru's .... He writhed, 

impression behind; and another bears in the liands t)f Mr. B. 0. Fat. ' y,,f 

the significant appellation of “Money Our six-ial life is full of examph'S too | AlUioimli his waving arms demurred. 

Back.” Ijocomotion is all against pro- numerous to give in detail. One myd : single epitliet, 

gress. Railway Companies invariably only mention that it is becoming qiule | Or angry word, 

give a reduction on return tickets; the customary on birthdays to wish pcoplt!, • . 

latest motor carfare fitted with reversing many happy returns; and that the most She calk'd him names . . . .In such a case 

gear; and trams advertise only the acwmiprishMl danerrs reverse. , i A genlh'inan must hold his tongue, 

places where they stop. What can one dednoe from these fiicts , Excuse him if In- made a face, 

So also with Sport, which, if nothing except that this life is but a sleep and a | For he was young. * * ’* 

else does, reflects the tastes of the people, forgetting ? lict the electors take warn- • • 

Association football, a game watched ing. These data based on the reports ; Beside the font, “FiTZfiKOKnB,” she cried, 
every &y by millions of spectatars, has of Mr. Punch's experts are the shadows! “BAirrHoiOMEw, Aiich-’stdb, James!” ... 
for it« end tlie un^i^tific object of cast by coming events, and tlieyjpmvo It was with all a moUier’s pride 
getting a round ball into a square bole, their truth by the very action. If 4e j She called him nomiss. 
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A trap for eOUNTRY MIOL 

Mk. Ponca’s,'UimiusTwoKrar Gdide to 
London. 

Chafteb XXX. 
Rettaupanta, 


For.dearoouains.youTOUstanderBtand captivity provions to appoariBg ®t 
that Loudon is very careful of her sons 1 taole. 

and daughters, so much so, that, for Qbaptes TirxkTTT. , 

fear of injuring their dig«5tion, she will _ „ j rt. 

never lot them eat or drink after half- BeataurarOa and the Preaa. 


One of tlie odd thin^ about I^ndon 
expensive restaurants is Vhe inability bf ■ 


I past twelve has struck; although with 

her pleasant ironical humour she often, - _ . 

Ip you wish, dear country cousins, to firranges that lica: theatres shall not reporters ever to bm dining in toem 
be really of tlie centre (as ivc siiy), vou disgorge their hungry audiences until any one who is really anybody, ram- 
will never think of doing anything so niidnight or later. Dear old Spartan grajihs in the newspapers frequently 
banal as to dine in. Dining in is | motherly soul! ! begin like this: 

economical; and no one is so low as that, YWir i “ Witli the near approach of the m»mng of 

don’t you know. Charity inav hegin c^uafter ^aii. I Pariiamwit, the charming dining ealons at ito 

at home, but the cheerful giver has Memujenca. Savory Iteataurant a^n at 

little scope unless Jio dines out. The new SRpuld you be dining or supping at ^ 

amusement is to miike reslauitvtenrs and one of the semi-Sultonie restaurants ' ' ’ . , I 

waiters rich. If you have any spare cash, which i-onstitute the brightest jewels in So far the reporter is on aite grtmiia 
give it to tlnw. No self-n'spt'cting ' modern Ijondon’scrown, do not lail to visit — safe both for himself and 
society leader would exchange llu! i at least one of the annexes in which rare' jirletor of the restaurant, wlu , 

® is English money that 


the pro- 

_ _ of the ri'stauranl, who, since it 

pleasure of eating a 
well-cooked dinner at 
home at, say, eight shil¬ 
lings a Jiead, for tlie 
giddy rapture of eating 
a worse dinner in public 
at a guinea a head and 
lialf-a-crown for every 
ivaiter who can prove 
that he has l(K)k(>d at 
him, and five shiUingB 
to the one who had to 
he called for most and 
came lisist. 

To sum up, we have 
moved far and fast since 
the days when insular 
ohscurantists declared 
“ there ’a no 'place like 
home.” As the Ijiureate 
i-emarks in oik- of his 
most inspired coujilets ; 

“ Humc-kevping fulk have 
ever Uoiu’ly wiw. 

The art of life Ix'ginB oml 
ends with R-t/.” 

ClUFTEB XXXI. 

Sufjter de luxe. 

But of course dinner , • , , 

is no thin g The real gilt-edgwl thin to; birds, fishes, or boasts arc subjected to and moans. 

do IS to have 
to i>ay for sujqit! 

likely you will get none, ajjv-.... —f* , ^ , t, 

fushioimble I/mdoner is never so happy aviary where, under the vigilant care of i gill-odgod rt^taurants. It is merely 
rough the nose a Fellow of the Oriiilliological bociety, that the reporter has bad luck. 



'J’llE- 


Oi:l! t;NTI{t!.S'r\VOI{TIiY ARTIST IN LONDON. 

IldTKi.. The (XVMS boom fob the ccltube or ruACocK’s biiains. 


passes into his coffeni, 
is of course a foreigner. 
But the writer then goes 
on to give away with 
the left hand all that had 
lieen acquired by the 
right. For examjile, 
the conclusion of the 
paragraph that began 
so proniisingly nmy be 
as tame as this:— 

“ Among Olliers dining 
were Sir Lancelot Cadoe- 
caooe, Mr. A. Kinu Voyob, 
and Herr Inveit." 

Or again: 

“ 1 never rememls’r to 
have aeon tlio Stilton so full 
of beauty and rank aa it 
waa last niglit. Kven 
Royalty waa pruaent at one 
talJle. Among Uio well- 
known fares were Mrs. Jack 
Jei.lico with her husband. 
Sir Hduh Paye-Eu.eet was 
lining enlcvtainod.” 

Still, if you really 
wish to be mentioned 
there probably are ways 
People can usually get what 


08 when he is paving through l.he nose a Fellow of the Oriiilliologicnl 
for a supper that he will very likidy niglitingdes are fed tm moUinucc 


not set eyes on until it is against the delicious and sustaining preserv'e Mtn- 
law to cat it, washed down by cliam- jioutidwl of honey and nuts—ijrovious 
pagne at twice the price he would gel to the excision of tlujir tongues, while 
it from his wine merchant. .Then you j peacocks are patiently rearwl for months 
see him really content; hut it is not j on a special Educator which develops 


(To be continued.) 


yonmalistio Candour. 

“THE MUNICU’AI- JOURNAL, 
(illustruted.) 

Thie Week's Issue eoatalns: 

unta~aU thnighirare suddenly turned j their brains to a prodigious extent.: Gas in the World. ’- 

out and he ims to fen?pe l.is way i The I'Vocndero’s speciality is its sturgeon Datly Chronicle. 
through ibeKlarkuoBs to tlie clcak-rcxim, [ tank, whore thj^se . finuy ^ monsters, 'Want of Capitol. 


wher^ the liveried servants have been 
hoping Wat for him at_a rental of 
a shil^g ail hour, or £438 a year, that 
’ ‘ ■' is then. that 


imported straight from the Volga, are j the object of rousing Losidon Miss 

fetl throe times n day on almond-iew I’askbobsi' came to London with 25a. in her 
\»edding-cake smothered in Devonshire possession, and she has suooesded beyond 
cream, while thi roof-garden at the expeotation."—Daily Tslegmi*, 


his tdory.'lB complete. It w vuoi. ww^., — —- —— - ^ , - - , - __ .. 

he & lidiseB that he is a glass of StUton is reniarklble for the endosure It is to the inexpr^ble s^ration 
fashion^ mould of form in the" in which mooM, sarjnadillos, and other ci ifr. Asquith and Sootlantt Yard that 
capital U the world. siiamlent rcdentefire kq»t in Itutmcms she did.not bi^ 
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“ Wot are ter a k.)u.eris‘ ’im for, Bii.i .'!" 

“1’h (lOlNO TO LISTEN TO 'iM FLAT OOWF ! " 


LIMERICK. 

IIehe goes my love to Limerick ! Tis tliere lliat I would be, 
In llie rare town, tlio fair town that lies beyond the sea. 
Mysolf and darling Limerick we’vo been too far apart, 

But the easy town, the brec*y town, she always liad my heart. 

Of all the towns I ever saw, wherever I was set. 

There’s only one beneath tlio sun I never could forget. 

1 ’ve shut my eyes in distant lands, and, oh, my mind was tom. 
For I saw the streets of Limerick, the place where I was bora. 

But I was far away from her, tlio city of my joy, 

\Vhoro once I wandered light as air, a little barefoot boy. 
Since then I’ve worn tho leather out, but never trod so free 
As long ago in Limerick, tho only place for me. 

There’s few to know the face of mo on all the Shannon shore. 
To grip my hand and call my name when I return onoo more; 
But I will rest in Limerick, tho dearest place I know, 

Until, please God, 1 'm called at last and get the word to go. 

AXNALS OF* PHYSICAL RESEARCH ON COMMON- 
PIACE CONCEPTIONS. 

m.—“'B baT a BOLLING STONE GATHEBB NO MOBS.” 

It has often been remarked that from the smallest of 
incaiieitta has spranjpt the greatest of ideas—for instance, 
;gt«vitjtlioQ from the £dl of an apple. 

Sawyee enoplcying his leisure 
game of skill with those round 


stone pellets termed marbles, I remarked, “ Thomas, have you 
observed moss form an imptiliment to perfect revolution ? ’’ 
I Tho reply, though wuclied in somewlmt disresptwtful 
i language, was in tho negative, and further inquirj'^ elicited 
j the following facts which are tabulated :■ - 
j Kind or iSto.ve. Exi'erimentee, Ahocnt or Moss. 

! ‘‘Commoncy” ... Thomas Sawveb. Nil. 

“Blood Alley"... „ Nil. 

j “Alley Taw” ... „ Nil. 

I These results were sufficiently definite to turn my mind 
I seriously towards a scientific investigation on tho subject. 

I A certain hill was chosen, and stones of varying nature 
I roUed dourn it. Tho data obtained are given next— * 

*■ Rolling. nsroRE. after, of moss. 

Pebble .5 secs. 1 'OOl gr. 1 '001 gr. 0 

Sapphire 1,000 secs. '.'iRO gi\ TiSO gr. 0 

Boiuder 1 sec. 1 cwt. 1 cwt. 0 

I regret that after the last exjicriment the police requested 
me to desist, so that 1 was compelled to prosecute further 
rcwjarch by diligent inquiry fron^ a well-known authority. 

Fram StiALUM MoAu’ine, Esq., the distinguished Scotch 
mountaineer, comes tho following observation of W avalanche: 

Kind of Stones. Weight. Objeois oatuBred. 

Numerous. 1,000 tons Cottage. , • 

• approx. Lunoheoin. 

Two raides. 

One mpenatoclc. 

Tlie absence of moss from last column is exteremelf 
coodusivs. I ^ 
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. "When knights were bold." 

Sin Guy i>v: VtaiE was a baronet with no end o£ ancestors. 
He didn’t think much of the ancestors, but the fair Lady 
Rowuna was always thi'owing them in his face, and asking 
him why he couldn’t be as brave and knightly ns they. See¬ 
ing that Sir (Iky 
was 5 ft. 3 in. in his' 
socks, and living in 
England in the 
1 wentieth century', 
the question was a 
little unrtwsonabh'. 
Sir (^Y intimated 
us nmch in the 
usual manner, 
whereiijHin Indy 
Rowena threw hun 
over, and listeniid 
instead to the 
honeyed words of 
Sir Him AN- tlie 
Bold Bad One. 
Then Sir Guv gat 
him to bed, full of 
remorse and tlie 
spirit of Ilia an¬ 
cestors. And ho dreamed of the Good Glil Days when he 
would have issued ii haughty challenge to the hlaek-hearted 
Sir Bhian, and eke have syilit him through the midriff, 
gramercy. 

Act 11.—The Dream. Up-to-date Sir Guy, in evening dress, 
surrounded by mcn-at-anns, and fair maids, and lienehmen, 
and seneschals, and monks, and yiages, and faithful houuds. 
Enter LadyltowJciiA(“ ilorn; 117(i Rcci'miions: Embroideiy 
withal— T.A.: none- Ulnhn: uoiu!.’’) to pray for vengeance 
against tlio bold Sir Bhian {Club: lunivy one with spikes). The 
morUd couihat -eventually. Sir Guv uot feeling at home in 
his aimoiir, tlirows it off, puts on hoxing gloves, and knocks 
BAmiKu BfiiAN out in one rouud. 

Act ILl. - Twen. cent, again. Sir Guv wakes up, still full 
of his dream, and chases the inodern Sir Bhian all over the 
hull with one o! the aniH'siral swords. He also exposes him 
for a card-sliarqior, and a coward, and kicks him out of the 
house. I'iseomfiture of Sir B . Enthusiasm of Lady 
It—. Wedtiing bells. 

That is the play; and it only remains to Ixi said that 
Mr. Jamiis WeijOU is Sir Guy. 

Roll up in your thousands, and hingh. Never mind aboul 
‘‘stage tcchiii«iue” and the "fundamemUd principles of the 
dramatic art - but go to Wyndham’s and laugh. That, 
anyl»ow, is Mr. J’unch'n advice. 


From an advt.; 

" ’J’lien, Hgiiin, tkto are many wlio never use anytliinf; in the way of 
liuir-ilreBning, ljut pin their faitJi to water, and those eventually wonder 
how it is they lose their hair." 

Anyone would lose his hair who had been so absurd as to 
go about pinning things to water. We don’t understand 
tliis paragrapli at all. . , 


“ The Trade custom of presenting to coac'nmen and oliauffeura smull 
^^ities w^aa encouragement to exercise care is observed by tlds 

'I'nis w printed at the head of a‘carriage 'builder’s account- 
The custom is. known as “ drivi^ a carriage and paJar 
through an Act of Parliament.” We do hope the firm w^ 
observi care. | 


' THE SERVANT OF THE PUBHO. 

[“The new Shah of Psasu has ordered a telephone to be fixed 
between las palace and a public square, so that any of bin subjecU 
may ring him up."—Ofcaercer.] p 

Tnocon Allah has sot me to rule alone 
With power supreme on the Peacock Throne, 

Thou^ headsmen, grim as grim can be, i 

Will chop off your htud at a wink from mo, 

'I'hough thumb-screwB, racks and dungeons dork 
Await the wretch I may chance to mark, 

I’hough boiling oil at the torture dooii 
Is always ready from ton to four, 

To stops like these 1 seldom fly— 

A highly benevolent t 3 Tant 1. 

It is my aim to rule the land 

AVith rather less of the iron hand, * , 

A iid ratlier more of tlie velvet glove— 

In short, to govern my folk by love. 

I want to know what niy piniplo think, 

AVlicthcr they’ve plenty to cut and drink, 

AA'lictlicr the taxi's cause complaint, 

AVhetlicr they ’rc ha 2 )j>y or wlietlicr they ain't; 

And so 1 'vo conneitod the rcaeock Throne 
With a brand-new popular telephone, 

And if any one, finils there’s a dreg in his cup. 

Ho bus nothing to do but to ring me up. 

Of course, when I’ve siumnoncd tlie Grand Vizier 
I'o state his views in iny private ear, 

When we’re drafting diplomatic notes. 

Or settling the question of women's voles. 

Or how the lU'w Parliament ought to meet, 

And whetlier Labour should have a seat - - 
Of course, 1 say, 1 am always happy, 

When trifles like these ari' on the lupin. 

To hear tlie ehet'ry' and vvideome tone 
Of tlie telephone bell at the J’eaeock Throne. 

“ Are you Uierc ? ’’ cries a voice, and I seem to sew 
The lily-white damsel who calls to me, 

“ Arc you tliere, dear Bhah ? 1 want your aid 
For a very unhappy and love-lorn maid. 

1 love IIaboun, and I rathei’ guess 
From the curious maimer of his address, 

From tiio way ho fiilgcts and stares at tlie ceiling, 

I'liat Haiioun reciiirocatos the feeling. 

But when 1 try, as a maiden may, 

To bring him to Iwok, he grows dintniil, 

And flushes and blushes and runs away ; 

So I want you to hint to Hakoun, your Highness, 

There’s really no need for such terrible shyness.” 

I readily proiniso my help, and soon 
She switches mo on to tlie youth IT.aboun ; 

I 'phono him some fatherly kind advice, 

The matter is settled in half a trice, 

And 1 sleep witli a glow of satisfaction 
At having performed such a nice good action. 

And if some wag with a taste for fun. 

As ho lurches homo at half-past one. 

Should ring me up from my betl to shout, 

“ Well, Shah, is your mother aware you ’re out ? ” 

Am I angry ? No! Rejoiced my folk* 

Possess such an excellent sense of a joke, 

I greet the wag with a bud “ lb, ha! ” 

I am such a humorous kind of Rhab. 


leva) Chaio^s Bebespobd’s “canani,” according to Ttie 
S’^edtOor, tunw out to be a tame duck after all, but a little 
high with keeping. Hence the mistake. 
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dodge-mud, and how to 
; Jlay rr. 

, A QAKE!«n>B A Raikt Day. 

Dodgb-ucd is a game for Londoners 
in London, EJnyed properly it is better 
than Golf; it is cheaper and affords 
inoro occasions for sw-control. No 
apparatus is required beyond a pockot- 
knifo and a clotnes-bnish to remove the 
mud after each ^amo, and no special 
(jostumo is necessary, although the 
interest and excitement will be increased 
if you happen to be playing in your best 
clothes. It is a game within the reach 
of all—citj 4 clerk, retired colonel, seam¬ 
stress and leader of fashion. Everyone 
who can walk cim play. All that is 
rcqiiired is rain; '14 of an inch is 
Bufficiout on roads laid down under 
Brtrougli coutriicts, but the more the 
niin the faster the game. 

l^Klgc-raud is an out-door game, and 
can he played in any London street. 
It can bo played on the way to and from 
the. daily work ; few g.omes have this 
advantage. 

Any one can play excepting snndwich- 
and police-men. They cannot; they 
csin only look on. 

TIic game is x^layed with mud. 

'riicrc are two sides. Yon are one, 
calltnl the Dodger, llus-men, coaclunen, 
chiiiifTeurs and all otlier drivers of 
vehicles are the other; they are called 
the Splashers. 

it is the object of the Sx>la8herB to 
get the mud out of the road on to the 
Dodger. Tlio Dodger tries to doflgo it. 

Splashers may only drive through tlie 
mud ; they may not use their whips or 
any other implomout. 

A Dodger may only use two methods: 

(1) The dodge-direct, which consists in 
springing lightly back or to one side. 

(2) The dodge-indirect, whicn is siinply 
taking shelter behind stationary objects, 
such as pillar-boxes, policemen and 
ladies waiting to cross the rtsid, or 
moving objects, such as sandwi^-mon 
and pedestrians.' The dodge-indirect is 
more dignified and better suited to 
crowded ihoroughfnres. 

A Dodger entering a hackney coach, 
club, cabnuin’s shelter or any covered 
spacx!, is considered to have lost the game. 
A Dodger may not use an umbr^a. 
Mud should be carefully scraped off 
after each game to prevent confusion. 

A game consists of 25 points over a 
distance of half a mile. 

The scoring i»as follows;— 

A hit in tlm eye. 7 

Do. on the collar or any port of 
the face other than we eye ... 5 

All otiier hits, for each spot. 1 

. A'^|>«tt^ (a complete splash of . 

oezaom Bj^ts)....,. 10 

;A,',Nb hit cOnnte whiw.is lets than one 
hotter 



Itfuly serrunt, irjtotn uJic luttl recumttu'nded fur* ft ttUiutiiun). “I am olad to uear 

THAT ■mV' AlIK (IfriTlNfl ON SI) WKM, IN VDl’E NEW IT.ACE. YolIB EMPI.OIBE 18 A SIOB UJ)Y, AMI) 
■you CANNOT DO TOO UDCII FOB HER.” 

Servant (innoreitllii). " I don’t uean to, Ma’am.” 


game 

liavc 


Horse-drivers give the best 
because, besides wheels, they 
horses, and horses have feet, which they 
must put (loyvn to get along. Of horse- 
drivers, bus-drivers are best because 
bus-horses have big feet. A gimd 
driver will not miss a single puddle. 

The fastest game is obtained from 
the oi’dinary wchmI pavement- the kind 
with holes in if.-- but tho beginner is 


your occasion to move swiftly between 
stationiu'y objects is quite a feature of 
tho game. When using policemen, En¬ 
deavour to cloak your intention. In 
using other pedestrians, do not hug* 
them, rather hang onf them, and move 
behind at the right moment. Here judg¬ 
ment is required, as some people resent 
a struiiger walking close to thmi, and 
will Increase or slacken their pace 


advised to comiueiuo on asphtilte orisuddenly; thisJeaves you unprotected, 

1 B A , . 1- _ A' _, _ . - j ... A.^ _.j. • _— j- _ 


macadam and not to lie disheartened. 
Just at first, ho is pretty sure to be 
repeatedly hit on the collar or in the*| 
eye, and wiU do well to remember that 
even experts do not expect to esraift 
without one or two chonco hits. 

The dodge-direct rog^uires only agility. 
To take cover intelligently require 
ingenuity and judgment. Choosing 


as to follow suit is to court inquiry, 
which lakes your attention off your 
game. 

For the rest, do not rush your cross¬ 
ings, Qpd look out for the catl&rine- 
whoel effects of ^e motor omnibus. 
Remember that Splashers may come up 
£rota.behuut:i listen as well ak locdt. ’ 
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THE BETTER HALF. 


^romj-mhidrd Old Uuhi {to the new Vieor'e Wi/c). “On vks, Muu, I’ve 'ad ut urs and 

DOWNS, BPT 1 NEVER ’iD WHAT VlllI MAY CALL A SEIIIOHU TROUBLE. I’VK ONLY LOHT TWO 
HlIRBANflH ! ” 


OUR MODERN SOLOMONS. 

Tue eniinont diplomat and liltiralevr, 
Mr. Li': Queux, whoso liitot mastcrpioco 
is ^doming th« pages of The lUunIraled 
Mail, is, as his myriad readers are well 
aware, the master of a stylo at ouee terse 
yet lambent, pithy yet pathetic. In a 
recfont issue of the journal in (jiieslioii a 
few speciniens of his laconic, or perluips 
we should say Iccimic eloquence, are 
given, under the winsome* title of 

Ijequeuxisms: ”— 

“And the sight I safwrwas stranger 
than any man has ever dreamed.’’ 

“Babbling Belgravia is fax lemoved 
from busy Brixton.” 

•“ The World has a short memory.” 

“A smiling face conceals inany a 
broken heai^” 

“l^ilo poupen smile millioniureB 
are nuaeiable.”* * 


Mr. Le Queux is no doubt facile 
priwrps in tlio art of coining these 
soxd-shaking aphorisms, in which the 
greatest possihlo amount of philosophy, 
poetry and experience is packed into an 
infinitesimal compass by the hydraulic 
pressure of his massive mentality. But 
there are other writers who follow in 
his path, Itaud msaihua aetmis it is 
true, but still with occasional moments 
of illumiimtive idspiratioh. Foremost 
amongst these is, perhaps, Mr. Max 
PEMBEBmN, frmn whose romances we 
liave culled a sheaf of repreeentalive 
“ Max-ims.” 

“Audacity often precipitates a cata¬ 
strophe.” 

, “It is a far cty from Mayfair to 
Beckham Rye.” 

“The world kno^s little of its most 
fllustriouB heroes.”'.- 

“ The sudden elation oi the impecu¬ 


nious is soldam attended by lasting 
prosperity.” 

“ Two and two make feur.” * 

Mr. Riper HkKtASD is respcflaBihle for 
the following crude ftrecast of the 
masterly epigram of Mr. Lk Queux, 
quoted above: 

“And then a strange thing hap¬ 
pened.” 

The wise, witty, and tender sayings 
of Mr. Silas K. Hocking are as innumer¬ 
able as the sand on th» seashore, but the 
following may serve as examples:— 

“ If you want your kettle to boil, avoid 
keeping your attention fixed upon it.” 

“ 'Ihere aro few things more beautiful 
than an iufant’s smile.” r 

“No man is poor who lias* a sound 
digestion and a good temper.” 

“The further we are from England 
the nearer we aro to other parlB of the 
globe.” 


SHAN'T. 

(.4 i'oint in Feminine Telegrammar.) 

[The ToRt Office uutliuritieB (accoidiag to 
iiii .'utiele liy Mr. Hennikeb Heaton iu I’earmn'x 
Weekly for FpIl 21) have recently yielded to 
li'm agitation, with tJie roRuU that ihn I'niitrac- 
lion " whan'twhich he duHoribeB as a ladieu' 
word, and far more naed by the gontio box 
tliiin by men—is now for Iclegrophic pnrpospB 
regarded as one word instoud of two.J 

I’here is a little wayward word 
That won’t agree or give or grant, 

A negative too often Jieard - 

The female “ slum’t! ” 

“ I won’t! ” a man will flatly say, 

Or holplcsfily admit he con'f ; 

But ladies have anoUier way— 

They always “ shan’t.” 

It sounds schoolgirlish, more or ](>sb. 
And somehow doesn’t quite enchant. 

To hear, when you ’re expecting I'Vo, 

I simply shan’t! ” 

But now, at any rate, there’s joy 
For each man’s sister, niece, or aunt; 

They still more freely may employ 
Their favoured “shan’t.” 

A ha’penny’s saved whene’er they send 
This term with tdegrammar scant; 

Nor need we further pains expend 
Discussing “ shan’t.” 

Zig-Zag, 

* Look at this I! 

“A CountesB (genulae) will write her sute- 
graph or paint beautiful floral spraye in albama, 
etc. for charity. Autograph (only) 6d., spray'’ 
1».’’— Bazaar. 

“ Aotoguaph or spray, Sir ? ” as they 
say at the barber’s. 


“ Young Lady (ProteBtant) lequim iHuatioD 
as Post Office Ai8i8taat’’—£ioe(U F<a{wr. 

Yet there axe hardened men about 
who cm buy a ^d. stamp off a Romaa 
Catholic without even bluahing. 
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TETHERED. 

Mb. Pukch {wearied hy annml delay over the Delate on ihe Addre8e).*“ HOW, «IB, YOU HAVE GREAT 
ADVENTURES BEFORE YOU. WHY DON’T YOU CUT THE ROPE AND START?” 

C.-B. “WE’RE ALWAYS SUPPOSED TO HANG ABOUT A BIT AT FIRST.” 

Mb. PcKca. “T HEN THE SOCjJiJER YOU MAKE A CHANGE THE BEITER.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

ExTRAOTfD rEoi^THK Diary of Toby, M.P. 

• Home of Commons, Tuesday, Feh. 12. 
•—l*insOEAttTHUJtrising to open campaign 
of the new Session, was discoverod, to 
delight of crowded audience, to be in 
fine £ghting form. At outset of speech 
on Address, he, by exuberance of pniisc 
of moderation and gocxl taste of Mover 
and Seconder, dexterously dealt a back¬ 
handed blow at one of their pi'tslecesBors 
of hist Session, who seiicod the« oppor¬ 
tunity to enter the field of political 
controversy. 

Had something to say about recess 

S rexx'dure several of ffis Majesty’s 

linisters.* Is'oiio he personally admires 
more than Sr. Aucustink IhuiffiM,, whom 
tile neev St'ssion finds separated from 
the Education Oflice liy the unplumb’d, 
snllt, estranging sea. Always eonvonient 
and useful for a Leader, whether on 'J’n-a- 
sury neneh or in quarters on other side 
of the Table, to have one in the adver¬ 
sary’s camp wlio may be uuresen'ixlly 
applauded. It gives air of impartiality 
to attack on his coUixigues. Anothej- 
Minister whom Piunce Aimtiiii, wil.h the 
Hjrapatby of a keen lighter, admires, 
witliout personal liking, is T.uoD-CJEoiKin. 
Had several things to say of “ the ubiqui¬ 
tous PBESIDEyr 01 ’ noAIui OF TlIAUE.” 

Most delightful reference of all xras 
flashed upon the figure of new Minister 
to Washington. Ueferring to IJiiyce’h 



"A Cass fob Eviorios.” 

^ g this Lotd d-ar-o-idef—If not, it ou^iht 

(Saea on WiinUedon Oonunon, Feb. 1007 .) 



Tub Latest Dui.irACY at the “CARtro.':.” 

“ IleixUriatiou (iu Uui New Hrl)rith!H) liiul pcculiiir (liffiouUies . . . Tt was like ropiilrliitiiig 
tin; Undpr-iSeerotiiry lo tho ('oloiiirs Ui the odipr side (lAiu/jhlry). If tJs'y pepped him dewu 
oil eiie side of tliu isluud lio was udmireil, resfM>c.U«l, and dierrcd , liul. on the other eiilc ho 
was eatou {Limd lauijliler)." —(.Sir Ch-rl-x D-llic'» n-yerch). 

speeeJi on Irish ITniversily Kdueation tjovernment can Icxik forward to the 
(no one seems quite sure wJiether it was meeting of the Ihime Ministers of llic. 
delivered before or after he had quitted tColonies within the next few weeks and 
the Irisli Ofliee), descrilx’d liiin us yet make no reference to the iwent in the 
“retiring from the fighting line, shouting Mpeixli, 1 confres,’’ he cried, tlirowiug 
‘No Surrender’ at the top of his voice up his hands tvilh ge^iture of despair, 
and nailiug his flag to someone else’s “passes my lunlerstandiug.” 
mast.” UecoviTing from momentary depres- 

That,” Kiys the MEjfnEK Kui Sajik, sion which contemplation of this iniquity 
“ is the best thing said in tlie House on gathered round him, and mumilng fitti- 
iJie same lines since, yeare ago, at a tilde of active attack, he sternly reproved 
serious turn of the conlliet betwwu the (/.-H. for ambiguity in the matter of his 
rarnellites and police autliority, rAiiSELL views on the qinsstion of Free Trade, 
suddenly disappeared and was luxtrd of Poreed to endeavour to construe C.-ll.’s 
in Paris. H,UttXHiRr apidied to him the meauing from the attitude of liis 
quotation : colleagues, “ I really don’t know whore 

Hn fteil full soon on llio first (if Jimo, f juu,’’ raiNCE Aimiuueoufo.ssod, shaking 
And liailo iliM rest kuop tigliting. liciul sa<Uy over a man with soul so 

Where Phince Artiiok tripped w'as dead that he Avas not able to make himself 
when he permitted natural indignation understanded of the people on question 
at the iaupiity of the tJovcrniuent to of Tai-ifl Ih’fonft.' 
carry him over c.xccedingly thin icc. long time sinco crowded House has 
looking down the Kino’s Speech, ho enjoyed such prolonged bout of laughter 
observed no reference to approacliiiig as tliis sally evoked. Meanwhile PitiNOE, 
visit of Colonial Premiers. With voice ,AnrHUH, with countenance on which 
quavering with indignation, which found sorrow sbftoned anger, regarded the 
1^10 in the pained moan of gentlemen roaring host opposite. If, in a matter 
behind him, he commented on “ this of this importance, they could make light 
amasing omission." “How His Majesty’^ of the criminal foc/tes of tlieir Le^or, 
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he (ionld only regret it. It waa not his 
funeral. 

C.-13. also in excellent form. His 
*poee!i tlie l)est ho has delivered in this 
oentiiiy. Relieved from the hampering 
incubus of inanuBcWpt., lie resumed the 

g ently baiitcTing tone that deRghteil tlie 
[ouBO before his spirits were damped 
by the task of I.e-ader of a divided 
Opjiosition. I’ttiNCK Aiimuii had twice, 
delivered himself into Ids hands in the 
first place fnun failure of nicmoiy, in 
the second from what, if the pliraw 
were Rirliainontar.v, miglil bo dcserilied 
as pure devilry. C.-H; treated lihn with 
a suave gentleness that softened llie 
blow of his disarming sword. 

Ueeallod the hu-i (hat t.wien under 
Governments in responsihility of which 
I’aixOK Annum had largo sliare, in JS'JT 
and 1902, fVjlonial IVemiers met in 
conference in Iraulon. Ihd, there was 
no reference to tlie event in SpiN'cli from 
Throne. “TJiat being so,” C. IJ. added, 
with friendly notl aeniss the 'I’ahlo, “ we 
did not like to obtrude our sliabliy 
little share of interest in the t?olonies.” 

Tills retort courteous was imcxpcetod, 
and therefore most effective. 'I'hc House, 
l>y outburst of hilarity, liad autieipated 
rejoinder on complaint about (l-ll.’a 
mnbiguity of declaration of position on 
Tariff Question. Hut Tariff Reformers 
seab'd behind I’Vont Opposition Rencli 
grinned afresh when t\-H., leaning 
across Table, said with genial smile, 
'■ Wliat tl)o House and the country want 
to know is not my views on the Free 
Trade Question, which arc simjdo and 
ordinary, but tlie views of right lion, 
gentlemen.” 

JiuBiriena done. - - tSession opcnetl. 
Address moved in both Houses. 

Wednesday.- -Mi. Wkih never so sur¬ 
prised in liis life. On Monday came 
south at some cxptaiditiirc of bawbees 
in obedience to his Leader's sununons 
to be in bis ))laeo to discuss “matters 
of grave importance.” No secret aliout 
their character. First and foremost was 
duty of bringing House of Lords to 
knee. Hills severally dealing witli 
those tieklisli topics, Ireland and Lii'ctis- 
ing, on the Agenda. A dozen others 
contemplated ; but these will serve'. 

Address moved yestc'rday; debate 
resumed this afternoon. Mr. Weib has 
an amendiiu'nt or two up Ids sleeve 
dealing with inadequate poStal facilities 
m tlie Orkneys, the misdoing of a gun- 
birut in the Minch, and the proposed 
opening of a cafe chantant at Cape 
Wrath. These by-and-by. To begi^ 
with would My a few words, whether on 
‘-Lords, Licensing, or Home Ride, accord¬ 
ing as one or other might lurntup. ' 
Ihoppijig in at 4 o’clock, ho discovered 
House discassing Labour qucBtions in 
the NeW HebridM. What they meant 
by theg<)j«PliVo be did not know. Sur- 


raiaid sheer ignorance. Only emo 
Hebrides; to Mr. WEm's personal know¬ 
ledge they certainly not now. But what 
can one expwt from peojile who talk of 
a bnxid thoroughfare in Glasgow as if it 
were spelled “Saueyludl Street?” 

As far as Mr. Wicrii could make out, 
arriving when eonversation waa fairly 
Halted, somehcHly (prolmhly the Ixmi) 
Advoc'Aie) had devi.si'd and was adminis¬ 
tering a system of indentured labour in 
the Hebrides. 1'lie terms of engage¬ 
ment, he galJiercd, involved a condition 
of rcjUktriation. Now that is a thing 
no iSc'ot who respects liimself and truly 
loves liis eouiitry will submit to. Tie 



NAror.EOu xr tuk Bar. 

“ilitldane hns lieen at the War Office little 
mom than tarelro niontlui, and behold tliia 
striking clu-mge.” 

will cross the Tweed, come to London, 
liecomo in turn Prime Minister and 
Ixiader of the Opposition, or viee-versd. 
Hut repatriation he will not submit to. 

Case beforo the House was, moreover, 
complicated by con8iderttlbn.s unknown 
in Ross and .Cromarty. According to 
Dilke- whoso sound up4o-date encyclo- 
ptedic kiiowlcilge makes him much 
better worth circulating (with or without 
revolving bookcase) than some volumes 
of which wo wot—rapatriation might be 
carried out in the Hebrides only under 
conditions of extreme precaution. 

“It is,” he said, “only natives that 
are not popular ; with their chief who 
ore expatriated. ■] Sending them back, to 
thdr own country is like repatriating 
'jWmsTON you land re¬ 


patriated natives on one side of tlieir 
ksLind they will be received with joy by 
relatives and friends. If you land them 
on the other side they ’£1. l» eaten.” 

Mr. Weie w'ob aghast. Ho know TJist, 
North and South. Thei island of Lewis 
was ahnost as familiar to him its the 
country round Ixxih Maree. Hunger, as 
ho often testified, was not unfamiliar 
among the crofters. Cnimiljalism was 
unknown. Must go out and get a Cfjpy 
of this'Hliio H<x)k ho observed in every 
one’s Imiid. Hack d’reckly. 

Business (kmc.—Tsiking round about. 

Friday ni(/7i/. Remarkable example 
of the intliK'Ufc' of association in mould¬ 
ing the, appairance of a man is supplied 
in the ease of the Secretary of State for 
War. Some of ns have known Halpane 
tlirough tlie more tlian a quarter of a 
century ho has represented Haddington¬ 
shire at Wi'stniinsler. I’liroiighout that 
lime he had the Chancery Bar look and 
manner, varied by a limbre subtly per¬ 
vading the figure of a Founder of the 
British Seienen Guild for the Propaga- 
lioti of Exact Thinking. 

Ixxikiiig at him to-night as ho stood 
Cor a few moments at the Bur in the 
attitude of “ Attention! " occasionally 
unconsciously dropping bis left hand 
to his thigh as if hx'ling for the accus¬ 
tomed sword, one was struck by his 
rtnnarkable personal likeness to the 
Emperor Napoleon. If he would cidti- 
vato (more /Scoftco on a little oatmeal) a 
longer growth of hair to the front, curl 
a Itx'k over his forehead, and ride down 
the Rue de Rr'oli to pay a visit to Tx.'s 
luvalidcs, he woiild create a Revolution 
in Paris. In addition to facial expres¬ 
sion, ho strengthens the illusion by 
appearance of something of that embon¬ 
point that pleasingly nmrkcd the figure 
of the gri'nt EMWaion in later years. 

'Hhus wonderful are the workings of 
Nature. 1Iah)Anb has been at the War 
Officn little more than twelve months, 
and behold this striking change. 

Business done.- Still on the Address. 


It will be remembered that the Right 
Hon. John Bdens, M.P., speaking at 
Lewisham last week, said that he wanted 
Txivvisham “ to return the son of his 
father.” We have reason to believe 
that, irrespective of party feeling, the' 
electors of Jjcwisham ore resolved to 
comply with this reqnest at all costs. 
While Mr. Burns will donbtleBB be 
gratified by this expression of the regard 
which the people of I.ewiBham have for 
him, he is likely to bo troubled by the 
antagonism of Women Su&agiBt^. w^. 
see in this advice a weakeping . 
sympatliy ifflth their inoramie^atf’'VlNl’j 
understand that Bsttensa is ^ 
Birmsed by the bati “Voto Jot 
tbb Daughters of thshr hlc^brs.” 





MtiMlcr of IteaylcH, “Hi! Har Dim nKATiiM lURii parrud you?’ 
C/i/)*;/. “Neveh so 'auk ain't rAXKUt) me, Mister!” 


THE INVISIBLE PLAYMATE. 

[One of tbo fltipulntioua in tlio Inman- 
IIauveusoN liilUanl luutoh is tliat when cino is 
playing the uliier uiusl not sit at^tho top of 
tlie table.— Daily Paper.} 

When Pkaix, with dire, ndentleaa cue, 
Had scored .‘$,000 off the spot, 

Which seemed a simple thing to do, 

Yet took It lot 

Of doing, then by general consent 
'I'he spot was told to go, and forthwith 
went. 

Then Ives contrived the balls to pen 
With a pocket’s orifice. 

And cannoned on for we^, till men 
Exclaimed, “ No, this 
Is not what wo ceJI billiards ”—on the 
card 

Of yules was writ the legend—“Jam- 
stroke Barretk” 

When Robgiitb in his turn displayed 
Uncomptumsing pushfulnees, 
Another mrrier was made— 

Ven «ud, “I guess 

Tide pu^4troke fakement will not do 
for us. 

It makes gome far too monotonous.’* 


I And now we find that lesser men— ; A lint., a haiiily but on wheels, 

' Inman imd HinvEitsoN, to wit -- ! PaiulA*(l some unobtrusive hue, 

(\)ntrive to bar tlie spot again ; j Is just the filing, this fooider feels, 

(hie nuiy not sit Ur.anted a true 

Where t’other, with a 1 .(XXhbreak in | And tnmty caddii', posted at the diKir, 
view, I Which, opening, letting in, lots out no 

May catch his eye, anil balefully misciie. | more- 

I’lii.s isireful stipulatiou serves ITntil willi conlideut addri'ss, 

j To domoiislrate conclusively ; 8ecure from Snikiks’ malefic gaze, 

1 That stark professionals have ncives, ! I give the (up - no more, no less-- 
j Like you and me, j Which on its ways 

I Who grunt, “(Donfound tliat marker’s i (Admire the metaphor in this last line) 
yawn (or cough), 1! juuiiches the pillule to its destined 

I knew he would be sui'o to put me off.’’ i shrine. 

Will IfAiiVEnsoN, condemned to stay i ” 

Without the Inman lino of sight, MiUioa.. 

I lletire, when lie Is not in play, ^ The accountants who have been at 

I To couch forthright ] work niglit and day for some weeks at 

j Beneath the table, till the marker calls, | 'Hut Thw.s office ifave now sent in their 
i “ Sir, it is now your turn to nurse the I report, sliowing the following sums that 
tKills ? I have been lust by famous authors owing to 

From Inman and from Hahvebson , 

1 take a lesson to the links, Book Club was start^:- 

Where I have lost by two and one, . ro 2 k i 

Ormore, methinfcs,. E. A.Pob 16 0 i 

All for the lack of some convenient hut, Hakhisum Ainrwobtu.£58,<X)0 0 3 ! 

Wherein to gaol my partner while Iputtf 11. F. Tcrass..£1,490,138 1$ 0 










. w . 


PUNC3H. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[FEsaum 20, 1907. 


CROSS-EXAMINING A SUFFRAGIST. 

Mr. Punch. Who is Miss Pankhuhst ?~.4nfficer. She is a 
noble niiirtyr. 

Why is hIic a iio])le martyr ?—Because she has gone to 
prison for tho Cause. 

Why was siie sent to prison T -For insisting on her rights 
in J’arlmmcnt Siiuare. 

For kicking policwnen in I’ai'lianient Square?—Possibly; 
I was not present. 

Well, let im say, for bebaviiig in an unwomanly way? — 
She SiUTiliced lierself. She is a inartjT. 

1 see. SupjKwe tliat I beliave in an unmimly way on 
behalf of 'J’arilf Ih'fgnn, am I a miulyr?—You don’t 
understand. 

It is a little difReult. You talk about the Cause. What 
is tlie (kiuse?--Woman’s Suffrage. 

Ik) women want the suffrage? Mias rANintnBsr’s martyrdom 
is your answer. 

Ought woiiM'n to liuve the suffrage ? -Why else is M)s.s 
Pavkhcrhi' in firison ? » 

I understand that Mias PANKIIUliST juwl not liavo gone to 
prison. Was tliere not some mention of a fine instead Y --Hhe 
wanted to show that she was prepared to suffer for the Cause. 

l«t ua be (init.(> clear about, this. I’lu're arc a few million 
women in ICugland. 1 uthlorstand that, if Miss PAVKininsr 
had paiil the 2I«., those million women would not liave 
W'anttsl tlie siilTrage; Imt that as she has goin* to prison 
that shows that they do want it. Is tliat right? Widl, 
of course, if- 

Let us hike a partieular case. T^'t us lake the ease of 
Miss Bnowti, of Balliam, say. Now w(! don’t know a bit 
W'hi'tlier she wants tlie vote, do we ?■ No. 

Nor whether she is a til person to liave it V N-uo. 

And if Miss PAUKiiMtsr had paid herL’l.s-. we should still 
he in a state of nneertainty aliont Miss Bhown ? (.Vo nmnirr.) 

Hut because Miss pANMiiUisr lias gone to iirison, we now 
SI'S with tremendims cl<‘arncss that Miss BuowN Ixilh wauls 
and is entitled to the vote. TJait is so, is it Jiot? Miss 
pANKFiniisT is speaking for the women of England generally 
ftot for Miss Hiiow'N iu particular. 

Ah, yes. Tlien no doubt the womi'n of 1‘bigland have 
given her permission to sjKuk for them? Tliey have WTitteii 
to her, perliaps? All tliose niillioiis liave written to Miss 
J'an'K1UU!.st to say that . — Of course slm ba.sn't bad a 
million h'tters. 

How many has slu* bad ? Wliat do you mran ? 

A thousand ?—(A'o niiKircr.) 

\Vliat 1 am asking you is this. How many women liave 
given Miss I’AN'KHi'iisr pennission to represent them?-- 
Ue]>ri^ent them where V 

' Well, in Parliament Square. Or in Holloway.—(iVo 
answer.) 

A thousand? Miss Pankui ust speaks for all vvoiuen who 
want the vole. Of coiii'se I don’t know exactly how many 
that is. 

Neither do £. And ouch time Miss I’ankiiiiIist makes a 
disturbance or goe,s to pria»n, we get uo nearer to the real 
nuiiiher, do we? -No, 1 suppose not. 

And no ni'aror to Ijie^ rights and wrongs of the suffrage 
question ? (Vo answer.j 

And so, after all, w'e come clown to this—that, when Mfew 
PAKKUCJlisr gut's to prison, our deductibns can only concern 
Misf! PANKHiuisr? — You deduce, of course, that Miss Pask- 
ncRST wajtits the vote. ^ t 

Quite Now, as regards the question of the 21a., I 
tli'ink we may fairly put it like this. Xhat, if she paid ihe 
line, we mij^t fed doubtful about heir determination abd 
enthudasm on behalf of her opiniotis, tlut if she w^t 
to pi^n w« should he quite certain tlmt^e possessed th^ 


• 

qualities. Is that right ?—^Yes. It proves that she is ready 
to suffer for her faith. •' 

To suffer for her faith. Exadily. And the greater the 
suffering, the greater the proof of her faith ? -^Yes. Certainly! 

Miss PATJKinjRST is very keen on these demonstrations for 
the cause ?—Very, • 

She would be miserable if slie were laid up with an 
illness, and niiahlc to hud you against tlie House of 
Commons ? Absolutely Tiiisorablc. 

And I suppose the fact tliat oilier women wore getting 
tlu'ir names in tlie papers, and making groat demonstnitiims, 
and going cbcorfnlly to martyrdom, wouhl only nuiko it morn 
bitter for her ns she sat idly at bonic?— Ob, yes, it would. 
Hhe ivoulil suffer aeiitc'ly. In fact ?—Yes. 

J want 1.0 have this clear. Her sufferings would be very 
great in sncli a ease as 1 have iiientioneil ? c- Very great 
iiidwd. T can imagine notliing worse for her. ‘ 

And llm gi-eat.cr llic snITering, the greater the prewf of her 
faitli in tlic cause? Yes. 

'i'liaiik you. '.rbat is my case. 

Jlis L'lrilsliiji then delivered judijineni as follows: 

'J’liat Miss i’ANKtimisr and li<'r family sluaild sliow their 
faith iu till' cause by suffering in the way suggested by 
Mr. Piiiieli. 'I’liat they sbonid stay <piiel.ly at home for a 
wliili' -keep out of llie iiewspajiers ■ arrange no demonstra¬ 
tions- go to no prison; swing that, tliis would be a much 
truer and more effectivi' martynlom tbaii anytliiug they bad 
done as yet. 

“And,” eontinned ids Ixirdsldp, waxing eloquent, “if time 
hangs heavy on their hands - 

“ Are tliero nn Wgfjiirs at IIih gate. 

Nor imy pair alauit llie lauds? 

Oh ! tPacii till' oriiliaii-hoy to i-cail, 

Or leach flic otpliaa-girl to mcw. 

Tray Heaven for a W'oiiiaii’s lieart, 

And let the Woniati'M Suffrage go." 

'I’llK MOTOR AND THE MATINEE. 

Wi'. had a till and so wo chose to ride, 

•Iack on the roof to soothe his rage by smoking. 

I till the iietrol vanquislied me inside, 

.Iack really is o.xeessivoly provoking - 
Why slionld he make all this ohl-inni(li.sh fuss 
Heeaiise 1 choose to board^g motor-bus? 

Jack was my escort to a malivee — 

We ])atronised tlie pit - and I, unwilling 
Delibenilely ibus to tlirovv away 

a cab tlie. all too nimble Hbilliiig, 

Informed him fimily that niy e.boico was made. 

And bid him hail tlio bus, so lie obeyed. 

Tho pavement si (Hid in need of some repair; 

The going could not be dcseribed as easy; 

The driver wore a look of anxious care; 

Tlio roads were most alximinably greasy, 

And we betrayed- -tijo fact can not be hid— 

All uumistakablo dcsiro to skid. 

Down in tho Strand a hansom drew across, 

Our rear brakes shrieked, the air was tliieh with curses; 
I thought our Vanguard was a total loss; 

I know we suffered three complete mverses; 

Hut at the comedy wht're we were due 

By great good luck we cluirgod tho waiting queue. 

A clinging lamp-post served to clieck our run 
(W'o mowed it down, but it declined to leave tm),,, ' 

We wore shot off like bullets from a gun ^ 

Just at the doiws which opened to receive m. 

So I was justified, for, as it ended, 

The places we secured were simpljr splendid 1 
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A BRCsarr cxxsurrence at Woolwioh has 
•prov^ that, in*6jpite of nimotirs to the 
contrary, tfie nation is in possession of 
a very satisfaetory explosive. At tho 
same time it is a debatable point 
whetlier die authorities need have taken 
such drastic measures to reassure the 
public. _ 

By the by, some idea may lie formed 
of the force of the explosion from the 
statement in the Press that it has 
t^vm three or four hundred men out 
of employment. _ 


liany persons must have notioed the 
grave and worried air which the members 
of tho Army Council were recently wear¬ 
ing. Tile shrewder ones amongst us 
who guessed that a matter of some import 
was being discussed have turned out to 
be right. It is now announced tliat the 
Army Council have decided to reduce the 
proportion of war equiiiment camp kettles 
to one for every twenty-four men. 

The Dickens Fellowship is investi¬ 
gating tho claim of Sudbury, Suffolk, 
to be the “ Eatanswill ” of The Piekteick 
Papers. We have ri'ason to believe that 
tho Government feels Uiirttliat no appli¬ 
cation was made to it to appoint a Itoyal 


Many residents on bearing the noise Coinmission on the subject, 
of the explosion he- 
comepamo-stricken, 
as they were under 
the impression at 
first that a new 
route for motor- 
omnihnsoe had been 
opened, and that 
the vehicles were 
passing their doors. 

Burglars have 
stolon a number of 
valuable paintings 
and dbjets d’arb 
from the residence 
of Mr. Chablfs 
Webtedbimeb. It is 
most gratifying to 
see a love of art 
springing up among 
our crimmal classes, 
and there can be 
little doubt that a 
large amoimt of the 
credit is due to the 
educational influ¬ 
ence of the increas¬ 
ing number of 
museums and frm 
picture gaUeries in 
the poorer quarters 
of Ixmdon. 
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Siusl of Society,, he havfbgl be^ ^ 
fortunate as to discover xaoently ha^-a- 
dozffii capital new vices, r We iit^ tliat 
the now series wiU prove as enteri»iaiag 
and as great a sueness os the previous 
one. 

The Aegistrur-General’s Report sliows 
that there is a decreasing demand for 
widows in the marriage-market, and it 
is prophesied that they will gradually 
die out. _ 

A mediesd paper mentions the cose of 
a woman who, after an operation, kept a 
pair of forcepH in Jier body for ten and 
a half years. They liave now been 
it was the woman’s 
first offence, it is 
thought that no 
further action will 
bo taken in the 
matter. 


recovered, and, as 


With reference to the Wertheimeb 
Burglary we have received a letter point¬ 
ing out that, the day after the burglary, 
The Daily Mail published a diagram 
showing exactly now it was done, as 
wdl as fetches of the pictures, and 
-our carrespondent loaves us to draw 
pur own inferences as to where he 
'would look for the thief. 


It is significant, by the way, that the 
journal in question, in its account of the 
a&ir, says: “ kbr. Webtheimeb himsell 
was the Jt»t of the occupants of the 
house to go to bed on the night of the 
buiglaiy.’^ This is an obvious attempt, 
our conespoadsnt thinks, to thr^ 
people the scent. 


After being 
totally blind for 
twenty-five years, a 
Baltimore minister, 
says The New Ynrk 
Herald, has re- 
coveued his sight 
by a fall on the ii?c. 
'ITie first tilings he 
saw were, we under¬ 
stand, stars. 

P.T.O. draws at¬ 
tention to a scurvy 
trick played on the 
late «5rgeant-Major 
Dickson. “Thevivid 
narrative," says our 
contemporary, 
“that used to im¬ 
press his hearers 
while drinking his 
glass of toddy in a 
little Fifeshiro inn 
is related in this 
month’s Chainbers’ 

Mr. Geobok PJenut William Lewis, Journal'' No words of ours can ade- 
wbo was convicted at tho Middlesex quately express our contempt for tljoae 
Sessions in November last, has been ndso friends who, while the old gende- 
rclcased from prison, and is expecting man was engrossed in his tale, drank 
liDurly to be called to fiU an important his liquor, 
position on the staff of The Daily Mail. 

“ F.ightoen miles is the longest distanoe at 
which a man's voice luta lioen heard. Utis 
ocenrred atstho Orand (luRon of the Colorado, 
where n man shouting ' Bob ’ at one end was 
plainly heani at the otlior, 18 milea away."— 
CohhM'b Sat-uriiay Journal. 

Turn works out at a mile and a-half 
for a penny, so it isn’t so wonderful 
after all. . • 


e THE BOY’S POINT OF VIEW. 

Injured Vreihin. “’Ere! DoN^r Ton oo nr there. Matey. It’s a BLoomti' awiNm.E! 
Last niobt, me and 'im was swiscini’ Biairr dp 'ioh, wues it broke. 1 nor he arm and eye 

DDBTED, 'E dot TWO TEETH KNOCKED OUT; AND WOT OO TOD TOINX? ThE STINUT BUIKE WODIDN'T 
CITE DS ANOTHER OO FOR THE SAME PENNY ! " 


Permission has now been given to 
the Judges of tho King’s Bench Division 
to wear their smart red robes on an 
additional ntunber of days. Dandies! 

“The Pluckiest Act of tho Year” irf 
the title which an ungallant contem¬ 
porary ig said to have given to an account 
of the marriage of a Suffragette. 


Father VAnoEtH has arranged to give 
a further aeriea alz addrenes on the 


“TheI two small woolsacks immediately 

S tpoeite the Throne were filled Iqt Judges.’’-^. 
oming Pott. 

What the public wants to know is 
(l)Why? (2) What with? 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Puneh'B Staff of Learned Clerke.) 

A MAN who Ih of mingled Irish and gipsy blood and is 
nanifcl after a (Ireck ^island has a better chanco tlinii most 
of us of being odd and interesting. Kueh was Lafoaoio 
Hkaiin, that melancholy and exquisite writer on Japim, first 
of all Westerns to understand Bymjjathetiejilly tlie i)oople of 
the Rising Sun. By,most readers liAKOAUio IluAiaj lias 
probably been considered an American ; but lie was American 
only because ho spent some part of his life there: he was, 
at th«^ end, before all things an Oriental. 'I'o think of so 
sensitive and delicate, a genius being fettered Cincinnati 
(ns he was for a whilo^ is almost ])ainful. '!rao stojy of 
Lat'CAmo IIkarn’s life has how been told with much tact and 
skill by his friend Ki.iz.Mncrii 
BisiJinn, and is sent forth by 
CoNSTAai,E in two volumes, 
of which the greater jiart 
consists of letters. I recom¬ 
mend the biwk to all who* 
care for the adventures of 
a distinguisluHl an<l acutely 
honest intellect in the search 
for peace of soul. 

Great Golfers in the 
Makiny (Metmukn) is a cajiilal 
example of a good id<;a 
happily carried out. Mr. 

Leacu has induced thirty- 
four famous players, amateur 
and professional, from Old 
Tom Moifttis, the honoured 
doyen of tlie game, down to 
the youthful ex-umaleiir 
champion, Mr. A. (1. B.uuiv, 
to talk about themsejvi's, 
and they have responded to 
his alluring invitation with 
alacrity. Most golfers arc 
journalists nowadays, and 
wield Iho ptni as easily as 
the driver, hut, as so often 
happens, tlie most engaging 
results are achieved by tlio 
unskilled penman, and there 
is nothing better in the book 
than the artless nan-.itivc of 
old Tom Mourns, with its 

delightful digressions on his initiation in the practice 
smoking and the reason wliy he ilid not lieeome a mason. 
On the otJier hand the most pnu'tised writer among all 
golfers, Mr. IIoiiaok lliTintiNsoN, gives ns a eupital cliupter on 
his early experiences. The attitude of young Oxford to golf 
ihiny ywirs ago is admirably summed up iu the sentence: 
" I remember that what aniazed them most was that a giame 
should }je played in one’s ordinary dotlies.” Very good also 
is Mr. Johnny 1/)W, that impenitent opponent of iJic ruhlier- 
(HJvered ball. For iheritfttJhoBO fragmentary autobiographies 
are interesting not merely Iroin a technical point of view hut 
as revelations of individuality, ranging from unaffected 
modesty to unabaslitHl egotism. But the eeimaraderic of tlie 
gelfer^is agreeably shown throughout, and pleasure mingled 
with regret will he awakened Ijy the mafly tributes to tlie 
cliivalrthiit sa(>ure of the late FnEnnv TaiI'. 

g --- 



of 


writteh fiction—more espoeiidly to Freemasons, Architects, and 
Oatholics of both persuasions—as an unusua’ly stimulating 
tonic. The hero, brought up in a cathedral cIctso by a 
mother “ pious and gentle, witli snuxith hair and a taste for 
church needlework,” early showed signs of architectural 
ability, which poinUNl the way to Italy. But, that way lies 
Borne, and the worthy Dean, his father, who “behoved Unit 
the Thirty-nine Articles implied a University education,” sent 
liim instead to Keble, “a college which soeraed likely to 
encourage a well-hrwl orthodoxy, witliout providing further 
food for architectural cuthusmsm." In the “bustling idle¬ 
ness ” of Oxford, after he had passed “Mods” and "suffered 
the sx>iritual shipwreck proper to intelligent young men,” he 
indulged in a hrief flirtation with biology, and then reverted 
lo his lii’st love, and became an ('cch'siastical anhiU'Ct. The 
building of liis first church, and tlie struggle in his mind 

between the qui'st- of the 
Beautiful and the earthly 
love which si'emed to him a 
stnmhling block, is finely 
imagiucfl and described. The 
hiKik is often mystical, always 
suggestive, and Mr. UNUEa- 
iiiix’s power of deliiaite hut 
incisive ridicule is constantly 
cnqiping up in the most im- 
e.xpccted places. 

Mr. Aikjhiiiaij) Mab8HAj.l’s 
latest novel, livton Manor 
(Albion lliviais & Co., (h.), is, 
in my judgment, by far tlie 
Ix’st tiling he lias done as 
yet. It has all the humour 
and sense of character, the 
same fairness in stating and 
making allowance for opposite 
points of view, that were so 
conspicuous in his liichard 
JiaUlock, while, as a story, it 
is infinitely belter constructed, 
balanced and developed than 
its i)redoci'BBor. The main 
idea-an elderly pocroas, 
weli-menniiig hut autocratic, 
cdmiiig, with the host and 
most benevolent intentions in 
the world, to live in a peace¬ 
ful Hampshire village, and 
succeeding only, lo her sur¬ 
prise and dismay, in sotting 


1 ’lab VOI) ’he AfTUj’ ON TUB BIAOE, hlM-l ? ” 
Vos. 1’n PIB8T BANANA IN THE FBUIT SCENE!’ 


all tlie iiihahitents by the oars -is full of hiunorous possi¬ 
bilities of wliich the autlior has taken every advantage, 

Tliero are situations that, with a little less tact in handling, 
might easily have jarred on the reader, hut which are savM 
from anything appnxmhing a false note by Mr. Marshall’s 
remarkable skill in dialogu^.. Mrs. PrerUice is a real creation; 
and the two inseparable hut “candid” friends. Captain 
Turner and Maximilian Browne the land agent, are drawn 
in the true comedy spirit. 

Altogether, a novel which is not merely entertaining, 
but sane, wholesome, and excellently oba<H'ved—qualitios 
by no means invariably found combined in modem fiction. 


Literary Note. 


The prospectus reaches us of a new paper to bs-'Ctdled 
Theijogt Word (Heineuamn), by EvELTK^UMtHERHUX, may be The Evperts. The other two ^visions, the liarsJand the 
safely recommSided to all jaded teaders of puiposelesB, ilh — liars, have always had plenty of representative organs. 
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#«ijAbi%/ADiA without rioficing it. W© tberf'for© 

, OM^mvAitlA. yU yyy jjg^g 'j^ko DaUif Ohi'onuh, 

A RFXTEOT demonstration of a French which puhlislied a loader the other day 
ifivention lins p*t)vod iho possibility of in favour of Patriotism, thereby risking 
running trains in our stref!ts. Wc the withdrawal of tlio support of many 
must confess th|^t we art) not aslonislietl of its admirers, 
that our birth-rate slundd bo constantly ^ 

falling. We can well understand timid Tho public having s’uow'n n fondness 
people being afnii*! to be liorn in these for dialect novels, The Ttaihj Nenn is abJo annoyanfe 
days. 

1'ho First T-ord's 
admission tliat on 
the 13th inst. there 
was only one effec¬ 
tive batlleHl^jp in 
Jiomo watws leads 
one to doubt, after 
all, tho wisdom of 
layinguptlioL.C.0. 
flw'fc in winter. 

To lh(! delight of 
everyone who is 
Iwred by the Thaw 
trial the dilTereinies 
betwiH'i) Mr.'I'liAu’s 
comisol Jiavc been 
settled without a re¬ 
ference tofhe Hague 
Trihuiml. 

It is again ru¬ 
moured, by the 
way, tliat The Ihi'ilfi 
Aluil is alMiut to 
aniulgiiniate with 
The Jhilice Ncwn 
and h) H<lci)it the 
title of the latter. 

A re|)ort is going 
about (said to be 
traceable to Mr. i 
Z.WOWIU.) tliat the I 
(Jovermnent’s pro -1 
posals for the rc-i 
form of the House 
of liOrds will in¬ 
clude tlie assign 
luent. of a large 
numljei’ of seats to 
tho Suffragettes. 

Th« only alternative 
to this concession 
would huvo been to 


Doubts continue to be «« to 

tho authenticity of the jaecenlly disr 
covered portrait of SfUWrKtiiuS. Mr. 
HAi,t. Oaink does not con^tir it hSM 
good-looking enough. 



Although the attack by Mr. Itowusn 
IIirNT on Mr. llu.poiiR causeil conaider- 
in offioinl Unionist 
- I circles,' tho offend- 
■ iiig member is not 
i to receive alteutton 
' from tho Party 
whips. 

We cannot lu*]p 
thinking that many 
: of those rah'paycrs 
i who are taking ex- 
; caption to the piti- 
! visicui of luxuries in 
! workhouses arc ill- 
I advised, for thcj'e 
I can Ix) little doubt 
that, if the L.0,(', 
i g(x*s on with its pre¬ 
sent game, all of us 
, who are not of the 
: Ho-ealled laltouring 
;eiusB(?B will be 
i bound to go there 
one day. 




ImiMitirnt Giilfcr {lo opponent, nhn }m» laid Hluichiiig Inch aU the moniitif/). 
I> MA.N, 1 WANT MV l.USni. WlIEHB AIIK Yon NOW?” 

Opponent. “Jn a uoi.k maub by a wosian's heki..” 

I. G. “Wki.i,, oo on, knin’.k it out! This is no time rn« sentiment!” 


‘Buck ui 


ITACKUNNcnwinr. 
tlio wrestler, was 
.summoned at the 
Hrentford Police 
(‘onrt last, vvtxsk for 
I detaining a geyser 
I liolonging to the 
I Hrentford (las Com- 
I fiany. He did not 
I appear, and an 
'order was made 
I that he should give 
i it up. SSome anxiety 
■ is expressed lest lie 
i .should refuse to. 

A feature of tho 
internal decoration 
of tlie new Old 
Bailey is a fresdo 
wherein there ap- 
jxiar likenesses of 
Oardinid Vawihan, 
liord fLAi.smiKYT, the 
Archbisliop 'I'Kiwi’i-f::. 
entertained that lli© 


build special iSiif- 

•fragottes’ wings to our prisons, and the shrewdly attempting to cater for this (Uiiof Itubbi, and 
present Oovernmont is nothing if not taste in its columns. “The Earl of 'JTie fear is now 

ecouonucnl. _ (liiAsn,’' we gather, is a Cixikney nobltv presence of those dignitaries may have a 

man, for Im was described by our regrettable olTcyt jn attracting others, 

MeanwKil© a pijpcession of the Lords sprightly contemporary in a recent issue - 

(weather permitting) in their roljes and as a “Lord in Witing.” Be that as it may, the arrangements 

coronets uirough the sln'cts of Ijondou inside tho new Old Bnilej'are so Invisli 

is talked of. They are realising that, Tho appeal for funds for Cambridge and comfortable tliat ,those eeanwleck 
to tiyputo popular empathy, modem University, in order to place its function Iwitli tho ^tablishinent feel sonlident timt 
ineth^ muat be employed. as a teaching centre on a more satis- a hotter class of prisoner will now Ixj 

- factory basis, lias astonished many past obtained. It is even protxised* that only 

.Pluck hi not suck a common quality and present Blues who had no idea of tlioso of British birth sliail bo iiUowed to 
nbwildayB that we can afford to pass it its deffeioncy as a seat of learning. * use tlie new palace. 


rot. cxxKii. 
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A FREE FOOD ORQY. 

Addrcmml Ut the Mcmhere of the eomtrig Colonial Cenfet'enee. 
FnoM the gates of the dawn and the twilight 
(WJmtever this palter implies). 

With a pong in your mouths, .and a sky-light 
Of patriot mirth iiijj'oiir eyes; 

Over oceans that, raging or rippling, 

Now harrow, now hearten, the tuiii. 

By the seas that are seven (in KiruNu) 

0 brothers, T take it, ye come! 

Bepremmting tlie manifold muster 

Of worlds t.luit uro throned on tlic wet. 
Scorched searlot in maps by the InstrlK', 

Of a sun tliat refuses to set; 

From “ Oiir Indy of Snows," from the burning 
1 lot geyser’s obtilbcnt spa • - 
A prey to quinquennial yearning, 

Ye (xmiC! to confer with IVlamn! 

Made wise by our Winston and others 
Yo shall glean an Imperial view 
On the duty yo owe to your brothers, 

As distinct fi'om their duty to yon ; 

How the lands of the moose and tlie wonilwt 
Must furbish their arms of dofeuee. 

To assist, at our call, in the combat. 

And blow the initi.'il expense. 

yp shall learn that your BriUiin, the Tiiirger, 
Exists for the good of the laws ; 

Any hint of the price ye would charge her 
The (^hair will be prompt to suppross; 

He will ask : “ Is it lit that tlio fettors 
Of Love should lie tarred with a taint 
Of the manners of duns with their debtors ? " 
And airily add : "No, it ain’t.” 

0, foiled in your fdial ardour ! 

How fast your illusions will fail 
When the cnjst of an Englishman’s larder 
Alone is to count in the scale! 

Worse still! for your reason will reel at 
This solace attached t4> the snuh : -- 
Th^fy are going to give you a meal at 
Tfie National liberal Club! 0. S 


THE CONFEDERATE SPEAKS. 

Mv mother has told me of fields, meadows, and herlges; 
but I have never seen them. She has told me also of guns, 
rmd dogs, an<l foirets, and all the perils of the warren life; 
lint of these 1 know nothing too. It is very unlikely that 
1 ever shall; for I am in lovo with my art, and will not 
abandon it until I must. My mother says I must Ijefore 
very long, Itocauae I am growing so fast; hut T mean to 
keep small. 1 shall eat very little; 1 cat hardly anything 
now. I couldn’t bear to clnuige this wonderful ciireer. 

'Hiis is my second winten, and I go into his pocket qi^to 
easily still. Why should every one grow big? 'Jliere are 
tlwarf men; why not dwprf rabbits ? 

My mother says that when I am too big I shall just live 
in a hutch all day and see no one. But £ would not ;do 
that; JC wwijd die sooner. It is very easy to die if ytm. 
•wjUfeM' 


notjli^ 
inOsaif 
to mft, w 


iijd die sooner. It is very easy to die if 

I of a life do you l^ink I shiuld have if I ooald 
t master, hut knew that anotJur mu helping 
^quld be the terriblo ixmt, (hice it happed^ 
^~w aa ill and my btutner.'want to a partyl^ 
■UMmuiieB all the eviming^c' 11 


the'children laughing, and see them all open-inogthed wlfli' 
amazement and rupture when hewas pulletl kicking ogt 0 
tlie empty luit. It was terriMe. I lay there sphbing and. , 
biting my claws. But it vyas all right vhwi he «ime 1)a^,, 
for 1 hcaril my master saying to his wife tlmt Tommy (that 
is my hrothcr’s name) was a tool. " Tex), heavy, too," hb, 
addeii, and then he Imnight mo, with his own hands, a,, new 
crisp lettuce U» K(?e if 1 could e4it again, and I ate it all, 
and have never het'U ill sino(!. 

I diirosay if 1 was an ordinary stage conjuror’s rabbit I 
coidd l)oar dd ago better. But wo do not do Unit, we go ■' 
to eliildren’s parties. I'lipre is .all tlic difference in the. 
world. 

You have no idcii liow many cliildnai 1 see. And to bear 
tlioiii laugh; that is tlie liest! 1 hear tlieiu laugh all tlie 
time, hut I sec them only for a minute or two. ’b’^ou must 
iindorsliiiul tlmt until my trick comes on ami it is usually 
a late one -I lie all comforlaldc, altliough qiiivex-iiig witii 
excitement, in my Imsket. 1 can’t see, l)ul, J can hear ovitv- 
thing. Of eimrsc 1 know I'xaetly what is Imiipening, althougli 
I can’t see it. I know tlic order of tlui tricks perfectly. Now 
lie’s eatcliing money in tlie air, I say to myself. Now he’s 
finding an egg in a little giiTs hair. Nmv lie’s passing 
ciirds tbriaigh Jiis body; and so on. And tlien comes the 
great moment when 1 liear him say, "For my next trick 
1 sliall require the loan of ii hat. t’au any one ohiige me 
witli a tall hill? As this is a ratlier messy trick, 1 don’t, 
care to use iiiy own.” They always laugh at that ; but they 
little think what tlioso words are meaning to a suuill blaek 
rubliit in a basket, and how my hejirt is liealing. 

Then the trick begins; first my master takes out of the 
hat a groat bunch of flags, tlieii hen()8 of flowers, then 
.Tapanese lanterns, and then a wig. I must not tell jam 
how this is done, but 1 know; and I nnisl. not tell yon how 
or when I am put into the hut, because tlmt iniglit lead you 
to think less of my master’s magic; but after the wig lias 
bemi taken out and tlioy sire nil laughing tlicre is a moment 
. . . Tlioii my heart soems to stand quite still. When I come 
to myself J hear my master say, “ Excuse me. Sir, hut you 
carry very odd things in your Imt. I ihouglil tlio wig 
wiis the last of them; but hero is ojio more.” I cannot see 
the children, hut I know exactly how they are hxiking while 
he says this -all loaning forward, with their mouths open and 
their eyes so bright. And then my maaU>r takijs liold of my 
ears, jiulls me up with a swift movement which hurts a little, 
but I don’t mind (mind !), anil waves me in the air. How 
I kick, how they scream with deliglit! "f)h the little 
d.arling!” they cry. "fth the sweet! ” “The pet!” 

How could I give this up'f Wliat lias life for mo witliout 
my art. ? 

iSometimes when we arc performing in a small house 
where there is no platfonn the little girls make a rush 
for me and'seize me from my master and Jmg me and kiss 
me. 1 liavo been a good deal sqiieezetl now iind then; but ■ 

I know it is liecauso I have done well. If I had not 
kicked so bravely they would not be so eager to hold mo 
and love me. It is honwage to art. But my master soon 
takes mo from them add puts me in ray basket again. I. ;; 
am afraid ho has rather a jealous disposition, . j 


One of onr Kew Bulera of the 

Wk fimght till KKOdEK’s power was broke*;’ '! 

We solved a problem liard as nuts; 

Now all our efforts end in smoke— , , v:;, 

Here comes tlie rain of Saura 1 . . '‘Iv! ''■'.'w'l 

. . . , ■ ■> .'c. 

, . . ' ■ ‘ 'Y.'-e' 

“Qerl wanted} shu^ about''71, Awboasleiso*^ (i'';! 
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JloHh'Hit. ‘'Ok, rRoPKssdi), kavkn't voi; isnorcJiiT iniMi \\ipi 
proffximr. “Thkhi:! 1 K.vi'lf I'd I't>ll'.;ivnK,\ r<iiMI(Tlll\il! " 


1X)VR’.S MI-:i)I(!M'S LOST. 

fRy (liRi'Ovprin;? tlmt liiiftfri:! iilidniid in l>l(plliii>{-])ii(l». The Lnni'rt 
liaK i)rok<‘ii yi'l iiiintliiT nf tlif A'W roiniiiiiiiij; linkn hi'lwt'cii tiimitnry- 
liilnilcd lovcirt,] 

Doha, wlion t.lip Im'li toib 1i!sh in faHliion, 

] )()ul)(]('SH you I'l'ciill how we twtj nnigrt 

Ntu'Hi’d our not. ineiigible puHHion 
On eonlugioUH leurK and Re|>(ic. lings. 

Cviidn tliosf rapturcB doAilifless were, yet. lietirlfell; 
iStiJ] we giive lliein np, when fii-st iny suits 

Fostertsl mimmicri, and your snmrl fell 
Toques contained a depcit lor the hrutes. 

We decided on the handshake - chilly, 

Y<'t approved till then hy seientists -- 

Meeting, as wc inurniurt'd, “ ’Ware hacUIi! ” 

With a toi>-spoed clutch of tender fists. 

Thou the hand licraine diphtlieria’s liot-lionae; 

Those who t(K)k its jialm deserved their do(.))n ; 

That reduced us to “Hullo! ” or “ Dor, how ’a 
life wifli you?”■ we dari*d not cross the rtKiin. 

litter, doctors after much disputing 
Proved Jiow mutual nior6i liopped at sight; 

So we parted, I to Upper Tixtting, 

You to BrixtoM, saymg, “ Dearest, write! ” 

S^> T did, till reading lately, “ Tliink well! 

Danger hides in these uawlialesome fads; 


I’rond liaeteria. pnuieing round tlu' ink-well, 
I'riH'U their ])lninage in ahsorbent pads.” 

Thus did Seienee, Kiiiashiiig every selientc laid 
'I’o coiineet the hearts of lovers true, 

Find tnliereiilosis in <iur ereuin-laid 

('orresjioudenee and we sl.o])ped that t(Ki. 

Oft I’ve dreamed of sending hirils, say swallows 
(Wliieh are cheap) to twitter of niy love; 

Vs't llie niierolie (who knows where he wallows?) 
May infest the beaks of tlie above. 

Can Maimoki save us from the fever? 

While 1 wafted airy songH, the germ 
Might conic lloating in throngli the rcci'iver 
(Is receiver, llmiigh, the wireless term?) 

One means onlv offers ns a few tricks, 

Madly thoagii the nc/iisumi/erlc raves; 
Tclepatliie thouglit's no Typhus-nutrix ~ 

Itarling, let us meet in mental waA'es. 


"‘Ilow old arc you V’, asked .TmlgeEnoE of n plaintiff at theXjunhath 
County Couri. ‘’S'weiiiy-oiie. Sir,' wiis the reply. ‘ITow ionghnve you 
Ijoen 111 butihipss'i” 'About ei,{litpen years, Sir.’, *Hegan*tvhpji yon 
wrre three years old, lien,’ ibulge V.iioK rtinarked.’* 

Hx/ircee (“ World’s napponingn.”) 

We have worked tJie sum nut on" paper and are in a 
position to eorrobonito tin; result of His Honour’s remarkable 
mental caleulntionl' . ! 
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k nilP FOR COUNTRY MICE. ® judiciouB rale, tte students are The QuBdfaaJl SohooL w m weO 

T. .j rT ^ obliged to taste tlie dishes they have known, suffers from a lAothora <tf p«pd*> 

Mn. Punch A UNxmisTWoirray Goioi; to concocted, but to guard against any and imtil recently the lack of ^equate' 

tintoward results Prof^sor Banisscgek accommodation was a constant sou^^oi, 

Chapteb XXXIV. always in altondauce it) render first anxiety to tho gifted Principal, Dh W., 

t, ■ T r I * /-I 1.7 j- ®hl. As a result of this humane and II. Cummwus. Fortunstely the enter*v 

Mumeal Txnmon. Our Mdomnm enlightened metliod of education, there prise of the Ixmdon County CSounw 

Metropohs. fonsUmt demand in (Irtater Britain came to the rescue, and tho ?u]^Wy “ 

In no respect has tlic jirogi'esa of for the services of pupils 1.rained at the nxiniy vacuum trams on the Lmbank- 
;I/)ndon been more remarkable during Boytd Aisidcmy. ment are now habitually utilised tor , 

the lost twenty years than in the sidiere The Itoyal (lollego is also condneted lessons and classes, with results which 
of music. As Sir FiinomticK Biiiikiio oii lint principle of alternative education, are eqindly appreciated by podestriaas 
recently remarked in one of bis Ciresbam but lie.ni the setxmd study is th,at of who frequent that thoroughfare and by 
lectures, the love of instrnincntnl innsie ino(.ori%[,ap.astlmc to which the Birector, passengers on the ^tiat inetropolitM 
is now so nniversid that you seldom Sir IlrnKirr I’aiuiv, is jiassionah'ly ad- waterway. The conductors, it is neM- 
moet even a sandwichmnu who has not <1icted. It may not be known tli.at one less to add, are now exclusively supplied 
a band on his bat. But a reaction is of bis earliest efforts was a masterly' by the (luildhall School. * 
aWly obH.^.d.lc Ch.™ XXXVI. 


a band on his bat. 
alroncly obsiwvablc, 
and within the lost 
lew years more than 
one of our leading 
concert halls have 
Ijcen turiuHi into 
rc<8tlHmiuts, and a 
project is even now 
on foot for filling 
tlte arena of tiic 
Albert Hall from 
the Hound Pond 
and converting it 
into an annexe of 
the Bath Club. 

CnAiTEU XXXV. 

The Mnsie ^ehofilx 
ef IjnuUm. 

Still London re- 
maiimanestof song, 
and a visit to one 
or all of tbo three 
great musical 
sclicxils -the Uoyal 
Acadoiny of Music 
in Tcnt^en Slret>t, 
the Royal College 
in Kensington Gore, 
and the Guildlinll 
School on the 





Tnpils and Prodi- 
giee. r 
When the pupils 
of the schools and 
academies just des¬ 
cribed have com- 
])lcled their educa¬ 
tion, they go off to 
Germany, France, 
Italy, Amoricn and 
AiistraUa to display 
their talents, thus 
generously leaving 
the home market 
clear for fomgners. 

1 )iff(^rclll districts of 
liOinlon, as we re- 
iiiiukcd in a former 
chapter, are fro- 
quentcKl by different 
nationalities, the 
Russian colony spe¬ 
cially affecting the 
ncighlxiurhoixl of 
the Queen’s Hall, 

in Acnieruen csireei, where Mr. IIenby .f, 

the Royal College OtlU UNTUUSTWOltTHY AltTI.ST IN LONDON. ‘ Woof., when not at- 

iu Kensington Gore, Srriir.si.'i m. tiik (imi.miAi.i. Scikmu. pr Music iiavinq a MctiNiNii I,s.s,s()m in tending the sessions 

and the Guildhall an i. Tium^'a# on the Kmtia.nkmknt. of the Duma, caters 

School on the _ generously for the 

Embankment will amply repay the setting of'B hownino’s beautiful lyric tastes of his Muscovite clientMe. No one 
exertion. ’ " Pip-l'ifriHi J\tsw>i," and of bis larger can traversoGreat Portland Street without 

We spoko just now of the compotitioii works none has attained a greater noticing Bic capillary development of the 
of ‘music and gastronomy, and it is on a <*c]cbrity than his “ Bled Pair of Strew," inhabitants of tliat thoroughfare, or the, 
pmetiod j-eeognitioii of this fact that dedicated to Master Petek PANtfAtm and number of shops dovottid to tho sale of 
Sir Aiexanper M.\c!kkn?!ik buses the i Madame Daimi-eji. Sir Chaiujss STANFonn laviare, vodka and other Russian condi* 
curriculum of the Royal Aradeuiy of shares liis chiefs enthusiasm for the inter- ments. And while our country coasts ’ 
Music. Realising that at any moment mil combustion engine, and has raicntly arc eipploring this exotic neighbourhero 
the claims of liarmony may yieid to those purebased one ,o£ |;ho new Renault road they sliould not fail to visit the Wuhder- 
of ap|K 3 titc, he and his stuff day them- niotor-trains, on which Uo travels every kindernarlen wliich has recently been 
selves open to equip tlioir pupils in Is.lli [ day from his hoti^ on Canipden IliU to opened on the bEweraent of the Queen’s ■ 
directions, combinitig plain cluuit with Prince Cdnsort Hoad, to the mingled Jiall, where prodigies of all races and - 

'1^!.. -....L?_ _1 1 • _1._ • J-T* t-A_1 _ X. _ XtMi.., .-.f rtll 



altwaye under tho supervision of a. chef tuniug-fork,ainotOircoat,apairof goggles, youmay see precocious youths p^.faia^ , 
hecoines a patriotic Scot, icid a, tin of lubritoting oO. At tho last tom, sumptuoudy arrSiyed, .tjStlyw: 

Sir AubUSSBb attaches great importance opemiicperfonn^ce the work chosen was suits with lace oollara, - ) 

to and the Teuterden'Biattr’s peautiful Auto Gdmen, in whidi dolls, tnindling .hee^ v W 

Cake Wfl&iSf dways a wtdcKime feot^ the pet rdle aiacmget Royal CoUe^ popgt^ with the -tdrieBt- 
at the' pupjp’ In aocendahoe Bttj.dents is of cooIm that of Metaidit. inmntilie nottdialsncfciii,.; »*, 'i 
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Uff THE POilOE COURTS, 1910. 

■ A'* lih4 WiMtniiuBter Police Court, 
■ Miim y Cathisb. Aeronaut to the Mitrqum 
of Btibkdalb, surrendered to his biiil. 
The proaecutieu was instituted under 
the’dth sectitm of the Act of last yesir, 
and die accused was chargwl with 
having wantonly, and to the incon¬ 
venience of divers itorsous, discliargeil 
gaa from the Balloon No. 2358 B. It 
was proved that on .lunc 15 Uio prisoner 
set down die Marquis on the 'I'crrace, 
outside the House of I/irds. Tlio con¬ 
stable on duty then requestcKl liiiit to 
move higher up, but ho refused and 
tlisew open the valve of his balltxin. 
The House of Conunons was invaded by 
an enormous volume of gas, and as four 
Irish Members happened to lie spoiltLng 
at* die time a horrible explosion w:is 
averteil by the merest accident. 

The Magistrate said that competition 
of diis kind was perfectly intolerable. 
He fined the prisormr ten pounds, and 
directed the convielion to ho endorsed 
on his liceiieo. 

Jamiss BnisTOWE was charged befon* 
Mr. Piowiaw with negligence in the 
management of his balloon. Tliere 
was a setiond charge of drunkenness, 
but it was withdrawn, as the jiolk-c 
admitted that the prisoner had only 
lieen “ slightly elevated.” 

Daniki. Miiumv deposi'd that on 
Wednesday evening ho and his wife were 
engivged in an argument in the middle 
of the road. The prisoner was drifting 
past on his way to driver a batch of 
evening papers. Moved by curiosity lie 
lowered his balloon, and the grapnel 
became entangled in Mrs. Miiki'IIy’b 
clothing, so that she was luisod into the 
air and carried off. 

I7ie Prisotier. Was she heating you 
when I arrived ? 

Murphy, Yes. 

The Prisoner. Did I liring her bach 
to you, absolutely uninjured ? 

Mw^iy. Ye did, baci cess to ye! 

Mr. PtowDEK said that the prisoner’s 
cross-examination had disclosed a terrible 
state of tilings. The prisoner was an 
inhuman monster, and penal servitude 
was the onty punishment for such refined 
cruelty. Unfortunately nothing could 
compenBato Mr. Moiawf for the restora- 
..tionof his spouse. The prisoner must 
go to gaol for six months. 

Abtbub Begos was summoned by 
Miss Pbisoiuji ,IIavenwoii8t for having 
attempted by fmud to extort more than 
his fare. On Wednesday afternoon 
the proeeoutxix engaged tlie prisoner to 
. hw tn his taximeter anoplane 
noni peon's Road, Bayswater, to the 
'Ckmunc^. At the end of the 
■j iaa rtaifeir't '.jbe. demanded ten shillings. 
Wwto;'lS^i»;tadyp«>teBted/h«!l^ to 
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THE NEW ACT. 

First Seecnid Uirrseman. “ 1 wish 1 was oot of this ! ” 

Second S. Jl. {Iridi). “ Brdap, ib won’t be lono ! And it 'b a poOnd a wbbk fob uf* if 


yk’he kilt!” 

the dial of his taximeter, which registered 
ten miles. It was ascertained tliat the 
prisoner had risen great heights into the 
air while crossing Hyde Park, and thus 
had deliberately increased the mileage 
on the register. Mr, PijOWDEN said that 
it was a bad case of fraud. The prisoner 
said he intended no harm. Ho was only 
“ taking a rise out of the lady." 

Mr. Plowden, That’s as aeroplain as 
can be. (Ijnughter) * 

Prosecutrix. He kept mo late for my 
appointment. It was most annoying. 
Ail the aireste were over when I arrived, 
and whilfi my coUeagnes/aJ« in-Holloway 
t am by this man's action obliged to 
remain at libmrty, « 


Mr. Phrwden. You-have no vote as yet? 

Prosecutrix. No. 

Mr. Phneden. Discharge the prisoner. 
As one of the parties has no vote in 
making the laws, I, as magistnite 
appointed, under the laws, have no 
jurisdiction. 

• • 

WuiTixo of tlio hansom cabman, Sioma 
in the Daily Chronicle sayS:— ' 

” He ia at least a living hoing, and will kee]i 
his daobing viiolity aa long as he ha* ^boz ^ 
«it on; while the chauffeur, who ia to impidant 
him, has* about a« much animafion aa a acrewi 
driver." . ' .■ 

On the other hand the hansom cabasn 
oftmx is a itcrew^nver. 
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BEHIND THE POSTS. 

(With aeknoleletlfjmantg to " Dnegman ” of “ 7?ie Daily Mail " 
and to “ The Pall Mall Gazetle.”) 

Fobecahts by oi!b Fqomvu. 'J’irR Hk-i l s IIkvieww). 

ExI'ERT. 

Tuikit-two teams are on- ' 'J'lic >niinl»T()f nwilts (<lefi- 
gaged totlay, and I'ully sixtiwni nite or ntlicrwiao) in ycstcr- 
resiilts may be confidently day’s ^iinicK were just wliat 
looked for. Furthennore, it, our rciKlcrs were led to expect, 
is nut t(x> unicli to exixet tlial 
some cbnnges, perhaps serious, 
perhaps not, will take ]»laoc in % 

die L^gue Tahli's. , 

Slioidd W(Mil\vich Crooks Wo(ilwi<-li C.'ooks d< serve 
repeat their last season’s vie- the fullest possible credit for 
tory over Blackburn lliKisters their line win. a result very 
they w’ill not bo creating a gratifying in view of wliat we 
precedent. said yi'sli-rday. 

• 

High riYiknlwos, almost High IVakaboos failed to 
■wooden-sp<x)nist.s, may not win, but neverllieless limy 
win to-day, seeing that tiny deservi* ]>raise lor their eredit- 
have to meet the Ijcaguo able draw. We plainly hinted 
leaders on the latter’s ground, at stiine simh result in our 
More we cannot say. reniarhs yesterday. 

In the lixsal Herby between It. is indi'cil as we may 
Sheffield Sidit and Sheffield liavo remarked bel'oi'i'--the 
Monday Aftcrncxni, anything nnex)>eeted that always haji 
may happen nor should wo ]iens in football, and, but for 
be nstouishcil if it did. our warning, lew would liave 

aniieipaled Ihe victory of 
Sheffield Sjilit bv one gixd to 
nil. 

In their last tnaleh with The surprise of tin' day was 
Millvvall (iaol, it will bo re- undoubtedly the victory of 
colled. West Ham Sandwich Millwall (Iaol over West Ham 
scrapwl a narrow victory by Sandwich by fonitivu goals to 
one goal. The margin may one. Siatislics, however, arc 
not Ik* ipute si) much to-day. ^mwerbially nne(>rlain ; and 

the truth is that the Sand- 
wiehnuai struggh'd manfully 
against an unusually brilliant deteneo, and at intervals 
exhibited quite superior play. 'I’he referee, who.se use of 
siMJctacles nftraclt>d universal notice, was obviiai.slv' ill- 
adviseil in uwarding twelve penalties |.o Millwall (Iaol, all of 
which provided lucky goals. Taking this fact into con¬ 
sideration the score at half-time one goal each—riqiresents 
th» aver.igc level of the ]ikiy. 

Fulham Arrows, xvho are Kulham Arrows were paliia 
milking so bold a bid for bly iit a disadvantage owing 
the Southern Ixjague Cham- to their e.vecrable. jday. But 
pionship, may go far lo-day. that seiireely I'xplains their 
x\t any rate they will tidee a, ilefeat by ten guds to nil. 
Ipt of beating. However, they ccitainly diiT 

take a lot of bmithig. 

* « 

Northampton Cobblers are The Cobblers failed again'; 
struggling, desperately for butwhateiHCcouldbeexpectsd 
ppints, agd it remains to be of such a‘team? We iie^d 
seen whether they will got any stanwly ad^l tliat they, again 
to-day. At any rale it is s4t*ure(l the minimum pointj, 
scarcely poseilde that they will ' * | 

obtain thttu at ‘ y 

their^last « ' i 


Shtould a draw ensue be¬ 
tween two such fine defensive 
teams as Plymouth Aberdeen 
and Hottentotspurs it is quite 
on the curds tliat no goals 
will be scoreil by cither side. 


TTie fact that Hottentotspara 
were enableil to break the 
strong defence of Plymouth 
Aberdeen aial score a goal, 
was largely due to the fact 
that Uie lattgr’s goalkeepCj* 
met more than his nntclt, for 
once. But as Plymouth Aber- 
dmi also scored from a 
Iicualty the resulting draw 
occasioned no Buri)ri 80 —not 
to us, at any rate. 


last year, it will be remem¬ 
bered, (.lainsboro’ DuihesBcs 
scohkI a great victory over 
laiccslcr Fossils by seven goals 
to one, and in tlie early part 
of the present Hcasim the latter 
Irinmplied over their former 
victors liy an exactly siinilnr 
score. It is, tlierefore, quite 
possible tliat either team 
may win by an appreeiable 
margin to-day. _ 


A line mateli, full of keen 
jilay. Wits seen betwei'n the 
HuclicKsi's and the Fossils. 
T’he Litter scoreil ihe winning 
gold from a i)ennlty just on 
time, thus abundantly justify¬ 
ing our predictions. 


THE WISDOM OF THE BLACK FRIAR. 


Ok I kisvEHS \tio\. 

J. Ok iii,\i TiriT Tvi.Kmit. 

]k iIioii art till* talker, oil my son, remember tliat the 
trueaiiii of coiiversalioii is the reveidiug of all thy innermost 
lliuiiglils and the niakiiig of lliy soul intelligible to the 
many. 'I’alk mueli, therefore, and long, iiiid let thy disiuuirso 
be about tliysejf for the most part. 

If any man internipletli thy spi'eeli, niiso thy voiex* 
slightly and keep thine eye averted. If that other still 
harasseth tliei' with vain inti'rrM|itiims (be sure that any 
ijiterru]>tion.s of tliy spuieeh are vain) r.iise lliy voiee still 
more. If thy voice he the louder thou slialt iirevail, hut 
if Ids voiee overeometli thine thou sliult shrug thy shoulders 
as being one of the geniJer sort and unahle to strive with 
them that are rough and rude. 

'I'alk for thine own pleasure. If a remini.seence pleaseth 
IliiH', spare not the theme hat tell it at lengtli. (hit not 
irrelevant details and familiar platitudes out of thy dis¬ 
course, fur know this well, that if thou shoiddest eoiilino 
thyself to topics that arc both novel and interesting thou 
woiildest by no moans be able to do all the talking thyself. 

Tell me n tiling that is more noisome than that. 

■ 11. Of Him •ih.vt luni m Listen. • 

If it, he tliy misfortune to be tin* listener, remember 
that tlie true aim of aniversiit ion is the Interehange of Ideas. 
Make it thy business that if there he no kltus there be at 
im.v rate enough of IntiTclainge. 

For this purpose note tlie man tliat. would speak at length, 
.and if lie pause even for the space of a second see tlmthe. 
he interrupted. By wliom slimtld lie be better interrupted 
than by thyself? 5liiy, even if he pause not at all he luayj 
nevertheless be interrupted. Thou inaycsl^ have no mind, 
but hast not thou a tongue and ii jiuir of lungs’i* Use these, 
my child, with assiduity. 

Wlien he tliat talketk uttereth an opinion, say sotto 
voce (wliich, lieing interpreted, means just so loud that he 
heareth thee as it were nuintcnilod’), “ But b^hokl,' he ,Js 
Imt a youth,” or '‘But condemn liim.uot of foUy, he 
is an old man and to be excused,” 

If ho luboureth his opiniou witli great a***® puoy^. 





boyoml n doubt tho truth of his asst'rtion, answer with the 
air of a friend who would concede everything to him 
but is withheld by too nice a regfird for the truth“ Yea, 
there may bn something in wliat tlioii sayest.” 

Finally, in all thy coiivcamtioii remember this if thou 
wouldost be one of thy own generation: TJiou slialt talk thy¬ 
self, but other men shall only remark yea or nay, and that 
not tw often lest they become garrulous. 

Of, MoTOB-OMNimraEs. 

If by a combination of circumstances thou shall overtake a 
motor-omnibus that is broken down, regard it as a personal 
triumph of thine own. Smile knowingly at the driver of tljy 
hbrse-omnibuB and say to him, as one tlwt shareth a griev¬ 
ance :—“ Lo, doth it not serve them aright ? ” 

I,et it not weigh with thee that on ninety-nine iwcasions out 
of a hundred thoti dost take a motor omnibus thyself, and on 
the hundredth dost only refrain because there is no motor- 
oranibus at hand to take. 

Of Edjtoib. 

' My hriends, be Editors what they may, it is expedient! 
that ire that writeth aught should keep in their good boc^s. 

I thihl: of Editors I will tell thee another 
tirire, in thy private e«r^ . 


TOBY «. LION. 

[Major ]’owELi.-CoTTos was protected from the assault of an infuriated 
lion in (''eiitral Africa by a copy of Pmw<A, which is said to liave afforded 
protection to Ids nhdoincn.J 

Tiif. wounded lion witli a lusty remr 
Advanced to drink the gallant Major’s gore ; 

But sulTererl gnsit confusion when he felt • 

An unexpected Vuneh below the, belt. 

Sportsmen ! herein I find tv happy omen 
Oix»d for the deadly need of your abdomen. 

Would you defy the ftxt ttpon his treks, 

Wear Pmch for armour. Punch for aen triplex. 


Accobdfxo tothe A/ancke«(ei'fiMrtrdtan, Mr. Asquith recently 
said: * • 

“ If after declarations of that kind my right hon. friend or any of tw 
were, because of tliese rtunisy taunts about Home Rule, to recede from 
the position we then took up, to JM our armti, and try'to put the Home 
Kide qttaUion on the ehelf— and there is no more diincull o^ratjpn oif 
earthr—etc., etc. (Minisierial cheer^.” , , 

It really sounds quite difiScult. 

Jl Osnsrous OtDRsr. 

'^liordB BuiX. 8 hip., cany 8. Wffl saorifiee iaunediato pardasw 














































Our fhctal lichrmrr. “Wiiai wk want, m* khiem>h, abk j.ess ovEB-ciiowDr,i> ri.umh, eaboeb vujaoef, mobe rLBASCBE fob the 

WOBKEBS, ANB LESB I1BI^K.’' 

Villager. “Well, Sib, bet ow auk we to ’ave mobe pleasure if wk 'as iebs iikkb?’’ 


TO THK ELECTORS LONDON! 

If you Lave umdo up your mind liow 
j'ou are going to vote, be Pnigrcasive 
in making your way to tlie iiolling! 
liootli, but— i 

Ho Moflorate in tbe number of X’b ' 
you make or you will spoil your card. 

Ilemomber that if the Mwlernles secure ■ 
a majority on the new (Council tbe Dro- 
gresaives will be very angry. 

You wouldn't like to meet a very 
angry Progressive, now would you ? : 

* WeU then! | 

If, however, tlie Moderates don’t win, j 
they wiU certainly bo frightfully aick! 

You wouldn’t care to see a frightfully ! 
sick Moderate, would you ? 

Of course not! | 

If you read half the 'things you i 
Iwlievo—1 mean if you believe half the j 
things you read—in.the Yellow Press! 
(especially in the Pint I’ortion), you j 
ainnot hesitate. 

Again, if you believe half the things 
yomreavi in The Daily Newa, yon cannot 
hentate. L , r 

-Btit, 8 U||| 0 Bing you read both sides 
(and ^ S^^at large), and believe*.a 
qmrt^ of Aings you rend about 
each Party ? 


Ah ! Well now we can advise you 1 

If you really believe that the Pro¬ 
gressives and the Moderates consist of a 
(lelighlful iiiixtnre of Expert Liars, 
Robbera, C!liildrcn-bliud(*rs, Euked -1 
Aeeount-iuaiiufacturers, Wastrels, i 
TVuiuped - up - iScandal - mongers, and j 
(Iroedy Electric-lVust Magnates, limn | 
wc advise you j 

NOT TO VOTE AT Ali! 

For, if nobody voted, nobody would 
get in. 

Then Acre would ho no rates. 

Whitii would be grand! 


FnoM The Cork Con^ution'e report 
of the Premier’s speech: 

" Well, I have jjfever been veiy valuable (etc) 
on the qnoRtion pf Free Trade, because my 
views are well-known." 

This makes 11&. Balpoor out extremely 
precious. ’_ 

“ Another nupporter gave hi^ pn»i»e to the 
production of Othello. * I was so affected Iw it 
that I bad to reticia. I bad had enough, 'rnat 
is the essence of Aiod acting.’ ’’ 

I Afanehester Quardian. 

So, Aen, really .good acting ia much 
commoner Aai| we Aoughk 


The Haxriage Market. 

Shocking Revelations. 

Afr. Vuucli had always heard the 
various women’s weeklies wcU spoken of 
liy ladies of his acquaintance, several of 
whom hud assured him tliat when you 
got jiast. the advertisements you did 
aetinilly find Ae editorial part in the 
middle. His enthusiasm fired by these 
tahis, Mr. Punch determined to c^lore 
for himself, atid accordingly obtained a 
copy of The Queen. When at last he 
did arrive (as previous travellers had 
averred he would), blushing but trium¬ 
phant, at the literary matter inside, what 
was his horror to find tliat the first 
arAle to meet his eye was.: 

“Hints on hunting for girls vfUh amcdl 
alloumnees.'’ 

“ Disgraceful I ’’ said Mr. Punch, and 
he returned hastily to his Spectator, 

" The queatlon of * vcBtments ’ or dross, 
fore, does not involve doctrine; for, as^wAs 
urg^ yoHtenluy by the Bishop of Wmong^ii, 
i^nbolisiu in orNs belongs to a compaltdvdy 
late ago —tbe age of HoNORiASand of 

AfoAmg Post. 

. We know Ae latter gentiWA Yei^ 
well, abd the form ia h^ta (sa^ that Ue 
symbolic takw r hut tAo. is BoMOitiAS Y 
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ESSENCE 9F PARLIAMENT. 

.iinutjrig) nox the Dubt or Tout, M.P. 

• Houxe of Go^hnom, Monday, Feb. 18. 
—There are two things the House of 
Commons deligliteth in. One is youth; 
the ether ingeatiousness. Comhiriiitiun 



legs, stood “ }n*doleftil dumps ” regard¬ 
ing the hilarious crowd. 

What were they laughing at? Ho 
had nmde his assertion with the utmost 
gravity. Not a furtive smile, mucli le.ss 
a wink, suggested sarcasm or irony. 
He seriously mesuit, as lie solemnly said, 
tliat the House of I/irds, dealing with 
legishition submitted to them, were in 
disposing of it aetuatod solely by cou- 
sidemtion of the highest interests of 
the people. I’hat tlirough a period 
extendiug with brief interval over twenty 
years they had never rejected a Hill 
submitted by a Uniouist (iovermaonl,, 
and that in the lirst Session of a 1 .iboral 
Ministry they liad wn'cked two iniport.iiut 
measures was iimmtestable. It only 


proved tlnit Billa lmving ^ii&.^.Con¬ 
servative Cabinets were twwe in patsoit 
with the real wishes of tit^ttdtida tluin 
were those which saw the light tindV 
Lilwnd auspices. Q, JS, /). 

A flolightful spi^Hjli, marked by that 
hard hitting enjoyed nowhere mote Utan 
in the (pairier attacked. 

IhiMiness done. -Amendment to'Ad¬ 
dress, moved from Front Opposition 
Bench, negatived hy majority oi 263. 

Tueedtiy nifjf/d.--Often hourd Udfc of 
flttmlri being played in absence of 
I'rinec of l^enmavk. Bealisod to-night 
all arrangement means. Question of 
Tarilf Ilefomi ttmied up ouco more and, 
to regiet of men in all parts of House, 
Box' JoBio still faiTies in his sick cluunber. 


‘‘IIkih Tn THE OrKRimM OK Noii'iiu..Mni;iii..v\’i>.’' 

“Tho l/Or<lH rcjirOHeut llie dolilH'rMto juilg 
mmt und oiiinion of tlio coimiry.”— AVirf iVre;/. 

in an individual is irrcsi.slible. Harl 
Peuov possessi's the dual chann. F.xlii- 
bitod to-niglit with full elTctd. Hose 
fnnn Front Op]io.sitioii Bench to jiiove 
uflicial ameiKlment to Address. It 
liuueiitcd that the (iovertmierit, snpposi'd 
to be entering tlie stage with l)oth liands 
full of BCK'ial legislation, should wantonly 
turn aside in pursuit of revolutionary 
changes such ns Home Hide and refonn 
of House of lx>rds. 

Naturally the lieir to tlie Dtikedom of 
Northumberland devoted chief part of 
his speech to defenet* of House of Lewds. 
I^ater Sr. AircrsTiKR Biimi:i.i, imt tho case 
in tho nutshell of an e.pignim. “The' 
arguments of gentlemen opposite amount 
to this,” he said; “ that, whenever tho 
liords threw out a Lilxn-al measure, ihciv 
ought to ho u tleueral Election. That 
meimt annual Parliaments when the 
Liberals were in power; septennial 
Parliaments when the Tories had a 
•majority in the Commons.’’ 

• Earl Pkik'V, nothing if not impartial, 
admitted as “broadly and historienlly 
accurate’’ the assortiun that the l/inls 
threw out more fi^gisJation proposed by 
Libtnul (^vernments than by Conserva¬ 
tive Governments. But that was only 
because tli^ represent the delilrerate 
judgment and opinion of the country. 
Ministoriolists broke in with shout of 
bgistennis laughter. lake his ancestor 
at Chevy Ch^e—or was it Uie other 
gonUetUtan ?-^-FKncY, though keeping his 





The SrosE-.UAx'Dmiso Tub Olacieu. 


“ T Wisli tliut my lot had )3eea cast in a simpler ago .... I thiuk tho time RiAjr'comc tyhon 
shall bo.ondwvonring to prevent hon. gtmtlenuin ouposito lieing swept away by a Protectianiat 

Pieurl /sm Bifta lUllla HNk '' 


I 

flwxl."—Mr. Balfour ou the Fiwal ffsosttoH, i%b. SKf. 




158 PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. IWmmMr 27, 1907. 


No more etriking tribute to his stroug 
jiersonabty,/his cuininunding iiresencc, 
could be forthcoming than was iruu- 
dontully presented. By his eii>ply plueo 
on Front Opp(«jition llcncii sat Fiunce 
Aunioii, There nn', as we know, few 
things thut lie nearer to Ids heart tiinu 
Tariff lleftjmi. He said so a .veav 
a^) and, up to the cve of the ojieniiig of 
the Hession, was so aff(’<>le(l by its 

E resent position that ho c-ould not trn.st 
iinself publielj’ to rwnr lo the finbjeet. 
Even now, wlien brought forward in 
fonnof ameudinenl to Address, he slirank 
froR) liaving it moved from Front Honeh. 

Accordingly it was left in cliarge of 
Mr. who I'ntercd tlu' House last 

yortT as MeinlxT for Durham (fity. Mr. 
HiiliB is, to tell tho truth, not so uplifting 
as his name. At considenihlc length he 
read a paper on the 8nl)jcft,ihe ptirforin- 
ance snccocdiiig in etuntying the House 
long before he reaehoft his “ l.iisfl,v ” 
WOSd more blessed than Mes()j)otainia. 

Thus it came to pass tliat, looking np 
to the Hiias whence conndh unr help, wc 
Tariff Roformors suffered disappoint¬ 
ment. (lloom of llic silting not wholly 
due to prominent part played byMcndier 
for Durham City. As not infriapienlly 
happens, tho pieco was spoiled hy 
the porformance Isung dragged over two 
nights. No oiie on either side will 
assert possibility of saying anything 
new on subject. Fimonil baked meats 
coldly furnish forth other than marriage 
tables. 

Had the ftsast been limited to a 
single sitting, tho nhsence of nutrition 
would have been less markeil. f)l(l 
Parliamentary instinct, common to all 
Oppositions, of insisting on having two 
or more nights allotlcKl for discussion 
of controversial questions of a particular 
class, prevailed. What, comprised within 
space of eight hours, might have been 
a brisk rally, a lively fight, became a 
SHCcessiftu of dreary spm'hcs stuffed 
with what CABLYTiE, not Jiaviiig fear of 
Serjeant-at-Anns in his mind, called 
thrice hoilwl ci>lcwort. 

Still, had debate been so limited, wc 
should not have had ItowiJUio llt vi' on 
his legs. R»)Wi.ANn, a Unionist beyond 
reproach, had made u]) Ids mind to 
give Phiitoe Ammirt an i)liv«T in relnike 
of his alleged supineitess on Tariff 
Question. In the solitude of his study 
wrote down a few nice tilings wliich 
ho proposed to read to House. Not 
pleasant to nig Oomnaapder-in-Cluef in 
his presence and in face of the common 
enemy. If Uowund could get a look 
in whiJtet ‘Pbwce Arthub still dallied 
Svith dAuier, it would be more agree- 
ah]^^aUT0wd. . < 

long wmtlng opportunity eame. 
part of night PiuKtA. 
Bit re&imBeti St his post. At outset 
he gbJQkady: ttfnuned attitude of' U^e 



late Lord Ohatham who, with sword 
•Irawn, stood waiting ftnr Sir BiOHAan 
SmcHAK, on this occasion represented 
by (l.-lb, whose views on question of 
Tariff lleform Princk Arthur a week 
ago dwlarod himself dying to learn. 
Hut he is, afbir all, almost human, 
and, as the dreary repetition of familiar 
argument and illustnition dripped from 
tho lliiJ.s and elsowhen', the martial 
.•lUitude gave place to limpness of figure, 
l(X)k of undisguised boredom. 

Just lieforc eight o’chwk with tem- 
porar^ T<‘sumi)tion of briskness he 
w<‘nL off to dinner. Now was Ifow- 
L-Ynd’s time. He, bx), felt tho calls of 
limigor, and Yvetikly retirwl; hut wlien 
he returned the Leader’s seat was empty. 
.Iehse (’oi.i.tKOS was on his legs ex¬ 
plaining that lio was “still a Free 
'I’nidcr,’’ hut the countrj% which had 
just returned the largest muster of Free 
Traders ever gathered at Westminslcr, 
“did not enjoy Free Trade.” 

At last llowj.AMi’s hunt w as successful. 
Ho caught, tlic SpE.YKiai’s eye and, pro¬ 
ducing his notes, went ahead. Just got 
as far as tho cheery remark that “ the 
h<?avi('Kt. tirag on the wheel, the man who 
really did inori! than anybody else Ui 
liohl back tlio policy of (Colonial Prefer¬ 
ence,’’ was Ids esbx'med Leader. A 
shout of laughter’, a roar of hilarious 
cheering interruiiUKl him. T/xiking up, 
he Is'held Phince Aimuitt lounging in 
from liehiud the Si’tUKnil’s Uhair. 

Ih'rc was a pretty go! Abruptly to 
discontinue would be cowardly. To 
vary the hue of his ])reparcd spixsili 
impo.ssib]o at a moment’s notice. Only 
thing to do was to go straight on. 
Proceeded to do so with lugubrious 
remark, “I have got myself into hot 
water.’’ 

After tins direriissement of a good 
man struggling in a pan of hot water, 
deflate relapsed into dulness. 

JbishienH dime. — Still on Address. 
Positively last night but ono. Address 
to be got out of the, Yvay to-niorrow, and 
then, after lapse of a week and a day, 
over-worked House will really begin 
ImsincsH. It’s a way we have at 
Westminster. 

Friilny night. ■ Notable absence of 
Ministers from Ti’easury Bench; gener¬ 
ally aixiounted for by circumstance tliat 
sitting was ociSfipied hy businees in 
charge of private Memte. 'fhat not 
wholly the casei Fact is the Local 
Oovemmeiit Board arc sitting at Whito- 
liall, and as tho oqcun’enco is rare, if not 
unique, there is full attendance there. 

Considering the parochial character of 
work committed Jo the Jk»rd, its consti¬ 
tution has been tramed with exceptional 
care. It indtid^B the Lord President of 
ddie Oouseil of ubewe), the Lord. 
Privy Swd (Msilida of Secretary 

;'b{ State for Forego Affaiis Epw^ 


Gbey), Home Secretairy (Mr.. fiEMUERt' 
CitAUSTONE), Colonial HeCretaW (Lord 
EijOin), Stwretary of State for War (Mr.' 
Haldane), Secretary of* State for India) 
(Mr. John Mobley), and the ClumcdbrJ 
of the Exchequer (Mr. Asquith). ‘ 

By virtue of his presidential aflice,' 
Mr. Burns took tho Chair. The pro-; 
ceeding8,carri(Hl on in private, were pro¬ 
longed. It is understood they will have 
wmsidcmble cffei’t upim parishes, metro- 
Iiolitan and provincial, witli populations' 
exceeding ri.UOO. ’I'ho Prt>sident was soj 
gratified with the proceedings that he* 
expressed a hope that tho meeting might 
take place u’eekly. The sqggOBlion was 
agreed to nem. con. * 

[iuHineHg done .—Deceased Wife’s Sis¬ 
ter Bill dropped in on annual visit. For 
old slager she hxiked very lit. 


THE AUNSTUEL TO HIS MUSE. 
Awake, my stublKirn Muse, awake! 

Put off this nasty attitude; 

(Jet iij), and give yourself a shake ; 

(bine out and work, for goodness’ sake. 

I want some fixid. 

T do not urge a heavy claim. 

1 know you coy, and swift to cool. 

And most capricious; all the same. 

Isn't it time you played tlic game. 

And not the fixil 'i 

TTero I have, themes from which tocluxise, 
And linmorous conceits ad lib., 
Matters, T say, that any Muse 
(''ould tackle in a hniee of two’s; 

And yet you jib. 

O Muse, for over wandering fnx'. 

Cannot you keep the thing in liounds ? 
Bethink you what it means to me; 

While you remain an absentee, 

I ’in losing pounds. 

I'lacb morning, flusbed with vain desire, 
1 breathe a prayer, and buckle to; 

All day 1 twang a barren Ij'rc, 

And chuck tlie proceeds in the fire— 
Which doesn’t do. 

Then coroo, sweet truant, come! Be goixl! 

And case mo of this (lireful slump. 

T cannot force you if I would; 

Begad, 1 only wish I could! 

1 ’d make you jump! 

Como out; and ora another day , 

Breaks rosily over yon grave East, 
Crant me a profitable lay; - 
(^nne, gentle Muse! Came hup, I toy, 
Yon hugly beaat! Dim-DpM. . 


Now that ithasbeen c^ciallyaunounped 
that Mr. John D. liooKEFEixES^^jlioeRia 
has never (in spite of : ‘ Ctruel 

nunoua's to the contra^ '’bliwsdsd 
fE(4,000,(X>Q, The tr|; 

undmYiiand, 






OUR RECTOR RECEIVES A PRESENTATION. 


‘My KHIKNDS, VOtill KIKPSKSS has KtU.I.nWKH MK rnnoUlllDUT HY SOJiK'UN in YIH’II midst, hit NEVKII till now has it OVEItTAKKN me!’ 


FROM THE OTHER SIDE. 

DGAftEsr Daviine,' .Tosiau b.ivijig to 
(Coiue here on a liriet Lusinoss-viHit, yoTir 
Bi.anoiik 'pomlively cloo.twl to <’Oiiu) witli 
•liini and sainplo tlio States. If .Jo,staii 
ever was a boy, it liajijn-nod here, you 
know, and I bolkwo liis .//rst fortune w?iw 
made here, tliougli all tlio otlioi's w('re 
made in as many different ])arts of l.lie 
world. lie (UxiHii’t eavo to talk of liis 
oltmuiro origin and early struggles, and 
1 ’m sure I Ve no curiosity on the subjisrt. 
f)f all lx>rtw and horrors the iwrst iwc 
tliose fearful boys who’vo tramjjod bare¬ 
foot from somewhere, with only a half¬ 
penny, or a cent or soinetliing in their 
pockets, and have begun by swticpiug 
<out on. office till soniol^y told them to 
leave off. 

NoKTir, who’s been hero and every¬ 
where el^ said tome before I started, 
“ K you want a yiumb-nail iraj)rcssion 
of thet States, Oirlie, here it is: From 
the time you steam up the Bay, interview 
Liberty enlightening the World (as to 
'fVtts^ Tatnmany, and Tinned-Goods), 
Mep a^iore, to the time you quit, 
yi^ letm to he always in a hustling 
dt]^d, alw^ going at lull Bj^echaBd 
with he^ ^ £oond you.*’ 


j It gties Yvithout saying that I was 
I rtocived with opi;u arms by SiKiiety in 
! New York and Washington, and that 1 
i met lots of familiar faces. 

I The New York TrumiHilcr had l«)tli 
! our portraits (.Tosiau looked simply most 
I fiir/ul in his !) and a heading, in lettei’s 
Ins tall .‘VS your finger, “.Ins Mrji.TiMiu, 

] revisits the lAvnd of his llirtli with 
1 Beautiful Titled English Wife, whose 
I Aneoslor was one of the Barons tliat 
forecjl Jack to grant Magna.” And The 
IJp-Town Eavesdroi>])er puhlished an 
Tiitcrviow with me (r.n/irrZi/invented, my 
dear) callwl “ British Sovaety I/vador airs 
lie.r Views on oiir Women and Girls.” 

I don’t say f ’vo not got my views on 
tlie subject, but I ’ll tdl Uiem to no one 
but my Dapunk. 

'Ihis country is soinetinns called the 
Paradise of Women, and the name’s all 
right, if putting ns always in front and 
giving us everything, ahnost before we | 
ask for it, makes our Parodise. But it 
dov^n’t. In our Iwurte, all we women 
like to find our master, and, supposing 
we care for a man at oH, we never like 
him so well as when he looks terrible 
and shouts, “Z ,/othid you to do so and 
so!” . It’s such fun t^, you know, to 
go shd do it ! \jMtd i3tai*a a }qy tluf 


lAnnirioan wife don’t know. She never 
I gels tlie eluuice to quote those lovely 
words of CiiAUCEu’s, “Fie, fie, unknit 
i tliat something-or-otlior brow." 

I 111 sluirt, Femalv! Oolumbia, willi all 
ilier vaunted perfections, would lie a 
' nicer and even happier person for on 
loeeasional spanking, and it’s her sub- 
j eonseiousniTis that she needs it and will 
. never get. it. at home that, in my opinion, 

■ h>adB to Ik'v marrying aliroad so often. 

I Tlie American Woman drc'sses well 
j and sjiends liig money on it, but she’s 
I no national originality that way. Wli^ 
she’s tailor-built, she’s Bond Street— 
when she’s fluffy and frilly, she’s Rne 
do Li Pai.v; ami a translation, you know, 
never luis quite- the verve and force of 
the origimil. The Gibson Gid struck 
a national nolo, perhaps, but it was a 
physical not a siurtorisu one—'the poise 
of the body, the gwing of the hips, the 
tilt of the chin, and the droop of the 
vjyclids. Her Ymguo seems to me fb be 
over. She doesn’t live on Fifth Avenue 
now. Poor girl! she poises, and' slujigs,* 
Kind tilts, and droops, u a waitress or a 
store-clerk! 

I've made a special study' of the 
"buds,” as the^ call them bere,.|^l8 
who made their first appeals^ at 
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cl«l)ntantf-toiis ” and other mild kick- 
ups, before jChristmas. \Vlicn Miss 


cliairs for one, and easy* maniage-kws 
for anotlior. My dear cliild, of all the 


Columbia in pretty, she’s all ri|{ht, willi! United Rtatt'S, the Marriage State seems 
the exception of lier voice. Ihit yon j the leant united ! 
may take it from me, my dear, that, shei Tliey’ro sach funny people liere for 
isn’t pretty any ojtener tlum the ^irls of | ffoing to law. Half the population 
other Cfmntru*a, and it’s all their hragiappears to be always going to law with 
to say she i.s. And, pretty or plain, j the ollaT half. It Americans have a 
there’s an air about her of “1 am the| distinctive natioiijd dress, 1 should sjiy 
correct thing in girlh(K)d,” an evident j it's a law suit! Meoling.TAOK FLi'M,Mj:iiY 


conviction that she is ahmhttrhj, which 
makes a mere Knro])(»im person smile! 
I can tell her, tliough, that more than 
one of her own conulrymcn has conflih'd 
to n certain pc'rson tiail liis 
ideal of femah* charni is 
Jiritish! 

Myself, I Consider the wicn 
here to he both beller-loohinij i 
and vieer than tlie women, 
though it may be only mv 
}Yoint of view. I ’vc met some 
American boys who are quit*' 
nice, and win make love v<Ty 
prettily. I don’t say any of 
them compare with—well 
Nobty, for iusUmce. 'J'heiv’s 
an eagerm'SH, a strenuonsncHs, 
a vmrth-irliilenena alnait even 
the best dude of the lot that 
isn’t quite good form. It ’s 
the taint of imrii, yon know, 
for, though he may have la'cu 
“nsired in the lap ” and have 
done nothing all his life, his 
father or grandfathi-r (if he 
runs to such a luxury) worked 
hard at railways, or ]«>rk, or 
oil, or something, while Koniv 
(and 1 too) come of a race 
that, except in war-time, has 
done notliing for eetiliirii n! 

It lias it,s drawbacks, though. 

It’s led to Noiciy marrying 
Aunt tloLniE, .and my having 
to lake .Tosnii Mri.riMii.).. 

The other night 1 went to 
one of the dog-partiiai lln*y 're 
so fond of here. ()n the whole, 

1 thought the doggies ivere 
too ioiuVij scented and w'urc a 
little- tof> mueh jewellery. If 

1 had had .my darling Pom-Vom to 
chaperon! In his black satin I'vmiing 
coat, with his diamond slinls, and just 
aiwupfon of parfum (ramnur, he’d have 
left the field standing still. 

Tho “Teddy Bear’’ craxe gets no 
synnpalhy from me. I think tt iwisitivcly 
rie-kg, though 1 ’vc Iiad te go to einne 

Teddy IVar ’’ partii's., 'J'hc Vanik i!.t,.vn- 
BOiTS’ “ BpiKik party ’’ was quite a ''ueccss. 
Ilielieve I rather distinguished myself, 
nnd Clinton K. Vanix>llaiiiult kKikeil 
limgly deiicioui^y ghastly in his wind- 
ingHslicet. dance programmes, 

sha|>ed like tombfstones, were quite an 
idea. ’ » 

'PHere are*Beyeral things J admire in 
the AmeFi(*ah ' ..Oenat itntion- ifcking- 


and his Anaaicnn wife in Washington, 
1 stayed with tliein, while <1osi.ut went 
ilown to some jilaee called Troy, or else 
lioin^ wliere, 1 believe, he was horn; 



Miwlmaeli-r, “Wci Dili YOtl S’lAl AWAY FKOM SCIIOiiI,, I'llANKIF.?' 

/All/, “Ms Mctiikh dkovkr 'ek aiiik.” 

Si’hiMllmUHtl’r. “JtrT WMi lUD you stay two days?” 

/All/. “Sue iiuiwkk it i’ two l•lA-A(•Es!” 

and he came back with three law-suits 
on his hands! 

How is that for high, run honey? 

Ever thine, Bijivche. 


dered breathless by genuine aroazemrat 
or excitement shall bd aupplied with 
brandy at the expense of the player 
responsible for the spaato. e 

4. A break of less than 100 aball be 
oallcd “ A minor run.” „ 

A break of lietween 100 and 200 shall 
bo calleil “ A usefid item." 

A break of over 3(K) shall bo called 
“ A magnilieent compilation,” and the 
player of this last shall be said to 
“ startle tlu' realms of cnedom.” 

o. Any player who is responsihle for 
more ihiin six consecutive magnilieent 

-; compilations shall be liable 

I to lie struck by his opponent 
1 with the liutt end’of tlie cue. 


SUl'’li'l{A(3ETTE. 

Sur I'air de “Ninette." 

“ l.i)r(]iie je vis NiiiPtto 
I'ljiir la jireinitin> foU.” 

(Jl'Ysn jc fns suffragette 
Pour la jiromiere fois, 

, .li‘ m’aequittais d’lm’ dette 
I Cjiie biul Ic moiidc doit. 

I Pour siiuver la juitrio 
•I’entrai au parlcmcnt, 

; I'it joyeiis'ment je crie, 

I Kn moutant siir im banc; 

Suivez, suffragettes, 

! SuiY'ez luoi! 

' Voyons si Ton rejette, 
Wejctle, rejette, 

Voyons si Ton rejette 
i Ik’S femmes comme moi. 

Qiiiind jc fus suffragette 
Pour la (leuxitme fois, 

■ Uu iii)Hccinnn me giiette, 
ITomme de mauvais’ foi! 
.le cri’, “ Vi vent Ics feimnes, 
Ell’s voteroiituii jour, 

‘ Ell’s chanleront la gainme 
Mais il disait toujours: 

i VieuB, ma suffragette, 
j VieuM CO soil’, 

I IA-})iis quo je te inette, 

Tc melte, te mette, 
Lii-hus ^ue je te mette 
Au violon CO soir. 


llEVhSED ItULES OF BILLIAUUS. 

[Fur Sliulentn of Jotimaleee., ami othera.) 

1. Aw professional player may he 
descrihed as “A Knight of the Cue,” 
iinil the oldest of them ns “The Doyen 
of the (hwn Cl<^h.” 

2. Any pla.veif who excels in nprsery 
licauuonH may be Said to “coax,” “cajole,” 

“coddle,” or- “fickle the ivories," or 
cause luern toI,‘“obey the magician’s 
wind." 

* 3, Any- tti'.eciitcr who may be ren- 


" ItiUiiiuHgiitc is, iu conwquonpe, up in arms, 
Bnd,tshoiiKl the project be jieriiisteil in, it ia 
feared tli.-it an agUiigu .wsUcouastpk ahrdl. 
Hhi'dlrdaliullirilHr oiitliiirHt of litnguago may 
enauc sni-li :ifi Ihia cotiiitry has aover yet 
lii’iiril.'' - Ihihlin Emiinfi Mad, 


Not had as a sample. 

e 


Try again. 


Honour where Honour is due. 

The overwhelming majority. secured 
by the Bow (lovemment (bow t^e name 
takes us back to the dear rad times!) is 
described by the Correspondent of 
llaily ChrmieU as “ a triumphant rindb 
ration of Libcriil poli« 5 ‘.” , 






Young Wife. “ WlIT DO YOO Al.WATS BIT ON TItE EDGE OF THE CIUIIl?'* 

Uutiband. “Well, my deab, you ijnow we’be buywo the fubnitube on the bibe system, and that's all 1 feel ENitiLED Tot' 


TOE ESCAPE. 

(Vide " The Face and How to Head it" by Mue A. 1. Ovpenheim, 
F.h.P.i^) 

I woBSHrppET) bar. My office pen each day 
From ten to one and three to five (or tliereabout) 

Traced on blue forms impassioned orles to Mat, 

ITie only girl I ever seemed to csire alwut. 

By night—'but why waste words ? You will agree with me 

I was a goner; it was aU U P with me. 

At length I screwed my courage up. T thought, 
Suspense is worse than death— 1 can’t endure it. 

While shyness strikes me dumb, she may he caught, 

For all I know, by some unblushing curate. 

Curates liave somehow such a winning way with them, 

I shuddered at tlie prospect of a fray with them. 

In haste I left the office, Balham-bound, 

For there my matchless May had made her domicile; 

Frock-coated, gloved—none fairer bad been found 
Since Phoebus first was seen arising from his isle. 

Sweet in my^hand a bunch of rare Spring violets. 

And in my head some neatly twisted triolets. 

I chanced to pass a bookstall, chanced to see 
.' A slender tame—ah, me! for all that came of it! 

1 little; thought what change 'twoold bring to wer— 

. . Thtt Fuse and Hoti* to lUad it was the name of it. 

2 -^oaglrt |t» nttb^ grudgmg what I q>mit on it, 

But u incaient intoit on it 


Tip-tiltod noses— May’s, I thought, is such— 

Mean pertness and iinmnidcnlike audacity; 

A fulness of the lids— May’s have a touch 
Of fulness shows inordinate loquacity; 

Lips curved like May’s denote n boundloas vanity, 

Her sliell-liko cars incipient insanity. 

Below her wisdom teeth, wliorc faithful jaws 
Ougiit to expand. May’s take the wrong direction, 
Sure sign, according to those certain laws, 

That she would prove nnstablo in affection; 

In fact, to mo tlicy clearly seoincd to indicate 

She’d only ho content 1o wed a syndicate. , 

The angle of her brows appeared to show 
A tendency ta everytiiiiig she shouldn’t do; 

The colomr of her iris let me know 
That there was nothing vilhiinous she wouldn’t do. 
’Twero madness truly not to banish from my side 
A dimplo indicating love o# Jioroicide. 

I closed the hook - fled homeward. What a fate 
Awaited him who trusted his Economy 
In simple innocence unto a mate 
With such a Crime-connoting physiognomy! 

Next day, with joy that almost grew hysterical,. » 
. I heard she wy to marry something clerical. * 

The Ninr SmuDO.—“ Fleaee jfdp the Uoamployed^. -Any 
kjtadof 'Urorlteix^fted.” ’ ■ r 
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' OUR BOOKINQ-OFPICE. 

(By ivfr. Bunch's Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

Whkk llic Mr. lluKiiY Jamks of tlim? Inter diij-B puts forth 
a l)cx)k tlie public knows what to expevt. 'riierc' Avill be an 
almost irresistiblu Jilerary dianti in tlie WTiting. The sense 
of (be reader will bo ajipoaled (o by a suave and shrinking 
deliwicy of Irealment, a e(iy desire to keep liim sootlu’d wliile 
the Tiiaater disjilays liis wares, and eonnnents in a delaelied 
and earelc*HH luaiiner upon tlioir ini'rits. Noliiing will Ix' 
deiinite and precise, for in Mr. Hknky .1 am ns’s sehenie of 
things definiteu(‘ss luvonies (he. etinivalent of IjriitaJity and 
precision Beenis lo be the mark of a I’liilisliuc. The Ameri¬ 
can Scene. (Cirn'M.\N \m> IIai.i.) is an adiniral4(C example of 
what 1 may cidl the latest .laeobean style. America is the 
country of sharp outlines and violent contrasts. 'I'he rush 
of its ]>eo])le, the barbaric (piality of its ini.xcd arehiteeture, 
the exultant untidiness of its landscape, the clear crisjuiess 
of its atniospla're -all these strike on the lazy European 
with an ('xplo.sive force and often shatter his powt-rs of 
appreciation. Hut Mr. lIiA'iiv J.ames is kind. He vvraj)S the 
scene in a pt'arl-grey haze t^trough ivhir!!! his imagination, 
that whimsical sprite, hjads ns on a course of mild advc'n- 
turcs. Here and there w^e glance for a moment at some 
hideous, heaven-piercing building of Now Vork ; and, again, 
we are off to lloston to linger alMiiit the Slate House with its 
gilded dome and to lament in Heaeon Street over tin; changes 
that have disfigured the metrojiolis of I’nritan faitli and 
iutrdhx^tual aspiration. The Ameriea we thus visit is not 
(he America wo know. KolMnly ever kmnv siu h a eomitry. 
Jt exists in the mind of Mr. Hkxiiv .Iamics and nowlicre el.se; 
but for that very reason it is an interesting country, and we 
may be glad to have made the voyag<( umler llie giiidanee 
of a leader who.se vagueness is mori' attractive tliaii (he 
rlpwnright truths with which otliers have regaled us. 


In ttfoielh (fn>m ( 'sinstaim.r’s) T read 
Of hr)w the sti'ife of creed and crec'd 
Envelopes folk beyond (he I’vversl 
Tn wordy war-mists. 

Who doubt the heaven-directed lead 
f)f .Nonconformists. 

The tale is full of human stuff, 

'I'liat’s livened up with just enough 
Of Scotland’s language in the rough 
'I’o take you through it 
Without a glossary to puff 
The sense iut(» it. 

I’he author, (.liiAiiAM Tilwf.iis she 
Who’s known as MAnoAiiCT Todd, M.D. -- 
Has certaiidy, it seems to me, 

A gift for liiaiou. 

(My stanza form’s from Hoiiimo H., 
'J'hough not my diction.; 


In IV/dte Vang (METtii'FA') Mr. .T.ack Ijoniion has written t]ie 
story of a dog who liegan life as a woK and was coiivertial 
by h)Vo into a genuinely canine hero. 1 carimtt disgtiise 
from myself that objections may 1 m< urged agaiilfit Mr. 
Iaanhoe's treatuu'ut of his tlunne. Its -jisyehology is not 
convincing, for the esiience of the cauine soul is its dir^'t. 
siinpbcity, and Mr. Ijovuon’s White Fadg is not without bis 
oampiicittions. Moreover, in spite of this loving care with 
whicR hiB characti'r is described, he reniq^ns to tlie very i^d 
^ a shado^ .figure, now looming ^gantic into combat apd 
victot 7 , 3jciukiug, cowod and suljpitBsive (but alw^s 
with "» iJllrlk boneatb the lasb of eome human approw&r. 
$|tiU, wi^i sH dodo^iims made, it is a Stroitg nnd impi’esslvc 


story, epically conceived and carried through with unflagging 
interest. If you grant Mr. Lomson’s wsiAt of .view (md 
abandon yourself to bis method, you will bo carried along 
without .V moment’s pause to the very end ofatlio story. So^, 
at Irast, it lias been w'itb this gralefid reiidcr, who, (bough 
ho tltiis bints a fnidt or two, has no liositation in saying that 
the nobility and humanity of the Ixxjk set it far apart friun 
the ordinary stories of convention. 


James Ilr.Y'ni eonecives and carries hot 
'i’hronghont liis hook, Annneeiiuivt (^LoMi), 

A plan to show a morbid spot 

At wliieli onr six-ial sebeme gix's wrong; 

And having reaelu'd the final )iar 

(Seven lines) his wrath takes righteous flame 
At (liureh, Divorce Court, llegistrar 
The things ho reckons most to l>lamcl > 

On every sordid fact he dwells, 

I’robing it through and namd alxint. 

Tuts in each single point that fells, 

And some that wmdd Ite hotter out; 

Indeed, he writes with such a zest 
1 ’d douht, Imt for (liat final par. 

If he w’oro really inneh disli’es.se(l 
'I’liat things arc as he says they are. 


When an aiilhor says that his iii'roine was “(lie most 
’DeaiUifnl girl that liiijieil had ever s<-eii,” 1, fitr one, am 
'(uite [irepared to helieve him. In fael I go one hotter than 
/’nyx’ri, and picture tier the iiiost hiantiful girl in the world. 
Again, if 1 am told that linj'eii himself was a fanious con¬ 
tortionist (say), 1 do not hesitate te take the author’s wind 
for it. Tn any ease 1 have no op)i(>r(iinities of judging for 
myself. Hut it is a different matter when tlie author siieaks 
of fi’ayM'.ri as a humorist, an orator, or as jast a very cluiviuing 
fellow. 'J'hcn 1 do dinuand some sort, of evidence in snpiiort of 
the claims luiide for him. ’I’liis is where Mr, II M;iii.soN' (i. IIiiohes, 
till) author of I'liarles I'hlirard (Waiid, Dick A (^>.), is not. 
altogether convj ncing. ('linrles Kdtrard himsilf may have hei'n 
■'inimitalile,” “ iueemjiarahle,” ‘‘woederfal,” as he is ealled 
throughout the Ixxik ; hut Mr. Huoues is, if 1 may say so, not 
ipiite big enough for the task of proving these, allegations. 
However, Charles is at any rate a pleasant fellow; and his 
adventures (after the manner of Vrince Fhivixl) make amusing 
reading. The drawings by Mr. Heniwy.n Si axi.wvs are w’ortli- 
less as illustrations, though there may he somo who will 
admire them as impressions of the “ Sianiaws girl.” 


The Heart, that Knows (Duokwohih) should properly have 
heim called “The Jlearts that Don’t Know.” For the two 
hearts (nmlc ami female) which Mr. CiiAUi.Es (1. ]). ItemERTS 
inimolutes in its pages showed an exasneniting want of 
knowledge of caeli other’s thoughts. Thi.i m;m so little 
knew (he woman who warn to be tin' motber of his child 
that lie believed her to bo false on the testiinoiiy of u forged 
lettiw, and jiroei'ciled to desiu't lier for twenty long yuara 
and all but the last two*j*>ages of tbe IkwIi ; and the woman 
—well, of conrso she didn’t know why, pixir soul. There 
was iiothing to guide her. 'I’ill her niueteen year-old son 
brought his fixilish father back borne across the 8ca.s she 
lived in a stale of ixunplete igiuiranee hotli as lo his wheix)- 
aboiits and his thoughts, the butt of all thif unkind tongues 
in the Canadian village which she ealled home. 


The Western University of Hennsylvanb proposes tp 
confer the degree of Ijtt.D. on Mr. MotiEutt Hejx, This is 
a little hard on Mr. Hoo)*Eft, after all that gentlemah has 
done for American literature lately. But perhaps his ^gl^i 
L.S.D. is enough for him. • 

' . . . " ■■ III W I ■■■Wl . . . . Si m . . . 






THE TIP-TOPICAL SONC. 

(Am: “I’fdN', I'cdei’.'') 

[“J cling to tlia Toi<ii'.il Song! Friim \lie, diHa of Mi'. I’liiil 

Thfjih’h a craze nowadays for tlio musical plays; 

Tile Buofoss l.luy enjoy is ('iiornions; 

They Te iiuMiisecpient quite, hat we love them in Bpilo 
Of the crities’ attempt to reform us, 

Though they ’vo got. little plot, it don't, nuitler a jot— 

It makes rixjin for a popular item ; 

For the to))ieal song, if things ever go wrong, 

Is invariably i-ertain to right ’em. 

• . Cling, cling to the. topical song. 

And the pitKX) will run gaily along; 

There is notliiug that "gj'ips” 

Like some suffragette quips 
In a typical, topical song. 

When the best littl# jest has Ixfon voted a pest, 

And the comic man can’t raise a titter. 

When the baritone, too, has boon met with a boo 
From the galleryite and the pitter. 

When they Vo tri^, 0 ye pride of the iSoutli London side. 
With hut little effect to burlesque you, 

ThW tatfiB Rajah of Bhong witlt a topical song 
Witttnme, turban and all, to the rescue. 


Cling, cling to the toiiical song. 

And, they say, you can never go wrong; 

For the rest, though almseil. 

Will Ix! quickly c.xciised 
By a tyjiiejJ, tni>ieal song. 

If you try to aim high, yon wdll go all awry, 

Ainl you won’t nay the theatre’s rental; 

Therefore (jitasli all your(|nahnH ; shovi> in sheltering palms; 

Make the atmospliere quite oriental; 

Let a man (in .la|ian) sing some phnises that sciin, 

Wetting forth, say, t.he aflermxm's winner * 

(For that’s always thought smart, though of course it’s not 
Art - 

But whcwver wants Art afh-r dinner?). 

Cling, cling to the topical wjug. 

And the run of your ul.iy will he long; 

Every author tliat’s wise 
Knows tlin kudos that li<wi 
In a typical, 1.oi)i(ud song! * 


Fik)M The North WtSes Observer:— 

“To BR SoMi, SiiiiiK Stalijos. —■ Iturgondy Bend,’ No. S.’t.iOO, 
Vol. 27, Ifil hands hi^; very luiyicular; good huue; silky feathers. 
There is some grand sUx-k after liim.” 

Personally, we are after him, too—if the above is a tw 
description of his pqjnts. 
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THE POET TO HIS SUFFRAGETTE. 

If in'ftjat liour ttl triumpU when you passed 
(Accompanied by Do we J/m John Veelf) 

From dungeon-wails to break your drmlful fast 
Whore Mr..MiiJCS piin’eys the fruity nieid— 
Forgive me, if through abseticc, O niy fair, , 

1 was just tlien not tlierc. 

I’rcsent in spirit 1 <!(udd still observe 

" Shades of the prisoii-lioiiso” upon your brow, 
And, poised above, the halo's airy curve, 

Syiiilx)! of niartyrdoin's aeeoinplislu'd vow ; 

Ami hear the thud of your heroic feet 

Shattering t'Juindos Street. ^ 

IVrchance you found my absence nither odd 

When you delaaiched fnan out your hwthly cell? 
I'ct 1 liad thought on you detained in quod, 

I’allid and tousled ; J had pondered well 
How great, a thing you were, how near tlie sky, 

And what a \\orni was 1. 

In dreams T waved a banner by your side 

And franklj’ owned : “ I'his is no plni“e for me! 
She needs a nobler male, this virile bride, 

A liardier brand than 1 coidd hope to be; 

1 am not, made (one has to be so tough) 

Of tho riglit martyr-stulT.” 

Then I have <-ertain foibles, all ae<;ur8t. 

Such as a lingering sentiment for sex, 

A iikkIcsI tap of humour, bound h) burst 
When you jin* juniicing on a i)rostrate X ; 

Those would obscun- my vision of the True; 

Yes, 1 should never do. 

So, Loveliest,, I release you. All is o'er. 

1 will not grumble; 1 am only siid, 

A little sad b(\.'ause 1 must deploro 

Your uninstrueted taste, who might have had 
This jiUlowy heart to press, but chose to wed 

A ballot-box instead! 0. S. 


THE WISDOM OF THE BLACK FRIAR. 

Of MAj..\nii;s. 

If thou art at the sick-lx'd of thy friend and that friend 
Bufforeth from a malady, disTOurse at length up<jn the 
oeeasions on wliieh thou tliyself didst suffer from that, malady. 
Kather than inquire after tliy friend’s symptoms or e.vpress 
j)ity for his sufferings, jirove to liim how at that otlier time 
thy symptoms were more intrioite and tliy sufferings greater. 
Fuss on then to the narmtion of idl the maladies that thou 
from time to time hast suffen'd, and dwell on the nobleness 
of thy bearing on eaeh oc-easion. 

If thou hast from thy youth uj) been cursed with gfwd 
health, deserihe tiio afflictions of thy relations. Tliou must 
n(4 let the sick man's attention be diverted from tho topic 
of sickness lest lie bewmio unduly cheerful. . • 

OF'^ICNOCfiH. 

It is coimnon knowledge that enoiigli is as giKxI as a feast, 
nay better. Nevertheless on demand men can he found 
who will upset llmir own eouvenience toamimmodatca frienct) 
and will saorilicc their enough in ordcr-to partake of a feast. 

• • Of Tire Ii.tw. 

n thou art a lover of readij\g, read tlt« law. If thy taste 
|s in fd^oor of romance and tho strong dramatic interest, 
select Q^pany law, bnt if tliy leaning is towards frivblity 
and <h© sparkling epigram, turn rather towards Ibrecedents 

^ 


Myself did study the law for many years, and did loam 
this cnio thing only:—“ Issue must ncvo» be jpined with 
joinder of issue.” Therefore, my son, siuco thpu dost.so 
value my advice that thou eanst not dispemo therewith, take 
this to heart. Tiiough thou hast not the vaguest notion 
what an issue may be, much less what a joinder of issue may 
be, yet tliou eanst not be too (sireful that thfe twain be never 
joined logetlior. 

If thou art a layman, tliou mnyost jierchance announce 
thy disinterested jmrpose of seeing the Oourts sitting. Be 
careful that tliou find not thyself with difficulty and at great 
expense eiiscoiieed in the Court of thy elioice but listening 
to a long and dull dispute as to tbe salving of a sliip or the 
interpretation of a will. For remember that Admiralty and 
Probate ciisi's arc also tried in tlmt Court, 

Of Jl'htioe. 

When thou art engaged in tlio Courts of law", be careful 
that thou dost employ the right kind tif speech to the right 
person. 

Toil .ludge s.'iy: “My I/ird, I would tlmt so-and-so were 
done,” and if that thing Ixi just it shall be done. 

To a Master (tlmt is next beneath a Judge) say: “Master, 
if it please thee,! would that so-and-so were done,” and if 
lit* btketli not violent offence at thy person or manner ho 
also will do justice. 

To a Master’s ('lerk say: “Sir, eonseious as I am of thy 
iiitrineic greatiu'ss and tlie enormity of thy imporlaneo, I 
yet dare to ask thee as a matter of gnace th.at stwind-so may 
he done,” and possibly thmi shalt in the end roisiivo thy due. 

But to tlie lowest official (to wit, the Summons and Order 
Clerk) say: "Oranting, Siqierior Being, tlmt thou art tlio 
personiIlealiou of the dignity uf the law and tlmt thy 
)sisitioii is Biieh as forbiddetli thee to have dealings with 
the ordiiuiry human ; premising tlmt J that addi'css thee .am 
less tlian a worm in thy comparison ; admitting, bricily, tlmt 
for 1110 to address thee at all is the vilest presumption on 
my jnirt and the most gross affront to thy highness, never¬ 
theless 1 suggest with all liuinility tlmt so-and-so may be 
done.” Know that though with great good fortune and in 
the ooiirse of ages that tiling may bo done yet of u surety 
even then it sliall be done wrong. 

Of SioNAia. 

Art ihou that readest those lines a driver of engines’/ 
Observe thy signals, .and, if they be against thee, BUq). Yea, 
though thy natural imjmlse is to go on and it seemeth 
apjiarent to tliee tlmt by so doing thou shalt tho more 
speedily reneh thy destination, nevertheless slop. Thoi'e is 
ea-er a possibility tlmt he that sot tho signals against thee set 
them tluis neither tlirough inistiikc. nor in laziness, nor 
from B^iite, hut with some honest and ample reason. 

Of Tabi®. 

If thy table is of that kind that upsetteth itself every time 
thou siaitest thyself on the side of it, confound that table by 
not seating thyself on tho side of it. If, however, thou fcoiort 
that thou mush seat thyself on the side of it, thou mayeet., 
still confound that table by engaging some person the wnile 
to seat himself on the other side of it. 

Of RECTiruDE. 

See to it that tliou put thyself right in all things, and not 
thyself only but'others also. Contradict .loudly him that is 
in the slightest degree inacenrato in his speech, and write 
to the papers on every matter that is not exactly os it 
should be, even if it be an affair no more important than 
a man’s waistcoat button. Report errand-boys, porters, an4 
postmen; take tho numbers of omnibus cohduotors, 
drivers, and policemen; above all write on the back ^ thy 
blQ complaints of tho waiters whom tbe regulations of tho 
restaurant prevent thee from tipping. - 
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I'lif ]'rofvniu)r (irht has just hem itUrodiheed to Laih) lilnihiiilo^fTs latest mtisii'iil jiniiVirjy), “ Anii Ihi ^(u: im'.ai.I.v I'l.AY HO 

I-KAmiKi:i.l.Y AS DVl'y" 


THE ELF-KING'S VICTORY. 

When llic Klf-King wont, to battle with his holniot on his In llioir siilontlid n'giinonlals, 1o, I In* infantry wt'Ul. hy — 
head - T:iutu-ni, ruh-a-ilnli, rulllo-ralllo ! 

Tanln-r.i, rnh-a-dnh, rattlMattle! See tin* Kllin army inaroliing out lo liatllo! -- 

S('o t.lie lilllin army uuirohiiig out to hattle ! ■ 1‘aghty thousand lusty I'oot-nion, all pri’iiarod to <lo or die : 

1I(' l<isa«Kl the Quos'ii at parting, and this is what lie said, Whih' tlio Inmdkoroliiofs wore waN'ing imni tlio windows to 

Wliile his staff st<H>d hy respootfuUy, and, oh, tlieir armour romind tluMu 

glistonod, < >f the hearts and yirotfy fao<‘sol' tin-girls tiny loft holiind them, 

And their oyi's flasln'd fires of courage, and they sid their Of the girls whoelieered ami ehattered as tin'infantry went hy. 

TolhowingnTlIlS^^^ tlieir monarch with his helmet on ‘ 

i.a. . nionareli ran — 


his heail: 

“Now farewell,” he. said, “heloved ont*, for you cannot come 
with me,”— 

Tanta-ra, ruh-a-duh, rattle-rattle! 

8ee the Kllin.army' inarching out to hattle! - 
“ We shall charge the foe directly, and as tar as I can see, 
SiiicH' wt!’ve got tiiehiggor anny, we shall prohahly defeat them; 
We shall cut them nj) and smash, them, and wherevm' we 
may meet them 

We shall win no end of glory, hut yon ciiiuiot come with me.” 

So shesighedand Bhcreleased him,and his liattle-cryrang out— 
'J'anta-!fti, ruh-a-dnh, nvtthv-rattle! 

See the Ellin army marching out to battle! — 


'rantii-ra, ruh-a-duh. ratlh'-rattli'! 

Sec the Kltln army marehing out to hattle! — 

Hat) with all his eraveii army eri' tlie hattle shock hegan. , 

And tiu'y eaj>tured all tlie mole-liills where his men had 
taken shelter. 

Chased them ont < 11 ’their entrejudiments ami juirsucd them 
lielter-skidter, 

While llie Elf-King led them onward and (ho Gnome-King 
cut tmd run. ^ 

Then with all their banners llaimtiug and the Elf-Kiug still 
in front- ~ , , 

Tanta-ra, rul>-n-dtd), rattle-rattle! 

See the Elfin army mawhing back from hattle !- 


“Now St. George for Merry'Elf-land!", and they answered Home they came, the happy soldiers who laid borne the 
witliashout, dreadful brunt. ' „ 

All llic cavaliers of Elf-land, mighty two-inch men of muscle, And the Ixird May#r and thc.Sheriffs and the (Jity CJoi-poration 
Who could hack their way to triumph through the thickest In their chains and rolies of office gai’c the army jin ovation, 
of the tussle. And were knighted very neatly by the King, who rode in 

Silting stalwart on their charjjiers, while hie hattleniry rang out. front. 11. C, L. 
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A TRAP FOR COUNTRY MIOL 

Mu. PiixcnV, UNTRosTWoimiT Gliidk to 
Londoji. 

CuAPreu XXXVIT. 


Bouillon, and died at Sinithficld in 
1571. His life ms written very 
ayrnpatlictically by the French author 
j OjIATEAUnmAKD. 

The Tower rose to its Konitli of useful- 


away even if he succeeded in over¬ 
powering the janitors ill the room itself 
—unless lie provided liin^lf with 
suDicient beef of suffifient succulence 
with whidi to bribe his pursuers. ' 


The Tower. 

That the Tower of l..ond(>n wan built 
by Wni-UM ttih (Ionooeihiii i.s a fad 
within rcTich of the right hand of every 
aub-eilitor. At that time tlie 'I'ower 
Bridge had not been eonstruelf'd, anil 
Queen Aunc’s Mansions wen- also non¬ 
existent. The Thames, however, flowed 
past the fortress very imieh as it doe.s 
now, save that its dt'yiths were less 
turbid and fewer sUnim whistles rent the 
air. 'Phe price for admission to the 
Tower in Wii,i,i;\.M’a 


ness ill HiiNiiY THE Euiiirii’s time, and it 
was a iT'rtain thing that if he took any i 
of his wives to sik* (he regalia he emerged' 
a widower. 

Th(! regidia is still the principal, 
attraclion that the Tower ean offer to i 
sightseers. The most humiliating pre- 
eantiuns are taken to prevent one from 
propedy examining tliese interesting 
relics--crowns, sceptres, orbs, etc. Not 
ally are there railings and glass, but 
the iiaitiniKais and irritating jtreseiioe 
of ciistodians. After all, the crown 


For the rest the Tower is notable for 
its Armcairy, where the'cannwl lieef is 
kejit; for its ravens, who say “Never¬ 
more” continually; for the staircase 
under which tlio little Princes were 
sinotheriMl; and for its iiifKit, which is 
as dry as all guides ‘to London cxct'pt 
this. The 'lower used to have a mena¬ 
gerie of lions, but alxait a hiiiidreil years 
ago the. Beefeaters prestmted a petition 
to the King jiraying that they might be 
removed, as the sight of thfsq creatures 
enjoying their meals was more than they 
could hoar. Tlio 


time was a tester, 
but traitors have 
always been ad¬ 
mitted fri'C. 

'rime jiassed, but 
not until bluff King 
Hal came to tlie 
throne (wliieh, it is 
not perhaps uni¬ 
versally known, 
was widened anil 
strengthened to 
uccomuiislate him) 
did the Beefeaters, 
now insepandily as¬ 
sociated with thii 
'Pinver, spring into 
existence. 'Plieir 
origin is not without 
interest. My Ixird 
Pen rEtiitoi :sr.,a huviy 
young man of a 
sanguine ilisjiosi- 
tion, and the best 
blixid ill bis veins, 
having engaged in 
a duel with Mir 
EnsTAi’E Myles, a 



di ll UN'TIlU.STWOltTUY AUTIST IN 1,ONDON. 


lions were therefore 
removed to Jle- 
gent’s J*ark, and the 
galLmt old fellows 
were left in undis¬ 
turbed jMissi'ssion 
of tlie meat. Ixing 
may they enjoy 
it! 

Cn.UTEU XXXVIII. 

CoufJusion. 

And Jiere, at the 
'Power, we c-ome to 
:m end. 'I’Jiere is 
much of Txindun of 
wiiicli we have told 
you nothing; hut 
this mii.st suffice. 
We have taken you 
into none of the 
Thieves’ Kitchens 
which abound in 
the East End; 
n o II e of the 
llaiiihling Hells or 
('oek I’its with 


vegelariaii knight .puj. AiTKjiriia) ItuniiKRY or the C'iiown Jewels. West is 

of the time, and nddled. But of 

slain him, was conlined ill 1 lie'Power fis belongs to the country — to ns—not to these Father JIeiinaud Vaitohan will 
a first-class misdemeanant. Having great these crimson earnivorie. An olficer and doubtless soon be sjxiaking. We have 
charm of manner hi* succeeded in attach- gentleman named lh.ix)n sm.reeded in not taken you to Ikittersea, the home of 
ing to his person the whole of the guards, getting the jewels in the reign of QH.vRi,Ea Buims and Chesteiiton ; nor to Ihutnp- 
wbo, when he was liberated, insisted ntE vSecom*, much to that King's delight, stead Heath, where IlARniET and HAitliY 
on going with him, the 'I'ower being hnl. he was stopped well on the'Power exeliango hats .‘iiul liaspiiutioiis; nor to 
thus loft unprotei*t<Hi. 'Phe, Kimi, in a side of ATiExnoHOi'un's, and merely lost Howland Ward’s, to s(>e the skin of the 
panics, {'endeavoari?id to get tlu'm back, money liy tlie transaction, for lie had to lion who could not get through Punch)- 
but could do BO oul.y on condition that jmy his myrmidons a living wage, nor lor a sunny railway ride in the new 
Jxtrd PoRTERiiou.sK was jnad© (iovei uor, (’h.aulks the S^xn, however, suh- Tulx*. 'These joys yon must discover for 
and that they sliould liave gorgwus seipienlly made it up to him by a yourself. In spite of our omissions we 
fluiforms, all the beef they mmted, and jiensioii. 'Phe gallant Colonel later have said enough ; perhaps too much, 
nothing to do (defee /«/• imVidc). 'Tliis attacked tlio Bank of England, but was And so, London, city of plane trees 

wtis agreed to, and ever since they have again disappointed. He had little luck, and pLiiner cook.H, fareWell. 

been fed at 11 and -1, sixpence extra.* and in the end settled dmvn to a life of Tuu End. 

Mutton they will not touch, nor A'eul. secret virtue. 

But any kind of liceC attracts them, even iSiuce Blixid’s day the regalia lias “Room, first Hot, car lino; bath; own key; 
canned. As fur Ixird Piirtehhouse, he ticen safe, although many a fairy queen snit dresmiuker or Christian woman; S«. 6d. 
tix)k to racing, uud established the in provinciar pantoraitno lias looked yrook\y.'’~Edinl)urgh Evening Nem.^ 
famous stak^l Uiat bear his nttine. He] covetously at its dazzling splendours. A very painful and invidious dla- 

iDorried a daughter of iSir Godprey of It is doubtful if, tlie thief woidd get tinction. 
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A TELEPATIHIC SUGGESTION. 

•TKiiSPATiiiSTfl ! 0 3'ou whose crccxl 
• T.eapB lightly TO the poet’s ne^il, 
Excuse mo (will you?) while I ]>le!ifl 
That anjvnio who can 
\%in, of his wisclom, he so kind 
As to assist the undcraigncd, 

Who is unluckily a married man. 

Yes, T c8j)Oused^ when very .young, 

A wife-- extremely highly strung 
Jn nerves, in temper, and in tongim- 
Who, in fair (lic-u-lele. 

Would talk the hind leg off a home; 

A fact which conic's with added force 
Dteause s 4 io*b nearly twice my lighting 
weight. 

I am a timid man, and hold, 

Witli one of this barbaric mould. 

That silence is the truest, gold ; 

Indeed, when once 1 did 
AltcTupt to take llie other side. 

Instead of arguing, she shied 
A tea-pot at my head, and broke the lid. 

Nor is it only that T miss 
Th’ amenities of married bliss; 

1 have a dt'C'i»er grief than this. 

In that she little knows 
That, all tin- time Ikt elo(|uence 
Ts pr.iclised at her lord’s expc’iisc', 

Why, 1 could simjdy crush her- if 1 
cliose. 

For, mark yon, T inyselt can be 
Sarcastic to th(> last degree; 

My powers of (silent,) repartee 
Would fl(xw lu'r on the spot, 

Tkir lair except ional physique, 

And that T hardly care to speak 
Ihnighly to so remarkable a shot. 

And thus, you see, like mythic A'pmt, 
Not only do T lose the fat, 

Ihit she takes all the lean; and that 
Is where I draw the line; 

At least T slandd, but u]) till now 
I never saw c'xactly how, 

Wliilc I knew /ie»'.views, she could g('t i 
at mi ne. I 



But tell me, is there hope at last ? 

For 1 have read for some time past 
News of a strange and secret caste 
^ Who, ns I gather, claim 
To have evolvcsl a patent scheme 
That ought to meet my wildest 
dream:— 

My friends, I think Telepathy’s the 
game! 

If it be true, as I have heard, 

That A. can get his thoughts trans¬ 
ferred 

To B. without one blessed word— 
Then all tlmt I can say 
la that I hope some unknown friend 
Will, of his knowled^, condescend 
To put me on to this without deby. 


OUR SPOILT INFANTS. 

IhiKlryx. “Win ahfs't son nANTixo, Mu. ]'iT/.iii:Hnr.itT?" 

Ur. I’’. “I cast IIKMKMIIEII SVHO MV I'AIITSKB IK FOR lUm DASCn, DCT I ’« SI'HE I CUE IT 
TO KOMElionY. r'Tll.l. KOBODV's t.OOKF.Il ME 11- FOR IT! " 


Teach me, 1 beg, ibis new device; 
And blow tbe trouble, bang the price! 
1 sliall not count the saoriiice, . 

Hti that my end bo won; 

Give mo this mental hslograpli 
And then, well, 1 sluill have tlic 
laugh:— 

» * * iT* * (# 

Will someone kindly tell me how it’s 
done? 

Dcm-Dum. • 


“ Wantep, PiiOUfinMAN, wiUi Worker, or 
Worker urid ii half, and Hoy for ixld Jforse.” 

Ihrtrichikire Ncwh. 

This is a variittion of the well-known 
problem: “If a Phsugbman and a 
Worker do a certain piece of work in 
the same lime as it takes a Worker and 
a half with a Boy for the mid Horse, 
liowmafty odd Workmen and half Horses 
will 1 k> required if I double the depth 
of the trench? Give your answer in 
ploughhoys. (Brokerage J.) '* 
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(THE PARSING OF MARGERY. 

At tlic agcT'oi two I could write; of 

iba;! I am ooiivinced. It was ij> JS- 

weH, I won’t tell j'»ni tlie exact claUs Imt 
tlieto wmi iviiiny brilliant novels of I lie 
decade piiblislicd that year, and I know 
that in our family it was (lioiij'lft to be 
rather a eoineidene(>. At. two 1 e<nild 
writ<‘; but it would b(' another thing 
to say that at six months f could talk. 

What, then, was I to tliiidx of tliis 
letter fnan Maiioi'.ky’.s mother? 

“ My »K.M! liov. When are you coming 
down to us agsiin ? Why, you haven’t 
been forages, ami lialn lam such a lot to 
say to you. |)o you know slie actually 
eix)ke lier first word yesterday!! And 
she is only six months old ! Von must 
come and hi"ar her; she is a darling. 
Love from us both.” 

This brought jne out of Ded pretty 
quickly. “ Uidieulous!’" 1 mullereil. 

as 1 latheix'd my face. ‘•What, nonsense! ” 
I sneered, as 1 soh’eteil a tie. "'I'hese 
mothers!" And 1 .sat down to break¬ 
fast in a cynical iuikxI. 

Ifut after bo'iikfast it was dilTen'ut. 

“It’s really rather Avonderful,” 1 
thought. “ Jhmey ! Yes, 1 will. 1 ’ll go 
doAvn to-day and see il it,'s true.” 

.... 'I'lu'n' was a nice old gentleman 
in my carriage, and I felt 1 should like 
to talk to him. J picked uj) my paper. 

■“Extraordinary things you sei-in the 
daily press,’’ 1 Ix'gan. 

“Extraordinary, indeed, jit timi.'s." 

“ Why, tliere’s a little paragra2>li in 
this paper to-ilay about a eiiild of six 
montlis who can talk llm'iilly. 1 sinijily 
don’t believe it,” 1 said iiidilTerently, 
its I lit a cigarette. I’uil my hand 
trembled. 

“JOxlraordinary,” he agreed, opoiiing 
hie eyes wddely. 

“ You think so t(Ki ? ’’ I cried. “ Have 
a cigarette.’’ 

* * » * # 

MAiiaKitv’s mother was blii.shing, sim¬ 
ply blushing with jn-hlo ami e.veiloment; 
and 1 think that in lier heart she was 
a liUlo friglileneil too. 

‘*i>id you gel my letter?’’ she hegati 
nervously. 

“Ofeoiirse. 'I'liat’s why I’m la-re. I’ve 
come to hear this wonderful talking." 

“ You mustn't (‘.vpiK-'t too much. She 
only says ‘ Dad ’ so far, you know. Ihit 
1 ’ll liriiig her down to see you, ’ 

When Msiuaaiv and I had saluted 
each other, I said : 

“ J jiiay as well warn ^'oA at once tliat 
I don’t believi’ she r.-ally says ‘ itad.’ ’’ 

“Jlo dcK-sn’t l)eli(!VO us,” stld her 
ufbtlicr, smiling luippily. “We’ll soon 
bIiow tim.” 

Hho sat down, tvnd put tlio baby on 
her knee. , ^ 

“ Now,Baby,' Dad, dad, dad, dad 
“ Dad,” said MjvuinEttt. 1 swear it. 


“ 1 don’t tliink much of that,” I said. 

“Dad, dad-’’ 

“ Dad,” echoed Majujery. 

“ Where’s my hat ? ” I said, getting up. 
“ WJiat’s the matter V ’’ 

“I’m gt)ing. YouVe dragged mo 
down here on false pretences. 2'Iia! 
isn’t talking—an unnatural and parrot- 
like repetition of one word. Do you 
su]i)HiHe for a moimmt she uuderstimds 
what she is saying? Do you suppose 
for a monuMit that this is anything but 
a mechanical — - 

“ vShAays ‘ Uncle ’ too.’’ 

I sat up eagerly. 

“ J say -no does she rctdly ? Go on, 
1 don’t believe you.” 

“I tanglitlier. Uncle - uncle—unde.” 
'I’licre was an awful silence. 

“ JVkiIi ! ” I said, 

“ (.)li, Ilfiby, do be a dear. You know 
you said it this morning. Unde—undo 
■ niu! - ” 

”(iur-v-r r,” sai<l MAiiiiiCRV. 

“ As 1 was saying,” I went on sternly, 
“it is alisiird to Kuppise that a baby of 
that, age eaji tiilk. It can rej)eat one 
word in a meaningless way, ])erhups, 

bat any p.-irntt. IIow lung have you 

hail that elidd ? ” 

“Six Jiiouths.” 

“And you have trained it to say one 
wonl in that lime. Why, the im>st 
ordinary jiarrot in average health 
'rill' cliild's health is giwd, I suppose ? ” 

“Just look! Why, j’ou haven’t-” 

“In perfiH-t hoidth, us I Uiought. 
Then let me tell you that the most un- 
iutelbgent sort of nuieaw —in indilToront 
lienlth can bo taught six new words in 
a wix'k. And you have had that child, 
who is as well as nnj’one could be, for 
six months, and liiivo only trained her 
to say one word. And you ’ro proud of 
it. W^liy—gotal 1 h-avons I 1 ’U get a jack¬ 
daw to-morrow, and back mysi'If-” 

She pressed Maiiceiiy’s clicek against 
her own. 

“ We aren’t going to l)e rampart'd to 
a nasty jaekdaw, are avc, dear?’’ 

“ If 1 am not eveji allowetl the simplest 
ligurc of speiH-li,” 1 began luilBly - and 
then anotlier thought, struek me. “ ilow 
many teeth has she got ? ” 

“'I'liey ’re all coming beaut -- ” 
“How many teeth Iws she got?” 

“ None, actually, at present; but 
they ’ri' all eoming beaut — ” 

“ 'I’hcre you are! And you pretend she 
ean talk I Why, it wouldn't l>e natural. 
It wouldn’t ho £)roper. It would be 
extremely forw:ird .of her, and 1 am 
siirpriseil at you foif suggesting it.” 

Site and MAKui'atY ;ktili bad tlmir cheeks 
txjgcther. 

.“You’re very horrid,” Btiid her 
tpother; “ Baby and I wanted to ask you 
a favour, but 1 don’fcthink we sltall now.” 

“ If you ’ro not ct^fiil 1 shall grant it. 
I In in a dangerousImood just now." 


“Well, it’sthis.” Shesooko hun'iatlly, 
stopping every now ana then to kiss 
MABaERY, “ llaby and I both think that 

now that she’s beginning to talk-” 

“ I beg your parfon. To do what ? ” 
“Talk.” 

“Have you been attending at aH to 
what 1 have been saying? I pointed 
out-” 

“Now that she’s beginning to talk-- 
and notice things - and so on, we think 
that it would be better- if you really 
wouldn’t mind -if you would cull her 
ami write to her as‘M arjorie ’—whieli, 
after all, is wluit she was christened— 
and not ‘ Mahoery ’ as you always do— 
beciiuso you ’ro the only oni5' who docs, 
and it’s just that sort of thing that 
babies notice ■ and it woidd make her 
wonder why you Avere ilifforent from 
everylKxly else and - and - it might be 
awkward ■ and and - ” Shestoppcfi 

Biiddeiily, “And that’s what we 
tliouglit, didn’t we, Hahy ?” 

I looked at her wonderingly. 

“ You roixlly are,” I said, “ tlio most 
extr.iordinary woman and lypieal mollu'i' 
1 ’ve ever met. Wliy awkward ? ” 

“Not awkward exactly only I think 
that if .■vnj'lxidy has a spis-ial jx't name 
for llaby it ought, to be me. And 
when we christiuied her MAn.ioRiE we 
cxpecteil-” 

“1 pointed out at the time, didn't 1, 
tluit Maroery was the jiniper way to 
spell it ? ” 

“ But then he never could spell, wuld 
he, Bidiy?” 

“ Well, nevi'r mind that. The point 
is that, Ijccanse your cliild has repeatcil 
one word of three letters after weeks 
of lakirious tniiniiig, you arc afraid 
now that she will either read my letters 
to you and lier father, or else notice the 
vi>ry subtle distinction in pronunciiition 
U'tween ‘ M.arokuy ’ and ‘ Marjorie.’ ” 

“Of course, if you put it like that— 
oh, ciin’t you soo? Anyhow, do say 
you will.” 

I tixik a turn round the room, while 
] considered my verdict. 

“He’s going to, Baby,” said lior 
mother. 

“All right,” I said at last. 

“You dear! And you’ll still be n 
goml uncle to her? ” 

“ l*fl send her a bound copy of Tlic 
Girl'll Own Pawr when she writes me a 
letter in Frenmi with only two mistakes, 
if that’s what you mean. Now hold 
her still a moment.” 

1 placed myself drauj^tically in front 
of her, ami prepared to make my Wo- 
woU speech. 

“ M-a-r-j-o-b-i-e,” I began eloquently, 

“ it gives me great pleasure- " 

There was a sbrndt, and then an.ont- 
burst of tears. I tamed away in (Bs^t. 

“MABom would never have done 
that,” { said. ] 






JOURNAIJSTIC EVOLUTION. 

[Some ffwirfer-rciidors liav^ boon diocngsiii^ 
the newspapci of tho future.] 

Whek motor-omnibuses fly, 

And when tJaeir time is reckoned 
From Unmpstead Heath to Peckham Rye 
At less than half a si^nd, 

What kind of papers shall wo see ? 

Folk doubtless still wiU need them, 
.|T3ut there will hardly ever be 

A breathing space to retid them. 

r/te rimes will change of course, wc 
know. 

And with it, one supposes. 

The halfpenny pifss will undergo 
Complete motemorphosis. 

Redimmed will otow our sliininghimps; 

Unknown to future ages 
The dimified repose that stamps 
QxalMJ^mmly pages. 

Tlimr culture^ calm w£ll be taboo, 

Ntif will life’s fevered fitet let 


I'he reader pause to linger through 
The leisured leaderettelet. 

Tlie art of coucentniliiig thought 
Will be BO eultivuted 
That in a sentence wiU he caught 
Wliutever should be stated. 

The foreign news will thus be far 
More rcnrlable and shorter; 

A line will satisfy the par¬ 
liamentary reporter; 

When ILliunes yet iinhoni discuss 
Tlic attenuated rc(l line. 

The quarter ('(Juinn read by us 
Will rlwiiidlo to a lioadline.' 


Good Ifews for Hr. Buxton. 

A lL\imofi,vTE eornispoiident roceive<l 
tho following from her watchmaker:— 

“ Kospertful Miulam,—Wo havo ploiisure in 
fonvnrding your wakii by tliis evoniug's post, 
wliicli is uow gouig sutisfactory.’’ » 

A Cabinet of Olympians. 

“ Tice benevolence and impartiality of 
the British Got'ernment... have brought 
blessing and benign iiilluenco oh the 
(’ohmy; and as a iwiilt, in addition to the 
enjoyment of good and regular weather 
here, we are entirely free from divine 
afflietimis.”—.S/VaRs Seltlcmenli Time«. 


“'There have been no Ices Ilian 107 hours ^ Theatric^ Note. ^ 

3 niinntcH more suitbhiue than in lOOa. tlio tot.!! W'e have had “ Mico and Meh," and | 
being 158,025 hours.”- Senrhvivwjh Poet. “ The Cojinlry Mouse,” and how “Three 
But is it quite dignified for a place Blind Mice " is on the bills. Mr. Punph 
that cnjqys 430 lioura of sunshine a suggests to some Manager who is'hdl^ 
day to stop and haggle over a paltry I by so many mice that no should iw|jye 
3 minutes in this way ? * the old comedy, “ Where ’b the jOatl**' ' 
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OUR YEOMANRY BALL. 

Kuril/ AivImI. '• Wwx, wiut jjo you thimk or tiik i’Koobamme?” 

Oallunt Yeuinun. “] ain'-y 'un vet. They’ve only aiv' 1 one o’ these 

I.m i.E BOOXM! ” 


Prince Buelow made violent attack 
on The Daily Mail in the Reichstag last 
week. Surely, if ever there was justHi- 
cation for a declaration* of war against 
Oennany, hei-e it is. 

Canada has tired of servant-girl ipmii- 
graiils, according to an officii of tiic 
Dominion Government, and a demand is 
now being made for “well-bred, well- 
spoken, and well-miinnci’ed Knglish- 
woinon with refined tastes and, above 
all, entliUHiiwm.” One wonders whether 
C'Unuda wouhl perhaps once more come 
to the rescue of the Old Country, and 
take our Suffragettes. They certainly 
possess entlmsiasm. * » 

“ Gambler mauled liy Lion ’’ was the 
lu'ading given by The Daily News to 
an item last week. A well-known 
feminist writes to point out that this 
is the latest attempt to dijprive her se.'t 
t)f cmlit. As a matter of fact it was a 
lioness who administered the imnisli- 
ment. _ 

Exeter Hull has been purebaaetl by 
M<»srs. Lyons. Another enso of Chris- 
liaui ad IconcH. _ _ 

The danger of performing btsirs being 
hnl about tlie country Janes is well 
known, and now a man has In’cn si'verely 
injured by a travelling craim. 

Ac<‘ording to Thr Mirror, moth-brccd- 
ing is one of H<K‘iety’s latest holibies. 
We notice that many W(>altliy x><>rsons 
even pmvido fur overcoats for tlieir 
pets. 

An individual who was found in 
another man's cubicle at llowton llou.se 
with a h(K)k aud string for fishing up 
trousers has been sentenced to three 
months’ hard lalamr; but his case, we 
understaml, is to be biken up by the 
AngJera’ I’rotection Association. 


We seem to lie in for an epidemic of 
picture thefts, a numlicr of paintings 
having boon stolen last week from a 
numsion near Onuskirk. In consequence 
of this the police are said to be now 
•pop kcepinc a close watch on all burglars 
wcarfcg art tics. **• 


charivaria: 

The end of the w'oiid has been pre¬ 
dicted ns the probable resfult of a recently- 
discovered comet coming info contact 
with the earth. 'J’liis miould at Ica^ 


It should beinterei^ing now tosee whether 
a bill will be introduced to disfranchise 
the Brigg Division of Lincolnshire. 


We are not at all sure that the Govern- 
ment is wise in its decision to re-arm 
j*Mv^ fuMher trouhlc in the nmltcr of the the Auxiliary Forces. We cannot help 
* prqptXi^ abolition of t he House of Jxirds.J thinking that the enemy’s troops, when 
-’ T they caught sigh^ of the present ridicu- 


We ^det^land tliat if the House of 
Loidfl is aboUahed it will lie bv^canse it 


thwarted the wishes of tho Gov'ernment. rThat would be oiar chance. 


lous obsolete gu|is of tlie Volunteers, 
would be incapacitated by laughter. 


We are glad to see that the question 
of the deficiency in tho reserve of 
officers is at last receiving attention. 
Witlr a little more reserve they would 
not be so ready to rusn into print. 

We hear that, at the opening of the 
New Bailey, when someone drew a fword 
for the purposes of the accolade, seyeral 
ignorant persons imagined that an old* 
fashioned execution was about to take 
xdace. 










































































































































































































































IjKiiij (irliii Ikih iiDkfd JmioR hi leu at her I’liih), ‘Sn .awkim.i.v shkiiv. 1 QfiTK roiiooT 1 iui> A ‘Down with Man’ Mektinci, Dct 

I'LEASE TAKE A SKAT ANH MAKE YOUIISBI.F OOMKOIITAIII.E. AVk 8IIAI.L ONLY IlE AllollT AN IIOUB.” 

f«7</«c8 «ni/« he ihhiltH he ’ll ijo ami do *ome idurpiiing. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

F.XTIIAn'EO H(OM THE DlAllY (IK T'UIY, SI.I’. 

llouxe of Cowmom, Moiiituii, Feh, 2 ~k 
■”Nai'(»ijj(>n U. 11.\lii.\ni-;, wliilsl in iiiiuiy 
rcspi'clB, ])liysioul and iutolkvtiiai, 
roHoinbliii" liis grcsil, pnilotyjM', differs 
from liiui on one jioiiit. The lirsi, N’.uhi- 
1.kX)n’ 8 l)ulle(inH were brief. Tlio fourth 
Napolkov ONjiouiiding Ids nc'w Army 
seheme (XTUpiiid tlin'o lioiirs. 

Only veterans like HowAiin Vinoicni', 
actuiRlomed lo enduranee in bivouac or 
Oh the batllelii'ld, were able to sit it out. 
^lis diYggcKlness more eommendabh* by 
' reason of fact that just now his inassiA'e 
niiud is tmuhled by problems out.side 
barracks and eamj). 'I'hero is tlio eir- 
cuinstancc of Wixsion t’limifTin.i,. at 
public expense, eal,iling to South Africa 
verbatim rejtortjs his sjiecN'lies, finding 
room for a littlo postscript from the 
SsCRKTAKY OK State by wuy of justifying 
the new departure, Howahd Vinoent 
nteans to get at the bottom of that trans¬ 
action. llad on the paper today a sort 
of Shorter Cntechiam addressed to Unueu 
S fUBETABT JOB CoXONtEB. WlNSTON, who 
(lid not serye in Egypt and South 


Africa for jiotliing, strategically nhs(>nt 
(kitiH-hism consequently posti>oned. 

“Jhit it shall be administered,” said 
TTowahi) Vincent, bringing his t»K‘lh 
together witli tliat ominous click familiar 
lo the Queim’s Westminsters Yvlicn nndi'r 
his lead they storm IVimroso Hill or, 
d(*j>loyiug along tlio Kmbaiiknient, 
cajilmvaii empty L.C.C. tramcar. 

Another difficulty tliat f('m|xiriirily 
clouds the hrain of the founder of tlie 
United Kmpirc Trade lAXigne. what’s 
Ix'come of it ? is urithmcticjd. Wants 
to know all aliout IhntiE going out to 
Wasliington as the Ki\(i's Ainftassador. 
Why was the salary inert'used to .tl(),(KK) 
a year’!' Who’s g(»ing fo find the 
money’!’ Will Bicice during sojourn at 
Washington pay rent, rat(‘s, tax(\<, eost 
of eoiils, light and morning newspapers ’!’ 
bislly, hiis any arningeinent hi’en made 
hy wliicli he shall retire at tlio age of 65'!’ 

There’s the rub. Tlie crafty warrior 
of Westminster, as BKtiLAiRS, huniliar with 
maritime metaphor, says, knows how to 
adjust the sting to the tail of the tor¬ 
pedo. The new Amliassador observed 
the precaution of being bom in 18^, 
thus with characteristic prescience 


evading the difficulty that disturlis the 
slumbers of tbe g-allant (lolonol. Quite 
impossible for liim to “ rotire at tlio ago 
of 0').” It is to be hoped example thus set 
ill high ])liices will not spread. It would 
be a nice thing for flu' country if wary 
civilians, (lencrals and Adniinils made 
a pnmtice of not entering flic service till 
iifu-r they ivere Ori, when they might 
snap their lingers iit the service rule 
reipiiiiiig r('tiivmi‘ut on reaehiug that 
age. 

It is, I trust, not unforgivable breach 
cl' confidence lo moiil ion that it, w:is iqipre- 
hension of this custom obtiiining that 
moved liowAitD Vincent to piirticiilarise 
the initial score of Hi{YrE’,s diplomacy. 

Amongst civilians Bkince AiiiHun and 
AnNor.t*-I''oR.srEii sat at attention during 
tilt' tliree hours. ^Fprtune liasled the foot¬ 
steps of the former through the flowery 
njeiuis of peiice. Ho never set a squadron 
in the field, and of the directing of aj 
battle knows no more than a suffragq/ite. 
I^hit deep .down in his haart tire hidden 
the instincts and aspirations of tl Man of 
War. When in office there was no part 
of his apx>oiated work in which he took 
keener interest tlian the Presidency of 
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the Defence Committee. On a day, as 
'we all muejnher, he came down to House 
and in the «»r of listening Europe 
demonstrated the impregnability of 
Great Britain against invasion across the 
Channel. That for a while gave pause 
to potential bandits at Berlin and else¬ 
where. But the Tariff Qucstioi. coming 
up he had not time to ]>ui‘8ue liis military 
studies, and now, as ho said tlie other 
day, “ We don't inow where wo are.” 

For Abnoih - F'ensTER the moments, 
quite apart, from their continuous length, 
w'cre bitter. At the War Office be 
succeeded a military genius who created 
and entrenched (on foolricitp) Six Army 
Corps. lie is foUovved by another 
who apologises for the proposal to 
create seventy-four now battalions, 
hastening to explain that “ ihcsi' bathi- 
Uons will not add a single^ man to the 
establishment.” 

"Wherein they resemble Brodrick’s 
Six Army Corps,” Arkoij) - Forstkr 
murmured to himself, amazed at his 
own moderation whilst in charge of the 
much worried British Anny. 

BueiiKsa done. — H. B. Haldane ex¬ 
pounds very latest scheme of Army 
Uefonu. 

Tmaday niyht. -V/Uen, tlie other day, 
Beoimald MoKenna, re-electetl unopposed 
in North Mnmnoutiishire, tcK)k the oatli 
and, instead of "kissing the Ixxik” ns 
they do in I’olicio Courts, oscuhited the 
blushing shcMit on wliich the form of oath 
was printed, a shudder shook the stal¬ 
wart form of Lord llouERT Cecil. Though 









I/ird IhiuERT was 

abrujitly facwl by ^ jf^iSTEn or Kmiiank. 

wliat, to the sensi- , , , ... , , , , 

live mind couhl not As lie never lorgetB Iim “euc, why not iilny tlie push-stroke 

j ' 11,1 up to iJie Spenker ? 

bo regarded otluM- ^ * 

wi.se than as a warning. No one knows pttpular on Isilh sides. At a stride to 
what this Ministry may not do. It was lie precise, at. siieeession of stritles he 
by no means out of keeping witli their has reached height of eminence rarely 
pilicy on the Education (picstion that the trod. Commissioncil by reason of bis 
Minister should caiTy nnli-scctarian office as Comptroller of tin? Household 
prejudice to the extent of declining to to bring in His Majiki v’s gracious reply 
kiss the Bihio during the working hours to tlie Address, he achieved the task 
of the Legislature, adopting the compn> with a lithesome grace that eonijudled 
niise, smacking of the (\)wper-Teniple admiration, cTn in the ranks of the 


A Hint to the Ma.steh or Kmiiank. 

As lie never forgetB lim why not iiliiy the push-slnike 

up to iJie Speaker ? 


clause, of saluting the form of cKith 
conveniently framed on cardboard. 

Lord liow.RT’s apprelicnsion was in 
certain measure removed by tlie cxplana- 


liidependent Inbour I’nrty, wbo saytliey 
don’t care for tbat sort of thing. 

To outsider the biisiiu'ss seems easy 
emmgh. Only those retdise the diffi- 


tion that it was a mere accident, a fresli culty who through the .nges have watched 
illustration of the frequency of the slij) scores of practitioners. First of all you 
Itetween the bcK)k and the lip. That liave to (thmc down in brixid daylight 
the portent of fresh evil-doing \ras not in Windsor uniform, carrying in right 
absduUdy unjustified was proved by the liand a light pole ]>ainteil white, siig- 
einiuiimtaiice that Ui-niglit the new gi'sting that you .arc lient upon turning 
Minister of Educniion <‘omcs up smiling, up iurandcscent lights in rows of lamp- 
waving an olive brand) in the direi-tiou ])OHts. Thus !irn)ye<l and etjuipjied, 
of passive resistors seutwl lielow t.lic you stand at llic Bar fcicing a crowded, 
(hmgvyay. As Pmxn: Arthi'r was quick supercilious House. At sumntons from 
to testify, the Bill which is sjinbolistHl by the Speaker, you advance a carefully 
this greenery bristles with controversial ordered number of steps, ch\p your lieels 
I)ointH. .loii,v l>iLljo.>», moving restlessly togetbcT, and, for greater siifety holding 
on bis scut, would dwirly have liked on to t^ie pole, bow low. Another ad vanca. 1 
to say a few words. A i)erfidious ii seclind genuflexion at the Table, antr] 
Government Itaulfted intent by bring- you read aloud the Royal Message, 
ing in the Bill under wliat is known Up to now, pretty straight sailing., 
as the ten minutes’ rule. Discus- Hero difficulty begins. Instead of turti- 
sion thus peremptorily barred, there ing about with friendly farewell nod at 
remained one outl^ for pent-up passion, the Speaker and waV^lng out of the 








«Ob.d* 
the oaAU 


;; j the Irish Meiuliers. insisted on taking a counting (not audibly) your steps till 
division, a first rcjfiding being granted you reach the proper distance from the 
' ' .to the Bill by 264 votes to 109. Mace, when you w)w low. The same 

' Buainese (lona.-rlutroduction of Bill number of steps repeated should bring 
dasr! Sb's gone Mid Meaed for relief of paasivji resisters. you to the Bar, where you halt again, 

fi&Mvr will happen now?” ^ Friday nigla.—^cniBe Blwaye thought make last obeisanbe, grat^tdly tom On 

B-b-rt Co-L) wed of !^TEnop|EL«Ainc. Peraonsmy your heel and bolt. 



NAl'OI.KON 11. IIAIJ)ANE AMONG TIIK UUINS OK BlIRODRlK. 

(Uiiuly suggcHled by Uie whU-Luoivii picture by (1. Clairiii.) 

Walking across Niagara on a tight-] liuHtness done .—Extensitm to Scotland Fr!)M a short story in ITw leader ; 
roi)e a trifle coinparetl with this. Ex- of Provision of Meals Bill discussed. -iXlie vioar ot Llanprjac having 

fperience of many forlorn Admirals himself in the aelling of the treasure, the artioles 

advanced to the post of Black Ilod, from Garden Notes. discovered to be temple vessels of pri«el«s» 

time to time dcspatclwjd with inessagtw ■■ Os Sale, Cuip Potato Plaot.”— Budfere- workmanship, and a thoutand {uimds 

to the Commons, testiflos to extremity of field Examiner. 

difficnlty. More than one old salt, The N.avy Cut Tobacco ITant and the The itolics are oura, but the huge oom- 
mopping hie brow on returning to safe Stewed Celery Bed may b? found in the mission presunmUy went to the Viedp, 

harwur of Ins b8x in House of Lords, same department. - 

has been heard to murmur preference --- ' “ Two collisions took place between Oiaring 

for walking the plank. Eubjink took “ HanTB off im PtOTLE’s trams,” said Cross and the Houses of Parliament during th? 
to the task as a duck takes to water, the yellow placards (significant colour) tnorning.”—Daily Chroniels. t 

Nothing so near in approach to the style on Tfie Daily News Election motors last * So maily collisions have occor^ ktei^ 
and epos pf Idte minuet lias been seen Saturday. But tliat is just what every- between the two Houses that it is indeed 
at Westminster within the memory of body lta« been doing on the Embank- pleasant to find them oombining in tiids 
the eddesft inhabitant, meat. * way against a common enemy. 
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tive last Friday informed liiin that a 
now inothod of instructing organ and 
pianoforte impils in the mastery of the 
koylxnird had for several months been 
put inU) practice with the most satis¬ 
factory results. 

It appears Uiat Canon the Hon. K. 
l.MTKi.'i'oN is a groat helii'ver in nasal 
dcvcloiuuent as an inatnjuicnt of national 
oflicioncy. 'I'hc Duke of Wem.imjton, 
author of the historic triluite to llic 
value of physicid culture at Ktoii, un- 
douhtcdly owed his succoss and pojm- 
arity ^n a gnnit measure to the size 
and conrigiiration of his nos('. 'I'lie 
prohlem, tlien, to ho considered was 
Iiow to devise some suilahle exercise to 
promote tlu' expansion of the hiiinati 
prolxiseis. Canon LvniaaoN appealed 


HELP FROM THE HAGUE. 

Jit is decided by lliCUiOBl eminent imtliorilicB, 
that questions’eom'crniiiff Liteniry ('o]iyrif!bt 
dial] iiuttio the neciiHinnof war lietaveeii tiiitiuiiH, 
but sliull be settled by iirbilrution.] 

1'o-i>AY a monster hxal of eare 
Is off my fidtivated luiiiil. 

] stjem to hretitht' a frt’sher tfir. 

For, witii iiitt'iise relief, 1 find 
Tliut jealous nations will not light 
For my unwortliy copyright. 

When, fornierly, 1 wrote my verse, 

1 thought, ‘‘There may iiirive a d:iy 
When warring eoiitiiieiils will ciirse 
This sini|>le, iiui>relV'urKHis Itiy, 

And widows will, with nstsoii, aim 
Their ohjiirgiitions at my uauie.” 

And, once or twice, 1>y horror spurred 
1 seized a sky-hlue pencil and 
Obliterated every word 

Witli a self-siierifieial liand. 

“ Tlu-serhyiues shall never Is',” J cried, 

‘'Responsilile for homicide.” 

Diploiuiiey, I feaired, wonhl take 
A luiraele of jailislied wit 
(For speeim ii see this) and make 
A riixiiti (win out of it. 

Infoniied hy ym-eedent, T knew 
What skilled diplomatists can tlo. 

My mind’s imaginative eye 
JVojix'ted tpiile it million men 
On hiittle-lields and saw them die 
(A few surviving, now and then). 

And not iufre(|uently 1 swore 
'r«) he httmaite anil write no more. 

Hut. now, T have no need to ydagiie 
jMy eonseieitec' on ii point of hlood ; 

1 can rely upon the Hague 
To nip that ]u*rjl in the hud. 

And that is why 1 sit at ease 
And write i-xaelly wlial I please. 

'J'llE RENAISSANCE OF ETON. 

(iiinvr interest has been e.xeited in 
edueatioiial eireles by tlie annoiineement 
that tlie Headmaster of F.lou is now 
obliging olTenders against the seli("il 
rules to write llii'ir ‘‘lines” with the 
Itffl hand. Ju an interview willi The 

Daily Mail ri'iireseulativi'the Headmaster iuvaiuloHerrSAJJTMiw and to tlio leading 
defended the praetiee on physiological reprissi'ulalives of Comihology at the 
grounds. “Jf the li'fl side was not as Royal SiK'iely. At last, however, while 
aetivei as 1 he right the left (jtir) side of the reading the life of Mf.NnEiasonv ho came 
brain was afl'eeted. Writing with the a<T(>ss an aiiccdofc relating how the 
left hand would have a giHs^elleet upon fainons musician snecei'ded in playing a 
the brain, and then' woidd be no such clioni of eh'veu notes by striking one 
tiling as the writer’s eramp.” with lii.s nose. 

We are infoinieil oiUbc best authority W’orkiiig upon tbcae lines Dr. Liiivn 
that the cult of ainindextorily by no has now devised a system entitled 
moans exhausts the inniivallons which Hoko-jiu jitsu.hy which all puyiils taking 
1*1110 IJeodiiiaster is introdinang at. the lessons on the instrnmente named above 
grAt school over xvhieh he jimides will be obliged to use their noses equally 
with sveh enlightened bumafiity. Dr.l( with tlieir lingers Indeed, there is one 
1). H. Ll/iVl), the gifted director of" extraordinarily gifted and supple l«jy 
mnsiesil st^idfsB at Eton, in the course of w'bo has nttaineif such a pitcfi of pro- 
an interview with a Puveh repi-esenla- ficieney that, witl^ut painful contortion. 



UV THF. KaISEIi’.S OBIlEKS eXIY (IeIIMAN ClHM- 
I'AIINE I.S To HE tilll'XK llV THE OKKU'EIIS OK lU.M 
AltMV. YVK UNOEil^l'ANIl THAT THE SEWS HAS llEES 
EECEIVKI) WITH .loV Ity TEMrEElSeE IIEHHISIEIIS, 


he is able to strike tlie pedals with his 
nose while working tKa manuals with 
Ids feet. Dr. liiiYn, howhver, ■was 
careful to add that the suheess wltli 
which the new selieme had met at Eton 
was doubtless due to the exceptionally 
large jmiporlion of Iniysiwilli aristocnitic 
noses; it hy no means followisl* that 
,‘qually I'xhilarating I'csnlts would 1 hi 
il.tuiiKsl ill. primary or oven gnniiniar 
selifHils. 

It is very ideasant* to learn that the 
imjirovemenl of the physicpie of Etonian 
iioHi'H whii-h has nttendisl tlie Heuil- 
niasler’s eoiirageons and liiiniano ex- 
lieriment lias not been confined to 
inaulily, but is manifeslAyl in quality 
as wi'li. Hoko-jiii-jilsu oeCelopes flic 
seiisi'of smell to sneli an exlraonlinary 
])itcli of acuteness that Canon LYTi'Hi.'ms 
uis good hojies of solving the vexed 
(pii'stioii of l,li(> Eton Heagles in a'way 
whieli will at once satisfy the exigcneii’S 

linmaiiitariaii <-rilies and the ili'innuds 
of lovers of sport. 

Under the m'w mjinn’ the beagli's 
will he rejilaeerl liy a jiaek of sjiecially 
trained hoys avIio will follow the dnig 
hy .scent, and, in order to eoinjilel** the 
illusion, will run on all foiii-s, a method 
likely to jirove of immense priu’tiral 
value to sncli juipils as Hnliscqiiently 
enter the army and take jiarl. in warfari* 
ill the jungle. 

iSimullaiieousJy with tlie cult of amlii- 
ilexterify ami nasomaxillary gymnaslies 
Canon Lv'iTEi/mN lias very wisely deter- 
niiiietl to eueoiirage his seholars in 
aeipiiriug jirelieiisih* skill with their 
IV-el. As lie puts it, Avhy slioiild we, 
the heirs of all the ages, allow ourselves 
to he oiileliissed by arboreal man ? 
Acting on lliis jiriiiciple tlie dravving- 
niaster has alnxidy sueiwded in b'aeh- 
ing seventeen opjiidans to paint with 
their loi's, ami a class for instruction 
in the mimlr, rwently started at. the 
gymnasinm under the supervision of a 
Ereiieli IVofessor, bids fair to prixluce 
moineiitims results in tlie Rugby game 
wbieli lieiicA-forlli is to be jilayed at Eton. 

Ordered South. 

“ KOfl S.VbK. ■ IteilMteml; mahogiuiy elieiit 
(Iriin'ers; iiiiirblc liq) wiislistiiiul; elieiip, going 
.•iliroiid." i^iir. 

Mr. Punch syinjialhises wit.htliondvaisK^ 
tiser in liis indisposition, and Jiopesthat 
the sea voyage will speedily restore him 
to health. 

“ 'Phi! Arsdinl linvo n very rsn>oiiabln cliauca 
of mat'hiiig llie Hcnii-limJs for llio aeeond year 
in siieeeaMiiin, and if tlii^' get (hero they will 
liBVc an even 1 letter pros^icet of working their 
way into llio liual."-- Daily Mail. 

TifEY have a spee-ial man in the off-ico 
to think of things like this. He has a 
room to li’«n-Bt;if, and no-lxxl-y all¬ 
owed to diiS-turb him. Is he not a 
(iev-er man ? 
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*AIRS OF AN EXILE. 


I.— The Staht. 

FAtJKWKU/, my Ccnmtry! somehow ihcre’s n hollow 
lUng inihat trite but pregnant word " ]''arew(‘ll ” ; 

• E'en sueh a ehill ns pierced the jirovious swallow, 

When summer failed to occupy the dell. 

To climates where professional congestion is 
1.688 obvious than in I/nidon 1 must flee; 

You ’ll fani all riglit; tlie all-imporbuit (jnestion is 
flow, BO to BjHiuk, will things pan out for me ? 

Far westward, where the wonderful Pacific 
On Santa Ilarbara’s beach in thunder breaks, 

Wherc^ orangi'B and earthquakes are prolific, 

Ai«l ^‘dead-U.'iit” Hriliahers are no great Bhakc.s, 

1 shall 1)0 found boneatli the spangled banner, 
i.onding distinction to an oflice shwl, 

Exi)cctorating in the local manner, 

And cursing Hoijace tiimiiUiV for a fool. 

Or like the stile-loru* emigrant of Erin, 

I shall cinbcllish a policenuin’s club; 

S(“ll re;d cBtate or round the nimble stwr iu 
A desert strewn with rattlesnakes and scrub ; 

]/>arn in some mining camp what IhKisEVEi.r t(*achcs 
'J'ouching the Ix'auticH of the strenuous life ; 

Grow ferret-faci'd and dislocate my brocirlics 
With a six-sluxitcr or a bowie-knife. 

And you, dear land fnnii whom a deartli of “sinews” 
llids me reluctantly to evanesce, 

(^)ncerning you, what meagre stream of thin news 
Will filter slowly through the local Press? 

How 1 shall pore, agog with exj)e<.’lation. 

Over a Timex of antiquated itate, 

Slaking a well-kept thirst for information 

On “ Iiiit.ost Fixjthnll New's” or “Lords’ Dehate.” 

Ihit that won’t last; a year or two will find nio 
Making a modest hut suilicient pile, 

Unhauuted by the laud I loft l)ehind mo. 

And prossing homo the common sesircli for “ ile ’’; 
Hunting tlie grizzly ou tin? steep sierras. 

When things arc slack, and 1 con get away; 

Watching the I’anu leap into the air as 
He tows my launch round Oatidina’s Ixiy. 

Oh, yes. I’ll do all right, when T’vo forgotten 
The pleasant days tliat now so ijuickly floe; 

Hut 0 my Engkmd, shall 1 over cotton 
To Uncle eSam as 1 have done to thee ? 

Farewell! again; a heavy-hearted exile 
Sheds a moist tribute.) from his furtive eye; 

To-morrow from the sliip’s departing decks 1 ’ll 
Bid thoo a long, a passionate good-bye. 

Ay, and as night draws down and o’er the Cliaimcd 
From west to east the Lizard winks and wheels, 

When the tried sailor dons a thicker flannel 
And takes a livelier interest in his meals, 

A sen-groon form will totter to its cabin, 

Seeking from agony a short relief; . 

A voice will murmur, “ This the final stab in 
A heart tdroady paralysed with grief! ’* AutoL. 

* “ I'm sitting on the etile, Mart, 

WhoK we sftt side by eide.” . 

The Emif/ranfa FareiasU. 



Firnf. Yttiilhjiil /tri/on (/i-j/iMirf foMall milch). “Fancy MR AND 
You WA.STIN' unit iSaTUUD.IV AFTKHNUUrNS MGSSIN’ ABOUT WITH A RIFI.R. 
Kll, WIIA'I ? ’’ 

Srroiiil tUnn. “NiiT Us!” 

“COLD MEAT, AND HOW TO DISGUISE IT.” 

[Being the title of a broelmro tiy Mr. M. Ir. Rattbat, Diplome of the 
Nutiumil TriiiiiinK fSchool of Cookery ] 

A iA)X(j-AW.MTEi> work, under the above title, has recently 
nvado its appetirance. Without looking, we should guess 
that it contains something like the following:—• 

A llAsr.—M.any a shy ham is aching to take a quiet stroll 
out of dtxirs, but perliaps ftNirs to bo slarod at; and to all 
such tlie (piestioii of mt'aiis for cuncesiling their identity must 
bo one of absorbing interest. It is difliciilt to say exactly 
what ilisguisea ham should adopt, ns the outlines of its figiive 
arc almost certain to ho recogniserl through any ordinary 
travi'-xlic. It will he apparent, however, to the dullest of 
hams that the first pr«;aut.ion is to leivvo one’s frill in the 
larder, ns this conspicuous nock-wear would at onee'ljctray 
the wearer. For the rest, a domino of some quiet colour, 
with its accompanying Ump (or little black inaskj to hide the 
features, should afford concealuient. Finally, avoid l>eing 
seen in the company of a cold chicken, ns the association 
would be apt to arotise suspicicn. 

Few pixvple appreciate the full force of tlie arguments 
against which onr 'J'ariff Reformers have to contend. Thus: 

Oanvaaaer in the Brigg Dicision. Then you vrill vote for Sir 
BKnKEI.EY Sheffieij) ? - » 

iMbourer. No, ’e’s for Fiscal Reform. ■* 

Canvasacr. But,|fmy good’man, Fiscal Reform is just the 
thing that you want. 

Tjobourer. I know it isn’t, than. It *11 make us bH have to 
be vaccinated. * * /, 
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. > OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By M»*. Puneh'B Staff of Learned (JMts.) 

Mu. Eih^n rHn,i.roTT8 aiiriK very high in liis new Dart¬ 
moor tragedy, Tlie. Whirlwind (t’n.vi*.«\N ani> Ham,). If ho 
fails of a t«-rft;ct fiuotjesK, it is duo to iinxiroliability in the 
motives of two of ids cliiof (diaraetore. 'J'lie lialf-pagati love 
of joy whieh iusiiiroH his Sarah ' Jane to rolnd against her 
husbtnd's rigid orthodoxy is not sntTiciout in itself to explain 
Iicr act of iulidelity to the man wliom she alwaj’s loves best 
in lier heart, h’urtlier indueenieiits have therefore to l>e 
found in a kind of dislix-ated allriiisni which seeks at oneo to 
confer happiness on the lover and to secure hisfj^atronage 
and g(jod services for the Jiusband. 'I'liis complexity of motive, 
ini|irobable enough in a person of higlily-wronght imagina¬ 
tion, is out of all consonance with the upbringing of this 
woman of tli(' soil. Again, it is a.skiug t<x> niueh of our 
credulity tt> want us to ludhivc that her lover, after ixiiiekly 
tiring of her j)hysieal charms, should develop, anil main¬ 
tain to the end, :i stning spiritual jiassion for her soul; 
at the same time disi-ardinj? the free attitude of thought 
which was among his chief attractions for her, anil iMHimiing 
almost as orthiHlox as her husband. Ilowi’ver. these pro¬ 
blems sivm to olVer no sort, of obstacle to the author, and he 
moves forward to his couelu- 
siouKwith rare and unllinehing 
courage. 

As a specialist in the land- 
.sca)>e of the Devon Mixu's, Mr. 

I’liii.i.fwrs shows a pardonable 
proiieiu’ss to spread himself 
in detached scimic essays; 
always eloquent, but soine- 
times oversteiqung thi' limits 
projier to a background. On 
the other hand one can never 
have tex) much of Jiis Iwri 
“ souls.” Ill these miimr char¬ 
acters he touches the ver.v top 
of humour ■-the true Knglisu 
kimi, natural and unstrained. 

Finally, if I had had the ... ^ . 

happy thought of writing Adam Bede or Tens of the 
lyiftherniUcM I should not a bit mind being mistaken for 
the iiutlua’ of The Whirlwind. 

I am sure that when Miss Macnai oiir.AN was writing The 
KyjHmuire Mins ]hi (lane she never guessed that she was 
destined to meet at dinner a r<”<d member of The. Timce l-kxik 
Club Committee, and that her conversation with him woulil 
1x3 faithful].y reported to Mr. Hix)PKit. Ihit fhesi* things 
having actually hapjieucd a one-and-tenjtenny letter from 
the Manager to call attention to the goings on of the Expien- 
sivf! Mr. IIkinkmann was, of course, a exirtainty. Now' to the 
81,0UtJ stalwiirts who take, their orders from Mr. Hoopeu 
I have nothing to say; 1 know that - in the words of the 
old joke when Father says “Turn” tiny all turn, lint to 
the few million others 1 do strongly KHrommeud Miss 
Maovai OfiTAN s story. Jt wneerns itself with a house-jiarty 
at Heskoth. and every member of that party is a real 
living huniiui lieiug; no .stage dummy nef*d apply. One 
of the visitors, however', is not dcficrilred at all. This 
is Miss MAt^TAUGitrAN herself. It is wselesB hrr her to 
plHend that she Avas not there; I know she was. If I may 
say 80 ? I can imagine her sitting in her comer, just “ looking 
on”- 'iintil in the end she knew more ab^ut the cliamoters 
of her foflow-guests than they did thera»elves. And l«td 
Gdaffrey been rtlly sensible enough to have talked matters 
over quietly and sjropatlietically with Bliss MAaNAcaarfAir 




ANIMAL 

TnAINlNO FOB THE 


ho would never Ixavo parted from Mm Du Cfine as 
he did. _ f. 

Heading a few weeks ago the Life and hf Ijnrd' 

Lytlon, edited hy Lady ItETrr Halfopb, T was struck by the 
indisxtcnsability of Sir Owen lltinxE. When I/ird Lytwn 
acccxrtcd the ixist of Viceroy of India, his first knpulse was to 
swuro Sir Owen ns Prh'atn Secretary’, an office in Avhich die 
had served liord Mayo. Sir Oaxen Avas at the time honoundrly 
and comfortably instrdlod as Political and Secret SerTctary at 
the India Olfice, a post wliieh brouglit him into intinmlo 
relations Avitli tlic late Marquis of Samsihuiv, tlien Scerotary of 
Slate. The India Office reluetaiilly lent his si-rviees, on the 
midcrstanding that liis absence' slioiild be temporary. Dol'd 
Latton’s published letters tostify to Ids regret at the severance 
of the conni'i'liim at the end of two yeai's. Kot Iwing a bird, 
Sir Owen eonld not at the same time bo in Oqleulla and 
l/iiidmi, and Avas joyfully rix-oived on return to hift former 
post. In liis Memorien (.Aumu.k) bis almost fanatical mixlesty 
('aiiiiot obscuro flic fai't tlial the prcfcreiii'e of l/inl Laiton 
was shared by all avIio came in I'Oiilai't with him. IVliciicA'cr 
a man was a])]>ointcd to supreme commaiul at home oralu'ixifl, 
ho wanted to have Owen Hciine at his right hand. Sir 
Owen’s [X'lsonal ju'ixlilei'tion drew him to the army. He 
joined it in youth, siiav hard service during the Indian 

Mutiny, and rost' to the rank 
of Major (ii'iieral. Hut sue- 
i'e,ssive Viceroys and S'cre- 
laries of Stale claimed him a.s 
their own and tho greater 
part of a long st.irring life 
was spent in llie political 
service. 

Heforo. his s(cp.s avcvo 
finally tiirnixl aside from 
soldiering he served as 
A.-lt.-O. to Sir Ili’on Rose, 
(kimmaiider of the P’orces in 
Ireland. This Avas just forty 
years ngo. It is interestiiig 
SPIRITS. and informing at the pri'senl 

Hband Nationai.. junelnre to learn that Sir 

Ifuiiit, brought face to face 
with the difficulty of the govcriuneiit of Ireland, attempted 
to square the circle. His scheme, set forth in ]ip. 7(i, 77, 
wiU, I venture to say at the peril of projihesying Avhere 
I don’t know, lie found etirionsly like the one about to he 
submitted to rarliament by tlie present (loveriimout. 

Sir Owe.v was by I/ird Mayo's side when lie was as.sassiualed 
ill the Andaman Islands. Of that and other historienl 
cveius he supplies griqihii*. narrative. He has a kw;u eye 
for a gixxl story, and tells many. Hut why provokingly 
cut short the one iilKiut his getting into the Avrong hcdjxxnn 
when retiring to rest on a visit to Osborne,’? Was tins lady 
” ill yelloAV enrl impers? ” 

Some of us Lave possibly fongotten that the art of “ Kottabos ” 
^the liquid quoits, ut ita dieam,, of ancient Sicily) I'onsisted 
ill tossing dregs of Avine into a metal seale so us to produce 
|i clear ringing note on the head of a figurine. The name 
Avas given to a nineteonth-century iiiiBcelliiny to which tlie 
wits and scholars of T. 0. ]). Avero Avont to contribute 
liparklirig effusions in prose and verse. Th«i cream of these 
dregs (1 too have lived in freland) has been skimmed by 
Dr. Tybbeu, and Sir Epwakd Sullivan and published by 
Obant UiCHAitns, under the title of Etdwcajrom Kottahoa; and 
having sipped thereof with much gusto I have no hesitation 
In saying that these bod-tajps of Dublin stout »ve quite fis 
perry and clear a ring as similar jets de mots oi Cambridge 
imdit and Oxfo^ smw beer. 
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r>u^DivADiA discovered, last week, to be nussmg at 

• ^*i^wiVAniA. ^ Woking hotel. A man who had 

Two pairs oL men’s trousers have retired to rest early on the previous 
Ijeen found insine a slmrk which was night also disappeared. It is thought 


discove^, last week, to be missing at that the cobbler will not stick to his 
a Woking hotel. A man who had last. _ 


heen found insine a sliark which was night also disappeared. It is thought "Since 1880,” says our dear old 
discovered on the beacli at an Austra- that he too may have been stolen. friend The Daily News, “ much water 

lian seaside resoyt, and it is supposed - has flown under London Bridge.” On 

that the creature bad been leading a " Two Japanese debtors,” says Tlte the backs of flying canards, we presume- 

double life. _ Ecening (Hazard, “ had a dispute about * - 

the ownership of a dog, W’liich they had The fact that a young lady of Florenoo, 
Father Vaughan has, in one of his been trying to settle in tlio law courts New Jersey, U.S.A., ahnost lost her life 
foscinating sennoi^ on “The Sins of for over two yairs.” It certainly seems as the result of laughing immoderately 
Society” dealing especially with Tara- a quwr place in which to settle a dog, for eight hours at a joke which was made 
diddles, surprised everyone by granting although we suppose there is no reiison to her has, w’e note, made the American 


Society” dealing especially with Tara¬ 
diddles, surprised everyone by granting 


3ugh we suppose there is no retison to her has, w’e note, made the American 


a dispensation to such persons as are why there shoultl not be Dogs of Law comic papers even more cautions than 


“ Not at home ” when visitors call, as well as Dogs of War. 

We bad always imagined that to be -- 

found out •whs breaking the eleventh “ The Automobile Club,” says Truth ,' 
commandment. i.. 

time, by the I'oreloijk. Onej /w* 

Peer at least is evidently 
believer ni the stability of | 

The reason why the novels ^^ \ ^ 

humour is now apparent. This ^ I ^ j\ 

Ifreat roinanccr resc'rves bis .\ 

diluvia'n fossils, wbo brcjithe I 1 

an atmosphere in w'hich free- ^ I 

dom cannot live, and is a k 

House largely replenished by \ 

the plutocrats of the drink V 1 & 

ring and the gutter press.” V-^'V 

Silas is a dear old fellow, and i BHWjjnjjt* 




Tint Vimior. "Yes, mv 'chbanu is veby 'ANay. ’K menoeh the 
na’Kllo ('l,l)OK THE UTIIEB DAY; BOT IT AIN'T QUITE HlailT YET. 1t OUK 
HEruiiE IT em-Ks! ” 


usual. 

According to an article in The Reader, 

.I Sir HE.vnir Campbkxi^Banner- 

‘MAN is fond of a joke. So, 

: apparently, is Ccneral Botha. 
^ It M said that the General does 

^ I not intend to abolish Chinese 
: labour on the Hand. 

\ There is a peculiarly un- 
\ fortunate misprint in the 
I following paragraph wliidi is 
j said to have appeared in a 
I provincial conlemjioraiy:— 

! " A steamer to ho known as 
\ the George Washingt-on has, 
! btM?n ordered by t ho Immbnrg- 
Anuu'ika Company. It will 
lie the biggest transatlantic 
liar atloat.” 

The SuiTragette who, after 
; having breakfasted at Uie 
i Kustaco Miles Uestaurant, 
Hr ! declared that she would not 
j mind going back to Holloway, 
j was wanting in true tact. 


1 The Mandtester Giuirdian 
I gives publicity to the follow- 
i ing 

The Tbansvaaj. 

SWEARINO IN THE KEW CABINET. 

They are beginning early. 


Die \]/f am Movfog d^ THE HANDY MAN. iing:— 

closes a T>lot by Great Britain, fp„_ >rB*vBviiT 

France and Italy to slice un ‘‘ies, ny chbanu is very 'anby. ’fc MF.NnEu the a»am.*aai. 

rr_’_,1.„ niCKOO ('l,l)OK the other day; BUT IT ain't quite HlailT YET. It OOK SWEABINO IN THE NEW CABINET. 

Turkey on the &ulian s d«ith, ,.. 

and leave Cierniany ’Withonl- Ihey are beginning early. 

a share. It is not true, but it would be “ lias propareil a now system of handi- 

a great joke to do it. capping for hiU-clhnbing competitions, .. Momina Trader* ■ 

Indeed, in this very connection. The one requires to be a PonsoN or a Toix As other half gone- is other lady 

Daily Mail has not been slow to retort hiintek to understand them.” The hill t . .• t 

on the German Clumcellor for his recent to be climbed is, we suppose, Parnassus. circimstances you mention, J., 

attack. Our gallant little contemporary is Otherwise, why PonsoN ? certainly. What a ruhciilons question 

now beginning to undermine Germany’s • _ 

influence with Turkey, and has already At Paris there has been founded a • * • t j 

succeeded in obtaining from the Sultan school to teach “the art of breathing J here is trouble m IiivCTness to^ay,^ 

the concession tliat he likes Englishmen, while driving in a motor-car at all all along of the Hwlu and Times “Lady 

—-- speeds.” What we Avant is a school to t/orrespondent, who must be more eftre- 

Reading in her newspaper that the teach the art of breatliing after you have fyf ih future. ^ In her commente on the 
flag of the Admiral of the fleet. Sir been driven over by a motor-car. Ixjvat Scouts Ball she says (and wo, 

AarauE Whson, was struck on H.M.S. - venture to italicise the important worijs): 

Exmoutk last week, s dear old lady Mr. Arrovsuith has published a little " Him F,of If. boked handBome... Miss M. 

writes ti> aide why our ma8th«td8 are not book of verses written by a West hsadwTOe... Hias D. R fooftiwi pretty, 

fitted with lightning condactora. Countiy Cobbler. They are so ‘ Him H. H. wm pretty. 

--- it is to be hop^ that this And so on, all down the page. .Vety 

■ -mm . . • •. .-im * m .-m « «•«• « w 


As “ agony ” in The Morning Leader i '■ 

" OwKEY. —As other half gone—is other lady 
mother.— J.” 

Ill the circumstances you mention, J., 
certainly. What a ridiciilons question 
to ask! 


Reading in her 


fitt^ with lightning condactora. 


Jewellery to the value of £70 was w0 be the forerunner of others, and careless indei^ 


'* Him F,of H. looked handsome ... Miss H. 
IS handsome . . . Hiss D. B. looked pretty, 
Uisa H. H. WM pretty . 

And BO on, all down the page. .Yety 
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MONARQHS OF THE STAGE. 

I.— NAfOIjloH AT THE DCKB Of YoBK’s. 
II.— Ak Iboh Kino at the St. Jakes'r. 

1 . 


looked very handsome and gallant in a 
varied wardrobe of uniforms, but other¬ 
wise did not have his fine intelligence 
put to any very severe strain. 

The BUCcesR of the original French 


TitraiR seems to Ikj no positive finality version in Paris, wliere, even more tluin 
about the last phases of NAPor,F.os. u'ith us, the Napoleonic legend must be 
Only the other day he wtvs beidg counter- rieiix jeu, can only be explained, I 
feit^ by Peter Pan, and now up ho imagine, by the piquancy of those 
comes a^in at the same theatre, in the passiiges which Mrs. Ilvijcy, the adapter, 
person of Mr. Joh.v IIajik. One nuBsed vras discreet enough to suppress, 
the massive hoad-picct;, Tliose who want a moral will find one 

" tlie prone brow, ill tho^ttitudeof .fcuttuc to her husliand 

Oppressive with its mind.” lirinfly it is this; Slick to the IrUer oj 

!,Never before did the Terror of hairope j/our vowe, and iJien you wedn'L icorry 
show BO frail and bird-Iiko. .Any one of almit Ihc xpirU of them. 
liis suite could have made a ligtit meal of 
him; and it wiw surely no diaoretiil to 
the marksmanship of tho.se who ran Tin 
OjHiat Conspiracy that, tvilh a cart-luid of 
gunpowder, whicl) brougfH down grtsit 
hunks of scenery and nearly aspliyxiatetl 
the audience, they failed to hit so tiny 
a target. This was during the Consul¬ 
ship; and sanguine hopes were culcr- 
tained that by the time he became 
Emperor he would add a few historiad 

K nds to his figlitiug girth. These 
, es were rudely dashed when it was 
seen that his Imperial waist showed no 
visible signs of distension. 

The p&y abounded in situations of 
the best melodramatic order. Miss Ikenk 
VAiniBUon had a part which made heavy 
demands upon her versatility, and it is 
small blame to her if tlie transition from 
one emotion to another was somotimos a 
little abrupt. Unfortunately, if there is 
one type wlricli this brilliant actress was 
never designed to sunuiatc it is that of 
a coquette. And twice in this play— 
once with her lover at the sign of 
Im Belle Marseillaise, and once with 
Nai'OIBon in tho suuff-box scene—she 

was asked to give a susUiined exhibition wiien you near ./oftn uiaync s i 

of the particular kind of seductiveness dcscrilied us a “strong" play, you will 
which slio would be the last to claim easily gather which commandmc'nt it is 
as her special gift. It was literally a that is iiiado to suiler most in tho breach. 
mauvais quart d’heure for her and nU Tho trio arc cx)nstitutcd as follows; (1) 
of us when she had to exhaust her Tho American ljusband, an Iron King, 

g swors of faac;ination to detain the who gambles on Wall Street and loaves 
aptain against his will and duty from Ins wife to amuse herself in Paris; (2) 
l3.4o to 7 r.M. And the dialogue here, the wife who dexw so; (3) tho iertium 
like the top hall of the gentleman’s soup, 'piid, an artist who paints Imr portrait, 
was very thin stufif. A oihlc fsiut by the artist’s designing 

The villain, tlic Marquis de Tallemont, raotlier, who wunts to divert her son’s 

f )layed by Mr. Aubkey Smith, had no hcncy in the direction of an eligible 
uck. 1 think porhaps his nature was maiden, brings thb Iron King post-haste 
-too refined for tho dirtier part of his to Paris. Arriving suddienly in the midst 
work. But a word of flatted must lie of a plciisant dimier-party at his wife’s 
given to his disguise Jin the second half, fiat outside Paris bo aciwts business 
It deceived not only Napoijmn and his tactics ; treats hci^ohastity like a dcjubtfnl 
Chief of Pdhoe, but mo too. . market proposiliojri, and mciftes appoint- 

I'ha.play owed much to the pictur- nients with halt: the cast to (»me and 
eseuenesB of its figures and costumes,; ttdl him tvlmt fthey know as to its 
and it. was a fair reflection, upon im soundness. MealiWlule, to his wife he 
mm'its tlio'performance whicli giw discovers an aimieht chamber in his 
the tightmigirip og the gaUery was that heart reserved ia her exdusive use; 
of Mr. An^, who did a peat deal oli| farther aUeging^'' that he had never 
saluting, hc^ himself bravely, and trouhled to guenon- her demotion any 

i . iii . . . 



DoilKlt 


Kapolerm I .Mr. Jolm Hare. 

Captain Jloger Crisenoy.. . . Mr. Hetuy AinJey. 

n. 

When you liear John Glaydc's Honour 


more than a man “ tdkes out' bis lungs 
to see if they are breathing "—a feat 
which would of coursq[,be attended with 
extreme risk. He now proposes to 
resume the old relations of many years 
ago, temporarily in abeyance owing to 
the distraction of tlio Money Market. 
This propr)sal she discourages for the 
moment, at the same time lying very 
heartily on the subject of her innocence, 
and arranging withjier lover to fly tho 
next evening in a borrowed motor. 
Finally, after tho liusband’s suspicions 
have been alternately roused by reports 
and allayed by his wife’s intrepid lying, 
he traces her to tho artist’s studio, dis- 
c-ards tho notion of employftig fire.arius, 
and tjikos his host revenge by lotting 
them gf) their way, with tho prospect 
of divorce and a generous allowance. 
'I'ho sluime of those gifts is on them as 
the final curtain falls. 

None of the thn'c gets our unmitigated 
sympathy, but the futiins is rich with 
promise of a rougli ])OClic justiiic. For 
tho woman is g»>iiig to pay the heaviest 
penalty. The Iron King will ret urn, for 
consolation, to his wallowing in Wall 
Street, with the chastening reflection 
that there is one kind of I’rust which 
doDars cannot control: llio lover, 1 daro 
wager, wiU eventually return to his 
dtuin>st love, his Art: and so the woman 
will hocomo mere flotwun, drifting diurkly 
on continental backwaters. And she 
(h'serves this fate; not so inucli for her 
infidelity to a matv who was at no pains 
to keep her love, but rather for the 
ugliness of her methods of intrigue. 

On the other linnd, the lovers may 
marry and be always hajipy afterwards. 
You never can teU. Even Mr. Sotbo 
isn’t quite sure alwut it. 

It is an astounding defect in an other¬ 
wise excellent play that while its con¬ 
ditions are American (fur tlie toiling 
millionaire, with a wife at the other side 
of the world, is not a product of English 
civilisation) there is practiaiUy no 
attempt made, apart from one minor ex¬ 
ception, to give an American colounng to 
its characters. Here and there one traces 
an exotic turn of plini;^ on the lips of 
the Yankee Prineesse de Caslagnary, but 
in the main there is no distinguishing 
sigq of nationality by which an Amorimn 
in the audience could recognise Iub. 
compatriots on the stage as belonging to 
any known Transatlantic type, 

Mr. SuTito, for instance, imagine ' 
modem America produces 
in^nues like the ^Pora Lon^p^m o {. 
Miss Mat Marttn ? Never waf Ahytliiog 
more purely British seen on the bd^s. 

The Hghtor dialope ol..^ (^niag 
was indifferent; indeed, a»»pt-ih tbd 
studio scene, it was dways, rather,, 
strained; but the First Act the 
one wliosa success ever in d<»bt on. 
thsni|^tofthei>kj[%it)ctni|ig(adeh 
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innovation wliivli glvvH tlie intelligent 
jury a whole ajiare day, badly needed, 
for considering their verdict). For the 
rest, the development of the author’s 
Bchenie hehl a grateful honsc-party in 
the throes of anticipation ; and its issue 
remained nnsolveii till the last sentence 
was uttered. 

The Second Act was the best by virtue' 
of its contrasts, botli of motive and 
character. I must suppose that Mr. 
SoTRO wanted to show the victory of 
John Glaydc'K newly - awakened pas- 
8i«)n of jealousy over tlie old ruling 
passion for gambling. But I could 
wish iliat he had seen hi.s way to a 
continuance of the conflict, as set forth 
in the Second Act, btitween these two 
aasiona, if only that we might have 
een made more faiiiiliar with the Iron 
King’s very att*mctive factotum, Michael 
Shurmur, the one character in this 
American play with any real pretence to 
an American mpner. 

I cannot believe tliat Mr. AuxAnnEB 
is at Bs best in -a strenuous r6le. He 
never seemed cmnfortable in the matter 
of his ioce, v^hieh kept on wanting to 
smile, and hdd to be constantly distewted 


a semblance of gravity. At one 
T was afraid that lie was going to 



Jeltn Cflayde .Mr. George Alexande#. 

Miehael Shiirmur , . Hr. toolwel Sherbrooke. 


jbe a little .\rtluirmn over bis Guinevere; 
■hut we were spaiwl the worst in the 
I way of ponderous rhetoric. It was a 
gi'eat triumph for Miss Eva Mookk that 
in so thankless and even repellent a 
lart she jiro.scrved an essential woman- 
ines.s wliich made her offcncps seem 
almost forgivable. Mr. Graham Bdownk, 
in the part of everybody's friend, 
playwl with admirable sensitiveness in 
the scene at the Uitz; but Mr. MATHjtsoN 
Lano, as the lover, was on the heavy 
side. 

The play docs not promise to run 
as long as Hie Umue in Order, for Mrs. 
Glayde’a mhinge is in shocking disorder, 
and 1 fear that die general unpalatable- 
nres of the theme may go against 
chances of a secure idace in the BtrUiab 
bosom. , 

A notice of the late Dr. Ibsbm’s melo¬ 
drama at the Court will appear in next 
week’s issue. . 0. H? 

All Birds ll*v» their Brioe. 

'* I CAN supply grey talkers that will 
say almost anything at reasonable 
prices.”— BxeJiai^ and M<^. 
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THE Man in THE TWEED 
KNICKERBOCKERS. 


am I to blame him for it? Almost myself. "Why didn’t <y<m think 
unconsciously I summed Hietti up to that? Of oounwl” But, befort I had 
mysdf. "Fairly well-to-do—a self-made made up my mind as tq how best to 
I. man, I should sav—they’ve been dining approach him, he and his hunily had 

Up to last Sunday L used to flatter .at one of those houses which are really turned into Queen Anne’s Mansions— 
myself that I could weave a credildc Hammersmith, but adl themselves West and I was left on the pasement staring 
romtanco round any stranger whom 1 Kensington -he didn’t want to dress at open-mouthed after them. • 

cljancotl <0 notice. For instance,' in the firat, but she said, ‘ Don’t be silly, Robert, So, then, we must find an explanation 
District Railway my attention would Ik? of course we shall have to,’ and he said, for oumolvM. The first question to 
attracted by two men sealed opposite ‘ Very well, my dear, only 1 shall wear my decide is this: Did lUtBEHT leave Queen 
mo. “Father and son, obviously," 1 cap’—yes, the girl is probably called Anne’s Mansions in hnickerbe^ers, or 
would say to mysedf. “ The father lias EuiiE Amd so on. All quite did something happen to him after- 

come up from the country for the day. simple to t|pyone with an imagination wards ? Now here we do seem to be 
He lives in Suffolk, and liis son, wliose and u sense of character. on the track of an idai. Something 


n.ame might be 
(Iecii,, is at tlio Bar. 
They will probably 
get out at Black- 
friars and go to see 
St. raul’s.’’ It hap¬ 
pens, possibly, tliat 
they alight at Char¬ 
ing Cross—change- 
iiere - for-the-Baker- 
Street - Waterloo - 
Railway. “No,” 1 
say, “they are going 
to the Z^, and the 
son’s name is 
Giif)KOE.” Where¬ 
upon I proceed cenn- 
plnceiitly to the 
'reinple, feeling that 
even if my theory is 
incorrect it is at 
any rate entirely 
plausible. 

But since last 
Sunday everything 
is changed. Lost 
Sunday I came 
across a mystery so 
biitfling, so in^u- 
blo, that all the con¬ 
ceit is knocked out 
of me. That there 
is some simple ex¬ 
planation of what 1 



HOW THE DAILY 1I.LIJSTUATED PAl’EU PE.VDS WITH THE KOYAL VISIT 

TO liLURBOROUOH. 

(]) Sir William BlurRP, Mayor of Rlnrtiorcjiiffli. (2) Arrival of the RoyiiJ Party. 0) Sorao 
of tuo decorations. (4) Tlio new Town Hall openoJ yestenlay. The architect, Mr. W. Hatchdot 
(inaet). (5; House in which Sir W. Blurgo dues not at proaent reside owing to defective drains. 

(tij Miss Kua Blurge, who presented tho bouquet to the Prinwee. (7) Ilocorated lamp-post. 
a.'lW,lumt)Onvinccd; (H) One of tlie mottoes. (0) Programme-sellers. (10) Dog. (11) Some of the jaowd. The 
but it harrows mo fourth from the left in the thini row is Mr. W. Smith, who was almost snccessful in our recent 
to find it. I Imvo K>>«!ssing comisjtitlon. ( 12 ) Blurboro’ tyiiM. (13) ^ndwli^en. (14^ FiwvoA dimtay in that look at oU. 
,.i- I, „i. , 1 ... 1 .-.-' -” yal Party. The Royal Carnage iB indicated l^.X. 


happened to him 
afterwards, you my. 
Ho startki', that is, 
with his wife and 
daughter, on this 
Sunday evening, 
suitably attired for 
d innerat hisfriend’s 
West Kensington 
house; and, either 
on the journey, or 
else at his desti¬ 
nation, something 
happened which 
compelled him to 
come back in knick¬ 
erbockers. What 
could it have be«i ? 
Well, ho might have 
fallen into a pond, 
ortheservant might 
have spilled the 
claret over him— 
two excellent 
theories. Regrets 
or apologies from 
his host, and an 
offer to lend him 
anything from his 
own wardrobe.... 

Yes, yes, but in 
that case these 
would have been 
borrowed knicker¬ 
bockers of Robert’s, 
and they had not 
"In 


, ,1 ■ 1 • Blurgo Park. ( 13 ) Departure of tlie Royal Party. The Bcnrai uamage is inaicsiea ot .a. 

rackw my brains 0 ^, 1 ,(, C„i.i.EtnoBs.—lieuutifully-fuuBhed ropioBof the above ^otographs can be auppliod case, too, 

in vftin; 1 have in- ,,1 7 *. od. each, half-plate size, mounted, post free. 1 °^ “I® wuel womu. 


vcnteil theories and ..... carrying 

dismissed them contemptuously. And And then to my horror, as I looked the damaged trousers home, and there 
now I call in outside aid, hoping that down at the man’s l^s, his coat Uew was notljtng of that sort bore. You 
somebody will provide mo with u duo, open, and I saw that he was wearing will say, of course, that RoBimT might 
no matter how slight it may be. I tweed knickerhockert^ thick stockings, have bwn exactly the same size as uis 

We all got out at St. James’s Park and heavy boots! host, and that he might liave fallen into 

Station on that Sunday night-these | ii. tho fire and have had his clothes burnt 

throe iiorsons and I. As we walked up Now, as I said, there must be some completely off him. Now tliat, I admit, 
the stairs I looked cusuaDy at them, quite simple explans^ion. I feel con- sounds possible; but nq one who hai 


Obviously father, mother, and daughter, vneed that, 


iplo explii 

at, if I li 


liad. 


Tl)^ girl was about sixteen, the mother man Robert (as indtied 1 thought of moment. 

about -ftffiy, and they were both in doing) and had said to him : “ Exi 
_:_L .. . 1 1 _ 1 ...* ™i... ; 


a cap—and if s 
cap instead of R. 



li' phoos^ to wear a^ hafc made the matt 
hat Of gibus, who'onoe. “Fool,” ^ oK 


;one up to this seen Rorekt would suggest it fmr a 
1 thought of moment. Robert, if I am any judm of 
cuse character, is a hai^-headed, stux^ Bttle 
not at aU the sort of pers^ to M 

firoa. ’v. ■■■'.v' 

eomsdec it jfai hMaf 
clear to me at I am convinoed tbatlSo|lfEB3' 1^ Queaik 
lid have said to Anne’s Mansions af uem. o'cladk tiitit 
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(Evening dresald as I aaw him afterwaidB. 
That w to Bay, he put thoee knioker* 
bockexa on deUberately, .and deliberately 
went down to llammeniniith (there ia no 
need to keep up the West Kensington 
illusion anjr Ipnger) with the intention 
of.dining in his bicycling suit. But 
why should ho do tliis ? We may be 
sure that “ Motlicr " ond “ Elsie ” would 
have preferred him to be in the more 
conventional evepin^ dress. Why, then, 
did ho override thw wishes ? That is 
the real mystery. 

III. 

This is the best I can dp. The Time 
is 6.45 on |liat fatal evening; the Scene 
is the drawing - room ; and Bobeiit is 
di8co\'ercd aiinlessly wandering about, 
stopping every now and then to lift up 
a book or a china ornament. He is 
dressed in a dark - grey lounge suit. 
His wife enters suddenly. 

Mather (sharply). RoBEirr! Do you 
know it's seven o’clock, and you haven’t 
begun to dress ? 

Robert (une.asUi^. It’s an extraordinary 
thing, dear, but I can’t find my dress- 
dothes anywhere. 

[Open* a toorkbasket, and peers inside. 

Mother. Have you lookm in your 
dref sing-room ? 

Robert. Yes, yes, of course. You 
haw n’t sent them away anywhere to be 
cleaned or anything, have you ? 

Mother. As if I- IIobert! I do 

believe 1 did! You know you said- 

Robert (annoyed). That’s really very 
awkward. You’ll have to go without 
me then, that’s all. You can say I’m 
not well. It’s enough to make anyone 
ill when his clothes get taken like this. 

Mother. Don’t be silly, Robert. Go as 
you are. I’m sure you look very nice. 

Robert. Yes, and what will Hiooms 
think ? That I don’t know enough to 
know tliat it is usual to dress for dinner 
in West Kensington. I can’t explain 
directly 1 get in at the door Uiat 1 really 
have got some other clothes at home. 

Metier, But those look very quiet and 
neat, dear. _ [A long pause. 

Mother. Well, if you don’t go, Elsie 
and I don’t. We ’re not going on that 
UndCTground by ourselves. 

Rcbert. You must go, anyhow. 

|,W^, I ’ll tell you what I will do. 1 ’ll 
put on my bicycling suit—and then 
.Hiaoim will know that something has 
hamiened anyhow. 

Mother. Oh, but you can’t! 

Rdbeit. Look here, don’t tou under¬ 
stand Utat, if I ^ as I am, Higoinb will 
think it’s j ust because I don’t know any 
better; but if I go in knickerbockers 
he’ll know ^ that at any rate I’m not 
Cuitc BO ignorant as that, and he 'll guess 
tnat there is some very special reason for 
.jt' Hut. of course he ’ll be too polite to 
aih; Bi^t it >• .' ^. See? Xt’a foe <mly 
^ hurriedUypelumgei i 



MODERN SOCIETY. 

“ Oh, how is Mhr. Johi* to-day ? ” 

‘‘1 DOST Ksow, Mada-v. WnAi.r, 1 ask?" 

“Oh, heveb mind. Only tell Mrs. Jones I ikqcirei) ayter heb.’’ 


IV. 

Or this: 

25 , Acacia Road, TT. Kensington, 
My pear Rorert (as I always Uiink of 
you),—^It is twenty years since we met, 
and I expect a lot has happened to us 
both since then. You, 1 know, are' 
married and have a daughter—so Tou 
tells me. I too am married. Now, 
won’t you bring your wife dovra to b«i 
my wife one day, and while th^ talk f£ 
servants and sui^ like we ’ll discuss the 
dd days in Manchester. What nlxAt 
nrart Standay? I expect you’ve altered 


so mucli that 1 shall hardly recognise 
you. Yours ever, George Hiooins. 

* Qticen Anne's Mansions, 8.W. 
Dear George, —Delighteil. I will come 
next Sunday and bring the wife and the 
daughter too, if J may. I wonder if 
you M-til recognise me! I’ve lialf a 
mind to come in thoseold kniekerhockete 
I alwa}^ used to wear. Do you remAmber 
them ? • Anyhow, it would help you to 
spot me. Yours, Ixoi^* 

* * # * • ' 
But thiig is making Robert fied. 
I don’t think he is r^ly t^t,' !; ' 
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* MUSICAL NOTES. 

4 

The i-esounding success achieved hy 
the Portuguese statcsinan whose opera 
was recently produced at Idabon has 
stimulated several British politicians to 
similar efforts. Of the ex-Cabinet 
Ministers wdio iw.piro to lyric lauVels the 
most notable is perhaps Mr. Balvour, 
who has already rompleted the first Act 
of an opera based on Lucas Malkp's 
stirring romance, Sif lilehurd OaJmndif. 
Tlie title ni/c, we understand, has l)t>cn 
already assigned to an Amcric.an baritone, 
formerly engaged in the whaling trade, 
who is physicsdly (jualilied for the part, 
owing to an eiuunniter with a shark off 
the coast of Florida. Next we hciir that 
Mr. Ohaw-in and Mr. .fEssH Collinos 
have completed the book of a iiiusicnl 
conusdy to Ite entitled 01^ Men and 
Three Acrce, with lyrics by Professor 
Hewinh and additional lyrics by Mr. L>X) 
Maxse and Mr. L. S. Amkry. The music, 
which is said to )*e “ simple, sensuous 
and passionate,” has been composed by 
Professor Hudert von IIkrkomer, R.A., 
with additionsd numbers by Sir Pieter 
Bam and Sir Bamfoiu* Suck. 

The nuirriago of Lord Torqi il Tobog¬ 
gan, the seventh son of the Duke of Jura, 
to Mile. Sonia Pooiiomokf, the famous 
Siberian violinist, took plutie last Tliui’s- 
day at St. George’s, Hanover Rquinv. 
The ceremony, wliich was attended by 
Bovend Cabinet Ministers and the entire 
staff of the Jluasian Embassy, hapiiily 
rounds off a romantic A'ugagement at 
which the hridognxnn’s family were at 
first inclined to Itxik askance, as Mile. 
PxiHOMOFK is of Buriat descent, ndtJi 
strong leanings to polyphonic Buddhism. 
But trio strength of mutual attachment 
overlwre all obstacles, and the Duke and 
Duchess were both present at the 
ceremony as well as at the rt*cej>tion 
Sttbseqiiently held at J'hilibeg Gardens. 
The presents were IkUIi numerous and 
costly, including a rnagnificont tame 
yak fntm tlie Dai.ai Lvma ; the complete 
works of Mr. Aujernon Ashton, liound 
in ‘limp landiskin, ]>rcsen1ed by the 
author; a set of Buj)erb fish knives from 
M. SToi.A'riN ; a wee free library from Mr. 
iCahnw.ie, and an electric tramcar from 
the Progressive members of the I/uidon 
County Council. The bridegnxnu’s 
goin^-inray costume excited m»ich admi¬ 
ration, comprising trews of the Jura 
tartan, u tunic of white Zancig serge, 
a feather lx>a of the Etfiu’brand, and a 
Glengarry cap._ 

X HaHey Keart, the famous cowboy 
pianisT, who dislocated his thumb while 
executing BeBxhoven’b "Emmror*'^ Con¬ 
certo at the Ball last Friday, 

is, we undersold, ^ well as 

can be exp^l^. iTlu^h not related i 


to his namesake Mr. Peter Keary, the 
famous author of Get on or Get out, he 
is in complete sympatliy with the spirit 
of tliat epiKjh-making work, and is re¬ 
ported to have said that if Paderewski 
had only begun life as a cow-punchcr 
ho would lie twice the artist he is. 

Miss Marie Corku.i, as wo learn from 
the pages of Who’s Who, is proficient 
on the piano and mandolin, but it is 
not so generally known that many other 
nulliors and publicists are instnimental- 
ists of n^ mean pretensions. Tims 
Mr. Hai.i, Caine has fcAV snjioriors on 
the trumpet, and Mr. Crockett cxtraiits 
exquisite tones from the small pipes, a 
variety not b) be confused with the bonny 
briar pipes affected by Ian Maoi-arkk. 
Mr. Henniker Huaion’s favourite instru¬ 
ment is the ymsthorn, and Sir (hxmaE 
Gibb cvoki*8 impressive melodies from 
the tuba. 

MARIANA IN MARCH: 

On, The Forgotten Vai,entine. 

JsnheUa. Can this lie so? Dili Angelo so leave 
her V 

Ptilif'. L-fl her ill her tears, and dried not 
OIK* of them with his comfort; swultowod his 
vows whole . . . 'J'here, at the inoatixl grunge, 
resides this dejeeled Miiriun.i. 

Mmsure Jor Mmnurr, Act llf., Swine 1. 

'rAiiii' A to her AirrauR sends 
Tltis tialendar, with one dear tlalo 
Rod-inked; ah, false the whispering 
friends 

Who liint thee, thongh so cold of late, 
So cold and languid, aught but true; 
Yet word from ihce is overdue. 

I’ale, pale the mixin of Valentine 

Hus waned, untliished to otir embrace. 
A year ago it marked as mine 

'I'liy bosom’s “ iirst constructive place.” 
Not to precipitate your plans 
What about putting up the banns? 

A yt>tir, and j ust a montli, ago! 

"J’is March flic eijuiiiox of change. 
Like Mariana’s A ngela 
Thou Icav’st me to a moated grange. 
Ikmert Micawiber? No, not I. 

I’lie converse ? Let the viRain try! 

Ah, no!—blot out tlio hasty phrase: 

Next year is hsiii-year (do not start!), 
When 1. if Auiiujr still delays, 

Strain him to this (R’termiuod heart. 
'I'he rosy Saint his sworn. In fine 
You are, you mustl, you shall lie mine. 


The conduct of the police in arresting 
,iho Inst lot of SufFragettes seems to have 
j been evt'n more disgraceful than was 
supposed. One of tlie released martyrs, 
in addressing a meeting at Bradford, is 
rfeortod to have said that ” the women 
wire in some cases h^tally handled by 
tlw police, and her sister hod to Lite one 
of the offieem to make loose his hold.” 


WOMAN, WOMAN EY^RYWHERE.- 

.... moonJIjht nights 
When I was at the Carmelites. 

Austin Dohson. 

On the principle that the proper stpdy 
of lUiuikind is woman, Tlie Daily Mail — 
which, as a Parliiunentary critic of high 
standing remarked in the Ijobby the 
other evening, should now lie called 
The Daily Female (laughter)—m devoting 
yiago 9 almost exclusively to symposia 
on that cryptic but ambitious sex. 

In that ingratiatingly inquiring 
manner that it lusters so successfully— 
r<*calling the description of PopG as ‘‘the 
little cixiokcd thing that asks questionB” 

it has put forward the insidious 
queries—“Wliich has the belter time,.I 
men or women?” and ‘‘Do women 
really rule men?” and so forth, queriw 
fur the solution of whieh thousands of 
tlie ladies uml gentlemen of this country 
who write with ('ase are only too rrady 
to reply. 

But The Daily Mall'n work is only 
begun. I’licre are many m my questions 
yet to be answeriHl. The following list 
of subjects into wliicb «iro' ul inquisition 
sliouhl be made has bw'ii drawn up by 
a oominitUxi of experts 

Is the ‘‘ Wo ” ill “ Women ” an insult ? 

Arc women really afraid of mice? 

Wliy are Avoinen allowixl ? 

YVJiy does a woman look old sixiner 
than a girl? 

Should Avomoii read bixiks? 

Js woman tlie (Ximplement of man? 

Should girls go to Eton? 

When is a woman not a wonuiii ? 

Should women have a boat ? 

Are men polite to women ? 

Dik's a man maiTy a woman or a 
woman marry a man ? 

Are women woman isli ? 

Why do women go on living? 

Should children liave mothers ? 

Arc women really more numerous 
than men? 

Why do Avomen who want votes wear 
elastic-side boots ? 

Gan a woman want a vote and not 
wear spetitacles ? 

Are women women ? 

Has rf“waraatt ever been a Prime •! 
Minister? 

Do women write Avith i>encils more 
than men ? 

Arc Avoinen secret eaters ? 

Is it true tluit women die oftener than 
men? * 

Should women be ? 

If that is tlie last question it is not be¬ 
cause our list was exliansted, but because 
the fountain pen ^ve oat. We ha^ 
tliem over to the Editor of The Daily 
Man Aivithout atrikre peneie. Let him 
do his blessedest with 
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AS OTHERS SEE US. 

StalU-hoy (looking at Ul-aBsuried trio). “Thebe ain't iicnn ’AM IN THAT RANUwmGE!’* 


FREE FIREWOOD FOR TOE 
ARISTOCRACY. 

Tras astonisliing reluctance of the 
iiihabitunte of houses in the neighhour- 
hoofl of Kensington Gardens to come 
inside and help themselves to the 
lopped branches of the elm trees there 
is causing some embarrassment to the 
authorities. As it was not considered 
possible to moke xise of all this fire¬ 
wood in Kensington Palace, and as the 
preparations of tlie City Corporation for 
Ibe reception of the Colonial Premiers 
ramovo any need for bonfires in their 
Jionour, it was offereti free to the resi¬ 
dents in the neighbourhood. But the 
offer has not Iwen accepted to any 
great extent. 

It is explained that during the day 
the iMa are away at work, somewhere 
in the City, while the children are at 
school; and as the Gardens are closed 
at night there are difficulties in the 
way cn collecting the wood. But where 
are the tnen-servants ? We do hot sng- 
geet finr one owment that any chauffeur 
ahould be requestoi to con^ firewood, 


but the footmen might bo approached. 
Servants whose duties include the 
leading of toy dogs in public places 
could hardly object to conducting a 
faggot or two into the collar. 

Another plan occurs to ns by which 
it would 1)6 possible to take advantage 
of tile kind offer of the Kensington 
Gardens authorities. Mr. J. M. BAnaiE, 
we understand from Tfw Wealminster 
Gazette, shares with one other, an artist, j 
the particular privilege of being .illoweil; 
in Uiese Gardens after dark. Wouh! ] 
it not bo pc«siblo for a ticpulation of 
well-known residents near the Gardens 
- we suggest Sir Ctimu Robinson, 
Earl Cabbinoion, Mr. A.Mobetok Mande- 
viiiE, Sir IXiifAiJ) Currie, Mr. R. W. 
teKB, M.P., and Mr. GoDHiEr Bariko, 
M.P., headed hy Major Baden-Poweix- 
to approach Mr. Barrie, and ask his 
cooperation iu the matter? We feel 
confident that the genial novelist would 
readily consent to use his privile ’ 


pn 

position for the well-being of his neigi 
houn, and hand out branches to th< 
liiRmgh the railings at night. It woul« 
perhaps, m tffder to ensure secrecy, be 


advisable not to approach the artist re¬ 
ferred to, lest he ^ould prove to be on 
the staff of Tlie. Daily Mirtvr. 

Again, if the authorities could wait 
until the American tourists begin to 
arrive in this country, it might pay 
them (o distribute tastefully-produced 
leaflets in the rooms of the (lecil, Carl¬ 
ton, and niher hotels of London, as well 
as in the leading hostelries of Stratford- 
on-Avon, Chester, Edinburgh, and *8o 
forth, announcing that chips from a 
Royal Garden were to lie had free fur 
the asking. 

" Rospvctable young perron wants alternate 
Mondays Uf wash and Fridays to clean,’’— 
Larwnaliire Daily Preta. 

If slie would, only make a point of 
taking away the week-ends ana drying 
them, we should be more than satisned. 

“This fairly represents the spirit in whidi 
tlie elecUou is being ‘fonught’^—snd we use. 
the woid for want of a better." 

Highgala Bawrder. 

But what better could there be? It 
is a beauidul word. 



190 PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Mahoh 13 , 1907 . 



OUR C. C. ELECTION. 


f aumaaer , " Th tode fathgk at hone?” CliilH . ‘No; Didht anh Mvmmt are both oi't; hut ilHtiTiE 'b in,’ 

CoHTOwr. ”Hah louu Auntik GOT A VOTE V ” Vhild. ‘No; she’h oor bronohitis.” 


THE SONG OF THE OAll. 

'I'hih is ihe song of the racing oar; 

1 liciiril it once on tlx* Putney shore; 

And a March wind caught it and blew it on, 

While eight oars sang it in unison:— 

Out of the water clean and gay; 
liattlo your lively hands away ! 

Steady your swing, for there’s work to do; 

Jteach, and grip it, and drive it through ! 

I’m the sjirnce, the lissom sjiruco, with the leather round iny 
XATiist; 

Am 1 rounded, grooved and buttoned, am I balanced to your 
taste ? 

When I gave my wood rejoicing to be fashioned on your plan. 
Did they carve me as the emblem of Uio courage of a man? 
Ym, they made me strong and eager for the glory of tho fight, 
And they picked me out a master who should use my gifts 
aright. 

And he grasped me, and together 
We exulted in the feather, 

And we drove the light sldp leaping, though the wind was 
■ blowing strong, • 

Drove her leaping through the lipper, while we kept the 
rowing long. , . 

So wo rattlod up the re.ache6—we w'ere bo^d to do our best— 
Ajid 1 heard his pulses throbbing as he pressed me to his 
chrat; 

And Ifis breath was coming faster, though he gripp^ me in 
his pride, * I . 

And his sprit new faltered, but he forced nm through the tide. 


It was joy to # him service; it was joy to jpel t^e yoke 
Of the hands hekeptaboat me while he nerved meior me stroke. 


Oh, wt> cleft the waves and cloarod thorn. 

For wo never never fearod them : 

Pain and toil could never break us or could make our hearts 
afraid 

While the ciuling, swirling bubbles glanced and shiveretl 
from my blade. 

Bo this is the song of the racing oar: 

I heard it once on the Putney shore; 

And a March wind caught it and blow it on, 

While eight oars sang it in unison: - - 

Out of the water clean and gay; 

Hattie your lively hands away ! 

Steady your swing, for there’s work to do; 

ReacJi, and grip it, and drive it through. 

. R. 0. L. 

Answer to Correspondent. 

VP Oman Voter (St. Paneras), You say: “ I voted for the 
j Moderatoe, and I see that th^eault of the election is described 
I by Tite Daily Chronicle as ‘ Tammany’s Tkiumhi ’ in very, very* 
I Ijig type. Please, who is Mr. Tammany V Is he a well-known 
I Municipal Reformer, or is it just a pet name for Mr. Gkorge 
I lusxiJSBER?” 

If you refer to ITie Daily Mail yip will find the result 
of the election described as Tammany’s Defe^. Tammany is 

just a bad word. It is American for Satan. 

---- - 

There are only forty-one e^ of the CoUtonuan condor to more 
than seventy of the bird which m actually extinct; and it ia Sot llktiy, 
indeed desirable, that many more egga irf this condor will ever bo 
Vskea .”—Northampton EarM,. j 

Gbanted the premisses, the writer » oNrtainly justified in ' 
uawing rite coxtclusion he doee. 
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THE TUG OF PEAC] 

Emnonr (to merybody eltt), "AFTER TOU,. 










































































































ONK MAN ONK SUKKllACKTri!. 


SL’HOICSTION TO Tllli HOUSK OK COMMONS’ rOLU'K. 


Wliy not Biipjily Dummy Suffrn^itton (urtifioial I’-nkh-rsto, HtnftfiJ B-Jl-iigl-iiH') with wliicli ouch oonHtnbln miftlit n'litiiirue in his spur© timo, 
and MO keep hiiiiaelf in training for the jiecnliar form <if Jiu-Jitsu risjuired to meet the jieriodic iucursions of the Real Thing? 


JlmKC of ConimouH, Moudaij, March 4. on nllar of Party expodioncy, Puinok to co-openito willi tiu! nritisli Artiiy, 
—One of tlio surprises the IJouso of AKiiirit, possitdy roiuenilHTing; liis sue- Jiowsoever roforined, if only tlic regiment 
Comnioiis has in storti for Menihcrs is cess in sliiiiipiny out rabies by resoltite wero perinittod lort'liiin its iudividtiality 
the presenUtioii from timo to tinio of muzzling;, turned to W.\i.Ti',if lioxti. and its Colonel. To become au iiidis- 

one of them in a new light. \Vc havt' These things are familiar. Surprise tiiiguishable feature in what Nawlbon B. 
long kmtwnand loved our Wamkii Loxo. eamc when, tliis afternoon, N.trouxtN B. vaguely etdls “a Second Line,” is quite 
Esteem him as represenUtivo of best Hajjdank having expounded his Bill another thing. Hints that when Bkoduick 
type of country gentleman, tvho gives up creating a territorial Army, the e.\-(Uiief designed Ids luemor.ihle. Six Army Corps 
to malnkind what was originally meant Secretary f(»r Ireland wjis put up to reply ho visited Wilts disguised as a farmer 
for high farming. In sueeession he has from Front tl])posit,iou Ikuicli. The having a horse to 8c:il, aud made secret 
served his eouutry at the liOcal Uoverti- Colonels audil)ly suiffod. inquiries as U> pnssii)ility of eounting-iu 

ment Board, the Board of Agriculture, What can he know of warfare the Imperial Yeomanry as one of the Six. 

and the Chief Secretary’s fjodgo. Who only Irolaud know*? (^ircumstaju-es, as we know, })n!vent^d 

M’his last appointment proof of fullest They had forgotten, or never learnt, thtMimbcKlinientof 1 lie far-rt*aching plan, 
oopfidenee on part of belated chief, that in rare intervals of Icisuro tlie and tlie Ifoyal Wilts remain the Prince 
JYom time to time crises present tliem- W'iltshirc exile to South Buhlin is a man AVales’ Oq n. 

selves in (jovemment of Ireland when, of war. True, lie took up inilitar}' That liy tin' way. Merely indicates 
as PniKOE Abthuu said the other day, the pursuits comparatively late in life. For the exceptional esteem in which this 
Pbemieb “don’t Imow where lie are.” full nine years law lieeii in command of fearless Force *irf regarde.d from the 
What he most urgently needs is a safe lioynlW^ilts Imperial Y’eomanry. Locally highest level of military genius, 
man, one who may be depended upon is known as Colonel 1<ono, and his ’ruming aside from wlml captious,J 
not ^ to surprise anybody. At such a ideas on Strategy in Time of Peace are critica might reprd ns a personal point 
crisis twenty years ago Lord Salisbury mnch esteemed in Pall Midi. of view, f JcdoncI Long put in a woru of 

found W.H. Smith, who, for the necessary Naturally is disjxised to regard with wrotest oif behalf of the Militia. “If,’' 

time, adaiirably filled up a dangerous suspiciem any scheme which absorbs the mo said, making a pass with imaginaty 
gap. Wheo, after MaoDonnell incident, Koyal Wilts Imperial Yeomanry in oom-pword across the Table at Napoibon B., 
OboboeWyhsuam was heroically socrifioed mon mass. Would not be indisiiosed 1 “ you lay violent hands on Uie MiMtia* 
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“ I say again, Sir, FstKCn Asthur was' giving the show 
I can't help forget- awa^, unrotriotically anggesting to 
ting that only foreign diplomatietswoat otMrwise they 
twenty-aevcn Mem- would not have thought of. ' 

bers were present “ Poor innocents!" smiled Punrest 
on the Iknches Arthur, in amused' contemplation of 
opposite during alleged density of comprehensioii in the 
portion of the Chancelleries of Europe, 
speech of the Secre- Buiiinea» done.-—II obertson in lucid 
TARY OF State for speech expbiined Navy Estimates, House 
War explaining this got into Committee thereon. • 

Bill.” Wednesday. —When the Zakciob loft 

The Cowree’s Ixmdon it was understorHl they carried 
impregnable forget- with tlicm secret of their science of 
fuliu!ss reminds erne telepathy. If they cherished tliat belief 
of a notable feature they counted without Hmnley W< 1 .sor. 
in attitude of House This afternoon he delighted crowded 
towards the vital House hy novel development of the 
question of state of entertainment. 

Army and Navy. Question from Ministerhil side ad- 

As CAUt-iiii could dressed to Attorney-Oicneral bnnight 
not help forgetting, under his notice a leaflet issued during 
N. B. Haloane's Brigg contest making charge against 
Epm:!! last night, present (jovemroont analogous lo the 
thougli not exceed- historical one which in Ca.vniko’s time 
ing an liour and a attributed to the Whigs criminal oollu- 
half in delivery, sion with blue-lwltln flics invading 

cKwrod the Benches butchers’ shops. In short it ni-cuscd 
as if it were a pom- His Majesty’s Ministers of putting up 
pom battery. This price of tea by threepence a pound, 
afternoon Borert- AnoRNEY-GENEttAL having made jiidi- 
it may not be destroyed. But I under- son, expounding Navy Estimates, had cial rejily, Stantj:y Wiinon took the 

take to say no Militiaman would know an audience only slightly exceeding in floor. 

himselfafter the change has been effected, numbers that whicli hung on the Iij»s of It fortuitously happened this morning 
He would bear as little resemblance to the War God, Possible to take comfort- tliat loc.'.l grocer served upon him notice 
his former self as some people do after ing view of the circumstance by assuming tliat the price of tea liad gone up Irf. per lb. 
three or lour bouts in the pugilistic tliat apparent apathy indicates confidence and tiireatenod a rise of l|d. Putting 
ring.” in tlie Administration. If tilings were the document in liis pocket with intent 

The vivid picture her© flashed on wall going wrong with either Army or Navj'. 
of a Militiaman with bandaged brow, be sure the faithful Commons would Iw 
a black eye, a damaged nose and right on the alert. 

arm in a sling, wondering who the— However that be, constant to his 
I mean who he was, created profound habit this Session, Prince Amntm wus 
impression on Committee, hitlierto a in his place watcliful over interests of 
little Ixired. N. B. H., remembering Empire and ptxicadillos of Ministers, 
some anxious moment at Austerlitz, felt His <«nstancy gave opportunity of neatly 
there was no time to be lost. Brought hobbling C.-B. In anticipation of meet¬ 
up Old Guard in shape of threat of ing of Hague Conference, tho Premier 
closure, before which enemy retreated, has publishetl manifesto pointing out 
and Bill read first time without division, reduction in tlio Estimates for tho British 
Business done.- Territorial Army Bill Army and eke the Navy, recommending 
introduced. example to Foreign Powers. Now 

‘ Tuesday nvjht. - Colonel Careii.e, yesterday Napoleon B. demonstrated 
who at General Election rwaptured Bt. that, whilst economy has been attained 
Albans under tlie Unionist flag, does in cxinncction wHh Anny, efficiency has 
not often angle for tho Shukeu’s eye. betm materially increased. “Same 
A successful attempt, achieved just before here,” said Ephukd ROBEBTaoN to-night, 

Haldane obtained leave lo bring in his speaking for the Navy. 

Bill, makes llouse hopeful that he will “ How’s that, umpire? ” asked Prikc® 
overcome native baslifulness. Inter- Arthur, turning to the Speaker. "It is 
posing at a moment when majority not a question ci expenditure, but of 
were impatient for division, he was met material strengths* If our Army and 
by angry ciy of “ ’Vide! 'Vide! ’Vide 1 ” Navy are not weaker for ufflensiv© pur- 
Raising hia voice and shaking a mailed poses, but strong, what’s ^ use of 
fist he shouted, “ Mr. Speaker, 1 can't our going to the Hague Conference and • 

help forgetting-” saying ‘ Sfo what a good boy am I. I r 

Here hmffious throng burst intoj* have reduced mjr Axjoy Estimal^ by 
roar of Isu^htm:. With heightened/’three millions aim the Navy Estimates 

o^ur aifo: pfodsaf vwoe, the OoujhklV by two, Qotho^and doBkewise.’” "Ann tmsf" 

Returned to tpri'charge. . ' I O.-B. veiy Kajfey. ComplaJned that llr. AvdNr Ztnotg W-b^u 




A PAstihatino “Episodk” for the ‘ Covestry 1’aoeant. 
Lady Uudiva Tides down to tlie Btarting-point. 

(Mr. A. K. W. M-«-n, M.P. for Coventry.) 



Uam 13, 1907.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


to find a quiet bAur in the Libmy or 
on the TArace in which ha might 
review household expenses and see 
where economies might he effected to 
meet this increment (donhdeas due to 
machinations of a Jiiberal Government), 
he foiuid it there when the question of 
the Brigg leadet leaped to the front. 

Producing the circular, wiiich diffused 
a distinct smell of cheese, he asked the 
Atidknkv-Geneiui. whether in this matter 
the learned gentleman's domestic experi- 
enc(! Uillied with his own ? 

“ Does the. ATronNEV-OKNEiMi.,’ he 
insisted, “know that within the last 
tCn days the price of tea lias, — 
gone tip thnee* ha’pence per 
pound ? ’’ 

Speaker mhd interposition 
out of order. Wilson resumed 
his seat and quietly proceeded 
witli liis tclepatiiic exercise. 

Process simple. Taking the 
grocer’s circular from his 
orcast-coat pocket and 
whispering, after the manner 
of Mr. ZANOia, "Now this?" 
he held it up to view of lion. 

Members below Gangway 
opposite. They knew it at 
sight and broke into roar of 
e.xccration. His expectation 
justified, Zanciq, M.P. re¬ 
lumed the document to his 
pocket, and silence fell, upon 
tlie House. Half a minute 
later o it it came again with 
murmured “Now this?’’ 

Once more gentlemen oppoute 
liowlcd, throwing themselves 
about on the Benches in rage. 

The circular withdrawn from 
view they subsided. A thinl 
time it was shown them, witii 
the s.aine startling demon¬ 
stration of telepathic com- 
giunication. 

Tlie game might Imve gone 
on for rest of sitting, only 
Speaker spotting it sternly 
cried “ Order! Ordot! ’’ and 
tlm next tom was calked. 

Bu$inett done. — In Corn- ^ 

.mittoe on Army Estimates. 


EAR-SIGHT. 

(A note on the Eidophone,) 

A new terror await* the professional or 
amateur critic of music and elocution - 
tliSt of an over-developed sense of colour- 
sounds. Mrs. Northebk Wilson, lecturing 
last Wednesday on the subject at the 
Eustace Miles Heataunmt, assured her 
hearers that Madame Melba’s voice 
iinmediutely suggests a delicate liliU' 
with a broad violet streak, and the 
Divine Sarah’s is mostly rosy red with u 
high vibration of green (not, golden, as 



Tlejurmed Cannilal (irifh a dreadful poal). 
BCT I’ve got Ui-.itisii dlixid in ua veins.” 


' I MAY U£ nmuK, Smi, 


• ' The Value of OMticulation. 

“ ‘ Tbe Groom’s Story ’ of Conan 
D dfLE was next redted by Mr. Oshoni) 
llbrc, and here agun the master hand 
was clearly shown." 

UidMeeez County Timet. 


author of 'She Stoops to Conquer' in 
pdnNMtM.dsngeroas as KjaKH.eoN for the boro 
di* phiy. SueitiDAN hea become a tradition of 
wit, just «s Napoleiw baa beoome a tradition 
of reraoraeleH wiU,"—Ziaify News. 

Birr drag ih 


we have been bronglit up to think), 
while Mr. Forbes IIobertson has the 
mchmcholy and subtle magnetism of a 
minor chord which fluctuates between 
indigo and red. 

It reaUy won’t do to let this stale of 
things grow on us. P'ancy not only 
having to listen to the clamant shrieks 
of the SulFrapttcs’ war-song, bnt also 
to see with the cultivated ear a nimbus 
of, say, vermilion and madder carmine 
playing like an aurora borealis round 
the head of a Mrs. Desparado. or a Miss 
Spankhcbst. Such an apparitimi would 
turn the public, os well as the unfortunate 
policemen, a |>ennanent blue. Would 
not tdso the diteueea and other artistes 


who from time to tune imMirt their 
sprightly tJiansonettea from lumtmaitre 
embarrass us still further mth an ati* 
dible atmosphere of French ultramarine 
suffused with pink? “liA LoIe" with 
licr lime-light effects would be diild’s- 
play to this. 

'I'hc extra-fastidious tympanum would 
have an equally trying time in the House. 
It would have to “semse” the eross- 
furreiits of the Prime Minister’s or Mr. 
BALFoiiu’s oratory translated into the 
hues of a Scotch pLiid or licather-mixture 
shot with pea-grceii hmghtcr from 
factious opponents, and tbe result would 
— lie frohtal lieadache for the 
: Strangers’ Gallery. Mr. Win- 
•STON (lirciiniTU., in his more 
(iuUow outbursts, cun be con- 

■ ceivi^ as shedding forth rays 
of r.Tw sienna, hiidgosparrow 
egg tint and canary yellow; 
and an luira of mummy, burnt 
imiht;r and bitumen might 
Kiin'ounil the less exliilarating 
periods of Mr. Lhpton or the 

I Weary Weir. 

' 1’his colour-music business, 

I therefore, is too complex and 
j kaleidoscopic for the ordinary 
: ear-drum to contemplate. 

I What the visual equivalent of 
j tlie voice of the nocturnbl cat, 
! the hoot of the motor-car, or 
i the song of the average 
j gramophone may be, we dare 

■ not. picture, liultied, we would 
j rather not Irille further with 
I two of the five senses, or we 
I shall be asked to smell and 
; taste with our ears as well. 

; Wo are at present, thank you, 
j comfort'ilily colour-deaf, and 

uannot afford to keep a private 
eidophone. 

I “ Call nay Clergjman, of mode- 
! rule viewH, kindly reconunend an 
j Uufurniulied Hounein the country? " 

I BiJTwhat about thefixtures? 

It is very tricky work using 
a bath (h. and c.) whidt is 
nut quite sound about the 
Athanasiau Creed. 


“Mr. Alekeii Rotiisciiild luia lent his own 
private liand, and every seat in the bouse la 
secured.’’— Evening New*. 

In these days of Art thieves you have 
to be careful tvith tlie Chippendale. 

“ As some misapprehension exists with regard 
to the htmtsmun a;tp(duted to succeed AbTouu 
Tiutcher with the Clottesinore, it may be stated 
theft it is Sam Gii.lson, the Bedale huntsman, 
who was previously with the South and West 
Wilts Hounds, oud Cbarles Gillson, ^e 
Meynell huntsman, who has sscored tlie coveted 
ttost.'*—-JfatW ifarborqugh Adeertieeir. 

d And if, after that, ao^ miBapprdiensioga. 

exists, well, all We eqn say 
people really are very^d ’’ ’ “ 
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' , THE MISSED MEET. 

(/! JSiiUad of tlie Chant.) 

Tuo’ hoar-frost lingered in the shade, and rime lay while in 
eopsp and ghide, 

TTpon tile winler landseapo jilayed 
A sun as mild as May. 

With trampling hoof and stirruii-clink 
I'hc lanes beneath them rang; 

Whole liamlels ran to watih them prink in brown and yellow, 
black anil pink; 

mil holy they laughed and sang: 
iSo for the nii'i’l. rode llAmiom.i;, Him.itoJ’V 
Ghkios and Itumos and Itiaj.KK-lhiowN, and (iiniMOTon the grey. 

To meet, the hounds at' Hare Park Gate; the road was long, 
the time grew late, 

And still they rode, si-rene, inflate, 

The unfamiliar way. 

I'liP road dialled left and right. 

No signpost Hiere to guide; 

The right-hand rotul lay cold and white; the left-hand, bathed 
in snn.shine, bright. 

And fair, and smooth, and wide ; 
to the loft rode HAitaorii.i:, Siu.mm, 

(iuiGOs and IhiKios and lit i.i.Kii-Pifowx, and Ghumiiy on the grey. 

The fair wide road became a lane, and to a cart-track shrank 
amain -- 

A cart-track, and at that iu>t plain— 

And fn'tful men were t.hey ; 

Each in his glum foreboding shut, 

Through fields forlorn (hey (iled. 

And followed till the grass-grown rut, by wains of Early 
England cut. 

Was lost in empty wilil. 

And empty, wild, were 1 lAmmrri.i:, Sii.liioe, 

OuKiiisand Ihimos and l5i i.i,i',u-Hnowx, ami GmiMaYon the grey. 

And now with caution, now with haste, now fkmth, now 
North, now J'iasl they faced ; 

Now madly spurring through the traste 
(Kor frantic men wen* tlu*y). 

Anon thi'v thumlei’i'd unawares 
Vpon a guilty man — 

A simple riislie setting snares. Image of Evil sowing tares, 
He leapt, and hxiked, and ran ; 

Ami after him rrsle J[.Anaivrn.K, Sii.i.itoe, 

Gt(i(i«,saml Ihmiu.siind 1!i'U.ki! Hiiow.s.aiidGBUMBVonthegrey. 




'"s 


Dark visions of a felon’s jtiil, Ida vtife’^eapnir, hischildreti'a 

•'i I i 

^ Aferfe lifted from hhnaa a v%il, C 

' When questioned, blown, at bay. - 


His red right hand out straight he tlirew: 

“Ihire Park?” he mused, "Haro Park?” 

As one would indicate Peru, just where tlt.s distance met the 
hlue 

His unn descrilted an arc. 

Ami fuming left him Hahuoitle, Si^uoE, 

(i iiinus and nii/ous mid Hui.i.nii- Bjiown, and Orumby on the grey. 

All thro’ the waning afternoon they prieked towards the dead 
white imx)!!: 

No trace, no sign of lord or loon: 

Ht'fore them hacked away 

Tlie siime long, bleak lioriwm line, 

’I'he same grimacing whins, 

'I’lie same daft, sliccp, the same croaked whine, the same wide 
down, outrollcd, supine. 

As like as any pins; * 

Dogged, depressed, rode f-TMmoTi't.K, Sii,i.iTOE, 
GiuiKisandThiiuiJs and Bt i.i.eb-Brown, and OittiMBYon lhegrej\ 

By whins and sheep, morose, adrooi), nritil tlie sun’s long 
westering stcxip 

Shot out Itefore the jaded IrixYp 
His last expiring ray : 

It fiiekeri'd through the vvaid-smoke’s liaae 
Ikunestie, fragrant, warm, 

(>n hajipy homi'steads, miry ways, and lighted in a final hla/.e 
Upoji it scarlet, form! 

Then leapt, the hearts of llAHBO'rn.K, Siixitoe, 

Giimos and Bhiuos and Buixeu-Brown, and UHnMBYon the grey. 



'I’hey cricfl, " 'Tis Ben the whipper-in- his slioulders and his 
eh(H:ry grin; 

Ami yon's the wikkI the hounds are in, 

My soul my life 1 ’ll lay! ’’ 

'I’iicn spurred they o’er the space betwoon, 

• And naught could stay or hold: 

Beyond the turf-hind smind anil green yawned a morass 
obscure, unclean, 

1 «ithly, and dank, and wdd; 

But into it plunged Hahbottij?, SiiJ.iTf>E, , 

Gtiians and Briogh and BrujJsii-BRowN, and GKtJAinT on the grey.* 

And tho’ the rank slough sucked and dogged, th^ 
wallowed, floundered, dragged and flogged; 
Until triumphant, waterlogged, 

Unsavoury men were they; « 

Smothered in slime from spurs to stocks, 
Unflinching, keen as -mules,, 

No sign of huntsman, hound or fox; nau|^t bat 8 nml 
letter-box, 

. Erect, regardant, gules. ' , 

Came dreadful words from Hakdotob, Snxin^’ . 
Qriqgs and BrIoob and BtnjjERrBtiowx, and ClRt}MB¥on.'l^ gc^. 

# * • ' '''■ 
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Fint Farmer. “ 1 'ret till kb ab 'ow that thbrb abtibt ohap as was d? 'ebb last teas, oot fits putnios fob his pkttubb of thb 
ou) ’ouss." 

Second Farmer. "Oo ’toMO with tou, Mb. BitIbbs. Wht, thb ’ousb itsei.f ain’t worth it!” 


A crimBon stnoulder in the West; the last late crow had won 
to rest; 

A breath of ice that gripped the chest— 

And freezing died the day. 

A hoof-struck flint-spark lit the gloain, 

A aliivering horu-sh^e rang; 

With hammering drum on lane and loam, and pattering feet 
as light as fo%ni. 

And crop-thong’s whistling bang, 

At last the hounds met Hardotiue, Siujtoe, 

Qrioos and Bbioos and Buller-Bbown, and Qbcmbi on the grey. 

“ Qood-night,” the Huntsman cried, “ Goc^-night! Been with 
, the Harriers, eh ?•—All right, 

You’ve missed a clinking day-” 

But raving home went HARBcrms, Snuroc, 

Qatoos and Baioos and Bcller-Bbows, and Gbumet on the grey. 


A Bemarkabis Stag. 

"It mniaded oA of the bye gone glories of an age whidi haa, alas, 
d^iarted in oar nudat, whoA Indlord and tenant met together in 
fimadly rhraliy to participate ia tbs anjonneat of the hunt witli 
wnlbouputimeod stem to atona tho walled unoee and hoggy marahea 
at oar durtn'ct, aad to bring hono the trophiaa at the haait.’'—Ballymena 
Obmrmr. 

Tggm ia«lot toon of this before the aacond stag “ toc^ 
i»t«iis ” la« honie, **irheii. tha day’s interasting prooesdinga 


THOUGHrS AT THE SOUTH AFRICA EXHIBITION. 
I ENVY, cypher tliat I am, 

The rich tea-planters of Assam, 

Tlie man who plays on tiie tam-tam, 

Or has a «>d on the Mhnram, 

Or strokes a winner on the Cam, 

Or rides in an Einbanknient tram. 

I much admire my uncle Sam, 

Bleak Tartary’s tremendous Chau, 

Nansen, as happy as a clam. 

Careering northwards iu his From, 

The Baroness von Hotten's Pam, 

The gifted lawyer, Abel Ram, 

Tho novelist, Amalie Skram, 

The lexicographer called Damm, 

The jraniul humorikt, Charles Lamb, 

Cap. Webb, wlio once the Chaimel swam, 

B. Stoker, commonly called Beam, 

Great Ranji, oLiae the Jam. 

And yet sui^ greatness is a sham. 

Or at the best a little slam, 

A one-horse show, a baby’s pram, , 

Compjuud to thine. Sir riEmi Bxm !. 

*Marrisd i fdMdrM change .”—gtmag 

Ws oatx b^ve it.. .. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(liy Mr. Punch'» Staff of Learned Clerhs.) 

In Mr. S|AnnK)TT Watson’s new b(x)k, A Midsummer T)ay's 
Bream (Meiiiiikn), there is perhaps hardly enough stuff to gc 
rdnncl. It tells of a house-psirty of amateur muiniuers me: 
together to play Shakspeaiie’s rather spotty masque under 
the open sky. The ladies are uH indistinguisJiably attractive, 
ttnd all equally proiiared to bo the hero’s choice. Indeed 
you are half througii the book before you can tell one 
from another. To find your milky way through this galaxy 
dl bciiuty is as hard as to thread the mazy wotkIs, so richly 
painted by the author, in which his char.ictc'rs arc for cv<t 
losing themselves, Ajiollo and Daphne, chasing smd chased. 
As for Bamiatync, who airrics all before iiini, lie is gifted 
witli fathomless resources*of siimll-tnlk.a pleasantly confident 
habit of taking no deniid, and several eligible estates. Apart 
from these advantage, one is often at a hxss to recognise thr 
st'crct of a devastating charm wliich is apparent rathi'r in its 
effects than in its pivK-essefc. The story shows more gaiety 
than wit and more wit than humour. But it is gallantly 
told, and suggests, with its atmosphere of diyad and nymph 
and middle-aged faun, a fine swuhir feeling for the joy of 
living in the sun. 

On the paper covers of Mr. Max Pesibebton’s novel, Thr 
Diamond Ship (0a8sei.i,\ there is a note kindly framed with 
a view to saving us the trouble of reading the Ixiok. Tin 
Writer of it begins thus jauntily : 

The I>iamm)d Ship ih tlic floating lioine 
Of a host of tlcHperailoes, 

dnd tlien, evitlently appalled at the task of finding rhymes, 
he scampers to the full stop in tame jiroso. later on ho 
makes another half-hearted attempt with 
One of the Inist desoriptiv'e scones 

'I'lmt luive come from the author's pen. 

Then finally ho gives the luiiso the go by. This is disap¬ 
pointing. The first slanza might so well have run : 

The lyutmnud Ship is tlie floating home 
I )t a host of deB))erutlo**8, 

Who are foiled by tlip help of a wily gnome 
From the law! of the wise Mikado-i. 

He isn’t really a gnome. He is the hero’s miniculous 
Ji^antise servant, a pcrfei^t marvel of ubiquity and unassum¬ 
ing omnipotence, 1 think there never was a more cajiablc 
person. His omuifititcut* is only eiiualled by his master’s 
omniscience. The hero’s tracking of the host of desperadoes, 
and his unerring fore-knowledge of their next move, are 
examples of marvellous intuition. Personally, in deteetive 
work, 1 prefer detluction to intuition. But 1 dare say this 
is mere envy. 

It is odd to rofliMt how malleable we are in the hands of 
genius. Few would rare for the company of a majority of 
the persons who play their part in Uunuiny B'afcr (llonnicii 
ANn Btoccihton). Yet so deft is Mr. Mason’s treatment, so allur¬ 
ing his touch, that comforted by the assuninee they will have 
justice done to them before tlic bst chapter is rt'ached we 
follow with growing interest their devious doings. With 
three e.xceptions one tlie veteran Alpine guide, a minor 
cha'metor—all the people in the story arc sctmndrels. The 
chiefest, OarraU Skinner,* father of the stainless heroine, 
is attractive not less by reason of his cleverness than of his 
cqprage. Apart from the plot and its development, excellent 
pieces of‘workmanship, thelxxik has a rare charm as pre- 
sentifig the most vivid pictures of Alpine scenery and ad%'en- 
ture gwen to the world since Mr. Whympeb ?aid down his pen., 
Mr. Mason 'Bseims to.know his Alps au jMed|wd, wltat is even; 
more difficulfof aoeCRnplishment, to the 8an|nit The desorip- 
tion of Captain i^ayne tracking the steps of the amiable 

Wf' '.p 


Garratt Skinner, who, with murderous inteiit, is persona^ 
mndueting a wealthy youth over the Brenva Olacicr, is thrill¬ 
ing, the finishing-touch being given l»y th^ fact tliat the 
pursuer has nuirried the daughter of tlie pursued. 


The meeling of the two principal men in The Kinsman 
(Methuen) is described by Mrs. AiJ’BEn SincwiCK in these 
words: “ The two men gazed at each other fascinated. They 
were the same height, the same make, the same colour; 
feature for feature their faces were hewildoringly alike.” 
This is rather a lirilliant idea. You see the situations that 
arise? Ko? Why ■-one, of them can -isiss as the other, and 
yuAtody trill he, any thr wiser!! •!list think of the possibili¬ 
ties ! Think of what's that? It has licen done before? 
Oh. bother! .... Well, how about this then?, now this 
really is funny. One of the men, lii H Gammayr, is an awful 
bounder, and he jiasses himself off as his aristoi ratio (uuisin, 
and gcx's into Kociety, and shakes hands with tlie fixitman, 
and wears glui’es at dinner, and goes to a garden-party in a 
frock-coat and white flannel trousers, and Whafi’ That's 
Ix'en done before lixi ? Oh, lixik here .... Oh well, Kijips, 
yes . . . and Mr. lIojAdnsoti - well, if yon ’re going to iucludo 
plays . . . no, I never heard of Waiiben. But if you eomo to 
that, everything Inis been floiie liefore . . . What did yon 
say? You don’t like the idea anyhow? You think it’s 
beastly snobbish you hate that horrible air of superiority? 
All right then, don’t read the hook. Anyhow it's light and 
bright and amnsiug, and that's more than can he said for 
most of your novels. 

The Dust of Conjl'ial (Ijono) is alino-st ns frot'ly sprinkled 
w’ilh hlixid as the sawdust in a butcher’s shop, and all 
because Tony Palliscr kissed his gameki>efter’s daughter and 
was blackmailed by the gamekei'per’s daughter’s jxipa. His 
friend Pernurd Applelty, in i^rdi'r to kivp from tlie knowledge 
of Tony's betrothed the episixle of the sloli.’ii kiss, tixik upion 
himself the suspicion of having killed the blackmailing 
gentleman, and hurriixlly left England for the shores of (bilxv. 
rhero ho hixunio embroiled ia tho insurrection against Spain 
and performed jinxligios of valour. Meanwhile Tony dwelt 
at home, more or less at case, allowing his iH'trothed and 
others to think that Hcrnard was guilty, though the affair was 
really the result of an accident, until, to blunt the pin-jirieks 
)f his conscience, he followed his friend to (.’uba and atoned 
for his deception by dying an insurgent’s death. Mr. Hakou) 
Bindioss has written his story, of whieh the above is a very 
imperfect skeleton, with rare skill. The lighting in (hiha is 
is thrilling as it is sanguinary, the cliaraetor-drawiiig is 
strong, and the Ixxik, as Mr. Punch remarked of another tale 
by the same author, is strongly recommended. 

I find Father Felix's Chronicles (Fisheb Unwin), by the 
ate Noba CimssoN, rather a liewildering Ixxik, so few oven of 
the names of the men and women who throng its pagifl can 
1 remember. Father Felix must have been a charming 
lersim to meet, and it a cdiroiiicier's business he only to J 
ihronicle he did it to per^lioii. But he fails as a story-i 
.eller hecauso ho has so many stories to tell, so many 
people to’introduce that they arc constantly elbowing each 
ither out of the way. As soon as you begin to know a new 
)ace it is lost in the crowd. But wliat one does carry away 
18 a nerve-racking impression of tho cruelti(>B practise ana 
endured as a matter of course by Englislunen m tlie year of ] 
fnuje MODLX. Towards the end of tlio hook there is an 
xtruordinarily vivid and painful account of the infliction of ] 
,he peine forte et dure upon the Lady Hawise m Manoeviuji:, 
which shows Mrs. Chesson’b fine power of writing at its ■very 
best. .To read this passage is to suffer in one's own punaon 
the torturing pain which is the key-note of this symphony of 
Buffoing.t ^ : 






THE GAUD. TJIAT I LOVE. 

'LineB BugpiPtiti'd by fr»diiig notoa in a Iiorticidturid journal, on tho 
cnlturp of “ HiutnB,” i.e., L'liryB.'uilheinunw, and advice for ^jrowing 
“ toma " and “ cuoa ’’“-othenviBe, tomatoes and oucundiers.] 

Come forth, my Amanda ! Tho ground may be luird. 

Yet fancy can cover our Ixsautiful gard. 

^ With aU tlie delights of tlio season to come, 

From tlie earliest croc, to the ultimate mum.; 

And see, as tlie first of the flowery crop, 

1 hand you tlie delicate white of the snop.! 

The tuL and the hy. are beginning to peep, 

The narc. and tlie diiif. are awaking from sleep; 

And here is th#“primrose”— don’t quote me the phrase 
Which WoBDswoMTH invented for one of his lays, 

But leave the superfluous suffix to him,— 

To us it is nothing on earth but a “ prim.” 

border 1 'm rather inclining myself 
To plant with perenns.—such as peeon. and delph.; 
Uni^ with the coming of June you'd prefer 
A bedding arrangsnent of ,begon. and ger. 


Of course in each garden, if little or big. 

You 're bound to make rcxnn for tlie odorous mig. 

You ask alxiut vegies. 1 look with a hearty 
Approval on crops of Jerusalem arti., 

W'liile as for the fruit, it's sufficient, porliaps. 

To have an abundance of pears and of apps. 

And yet I would like, for the sake of our jams— 

Nay, start net, Amanda— unlimited dams! 

Fhom The Chronicle “ Offiee Window ” : 

“ ThiH coloum docs not often talk golf, or chess or bridge, for gomei 
are meant to lie plaj'ed; not talked about. 3ilt' for once let ihe i^ be 
broken. Qn Saturday evening tlie man opiaisite declared ‘ No tmtnpa’ 
He led the two of diamunds." 

And now, having broken two rules, let us return to our^ 
reminiscences of Grid, and leave games alone for a bit. « 

Taking t^ir Pleasures Sadly Again.. 

“The Town Cknuliil are turning their attention to the 
{weirii^ of the river, in order that boating fatalitieB may 
, be enjoyed .”—Natal Witumt, 


mt. ex^. 
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A SMART SET-BACK. 

[Lord Crewk, ia referring puUioly to the eo-called “ Smart Set," Mid 
that he had never euccee^ in "identifying tlio members of that 
ainiitor aeeooiation.”] 

Lono bto, the sport of vain ambition, 

1 had nursed a secret whim 
For establishing a firm position 
Dans le mouvement (in the swim); 

I had had my high and eager heart set 
On the grandest prize of all, 

On a close communion with tlie Smart Set, 

On a place, however small, 

’Mid the heroes and the heroines of the upper sorviktts' hall. 

Poring over my patrician papers. 

Packed with many a purple plum, 

I Iiad read about their week-end capers. 

And the things they made to hum; 

I liad heard of priceless goods and chattels 
Cheerfully reduced to hay; 

Hoard of how they fought in bolster-battleB, 

Took the staircase on a tray, 

And in fact were rather wicked in a reckless sort of way. 

And the thought would make my bosom flutter 
With desire of “ seeing life,” 

With the lust of laying Sides of butter 
For tlie Worldling and his Wife; 

But alas! 1 knew no country houses 
Where my hostess left us free 
To indulge in these refined carouses. 

And the fear occurred to me: 

“ Shall I never then contribute to the vogue of Father V.! 

“ Shall my aim in life be wholly wasted ! 

Shall they say, when I am dead, 

‘ There he lies, poor worm, who never tasted 
Of the wine when it was red; 

Never drenched his partner’s frask with soda. 

Never took a manly part 
In a bout of booby-traps, or showed a 
Trace of true creative Art; 

In a word, to put it broadly, he was never really smart.' ” 

Yet there's one who, haply being jealous 
Of a so exclusive ring, 

Mocks the Smart Set, has the face to toll us 
He suspects there’s no such thing; 

And 1 find a certain consolation 
In bis bold agnostic view 
Of that “ sinister association,” 

And I think, my lord of Crewe, 

I will be content remaining well outside the pale with you. 

O.S. 

DRAMATIC DISCUSSIONS. 

“&OniD MIN HAVE BEES AliOWED SiLK PyJAMAB?” 

ir, GyrU Maude, Mr. Arthur Balfour, and others give 
Bteir views. 


to its depths is tliis: CouU Dorothy afford to buy Min sUk 
pymmaa on £300 o year ? 

Various answers ha^ been received, aCid a selection id 
printed below. Porliifoa the two most interesting are from 
to. CraiL Macdk and Mr. A. 3. Balfour. Mr. Cmi. Maui® 
is the well-known actor-manager. He wag born in London 
in 1862, and educated at Charterhouso, his principal recrea¬ 
tions being cycling, fishing, shooting and riding. A popular 
member of the Garrick and Bee&teak Clubs, Mr. llAunE 
writes to us as follows: — 

Dear Mu. Punch,— In answer to your question, " Could 
Dorothy afford to buy Min silk pyjamas on £300 a year?” 
I reply that it depends on a good many things. That the 
public takes a keen interest in the problem is shown by the 
Box Office receipts, which all point to tlie fact that Her Son is 
the finest play that has been staged for many,years, and one 
tliat no Londoner can afford to miss. Yours, &c., O^ru, Maude. 

Mr. A. J. Balfour is well known to our readers. He was 
born in 1848, is a bachelor, and was Prime Minister and 
First Lord of the Trcasuiy in the last Ministry. He is now 
in Opposition, but his many friends feel convinced that it 
will not be long before he has once more the reins of power 
in his hands, lie writes:— 

“ Have not seen play.” 

Other contributions to this enthralling question are as 
follows: — 

Dear Mr. Punch, —Why ever not ? Assuming Dorothy to 
be a good domesticated woman who reads “ Our Housewives’ 
Column” regularly, her expenses would be something like 
this: — 


Bent, Rates, Taxes, Ac. 

£75 

Housekeeping at 30s. a week 

78 

('lothefi for horsell and boy... 

40 

Sundries . 

20 

Subscription to “ Our House¬ 
wives' Column ” . 

0 13 


Janet. 


Total.£213 13 0 

Which leaves £86 Is. a year for silk pyjamas. 

Yours truly, 

^.AR Sir, - -I have a very good lino in Silkette Pyjamas, 
which 1 could do you at 8a. the pair or £4 15». a dozen. 
It has aU tlio appearance of the genuine silk article, with 
twice the w'car. Should T get an order from Mrs. Fairfax 
through your medium I should be most pleased to send you 
a pair for your own personal use, as an acknowledgment of 
the same. Your oWient servants. Faith, Butcher & Co. 

Sir,—I am a plain-spoken Englishman, and if Miss 
Fairfax had -been really guilty of the senseless extravagance 
you attribute to her I shomd have been the first to condemn 
it. But 1 think there may be another explanation, and as a 
charitable man I feel it my duty anyhow to suggest it. 

I have not seen the play, but I understand mat the little 
boy’s i^ mother was a idiisical comedy actress. Now, con- 
sidtffing what musical comedy has sunk to in these days, it 


seems to me more than probable that the boy’s mother 
The Evening News having given facilities for the discu^ appeared on the stage at one time or another as ‘‘ The Knk 
sion of the agitating.question "Did John Olayde do the iTjama Girl,” or some such rubbish. If so, then she may 

. either (o) have cut them down for her spn, or (b) have got 

anotlier pair cheap in return for the advertisement. When 
Miss Fairfax decided to adopt the child thm wqdjd naturally 
have been included in the fixtures. 

I am, &r, Ac., ; Siman Baoffx. . 

^ Man^ other interesting letters are held over. Nsoct ; 

discussion trill be: 

“If Mr. Lewis Waller had been aUve in 18il, wMld Its 
have gat ipto the Naeyf” ^ ' 


right thing m Mr. Sutho’s new play?” Mr. Bwneh begs fcp 
announce that his columns are nmy* open to all those whb 
are mterested in an important problem which arises from 
> in Mr. Vacheix’s drama Her Son. In this play 
adoptcri (for ri^bna connected wi* 
the Office) the little son of anjMtresa. Dgra^y hife 
oidy )£300'a year on which to support Imt^ and Ae bc^ 
Min, but, Qdne th 9 less, the latter i^peara on the stage m 
ailk pyjamas;* .The question that is now stirring all duma^ 
























































BRIDGE PROBLEMS. 


Wife {liiimViwj lint of Itmiljj-JoHi' naincKinhiiithanil). “Now, URAIl, I WAS! ViiU To AllltANilE THK Taisi.ks. You Mt’ST sKPAIIATK THE (IOoP 
riAAERH FROM THE IIAP, ANH THOSE WHO I’l.Al HKill POINTS FKOM THOSE WHO PHAV I.O\V. flt'SP.ANO AND WIFE Ml'ST NOT BE AT THE SAME TABi,E, 
AND don't mix the OI.II AND YOHNii TOOETirEB. OF COfHSE YOU MUST IIAVP; TWO 1.ADIES AND TWO MEN AT EAPH TAIII-E. Bt-THK DT, DON'T ON 
A.VT ACCOUNT PUT THE SMART PKOI’I.R WT PH THE DOWDY ONES.” 


SPRINO-FLSHINU. 

WjncN faint grwn of larches 
In Marcli is 

Once more on iho spray, 

Ere with flowers in the fringe of her 
kirtlo 

Spring comes with the voice of the turtle 
In each wooillaiul way, 

Then yearly the tenant rogrettetli the 
• rent he agreed to 
*From IVoed to 
The Tay. 

When tops are beclouded, 

And shrouded 

In snow-wienths the glen, 

When gusts off the ridges come reeling. 
When hands have long since lost all 
feeling. 

Oh SoBOFE! it is then 
That the Sassenach questions the cham 
of your mellow 
And eliy 

•qnent pen! 


I am sick of the stinging 
And ringing 

C)f hailstones that pelt; 

And T tire of the dour premonition 
(It hajily 1 do get a fish on) 
infallihl,y felt 

lly the gillie wlio growls to my 
“ Springer he muni be,”— 

“lie’ll jnst be 
Akcdt!” 

OUR SUFFRAJESTS. 

Tro; contest at Hexham appears to 
have producsed some fresh varieties of 
SuSragettes, a/ias Suffragists: namely, 
“ Suffragines " and “ Suffragelles.” 
Suffragines (according to 77tc Dailj/ 
Mail Special Oirrespondent) are widely 
differentiated and readily distinguislied 
from the true Suffragettes. Whereas the 
Suffragette’s eyo gleams with the joyous 
light of battle, the Suffragino wears a 
gKximy look of discontent. The former 
cm poUtiod grounds attadcs the Govera- 


meutr; the latter Wars a grudge against 
tlio male sex in general. Tlio Suffra- 
gelles, again, arc a corps of lady Suffra¬ 
gists enrolled to skirmish on the Liberal 
side against the atUu-ks of Miss Fkasek’s 
Border Suffragetics. 

We do not wish to appear in any 
way to indidge in snffragibing or sulfra- 
jeering. But one is tempted to ask, with 
some apprehension, xvhetlier any further 
liberties on these lines are going to be 
token with the English language. Is a 
harangue, fov inslancc,of the now familiar 
kind to 1 k) dcscrilied as a “ suffrajaw ” ? 
Arc the militant suffra,Tills to entangle 
their Buifra.TackS hi adventures which 
aiy calculated to end in suffragaol? 

The possible upspringing of all tbeseJ 
verkil monstrosities is an exc^iveJy ' 
painful subject with which we dare Hot 
lurtlier srlffrajoke. 

* Rkvivai. at St. Stkphkk’s Puthodse,— 
The Morale of Harry Mareue, 
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healthful LONDON. 

The' New Tube. 

In the Boarch for health, the pic- 
turesqae, and the interesting, it is 
cuBtoraary to take long ionmeys- often I 
even to cross the sea. Foolish folk! It | 
is the old story of being blind to what is j 
nearest, and seeing enchantment only in 
tlie distance. Take for example the 
new Tube whicli joins iranunersmith 
and King’s Cross: two localities that 
can never have lieen associated before, 
but whicli from now evermore will be 
as indissolubly conneci,ed as Beaumont 
and FLETOHEn. Ozone was never so com¬ 
pressed as it is in the cheery catacombs 
of this Company. Ix'i us spend a penny 
or two on their alluring jailway - let us ■ 
ride, in fact, from Pieca&illy Circus to I 
the West. j 



Romantic Si'enkrt on toe New 'I'iiiie. 
Invalids’ Walk, Piccadilly Circus Station. 


A MONOLOQUE AT THE ZOO. 

I AH the biggest of tite elephanta~thfi 
one that keeps on nodding its head. 
Why I do that I ’ll teU you later. The 
habit began some years ara. Yon see, I 
am getting on. I have neen hei« ever 
since 1876, and that'a a long time. I 
was thinking die other day of all the 
things tliat have happened since I moved 
to Regent’s Park from Ceylon, and really 
it is wonderful. For 1 hoar what’s 

f oing on. In between remarks about 
ow big I am, and how restless 1 am, 
and what a wicked little eye 1 ’vc go^, 
the people say all kinds of tliii^.aliout 
the events of the day. Lafet Sunday I 
lieard all about the Suffragettes, for 
instance, 'riiero wasn’t much talk about 
Suffragettes in 1870. 

1 read wliat’s going on too. NoWand 


We enter the station a veritable cave l>y shrlions. The best of these is Down then someone drops a paper or 1 borrow 
of the winds. Who can be ill amid Street, becmiHc there the train Irecomes the keejicr’a. It took me a long time 
such healthfirl breezes? Brighton, lui express and rushes through, to the to learn to nad, but I know now. I 


such healthfirl breezes? Brighton, lui express and rushes through, to the to learn to nad, but I know now. I 
Alargato, wliat arc they compared witli ebagrin of the intending passengers, began witli the notices about pick- 
t,he8e TSibe Stations, through whicdi rieh j who have been waiting on the platform pockets, which are everywhere in theew 
gusts of air, loaded with the perfume of I for some months. (Jardens. That’s an ofld tiling, isn’t 

the blue day, are continually rushing? In time, after further pedestrian feats it? We four-footed creatures, whom you 
Wegetatiqket, fight our way tlirough the of some magnitude, we reach the upper all eomc to stare at and patronise, at 
numerous but exceedingly picturesque air once more at Hammersmith, invigo any rate have no pockets to pick, and 
loafers, and enter tiro lift, being careful rated by all the winds that blow and tluTeforc are spared one of your weak- 
all the time, according to nesses. (Except of course the 


all the time, according to 
instructions, to beware of pick¬ 
pockets and not to snit. We 
descend with a rush thousands 
of feet below the dull surface. 

Thoughts of JuiES Verne and 
his vivid imagination crowd 
into our brain! A journey 
into the centre of the earth— 
what romance! 

We emerge into a wonderful 
white passage and a sixty- 
knot gale. We must collect 
our courage and strength, for 
there is a long walk before 
us. We lean against the tem¬ 
pest and fight our way idung 
rnks and imles of promenade j 

When half-way to the end 

we hear our teain come in. waiting at 

dismiss its passengers, re- 

tieive others, and move on again 

still bravely battle forward, and at last quinine. 

reach the platform. There will be 

another train soon; meanwhile let us What had 


kauganio.) 1 mastered the 
}>ickpocket notice first, and 
then T learned the meaning 
of the one about smoking in 
iiiyliouB«\ And BO by degrees 
1 knew it all, and it’s now 
quite simjde. I can read 
anything. I wish the people 
who came here could read as 
well. It says as plain as can 
lie on my little door-plate 
thing, in front of the railing, 
that I am - tluit 1 am a lady 
- -but how many visitors do 
you suppose refer to me as 
“ she ” or “ her ” ? Not more 

T, r, than three out of tire hundred. 

Romantic RiaNERT on the New Tube. 1 sometimes, just for 

J’liHHimgers waiting at Down Street .Station (where Uio trams That’s really whv I nod ■ 

never stop). I’m Counting. “ Isn’t ftc enor¬ 

mous? they say. “ Look at his funny 
little eye ? ” “Would you like to give him 
a bun, dearie ? ’’ and so on. And all the 
ined was tlrat both time, if only education were properly 

. . . « « _X_x1_ _fl.l 


wait. Wliat is more interesting than Oxford and Cambridge had rrowed a managda in this coimtry, they could •| 
waiting at a wayside station ? We Brink ! trial, Cambridge's .time being slightly ii^l niy sex. It’s on the board all 
of Mr. Kihjno’s story of Bie drunken the bettor, though, of course that in! right-the regular sex symbol of the Zoo. 
man at Hinton Admiral, and settle down itself didn’t prove anyUiing. So The I have been here longer than anyone 
to loaf, holding on to qtry-your-weight Tribune correspondent pointed out: except the hippopotamus, which was 
machine for fear of being blown into and then, qnJckenirig to 34, delivered bom here in 1872.* But to bo bom 


here is dull. I had six years of Ceylon 


machine for fear of being blown into j and then, qnJckenirig to 34, delivered bom here in 1872.* But to 
the tunnel. ' himself as follows: dull. I had six years o 

’ Is net all this exciting and unusual ? •< The eipert with tl* laeanest exactitude for hrs*» I ® traveller. Suppoi 

it as good as Biarritz ? aplitting seconi telU in anoUier place I got away I should know wh 

At last the traiu arrives and we outer comjianBoa the real Value of the watch as a but that old hippo wouldn't^ 
it, turn ub oor coat collars, abSOTb two! discriminator of raecu^on.’*. keeping IiippOs have emt hm 


it, turn up onr coat collars, a] 
“edd Ifttrloids, and ; 

see the mmsiy. The view is 
ous buflRnzadL.varied now i 


“ The expert witli tint laeanest exactitude for first; I am a travellw. Suppming Biat 
splitting seconds telH in another place by I got away I should know what to do ^ 

V. „ ..u_ 1 _ I *1._JT-i. 1 At-* -ij t:__ti*._ 


miiarisoa the real Value of we waten as a but tbat Old luppo wotuon t, Hdme- 
scriminator of wMcu^on.". keeping luppOB hi^ ever wjtSf 

The writer mustjiget his hands more as me proverb baa it. . 
rward necct Tear^ And be careful not Do yoa know that la 1^6 Wtmpm 
dip the was omy two yeast old? Think q£ 


d tabloids, and prepare tof "The writer 
wiy. The view is monoton- forward need; 
’varied now and again [to dip the fin 


Maboh so, IS 
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Ee used to be brought to see 'me when 
he was a iiny toddle with quite a small 
head. 1 *ve gi^^ him many a ride on 
my back. 1 often wonder what is the 
future of the children who put buns in 
my trunk and :iyde on my back, but 
this ia the only one I can remember 
who has got into office so young. 

It’s an odd place, the Zoo. Sudi 
queer creatures come and look at mo, 
— lean, eager naturalists, lovers, undes 
' with small nephews, funny men trying 
to tliink of jokes about me. 1 like the 
!fenk Holidays the best. There’s some 
plejisure in astonishing simple people; 
*and 1 like Sundays the least because the 
dovdr ones dbme then. Schoolmasters 
are the worst, because they lecture on 
me and keep on using tliat horrid word 
“ Extinct.” My keeper hates them too, 
because they ask such lots of questions 
and never give any tips. There’s a 
fearful desire to know how heavy I lun. 
What does that matter ? “ My word, 1 
wouldn’t like him (him, of course) to 
tread on my favourite corn! I wonder 
how often I’ve heard this joke. 'I'he 
English make Ml their jokes again. 
They say things, too, about my trunk— 
packing it up and so on—till I could die 
of sheer ennui. 

The worst thing, however, is that dis- 
mrard of my sex. I hate that. “ Girls 
wm be boys,” my keeper says; but that 
doesn’t comfort me at all. A woman 
wlio wants to be a woman and nothing 
dse is not flattered by being called 
“he” and “him,”. I can teU you. A 
Suffragette may be, but not on dephant. 
Please, dear reader, please do what you 
can to get your friends to remembOT 1 
am a woman. 


A HEATHEN LULLABY. 

(Sung hy Uorpheui lo Baby Argu*.) 

CiosE your pretty peepers, dear; 

Gentle sleep has come to woo. 
Night is falling from the skies; 
Close your hundred wakeful eyes, 
One by one or two by two. 

Comes the Sandman with his dust, 
&wing sleep in Babyland; 

Then he pauses in dismay, 

> Shakes his head and turns away— 
Wonta another load of sand. 

Lullaby, oh lullaby! 

(Never worked so hard before!) 
Nay, my dearie, do not weep! 
Would you diOKvn us fathoms deep, 
^ Ere we reach the Dreamland 
shore? 

Come* my darling, get along! 

Stars are ihding high above; 
Dayhi^t will bc^ to peep 
firs we get ^ half 
Ihit yonr nset ^e larwerd, loTSi 



Kind Lady (in Bloomehury boarding-houae drawing-room, to liUh Yatikoa (TirQ. “Asbu’T 
tou VEBr LONELY HERE WITHOUT TOUR PARENTS, KT DEAR?” 

Liule Yankee. “Oa, no; Houma oomeb to bee he on Mohdatb and Thursdays; Pom 
ON Tuesdays and Fridays ; Wednesdays and Saturdays the oentlbhen who want to harry 
MouHA OOHE, and on BvNDAYS tub ladies who want TO HARRY PoPPA.” 

[Kind Lady horrified. 


Lullaby, oh lullaby! 

Listen to my drowsy rhyme. 

Hoarse and hoarser yet I grow; 

Close another eye or so— 

Close a dozen at a time. 

(Morpheus waxeth wrdh.) 

Go to sleep, you watchful thing! 

Give up staring at the moon! 
What! you won’t? Wdl, have yonr 
way: 

To-morrow’s early dosing di^, 

And then yon go to bed st noon! 


I “Mr. Haveiock Wusom drew atten¬ 
tion to the, rate of pay of stokers. . . . 
'The men were disgusted with their 
! miserable pay .”—The Timet, p. 8. 

In the face< of this discouragement 
we are glad to see that “ Capt. the Hon. 
F. E. Q DEBT made three or four rei^y magi- 
nificent stokes."—I%e Times, p.’ 12 (on 
a racket match). * 

▲^lontradiotion in Tmu* 

Tax PiooadiUy Tahe annoonoea:'— 

AocnnuTCD iWicc abp Lma .Turns. 
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THE f^iPHT FOR CHILDHOOD SUFFRAGE. 

(A fragmrtU from an umcriilen Hialory of the year 1037.) 

“Likk all great, reforms, this was preceded by apparently 
futile agitation. In innumerable liritisli nurseries the more 
thoughtful children of both sexes had been urging—at first 
with timidity, then witli increasing assunume—their chiiins 
to a share in the government cf their C\)iintry. 

Their Grandmothers, Motliers, and Aunts had long siiiec 
obtained tlie Franchise, which, by a logical and inevitable 
process, was shortly followed by Universal Adult Manhood 
and Womanhood Suffragr*. 

Ctiriously enough, beyond the considerable addition to 
the register, tlieso cliangCH were not found to pr(ftuce such 
disastrous n'sults as certain iicssimists had predicted. 

Occasionally, it is true, a measure benefiting the Weaker 
Sex at the exTieusc of the Stronger had been carried by the 
minority, swelled by a few chivalrous and sjunpathetic males. 

But as soon as the masculine portion of the population 
experienced any real inconvenience from such h'gislation, 
they either ignored or defied it—^like the cowards they 
undoubtedly were! 

Uisuppointed and disgusted nuitrons therefore had come to 
recognise that the Future of the Country must dcjicnd on 
their Children, who, by being familiarised from tenderest 
youth with their mothers’ grievances, were not improbably 
thus led to the discovery of Iheir own. 

And indeeil, impartially considered, their case was un¬ 
answerable. It was absurd - and, what is worse, illogical 
that Children should be requireil to oliey laws which t.hcy 
had no share iii making. It was both unwise and unjust 
to deny them a voice in f^icial ijuestions so closely concerning 
them as Educsition, heeding, and Milk Sujiply. 

Their minds might bo termed immature hut, when every 
male hawker of bone collar-studs, eviwy female vendor of 
‘ Dying Koosters ’ on the kerbstone possessed a vote, was 
Intellect any longer a jxilitical qualification ? 

Could it be seriously contcuded lliat any fairly well- 
educaled laiy or girl was less intelligent, less coiinictent to 
decide how their Country sliouhl he governed than, say, 
their under-nurse, or tlie old lady who sold them lollipops? 
As to tlie objection tliat they vi’erc unfitted by Nature to 
enter Public life, that was easily confuted by the numerous 
instances of Infant Phenomena who had hwome world-wide 
Celebrities before attaining tlicir scvenlli year. 

It was notorious that many a British household was 
entirely ruled by (’hildren. Jf they could bo trusted to this 
extent, surely there was no danger in conceding them a 
frairtionnl part in the (dectiou of a local representative? 

It might bo urged (and even with triitli) that a large 
majority of Children did not desire the vote—but that was 
Slimy imniatcriul when those who did desire one wanted it 
sfc badly. 

For a time, however, they were content merely to appeal 
to the reason of their elders, and th(*y certainly succeeded 
in impressing the more milighteiied adidt minds with an 
uneasy conviction of anomaly-—which, to any well-regulated 
intdlect, is a quite intolerable sensation. 

But the greater number oL grown-ups • women, it must be 
regretfully owned, as well as men—were too blinded by 
foolish old prejudices to see the justice of the Cliildrcn’s plea, 
which they seemed to think could be disposed of by such 
drastic remedies as a good slapping—as though Force were 
ever any argument! 

So, gradually; in nurseries, schools, and Kindergartens, the 
f^ient o| rebeUion began to work, as Children realise.*! 
bitterly th^ they could never jiiope to win by peaceful and 
legitimat^^nethods. / '' 

And tmta, n«Siually enough, for they had heard the story 
from earliift inf^cy; they remembered the splendid example 


their Grandmothers, Mothers and Aunts had set .them—the 
great leissons tliat those who wish to make the Laws must 
first break them, and that, to become a Ponfer in the State, it 
is a nwessary preliminary to render oneself a Perfect 
Nuisance! 

Tliaiiks, mainly, to the untiring efforts of a youthful hero¬ 
ine and hero whoso mimes, liiEis'E Ykus and CnnysosTOM 
Bellows, wiU ever be honoured by the gratitude of their 
ewntemporaries, these tactics were so successfully pursued 
that the Cause of tlie Children was soon found deserving of 
serioi is consi*leration. 

It is aslonisliing how much a few determined iiifants, if 
once admitl.i’d to a political gathering, uuu do to ujisut the 
harmony of the proccotlings -while it is difficult to eject 
them when they vindicate their right to remain by kicking 
and even scratcliiiig and biting tbeir cowardly ^tyrants. , 

And whem they marched in their thousands tft the Mouse 
of Commons (it will lie reniemlHwed that the Mouse of Ixirds 
liad boon abali.slied somo time jircvioiisly for throwing out a 
highly popular Bill to tax every confirmed bachelor to the 
extent of LaK Lis income. The Bill su hsc'qiientJy became Law, 
but, being found to jiroduee no increase in the marriage-rate, 
was promptly rejicaluil by general consent) - when tli*' Children 
marched to the Mouse for the peaiicfiil ])uipose of heckling 
the Sjieaki'r, Lady Paicileit, it was found impossible for 
constables to disperse them without iiillict.ing hruiscs that 
shocked the suset'ptihilities even of those least in sympathy 
with the suffercis’ aims. 

MorcoviT, the Children went to prison cheerfully for their 
Cause, refusing to waste any of tJieir jax’-ket-nioney on the 
alleriiativ*! line. And their parents were powerless to jirevent 
it, as it had long been a puuislialile offeiieo to offer to jiay 
fines for I’assivc Heslstcrs. 

Sonic marljT-lings declareil that tlicy preferred a gaol to 
the scluKtlroom, although they complained of the infrequency 
of jam ill tlie prison ■nii nu, and the illilx'ral prohibition of all 
gain*!S in the exeri'ise yard. 

Obviously such a condition of tliiiigs could not ('oiitinue. 
The moral sense of the luitiro kingdom was stirred to its 
depths, and the treiul of feeling showed a violent reaction. 
Even the Pretnier, Miss Momola Cj.ai'PERTon, a highly 
aceoinplished and amialile I'lderly linly, laid decLired herself 
in favour of Chihlhixxl Suffrage—as a juineiple. As for tlie 
Opposition, partly from seiitimeiits of justice, and partly 
from a jiersiiasion that such an extension of tlie Fraucliiso 
inui^t have the effect of restoring them to Office (which, as 
true Patriots, they rightly perceived w'oxdd justify .any and 
every concession), they were alreail}’^ pledged to sujiport a 
largo, free, and generous measure. 

Nor wore Parents, us a class, actively hostile ; many Fathers 
ami Mothers calculating tluit the enfranchisement of their 
Offspring would merely provide their Parents with a plural 
vote. 

I’hus it happened tliat J ustice, Ixigic and Common Sense 
triumphed over irrational Prejudice, and the tainted atmo¬ 
sphere of Politics was purifipd by the innocent breath of the 
Nation’s Infancy! ** 

In tlie General Election that followed, able and energetic 
candidates on the Opposition side appealed to the new 
Electorate by programmes on whieli the “AtoUtion of 
IxjBBons,” “Free Sweetstuff,” and “The Suppression, of 
Corners ” figured as prominent items. 

It was noticeable that the Children showed a &r keener 
sense of the privilege of a vote than many of their elders. 
There was none of the ignorance that a General Election was 
proceeding at all, or wliat- it was about; none of the 
unwillingness to go to the poll unless a motor-car was sent 
for than, which were so marked in some of their grown-up 
rdativea. They were polled almost to a Child, some of the 
younger ones in theii enthusiasm demanding ^t their pe| 




Mabob so. 190|.] 


PUNCH, OR 1HE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


’sot 



THE WEAKER SEX.” 

Lady Di (to Brown, Ao huitot man in the eowdy, who hoe jiut about made itv hie mind to propoee). “ Oih’t toc Bjuax A TBOT? 1 'tb 
aOT TO GET BACK FOB A nCNOlMG LEBSOB ; AND I’U GOIHO GOT TO DIHBEB; THEN 1*11 OntNO ON TO A OANOEj AND I'VE GOT AT LBAHT EIGHTEEN 
BILES HOVE.” ' [Propoeal indefinitely poetponed. 


rabbits, their dogs, and even their doUs, should be also 
permitted to leco^ their votes! 

So the Opposition were home triamphand 7 hack to Power 
on a wave of the Children’s Will, and the whole World 
hdd its breath in sospense, waiting for the change in the 
National Policy and Character that must suielj come. 

The change is, as yot, scarcely perceptible.” F. A. 

AS OTHERS FAIL TO SEE US. 

There is a cherished bdief among all good Americans that 
the “ Britisher ” has no sense of humour. A flood of light is 
thrown on the origin of this error by the following passage 
from a leading paper, The New York Times, After all, it 
takes two to make humour effective—one to produce it and 
one to understand it. The italics, our own, take the place 
of superfluous comment:— 

■ *' This episode (the appeal for the * Atdd Brig of Ayr *) has anggeetod 
to Puneh tne idea of preiwring Ei^liah translationa of Burns’s verses. 
Ptmeh apologieee that it hae eometiniea been neoeseaiy to aacrifioe ‘ the 
lilt and moeical sweetness’ of the lines to preserve the inunortal 
plowman’s idea. Uegs is an example of Puneh'e handiwork, the first 
vene of ‘Autd Lauy Syne’: 

‘ It would be a most improper prooee^ng to oanoel the olaisu of 
aplique friendehip, 

And to Tunun from remembering them; 

That » why we ask if such oonneotions should be longane, 
Together wth the days that were a long while siooe?' 

“ A/ter perusing this appaiUing sfort I tMnk most persons will feel 
etmtent to eantinue reading and slngtng Bums in the anginal Seotek’' 

DeaxeiaV.8.A.l 


WITHOUT PREJUDICE. 

Dear, you have the daintiest of hair 
(Anyway, you had when first I knew it), 

But I’m bound to say I do not care 
Fm* the present way in which yon do it. 

Etuel, tho’ she’s plainer, I confess. 

Sticks to a becoming wuviness; 

Even if tho fashion isn’t ” new,” 

Ethel always does it—why don’t you? 

Dear, those little ears are very pink. 

Very delicate, and very pretty; 

Being as they are, then, don’t you think 
Putting earrings in them seems a pity ? 

Maiiv, though inferior in looks. 

Never wears those idiotic hooks; 

Even if it is the ” thin^to do ” 

M.utv doesn’t do it—^why do you? 

Some, no doubt, derive an aJlited grace 
From a hei}d tliat’s touzled, burnt, and orimply, 
But a girl that has an angel’s face 
Ought to frame it like an angel’i^aimply.* 
Dear, the glitter of a iewcl dies * 

In the glory of a maiden’s eyes; 

Never mini, the fashions of the day; 

Look at EfifIB, dearest! Look at ml! 

DoKrDox. 
















Vipar’s Wt'/e (an the maid cntern icit/i Viear'e favourite grtU). “ WHIT IB COHIHO Now, Mabt ? ” 
Maid. “I’l.BABK, ’nr, THB Devil- FOB Mabteb !’’ 


MELODRAMA AT THE COURT. i 

The cleverest feature of HeMa (iabUr ! 
is the fact that no one of ihat name occurs i 
in the play. The ai)pallinj' difficulty of j 
demonstrating how tlie lady who AvasJ 
born a GahUr ever eamo uuirry a man | 
like 'I'euman vviis fully appreciated hy | 
the liile Df. Ijisen ; and it was in one of 
Ids rare spasms of inspiration thjit he; 
shirked it. Yet he was not Avithout the, 
cxiurage of innocence in facing difficulties ; 
no easier to overcome. ' 

Of course, the married woman who is i 
so bored with liorself and lier milieu : 
that she resorts to sexual intrigue for 1 
diversion is a sufficiently familiar type. ■ 
Hut here is one who hankers after “ the; 
moulding of somebody's di:stiny ” (or i 
words to that effect.), for the gnitificalion | 
of a kind of egoism enlircdy debtehed, i 
on her part, from the instinct of sex. And i 
this is how she goes about if: she takes | 
from among her old admirers a reformed 
victim of alcoholism, encourages him to 
make himself beastly Urlink once more, 
drives him to de.spair by hiding the 
/nanuscript that is to bring him fame, and 
telling him tlyat it is irretrievably lust; and 
theh hands Inm a pistol, and tells him he 
is to do it b&utifuUy.” And |dl within 
twenty-foor^in^rs, and without even 
going ^^d to think it over! “ Fancy 
that!’" 


i Mastet would say. 


1 don’t know how it may be in the 
“ West End of Christiania,” a neiglibour- 
liiwd whicli is very i)Ossil)ly more lurid 
than it sounds, but here in ICngliind 
tills is not a type that exacl.ly leaps to 
the eye of experience. 

Mrs. I^ATHICK tlAlirBEiJ., easily the 
most fahciiuitiiig of English actresses, 
did her })Ossible to impart a tone of 
probability fo this incredible freak of 
Scandinavian morbidity. Hut 1 must 
liolicve that her air of boredom was not 
a matter of art only hut also of natun\ 
otherwise the upathy proper to tlie early 
part would liavo been shaken off when 
once she sburted on her work of mould¬ 
ing destinies with rum-punch and 
pistols. It was a high tribute to the 
crudity of the hist half of the play that 
even Mrs. CAMfHiax could not rouse 
herself to any very active interest in her 
own villainous couipes. 

Mr. TitEVoii Lowe was a perfect Teaman. 
Simply by appearing and saying a 
couple of sentences he established an 
atmosphere by which whole pages of 
stuffy detail, designed to that end, were 
rendered superfluous. In saying this, 1 
desire to affront an. Ibsenite friend who 
tells me that not a tingle word of all tlmt 
First Act could with safety be excised. 

" Mr. James HEAKti in the part of Jxj^c 
'Brack, was a very dapper and insidious 
rogue; but Mr. LAhnBunB Ibving was not 


j quite happy ns iJ'nkorg, whether in or 
, out of his cups. Miss Weeden playwl 
i-A/rs. Elvalcd with some intelligence, but 
I panted too freely; and she would <lo 
! (letter wlieii she addresses people to hxik 
‘ tliem in the eyes rather than in the 
: crown of their heads. 

Betaliation. 

[Writing to The Daily Mail, a Indy «ay« that 
(uring to tho Workmen’B roiiiiionHation Act wlie 
will giro u)) tlie liuntiemuid, do her own huuso- 
work, and canvasa for tlie t'onncrvntiven.J 

“ The Old Firm ” telegraphs:—“ Busi¬ 
ness ruined by Stretit Betting Act. 
Leaving for Flushing to foment war with 
I England.” 

I “ Volunteer ” ivritM:—“ The auxiliary 
I forces are ruined by Mr. Haldane. Am 
enlisting shortly in the German army.” 

“ Sunragette ” wires: — ‘‘As slight j 
revenge on the Government I intend to 
marry a Liberal.” 

The following letter to The Seatsman 
clears up once and frr all the mystery 
which surrounded the late Mr. Dowie : — 

“Sib, —take the Prophet Dowie to,l» the 
Ixiy I wan at school wiui, also ANDBEik, only 
the two sons, who loft for Austmlia' when 
residing at No. 7, ksst Adam Street with their 
parents, and were ^uooted at Aithor Street 
Academy, where tlie Friday afteraoons were .set 
apart for recitations, In which John Auezabdsb 
figured as a hero at. and a clever sdtolar.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

’ Extiuoteo fboh the Dubt of Tobf, M.P. 

"Bouse of Oommons, Monday, March 11. 
—-Standing np to-night in defence of 
l^isterial in Soutli Africa 

and the New Ifehridea, Winston 
Churchiu. distinctly improv^ a position 
steadily growing since he took office. 
It is his second speech in the still young 
Session that has conuntinded attention 
of House. First was oddly, significantly 
some lookers-on have it, in debate on 
new scheme of Army Heform. To-night 
attacking force was directed against 
Colonuil policy of Government. Horse, 
foot and artillery moved on tlie doomed 
Colonial Office. 

There is a dim idea, supported by 
official records, that Lord Elgin is 
Colonial Minister. He may be the figure 
head; the Ojmositiou sec in Winston 
the front of all ofTeiiding. If Eloin’s 
name is mentioned incidenfiilly, it is 
—as Alfred Lyttelton did to-night 
in respect of attack on the. Witwaters- 
rand Native labour Association—to hint: 
at differences betw'ccn the (’hief and; 
Under Secretary to credit of former. ()J' 
course this view of situation is mis¬ 
guided. Colonial policy is a Cabinet 
concern, and Winston is not yet in the 
Cabinet. The shite of things, whieli 
has no parallel in long history of Colonial 
Office, is merely testimony to a strong 
personality. 

Tlie Membeb Foil Sark, who knrnv 
GRANDouni from the date of his first 
speech in the House of Commons to his 
tragic breakdown, notes the ever-grow¬ 
ing resemblance between son and father. 
It has outward and visible signs in per¬ 
sonal manner. Winston’s long gliding 
step on entering or leaving the House, 
the slightly bowed shoulders, the bent 
head, the gesture of placing the open 
hands on the hips when Udklug, each 
and all recall the young Leader of the 
Fourth Party rising, a quarter of a 
century ago, from corner seat below 
Gangway, a position convenient for 
atta^, oltematdy or concurrently, upon 
both Front Benches. 

A leading characteristic of Qrandoia?!! 
was sliared with the Wahris, as noted by 
<he observant poet: 

Cet animal eat triia m^chant, 

Quand on rattoque il se defend. 

Gbandoiph did more. Smitten on the 
right cheek, so far from turning the 
lent for the ooniienience of his assailant, 
he let fly with his right arm straight 
out &om the slioulder. The man who 
came to punch his head remained to 
have his own contused. 

Tb-ni^t Alfred Lttteliok, spring 
mth the authority (tf an ez-C61oniu 
Minister, aiavely, even sonovirihilly, 
lamented tbs decadence of the Dq>art> 


.,,J 



MORE TELEPATHY AT WESTMINSTER. i 

Mr. B-lf-r toiiehing die cranium of O.-B.). “Now Tins? What havb I uebeV’' 

Mr. TAl-li-it. “ You HAVE TUEBE A ScOTOHUAN OF GBEAT HUUOUB J HE OOUEB FBOM StIRLINO ; i 
HE UAB A rROFOVKO HEHIUE FOR PEACE—WITH §OUE PEUPI.E; HE IlETESl'S BLAVEBV—IN HOME 

PLACES. What is he thinkino of?—The House of Loiidb.’’ j 

Mr. B. “ Now THIS ? ’’ 

Mr. L. “You HAVE thebe a youth of UNIIIKCOVEBED auUESTY and INC^ANUFJIOENT APPEARANCE; I 
UIH UAMNEBS ARE AOnRESSIVE, HIR FLUENCY PHENOMENAL; HE IS A CUAUPION SPINNER OF P10-TAIL8 
(OR OTHER PEOPLE. He IS IHINKINO OF INDENTURED LABOURERS IN THE NeW HEBRIDES WITH' 
NOTIIINO TO KRIOnTEN TUEIR LlVlai BUT THE INTEREST OF BELEtTINa WHICH OF TUEIB FELLOW-' 
SUFFERERS THEY SHALL EAT NEXT.” 

ment where but yesterday be ruled, process of striking his name off thei 
It was reasonable to expect that tlie list of the faithful who daily receive! 
Young Gentleman on the Treasury call to ImUle from tlie T’arty Whip. 
Bench, if not absolutely ptaiitent, would 'Look his puuislimeiit like a man who; 
have been apologetic. ALuik for here-1 saw service with IjOVAt's-H couts diu'ing: 
ditary instinct! In opening seiilcnce j the Boer War. Perceived in his cutting-, 
lie described the weighty Bpe<.*cli just j off opjiortiinity for getting on wiux 
delivered as “ a querulous oration. Not j liis great work on BoADirnA. Made 
an attack but a lament tliat the (.'olouial | his firat Parliamentary mark by iiitro- 
Office did not live up to the higli | ducing tlie late (and early) British Qupen 
standard inaumiratcd in the days of into debate on question of Tariff Iteform. 
Ceylon Pearl Fisheries, the lYansvaal Now she will have to stand aside whilst 
Representative Gonstitution, and the her biographer braces hunsclf up for 
chaste Cbiuese Latour Onlinance,’! renewed and clostT dealing witli high 
This disappointing to the moral politius. Cheered from both sides when 
sense; was even rude. But it de- to-day lie re-entered arena witli qu®ition 
lighted tlie House which, now as in the | abotit paAiive resistors promoted to sit 
day of Palmehston, “likes a man who!on tho very magisterial bench whence 
will show it sport.’’ I the other dax t^ey were condemned to 

Business done. — Vote on Account j forfeiture of teapots and spoons, 
agreed ta _ i 1“ private, Rowland much affected by 

Tuesday night. —Rowland Hunt re- new turn of events. • 

ceived back into the fold; much jiy “I confess,” he said, mop!pingqeyes 
over tho repentant sinner. A fortnight dimmed with honest emotion, “I once 
ago he spoke disrespeotfoUy of the thouglfk Boadioea the greatest of Britons, 
equator— I mean of PiuNnE AmniDR. Now i am sure a greater still is Prinoe 
Iteproof was instant and stom. He Ainmis. You remember, dear Tc^, the 
was drummed out of the camp by beautiful hymn—was it Dr. Watts’s?— 
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with a snap, pre¬ 
senting a coun¬ 
tenance of tilmoBt 
stony quietude. It 
was like the tiring 
of a gun with 
smokeless powder. 
You hoard the re¬ 
port, possibly felt 
at inconvenient 
closeness ihewhiz- 
zing of the ball; 
you searched the 
horizon in vain for 
traceof theinasked 
battery. 

Kneonraged by 
unbn)ken stu-wss 
of his monosylla¬ 
bic contribution 
to debate, Mr. 
Kf.doy has this 
(Session cspfinded 
into articulate re¬ 
mark. He never 
makes ordered 
Tub Irish “Scheeoii-Owi,.” speech, but at 

“TUfl bird lurks in the shadows under projecting fiortions of build- Question time, 
lags and emits weird cries like nothing else in creation.” when his com- 

(Mr. R-ddy.) patriots turn Uie 

beginning, or was it ending ? witJi the pom-pom of interrogation on the CuiKr 

SECRKTAttV, the House becomes aware of a 
small, grey-faced man holding on to a 
pillar supporting the gallery, saying 
something in a highly-pitched voice, 
thin in tone but tliick in brogue. 
It is Mr. Reddt, putting his supplo- 



verse:— 

‘Then blessingB on the falling out 
That all tlie more endears, 

When we fall out with those we love, 
And kiss again with tears.’ ” 

“ But you didn’t actually ? ” I asked. 

“ IMdn’t wbat ? ” growled RowIiAM). 
Bwineet done. — In Committee of 
Supply. 


‘arising out of that 


mentary question 
imswer.” 

These sallicB arc invariably successes. 


Friday night.— YTom time to time Tbo Irish Members laugh consumedly. 
during last seven years debate has liecn The pHy of it is (he mere Anglo-Saxon, 
br^en in upon by a cry the like of which i unfamiliar with the accent, is not able 
was never elsewhere heard on sea or! to seize tbo point. Perhaps it is for 
land. It is something between the | this reason Mr. RicnoY s question, what- 
ebullition of a screech owl and the j ever it may be, is never aiisweri'd. 
chuckle of a parrot who has seen a! Happily he doi’S 
kettle of boiling water accidentally souse; Inis shot his arrow. 


IS testifii>d to by 
of his coUeagues. 


not mind that. He 
TTiat it liit the mark 
the hearty laughter 
He resumes bis scat 
at the top of the Gangway steps, and 
for what remains of the sitting is dumb. 

In this memorable week, in the 
solitude of Lis study, ho elaborated a 
notice of motion. It is simple in pur- 

It merely 
small 


someone in the kitchen. Nevorlheless 
it observes the strict Parliamentary form 
“ Hear, bear.” A peculiarity about it is 
its abruptness, its frequent inappropriate¬ 
ly. At a certain point in a gravely 
argued speech where no speciiu com¬ 
ment seems called for. suddenly sounds 

the Arill erv, followed after a moment’s pose, succinct in language, 
startled surorise by burst of general proposes “appointment of a 
laugbt». Committee to inquire into the mental 

It- evidently came from • the Irish qualities of the bon. McmbOT lor North 
camp, but for months Members opposite Armagh.” This is ; Mr. Moore who, 
oould not locate it. In course of time after eulbrcod absence, returned tp hike 
attention was focuasefl upon a plain, the place of the ever-lantonted Colonel 
onemirtional Member seated on the SAUJfDEraoN. There is about the pro- 
t6p b«ni»h, almost immediately behind iKwalthe allurenjient .of kindly personal 
the Leader of ^ Irish Party. It interest in one wlio, tliough sharply 
was'Mr. Rwin v, one of the Members fojr separated on political grounds, is still 
Ktng’a County. His countenaAce lent a vcompatriot. LoAed at m proper 
no » fM***»w to tdbdous search. Having light, it is one of thcM touches of nature 
pi wnihnW y •Opened ■ hia mouth and that make tbs world ^|un. 

sound, he olosed it Smxiat, however,.:^OM not taho that 


view. Intimates t^t the notice of 
intended motion will he disregarded. 
That something of a rebuff; Mr. RnraiT 
bears it with fortitude. He has publicly 
nroduimed .hia benevolent intention. 
House has beard it; ,it will get into 
print. If the Speaker inte^oses; the 
rtsponsibility lies with him. Only 
nnotlicr evidence of the impossibility of 
rile (Saxon appreciating the geniality of 
t he Irish character. 

Bvs'iwes done .—Lights on Vehicles 
Hill and Railway (Gross Negligence) 
Bill read a second time. 


THE POLITE FEEEEB. 

{Deing a eupiUement to the inlere^ing arlirU 
on “ TaUe Manners ” whieh recently 
appeared in “ The Daily Chronicle.") 

Beaten by France in cookeiy, by 
Germany in efficiency and by America 
in “ getting on or getting out,” England 
still retains her proud supremacy in the 
art of noiseless and unobtrusive feeding. 
I’o a few happy souls this is an inborn 
gift; to tlie less favoured majority the 
following hints may be of service in 
enabling us to maintain our national 
paramountcy in the etiquette of eating. 

The Serviette. 

The serviette is a teat of true table 
manners. In tbo purlieus of Mayfair 
this writer has occasionally heard it 
styled a napkin, but no self-respecting 
diner will use such a vulgar solecism. 
One might as well speak of a coal-scuttle 
in ])laco of a perdonoum. TTie serviette 
should not be waved about daring con¬ 
versation or thrust into the deeve on 
joining the ladies. The well-bred Briton 
lays bis serviette across his knees, and 
on quilting the table should endeavour to 
fold it up in the shape in which it was 
originally placed before him. 

Taking Wine. 

The old habit of taking wine with a 
guest has somewhat gone out of fashion 
of late years, hut is still in vogue in the 
best houses. The formula is as follows; 
“ Mr. Blank— a glass of sherry for port) 
wine with you.” If the person addressed 
is within an rasy distance, the glasses 
may be dinked, but not violently, 
fine crysW is brittle. 

Salt and ns Uses. 

The English knife, with all its blood¬ 
thirsty suggestions, is reduced to the 
lowest and least obtn,'sive office. It is 
not even dug into the solt-cdlu. Feur 
England lias reached the deUca^ of 
salt-s^nB, and only in a Soho r^ursnt 
will ^e give you tlie real savodt of the 
Cratinent by mrovuiing salt-odfent 
out spoons. evm in smart socuity 
it u not unusual to hsoT h gfmnd 
accost a grande dam tdth the woroa, 
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“Madam, a pinch of salt with you." 
Sliuuld any salt be spilled in the process 
of transference to the plate, il should be 
carefully spooned up and thrown over 
the left shoulder, care lieing taken not 
to do this when any of the menials are 
behind your chtiir, or heavy damages 
may be incurred under the Domestic 
Servants’ clause of the Workmen’s Com¬ 
pensation Act. In the Ciise of a sudden 
upset of a glass of claret, salt sliould be 
immediately heaped on the stain, but the 
Converse process is not equally efficacious. 

Second m ) Tnnu> Heu’inos. 

The number of helpings which it is 
legitimate to ask for depends, speaking 
roughly, on the jptunber of courses. In 
ia dinner of more than six courses, for 
ex^ple, the w^-bred diner should 
think twice before asking for a second 
helping. This subject, however, is ex¬ 
haustively treated in Edstaoe Sutus’s 
S sl/ At a Soho reetaarant it is 
aot Harm to ask for a third helping 
d£ any dhdi. ths xnenu of a Is; Qai 


tliimer. lliere are in fact four factors 
in the situation: (1) the number of 
courses; (2) the si'/.e of the original 
portion ; (.3) the tariff of the restaurant, 
if you are paying for your dinner ; and 
(4) the appetite of the iliuer. 

Diffictlt Dt-iiira. 

Ice pudding should not be eaten Itx) 
rapidly or it will give you a pain in 
the forehead. It is narrated of an Irish 

S gentleman that on partaking of this dish 
or the first time he incautiously absorbed 
a large mouthful and exclaimed, “ lledad, 
Ikivb, I’m scalded,’’ thus proving Umt 
extremes meet. Shrimps must not be 
swallowed whole. It is true tliat the 
present writer once saw these detestable 
ciTisteceans treated in this wholesale 
fashion by a party of Tyrolese jodellers 
on a carm steamer on the Danube, hut 
the resruts were not calculated to en¬ 
courage imitation. Porridge, it is hardly 
necess^ to insist, os herames a stand¬ 
ing dish must be eaten Btandin|(, but 
this attitude is not de rigueur in the 


case of grape nuts, hominy, or semoline 
pudding. Artichokes, asparagus, and 
niacuroiii are best eaten in solitude. 


Bid Shakspeare »Write for aU 
TimeP*' 

Cf-ktaisi.y. For instance, he foresaw 
the advantages of the new Compensation 
Act when he said: 

“ I sliaU he glad to be your servant." 

And again: 

“ 1 looked /or the chalky diffs, but I 
could find no whiteness in them." 

Naturally: they were covered with, 
advertisements. 

“ A horse ! a horse I my kingdom for 
a horse!" 

cried Ridiard the Third on the^ Field of 
Bosworth. Even in the good old days 
it seems that one could never dejiend 
on those pesky motorB. 

And already we £nd that the poet 
disliked the motor-bus. Be be 

“ Wants net humrs to infnt hit sttr.” 
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___ ____ candid opinion, they were a pair of nmn has been able to manage without 

CHATTY II^HODS OH THE BEHCH. crocks who ought to bo ashamed of killing his subject. 

[“ rtow Hilly you rhaiw am to get into ileht tlJCinHclvcs 1 and he hoped they would give the results ot one or two of 

witli moneylpnderft,” said Judge BAfioN to a HPver be such utter fOotlera as to lot his investigations, 

baifli of railway clerka, who were Bueil at the themselves bo lugged into his Court His old nurse, living in a Hertfordshire 

Rltioiuabnry County Court. Dtiihj Ejrprent.] again. village: Dear old soiu, and in very gpod 

Khom a daily paper of the vvet'k after I'he prisoners, having paid tlioir fine condition; weight, l^st. 2lbs. 4 ozBi‘ 
next:— f and thanked his Honour, then left tlie A retired provision mercliant; This 

Before Mr. Justie-o .Toxus, .Tamks i Court.. gentleman was experimented upon in his 

Mien,vKi. l*EAnonY(19), and KmvAnul’KNNK- new house, where ho had just been.fur- 

FATriKR (21), were ncciised of stealing tuc AvniDniiDnift rtc emu c itifshing his pieture gallery and library, 
goods to the value of eighteenpeuc** ] ’ 'I’lio former ho managed with the help 

from a fruiterer’s stall in tin* (lotmw'rcia) | Fivf, reputable physicians of Massa- of a foot-rule and a printed list of the 
Uotid. Constable X 1.0 deposed that, I chusiats, wS.-A., Thr. Tribune informs Hniidi-ed Ik'st Artists; the latter with a 
when arrested, aeciisiul endeavoured to jus, have discovered proof of the exis- largo pair of scales. The results are 
cxjneeol the stolen goods by swallowing tenco of the Imman soul, and have as follows: Area of pictures Ixnight 

(including outside 'meiisure- 


them. (IHh Ifnmmr Hot 
ters!”). 'I'lic owner of tin* 
strdl, on entering the witness- 
box to give evidenee, appeared 
nervous. 

llI k Honour {eiie,nuraghi(jlii). 

Come along, old son, pull 
yoiirs(*lf togetlier and get it 
off your eliostr. Now, what’s 
all this alwiit these two chaps 
Ixvgging your fruit. ? 

IFitnesA. 11’s th is way, your 
Honour. One of them threw 
smilT in my face and, wliile 1 
was sneeF.ing,olT tliey ran with 
niy fruit. 

IIIK Honour (to prlKonern). 

I nay. you fellows, what! 

Hardly the game, that, was 
it? I call that, a pretty thick 
sort of thing to do. 

[Ap/j/ftiMe III eoHii, irltifh wok 
inHi-onth/ KuppreHxt'iI n hen 
it ghoin'd kIi/iik of Ktofi- 
Jilnif. 

In defence the prisoners 
said they were sorry, and 
would not do it again. 

Ilia Honour llani summed 
up : --Wliilc. lie said, it »vas n 
bit off if fellows were allowed 
to rot about and play the 
goat all over tlie shop, yet, 
in eonsidcnitiou of the fact 
that tills was a first offence, 
he was inclined to allow justice to be determined its weight 



“ A LABOF. FIEI.n MET THE MASTEn.’’— Kot.e». 


ments of frames), 2 sq. poles 
20 sq. yds. 4 sq. ins.; weight 
of |i(K)ks, 11 ewts. 2 qrs. 
17 lbs.; weight of sotil, 
ilwt. 

A mild eousin (with a 
strenuous wife): This gentle¬ 
man had a conscientious ob¬ 
jection to being examined. He 
(‘xplainMl that as he could 
not strictly call his soul his 
ow'ii he did not feci at lilierty 
to have it meddled with. 

A wealtliy shirt manufac¬ 
turer, em[)loying hundreds of 
women at 1 per hour (in¬ 
cluding tlie benefit of work¬ 
ing aniiil the comforts of their 
own homes): After a long 
search, this soul could not be 
found. The seieutist learned 
at. last that, it had liecn sold ; 
hut as be ditl not desire to 
have dealings with the pur¬ 
chaser, lie made no further 
inquiries. 

Tlie gi-oatest living per¬ 
sonality in the Isle of Man: 
weight of soul,.4 ozs. If dwt. 

The greatest living per¬ 
sonality in Stratford-on-Avon: 
weight of soul, 4 ozs. If dwt, 
(Note: These last results 
were an'ived at quite inde- 
Their experi- pendenlly, and the curious coincidence 


tampered with mercy, (Aj/iiinvse.) The ments have l«?on carried out exclusively they present is not created by any bias, 
prisoners must jolly well get it into tlieir upon their own countrymen, and from It should also bo noted that printers’ 
fat heads that, if ever they wei-e caught these it is found that the weight certificates and publishers’ annuunce- 
at that sort of game again, they would of the soul of the average citizen of ments were not consulted in thtise two. 
get it pretty liot. The law Avas not to the United States is from a half to one cases.) * 
be trifled with. It was merciful within ounce. 

limits, but when chaps asked for it, they Curiously enough, successful experi- Ireland for Xs’er. 

got it in tlie neck. ((Uieer«.) And he ments toAvards the same end have just “ His Lordship said it had alAvays been 
was prepared to give prisoners his been made by an eminent sdentist custom to deal with first offenders 
solemn AA^ord that gaol was not aU lieer of this country. We, are not at bb^y leniently. In this instance he should 
and BkitUes. If they didn t bclinvr. him, to reveal Ins methods nor yet ius jjjg custom, as tho 

let^ them .jolly well try and sec. In tlie identity beyond the assurance that prjgoner had been several times con- 

present case, taking everything into he is not Dr. KApEOT, and has no vjeted,"_ Cork Examiner. 

accmfnt, he would merely require them connection with Birtaingham. Wliile 

to shell out two quid apiece. Jf they , tlie American doctors’ metliod lias been . 

declined to brass., up, then they’d find to'weigh the body before and after ®ree» forward 1 

themselves in Chokey before tliey oould death, and reduce the thing to a simple ‘ To Ijrr, sma ll furnished Bi 

say Jack ^Sfasop.. : And, if they wanted sum in subtraction, pur own country* Healthy hamlet wanted.”^—Church 
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•‘I HAVE no desire to cultivate any 
tarden,*' said Mr. Bikkeu. in a s^eecn 
utst week, “I do not like stooping.” 
Yet that is sometimes the way to conquer. 

• .. 

Mr. AsQurm, it is said, intends to set 
aside £1,000,000 of his surplns for did 
^ pensions for the deserving poor, 
'me report has caused great excitement 
among the Socialists, who are asking 
angrily. Why only the deserving poor ? 

, “ What are ‘ The New He-brides,’ 

about which |hey are making such a fuss 
in Parlianlent ? ” asks a correspondent. 
“Are they anything to do with the 
Suffragettes ? ’ ’_ 



that, to stop this 
an additional guni 
Yorkshire waters. 


, by fish, 
pk^ in 


We hear from an unreliable source 
that a most 
witnessed now 

Lords sits. The members greet one 
another with the words “ Not abolished 


Horror of Major Hammerem upon raadiisg 
in hia newspaper of the dangers of a puiTed- 
out cheat. 


A lady of New Jersey, The Exprest 
teUs us, has married tJie undertaker who 
buried her husband. One might search 
far befoK one found a more touching 
example of gratitude than this. 

It is rumoured tlrnt, before allowing 
Marie FASSNAnER, the 'I^rolean Cliantess, 
who is eight feet in height and weighs 
24 i stones, to appear at the London 
Hippodrome, the police obtained from 
her an undertaking that she would not 
become a Suffragette. 

On reading, an announcement in her 
newspaper h^t week to the effect that 
Viscount Bouegrroke and St. John had 


touching scene is to be ask why the police do not engage the just celebrated his eleventh birthday, an 

ir_wlienever the House of services of a clever picture-restorer. old lady remarked, “How quaint! I 

- suppose he was Twins." 

Inside an angler fish landed at Scar- - 

yet I ” and, now and then, a feeble cheer borough last week a 2-lb. tin of Englisii The New York Smart Set is still 

will be raised. . mustard was discovered, while another talking of nothing but Mrs. Bebnheiher’b 

fish capturetl recently was found to topsy-turvy dinner which began with 
the contain a lady’s hat. It is proposed coffee and ended with soup and oystmu. 


Mr. Frederick Weterhauser, 
American “ Lumber King,” 
who is reputed to he worth 
£200,000,000, has disappeared 
mysteriously. It is fea^ that 
he has Leon kidnapped, and 
his fellow-plutocrats are de¬ 
manding that the penalty for 
stealing millionaires shall he 
made more severe. 


The Kaiser is said to be 
gradually recovering from the 
annoyance caused by a mad 
musician suddenly beating 
the big drum during an in¬ 
terval at a concOTt at the 
Palace. Beating the big drum 
is, of course, one of the most 
j^ously guarded Imperial 
prerogatives. 

We think it a pity that 
several of our newspapers 
should persist in referring to 
Prince Kanjitsinhii as “ TKic 
Popular Jam.” It Sounds so 
•much like an advertisement. 


An agitation has been 
started ^ among the colour^ 

e mulation of Gape Colony in 
vooT of coloured peoph 
being tried only by a juiyj 
Qompossd of coloured* people, i 
If this wms done, a duterent! 
oomnleucHi, it is thooc^, 
vrould be pat on many oases. 

. Tba. Wamotm piotures 
MW nrt yst bsMA raaovEBad, 

wiiles jb Aoi! 



- the guests sitting on the table. 
It is considerea the wittiest 
idea that a member of the New 
York Smart Set has had for 
many years. 


LiUh OiH (who Jbot just kissed her faihor good-night), " Oh, Fatseb, 
TOQB SXABD IB KUKSTi” 

Father. “Dm as, Miw, roe an VAtriosui. St aa’t sc vEitr 
Mjao—I ■EAVSD IT ibis MOISlllO." 

IMe. CM. “Wcu, mx, FAins, R's-»itV Van tau. ks im 


Meanwhile, an Order of 
Nebnehadnezzarites has been 
founded in ‘Chicago, the 
members of which will eat 
their meals and take their 
exercise on all fours to pro¬ 
mote health. 'Tis a mei^ 
world, my masters, as Miss 
CoREU,! would say. 

“ Colonel - -, New York, will 

^y a spociBlist £4,000 for an opera¬ 
tion to re-ehape the face of a baboon. 
If this ia eacceaeful bo agrees to 
nndorgo a aimilar operation biuiaelf, 
for which he will pay another 
£6,000.”- -Evening fflanmrd. 

WEbavenotseentbeCkilonel, 
but the difference in price is 
smaller than we should have 
expected. 

“ Situation Wasted, Iw a married 
man, aa Table Hand,”—Uo-opereitire 
News. 

Can we not persuade him to 
be a Table leg instead? ^ 
muph,more usefuL 

Botonlcsl Vets. 

“ This Church oonstitiftes 
an interesting leaf in ou^ local 
history. It m the only one of 
ths icind in existence, the 
other being at Fhiladelphk 
in ths Unitra Statos.**-^Ma»h- 
eheiter City Neut. , 
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8peakipi(’‘iW ow^ti 'lhngijfl^', tfp nqgfy b^UB6 the word of 
OoQimiihcT'iH' tliQ. GeiTuan tongue. The' Lwialature 

to which’’tilfl ^ind^'f 9 jjro 8 ^tfttw^ Jt}, »vV®ritable Tower of 
Babel.’ It ifi'crwraetermirc of Mr. Oolqohouw that ho should 
have had the cou^ge to agpjpacli sneh a subject with intent 
to present iii a emglo volume p. lucid BtorVf This, with the 
assislaned of liis wife, h‘\ has auoceetled in doing, the book 
Iwing a.inaiwel of erudition gained by .patient research. Ita 
value is increjiHwi by a hiunber of. photographs taken on the 
spot, reproducing j)ea8unt oostumes and types. 


* OUR BOOKINQ-OFFICE. 

Which do you prefer—fighting or diplomacy? .'Which 
do voufind the more attractive- the Foreign Secretary ^nding 
in ids resignation to his Chief, or tlie swift thrust in lieree 
parried with a wrist of steel? Take your choice frmn these 
two Zenda books which Casseix has just published. 


J'finceMi Mafilui. 
Pbki.'Y J. Bb'ernsb. 


TUh: The Ktmjmahere. 

Author ; Absiueb Kakciav. 

The imaginary ’king- 

dam,: Kergia. IViilIariu. 

The iiaurping king: l-eopolil VT. Fenliimnd IV. 

The right fid monarch; Prince Viftor. Princeas Switaiii. 

In kuie with Beryl Manon. BoHnumd Kllerey. 

Deue ez macliind: Rolicrt. Mawin, tin Lord Cloverloii, llie 

Jorcigii Minister. AinbasMador. 

There we htive the chief people. Tbit while Viator (in 
London) is slowly fipprotiching his throne by the tortuous 
path of diplomacy and iijtrigue, Marifra (in Stiiratziierg) is 
trapesing around in lioy’s clothes, and figliliiig brigiinds, 
ana sacrificing herself for KWciv?!/, and Imving no eml of 
a time. Personally I find it much easier to tieiieve in a 
brigand than in a Foreign Secretary, and tlic illusion of 
Mr. Bkehneh’s Ixxik is the more real to me. Also I don’t care 
about Mr. Bauclay's grammar. “1 wonder wliom the con- 
cessiohaires are” (p. 62), “Ho knew whom his friends 
were ’’ (p. 85), “ I don’t believe anyone - no matter whom 
would try to itrevent you ” (p. 2.58). Mr. Baiioi.ay may siiy 
that in no csise are they his own words, btit merely tht' 
speeches of his clianutters. Then I suggest that the far*t 
that a different person is siieaking esich time, and that 
they all make the same mistake, argues u lack of originality 
i& Mr. Babciay.__ 

A soulful youth’s unbridled strife 
Against the sober fatds of life 
Upon the face of it does not 
Suggest a wry striking plot. 

But Abthuk Macuen Ima the touch 
Which makes it such. 

He lias the pen which can define 
A portrait in a single line. 

And in a cluster of vignettes 
So divwu he delicately si'ts 
His hero of the yeaniing soul. 

And blends the whole. 

I'he autlior’s title for Ids tlienie’s. 

Aptly enough. The Hill of Jhfaim — 

Prophetif! of tl>e Lale, no less 
'I'lian of his own deserved success; 

Grant Kriiaiuih has the book to sell; 

I wish it well. 

The Whirlpool of Europe (Harper), l>y Arohibaix and 
Ethel OOLQnHOUN, deals witli the history and present eoa- 
dition of Austria-Hungary, tlie dual Empire over wj|tic|t 
Francis Joseph, I'miperor-King, fitfully rules. Itoading tlrt 
story one. comes to understaifd the_ title, and recognises ite 
approprialenesB. Austria-Huiigary is truly a whirlpod, ah 
agglomeration of nationnjitie6 siiething under what IahtI 
miAsmiY wpuhl call “ a sort ol ” constitutional govetmnenl. 
Whether Austria hates Hungary the rntme, or whether Hufl- 

f fiy most d^ly desires to plant a dagger in the tliroat <jf 
usUiu, is a question difficult to re^ve. If there were 
only'two natioiu. linked under Hapiburg role it would net 
be more hopel^ than the case'of En^omd and Ireland,^ 
whose '* unto^ atoilitude with the empire of Fbanoib Jose^ 
is often fdojuL. rBht a medley (ff isoes goee to m^e up 
Empire. Ibt snoy thm are eleven nationalilies, ea^ 


THE TRULY GREAT. 

[After reaillTi^i some of tlie autobionruphioK liy leailiug go1for« eott- 
laiued in Mr. I.kach'r nicont volume, ilrcat (UilJcrH in the Making.'} 

There are pi^opli! who will .aim at. a litiTary fame, < 

There are others who will live Lilxirioim days. 

Scorning all the sweet delights of domosticatod nights 
For tiu! pro.spect of the jioliliciau’s bays. 

There are people who importune 
Ijady Fortune, 

Growing grey beneath pecuniary carew, 

Who will skive away like niggers 
At their figures. 

Just as haril as dames of fasiiion toil at theirs. 

What a life of sordid pain and of saerifiee in-vain ! 

f)ue may well b(' moved to pity when one lliiuks 
Of the lauVels kept by Fate for the man who’s truly great - 
For the j)ro. who holds the nwid of the links. 

Not for him tlio fevered hustle 
And the liiistle, 

Not for him the fxmstant struggle and the strife; 

Fame and Fortune haste to woo him 
And pursue' him, 

Bearing everj-thing that makes a joy of life. 

All that’s beiiuliful and sweet falls m worship at his feet. 
And joii 'll scarcely find a ftw/.ler in the, town 
But would bump his swollen head on the stars if it were said 
He was privileged to notl to Billy Bibiwn. 

Bishoiis, millionaires, contmetors. 

Comic actors, 

P(jets, paintors oven inonarchs feel a thrill 
If ho grants them some attention, 

Aiifl tiiey mention 

With a glow that tliey have shaken hands with Bill. 

llien the editors in scores lie in wait about his doors. 

And they offer him a fort.nne to relate 
How at tlireo.helearnt to drive, how he putted (cetal. five). 
How he cured himself of slicing (cetat. eight). 

Millions, skipping even horse-news 
And divorce-news, 

Seek the column whore he tells them how he played 
Witli his uiblUk sf the seventh 
. , And eleventh, - 

At St. Andrews, when he halved a round with Braip. 

?vea Death, who (people say) treats us nil the selfsame way, 
Cannot drag him to the level of the rest; 

•'or, of course, when wnaller fry, such as peeio and statesmen, 
die, 

They are happy if they get a par. at best. 

, But wheta BiiX at last has holed out, 

Stare are sold out, 

Newe and Telep'o.ph are fuQ of his renown j 
Pictured dolmnns (ell the‘story 
Of his 

.And the posters read, “ hM Btu.T Bieown/* 
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The Toumht Dkvelopmtsvt Compant Limited is tuheimo its attestion to the Uiohlakos ok Scoti.anh this yeah. 

UkEAT IMPBOVEMENTB AHB EXPErt-ED. 


CHARIVARIA. 

Tue re-oponing of the trousers po(.-kets 
of the Royal Garrison Artillery, 1st 
Seottish Rul)-District, took place last 
wet'k quietly, and without eeremoiiy of 
any kind. 

It is reported from Natal that B.\m- 
BAJiTA has come to life again. If this 
be true, it is an act of gross insubordi¬ 
nation of wliicli the Government will 
be forced to take cognisance. 


M. DG Beadukfab has issued a pani- 
^pUlet in which he suggests the formation 
of an “ Anglo-Franco-Celto-Gallo-Latino- 
SUv-IScandinavian League.” Although 
one would never have guessed it from 
this title, M. df, BGADiU!a>AS is a distin- 
gutsbed economist 

In oommemoration of the fiftieth anni¬ 
versary of its opening the reading-room 
of the British MoMxpn is to he closed for 
six huttths. 


a prolonged wxan^e between 
wotnen litigants in tlm Xingston 


County Court., Judge RnssEU, suddenly 
exclaimed, “And these are the people 
who want votes ! ’’ The obvious retort 
was, “ Well, Mr. 0 ’Bbiv:k and Mr. Ibrjov 
have tlieni.” _ 

Tile greatest indignation has Iwu 
aroused in canine circles by lather 
Val'ghak's Treated attacks on pampeicrs 
of dogs, and it mis resolved at an 
imixirtant met'ting of Toys held the other 
day near Belgrave Square that the 
reverend Father he bitten at the earliest 
opportunity._ 

The Theati ical Managers’ Association 
lias issued a letter to the Press request¬ 
ing that the plots of new plays shall 
not be divulg^ before production in 
the theatre. This desire ior secrecy is 
sometimes carried to absurd lengths. 
We have known instances where the 
plot of a musical play has been kept a 
secret daring its entire run. 


An exhibition of the wOTka of hhnior- 
ous artistB is to be held in Baris at the 
PaluB de Glace. It sounds as if it might 
be a frost. 


One day last week the temperature of 
,T/)ndoii was 10 degrees warmer than 
that of the Riviera. Tti spite of thiS' 
there was no ajijirpeiable iniTease in 
the demand for villas at Rolherliitlic 
and otlier South Loudon •vwiteriiij; place.s. 
Vet the Knglishniaii of fashion claims 
to he a patriot. 

We liad ho|)ed that the day of in- 
hiinianc judges was over in tliis countr 3 % 
blit last week Mr. Justice Dari.ino wa*! 
delivering judgment in a case when 
he suddenly Btop|>ed and said, “Will 
the usher be good enough to wake tliat 
gentleman who is sleeping, so that ho 
may listen to my judgment ? ” 

Rays the Suffragettes’ War Song;— 

“ From each lull and valley 
fiee the vtorj^era rally, 

Far and near asaembled here ' 

• To join their siatera' sally.” 

Mr. Pandi has sometimea been nnkintf 
to the Suffragettes, but never so unk^d 
as this. 

She Xdght tiiat VaUsd. 
Rtiskih*8 Sgvek Laufb—J ust odt, Is. 


Tot. onxii. 
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THE HOLIDAY TASK. 

[ly C.-B., reported m ebont to make for Die Riviera.] 

Tronr tell me you have booked your transit 
South to the land of sun-burnt mirth, 

Where cosmopolitans at Cannes sit 
Soft in the lap of daedal earth ; 

Where social life is past rcforminpt 
And Time was only made to kill; 

Whore Labour Members cease from storming, 
And Suffragettes are still. 

There in a tideloss inland Ocean 

Paddling at largo with careless feet^ 

You will onjoy the cahn emotion ' 

Allowetl to Greatness in retreat; 

Wrapped in a peace no Party voice stirs. 

You 'J1 bask beneath a mellowing sun, 
Assirniliiting hxnl oysters. 

Nibbling a hot-cross bun. 

But not for long you ’U seek distraction 
In smiling back at azure seas ; 

A Initin like yours that’s built for action 
Would soon be irked by torpid ease; 

A day or so of care’s unloosing— 

At pleasure’s fount a transient gulp ■ - 
Then to the problem of reducing 
The House of Peers to pulp. 

Well, if your neighbours, too light-headed. 

Divert your oyo from off the goal, 

And you are keen on being steadied 
By converse with a kindred soul,— 

Failing a more oongenial crony 
To serve the noble end in view. 

Drop me a line- -I’m at Mentone - 
I ’ll see wliat I can do. O. S. 


NATURE STUDIES. 

The Disoomfobtek. 

I HAPPKNKD to meet him at the Fustace Miles Restaurant, 
where 1 was drinking a cup of tea. The company wsvs 
mainly of the female variety. Wo were two lonely masculine 
drops in an ocean of encompassing womanhood, and thus 
we were drawn to one another. At any rate he sat down at 
the table at which 1 had already secured a seat. Th(»‘e were 
no spwial points about him. Ilis dress was unostentatious, 
and his face had a vacant expression and a stubbly moustache. 
There are thousands and tnousonds of men exactly like liim 
to bo met with throughout England. He said “(iood after¬ 
noon ” pditoly, remarked on the crowd, thought the place 
must be doing good business, ordered his tor. Then he 
'settled down and seemed to be expecting something. Imme¬ 
diately afterwards the cat of the establishment, an agreeable 
animal of a tabby cliaractcr, was observed to be advancing 
towards us. 8he was carrying something in her mouth. 

“By Jove,” said my companion in a voice that irang 
tlirough the room, “ I’m jiggered if she hasn’t got a mo^! ” 

No sooner had these awfm words left his mouth than all 
the women in the room rose as if pulled up hy one striug, 
and scrambled hurriedjy each upon a chair; the waitijssses 
scurried hither and fhitW like hens escaping froin a n)otor- 
cati ftodH was not uhtil the sturdy male guardian 
'(Bibnutoe had descended upon the cat and cluued her 
scenes that something like order was restored. W] 
Iqpfasd <4 my companion 1 was staidled to observe the < 
tsjEen place in his aspect RU eyes were gli 
set-^the whole |aoe betrayed the i: 
eacoHteoaiilt ,«adir which he was ktxipring. 

i 



“ Don’t you like cate ?” I said. 

“ Like cats ? ” he answered, “ I should just think. I do. 
Look here,” he continued in a lower voica, ” I '11 tell you a- 
secret. 1 fixed that up." 

“ Fixed wliat up ? " said I. c,' 

“I managed tliat little scone,” be replied. “ I brought >ho 
mouse with mo and managed to give it4o the oat. 1 khdw 
there’d bo some fun, and there w'as. On the frliole I 
consider it one of the best things 1 ’vo done. Of corirse a 
good deal depends on tlie mouse, niey’ro funny little 
beasts, but I generally bring it off all right.” 

“Haw you often tried ity ” I ventured. 

“Let me see;- tlireo times at Fuller's, six times in the 
Bond Street tea-shops, four times in Regent Street, and onroj 
here—that makes fourteen. The fact is”- lie dropped his 
voice again--“I’ve taken up the profession of a Discomforter.” 

"ADis-” ' 

“ Yes, a Discomforter. I go about trying to make people 
uncomfortable in small ways. No, I don’t make any money 
out-t)f it, but it’s lots of fun. For instance, if I see !»stontisu 
man coming along tlio street towards me in a liuny, 1 gf) for him 
directly, at about the same pace, and wliou we come face to face 
ilie sport l)egins. As soon as he moves to his right ti» i)ass me 
I jiiove sharply to my left; then of coursti ho 8tart.s to his 
left and I dodge hack to my right, and by that time it’s 
quite hopeless. You can keep it up sometimes for a dozen 
shifts, and, if you’re luck}', he’ll drop his umbrella or his 
hat will roll off, and anyhow he’ll look as silly as (hey 
make ’em. ’J'hen there’s another very pr<*tty little trick. 
You go out in an old hat and get on a motor bus, and sjssiwii 
as you ’ru in a fair crowd of traffic you let your liat Idow off. 
'I’he bus stops, of course, and all the other buses behind 
you h.avc to stop, and most of (lie ciihs stop, and five or six 
men start chivying the hat, and hy the time you get it back 
you ’vo disorganised the whole traffic of London. 1 dare¬ 
say you’ve thouglit it’s the man who gets his hat blown off 
who looks a fool. You ’re wrong. It’s the people who run 
after it. 

“ 1 ’ll tell you a little thing I’v'e invented myself you have 
to get a pal to join in it, because it wants two chaps to make 
it go off properly. P’raps you’d like to try it with me after¬ 
wards. Well, you and your pal go out for a w'alk and you 
pick out some steady-going, pompous old buffer, and then 
you start walking ahead of liim, while your pal walks a little 
way behind. Every now and then you turn round and take 
a sort of half-recognising lofjk at the old party, and then you 
shako your head and go on. walking. But at hmt you take a 
longer look and you lajgin to smile like winking, and then you 
turn round and walk towards him wdth your hand stretched out 
as if you meant to sliakc him hy the hand. By this time 
he’s dead sure you ’re one of his old schoolfellows come homo 
from Australia, so lie’s got his best smile on and his decks 
cleared for shaking hands with yoy, and finding out all about 
you and asking you to stay with him at his home. But, of 
course, you don’t pay the least attention to him. You just 
sail past him with your hand out and your smile full on, and 
you shako hands with, jjamr pal behind—sort of * My dear pld : 
chap, what a bit of luck to meet you here! How’s tl» missus 
and the kids ? ’ T tell you, that's the limit. You can’t beat 
it. The old man’s purple with passion, but he’s got nobody 
to let it off on.” 

He told me a lot of other discomforting tridks, and cordially 
invited me to join him in an expedition. However, 1 judged 
it best to leave him to his own devices. 


OuB WoKDEBFut PouoE.—Suj^ntendent' 
tliat by means of finger ininialtte bad diteot'e!red ;;:||^ti^ 
was left an orphan, and had lived with her gnoidtiimiM.** 



PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.— M.«ch 



B. (eatcAinff Gcb Bibreu. at Am orf/ul trJcfc*). “WEPi, OF ALL THE SILLY FAKIS! WOULDN’T DECEIVE A CHILD! 
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MMer „/,lear daughirr. “Thank Tor, V„ Ait. 1 siiu.i, hoi-k to bhino her evert toi>AV n.ov!' 


THE DAILY DOLDKUM. 

(With due aiKduyieg.) 

On, tljink not ptititudea aball pall, 

Or triteness We tlie Briton’s oak- 
lieart. 

So long as Jujiiter can stjuall. 

Or Plioebua steer liis flaming go- 
cart : • 

Deem not tlio obvious played out 
While morn by morn those prattling 
leaders— 

0» “How it Hailed,” “The Sun-Ood's 
^ rout —” 

Enrapture half a million readers. 

When streets become a ^lid cake, 

When frosts ore practically joking, 

Tlie Daily Doldrurj^ sits awake. 

And pens “ Tke CRutchea of the Srww- 
Atnfl,” 

WW balmy zephyrs swathe the earth. 
When Winter’s rader pants are 
troisted, 

“ B^udd” we read, “the month of Mirih, 
Otwa more the lilao-bloaioma hurst. 
(Ed.)” 


Tlie Diddrum'i! stylo ignoras restraint. 

In June it writes: “The air yrowK 
lorrid ; 

Two Pieeadilly sparrows faiul; 

A Prcliham hank clerk wipes his fore¬ 
head.” 

Oh, who can say what toa-sljop siiuck ■ 
A glass of milk and penny bun 
(Bath) - 

IiEspired that symphony in black 
On “ halhnm in her little sun-bath,” 

What need to book returns to Kew 
And watch the withering trees crow 
^ russet; 

The DoMrum marks that change of 
hue; 

Its poignant paragraphs discuss it 
Acute reporters snuff the bi'eoze 
Around some crescent's garden-cinc¬ 
ture, 

And lo! next mom: “ The Chelsea trees 
Begin lo don September’s tincture.” 

Yet think not when the world is dead. 
And Flora brags no tinted bloomers. 
The Doldrum rakes an idle head, 

Or lacks for horticultural hxunours; 


How can a dearth of news suppress 
The voice whicli still contrives to 
blether 

" Old Nature in her neutral dress; 
Unir-oiiled weeks of normal weather.” 

“ Of all Sad Words of Tongue or Ten.” 

“ Jlud tbo pteiiiisted tide lioon b 3ft. higher 
mip, the harometer nearly an indi lower, the 
wind velocity 10 or 15 miles higher, and, 
aliove all, the direction N.W., a combination 
which might reolly liove occurred, die oouae- 
•juisnces of the late gale to Soutliport would 
probably have been much more serious than 
ono cares to contemjdate even for a luoment." 

Southport Visitor. 
Ir seems.to have been a very near 
thing indeed for Southport. 

Mh. Evan HobESTs’ “ long silence " is 
at last explained. According to ths 
Liverpool Evening Express it is beoausb’ 
ho has been “<mi the verge of paprpsnp 

Jpypppppppp.” ^ 

We dad to hear that he is quite 
well again, but a long silence is the only 
dignified way of treating an iTln | » B ff like 
that. 
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THE PERSONS OF THE DIALOCUL 


Yotr may believe this or not as you two columns. And at the end, I expect 
liho. Personally I don’t know what to —^no, I am almost sure that you will 
think. It hapi)ened on the first day of propose and be accepted.” 
spring (last Thursday—do you remember “ ” “o”’ 

it ? A wonderful day), and on the first 


Dobotht in the next paragraph, and “The week before that I was—Good 
you’ll flirt with her nmdly for about Heavens, think of it—I jms Gboboe!’’ 


of spring all sorts of cnchantificuts may 
happen. 

1 was ^vriting my wct'kly story: one 
of tlioec tilings with a lie and a She in 
it. He was Heginau), a line figure of a 
man. She was Dowiriiv, rather a dear. 

1 was beginning in a rouiulubout sort 
f way with the weal her, and the sceneiy, 
and tho birds, and how ReoinaU) was 
thinking of tlio spring, and how his 
young fancy ivas lightly turning to 
thoughts of love, when Mud-,- 
denly- 

At that moment I was calked 
out of the room to speak to 
the housekeeper about some¬ 
thing. In three minutes I was 
liack again; und I had just 
dipped my pen in the iuk, 
when there came u cough 
from tho direction of the sofa 
--and there, as cool as you 
please, were sitting two persons 
entirely unknown to me . .. 

“ t heg your pardon,” 1 
said. “Inc housekwipernever 
told me. Whom have 1 the— 

what did you-” 

“Thanks,” said the man. 

“ I ’ni Reginald." 

“Are yon really?” T cried. 

"Jove, 1 am glad to see you. 

I was just—just thinking of 
you. How are you V ” 

“ 1 'm sick of it,” said 
REGmAU). 

“ Sick of what ? ” 

" Of being accepted by 
Dobotht.” 

I turned to the girl. 

“ You don’t mean to say—” 

“ Yes; 1 ’m DoBoxirt. I’m 
sick of it too.” 

Dononr?! ” I cried. 

the way, let me introduce you. 1 Ieg inald, 
this is Dobothy. She's sick of it too.” 

“ Thanks,” said Reginald coldly. 

“ We have met before.” 

“Surely not. Just let me look a 
moment . . . No, I thought not. You 
don’t meet till tlie next paragraph. If 
you wouldn’t mind taking a seat, I 
shan’t bo a moment.” 

Reoimald stood up. , 

“ Look hero,” he' said. “ Do you 
]^ow who I am ? ” • 

• “You'ie just Reginald,” I said; 

“^d there’s no need to stand about 
looking BO dignified, because I only 
^QOghfr of^ou ten minutes ago, and*!if 
ytm'xe hot jc^.'Ooreful 1 shall change 
your name. You ’re ’Rxaasisp cm.” 

(or HAiM>^JI,'an4 y^’iis going to mtik “Iwas 


A beastly name, I agree,” I said. 
"You rave it me.” ' 

“ Yes, but I wasn’t feeling very well 
that we^.” , 

“I was Mabel,” put in Dobotot, /‘and 
I accepted him.” 

“No, no, no-no, don’t say that I 
mean, one doesn’t aiscept people called 


Never,” said R^imalu angrily. 

“That’s what we’ve come about,” 
said DoHoiur. 

I rubbed my forehead wearily. 

“ Would one of you explain ? ” I asked. 

“J can’t think wliat’s happened. You’re George.’’ 
at least a paragraph ahead of me.” “ You made me.” 

RfaHjald sat down again and lit a! "Did!? I’m awfully sorrj'. Yes, I 
cigarette. i quite see your point.” 

“ It’s simply this,” he said, trying to j “ The week l)ofore,” went on Reginaij) 
keep calm. “You may call me what | remorselessly, “ 1 was— " 


you like, but 1 am always the 
person week after week.” 



iMtiHlord, "Now, Sir, you’re a weexlt tekant. 
weeks' rest. I SIIAIJ. OAVE TO ASK YOU TO 00.’’ 

A Hint. “Bad folioy that. Kilum the ooosb 

0()IJ)EN EOas, TOO KNOW I " 


Why, it was Rioeabd 


same “ Don’t go back into YcbriAiry, please! 
February is such a rotten month with 
me. Well now, what’s your 
complaint ? ” 

“Just what 1 said,”‘ex¬ 
plained Rehinaij). “ You think 
von have a noYv hero and 
lieroine every week, but you ’re 
mistaken. We are always the 
same; and personally I am 
tired of proposing week after 
week to (lie same girl.” 

'J'hei-H was just something 
about Reginald that I seemed 
lo iwognizo. Just tho veiy 
slightest sometliing. 

“ Tlion who are you really,” 
T aski'd, “ if you ’re always the 
same pers.m ' 

“Yourstdf. Not really yoim- 
self, of (»iirse, but yourself— 
as you fondly imagine you 
are.’ 

I hiugbed scornfully. 
“You’re nothing of the sort. 
Ihnv ridiculous! The hero of 
my own stories, indeed ! My- 
w'Jf idailised -then I suppose 
you think you ’re rather a fine 
fellow ? ” i sneered. 

“I suppose you think I 
am.” 

“ No, I don’t. I think tou 
are a silly ass. Saying I ’m 
my own hero. I’m nothing 
of the sort. And 1 suppose Dobothy 
is me, too?” 

“ I’m the girl you 're in love with,” 
said Dorothy. “ Idealised.” 


You OWE EIGHT 


THAT LAYS THE 


,‘»J’m not in love with anyone,”.! 


“ Nonsense, 
last week.” 

“ But the same person.” 

“And Gerald the week before. Gerald, 
yes; he was rather a good chap.” 

“Just tho only the name was denied, indignantly, 
different, .^d who are wo? We are “Then your ideal girl.” 

you as you imagine yourself to be.” “Ah, you might well be tibat,” I 

1 looked enquiringly at Doiwthy. smiled. 

“ Last week,” he wont on, “ yon called I looked at her longingly. She wm 
meRiCKAltD. AfidlpropoaodtoPHYLLiB,” wonderfully beautiful I went a litUe 

“ And I accepted him,” fluid Dorothy, doser to her. 

“ You! ” I Bi»d," what were you doing “ And we've come,” said Reginald, 

there, 1 should like to know ? ” putting his oar in again, “ to flay th^: 

“ Laat week I was Phylub.” we ’re sick of getting engaged 

“ The week lifore,” went on Reginald, week.” 

“ I was GERAtoianid I proposed to Mnu- I ignored Rbginaijj altogethw. * , 

I “Ato you laaUy si^ of hiiB?*' 1 

'.andiflopqitedliim.” asked Demons'. . . ' . 
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“ Yes! ” 

" As siok of him as I am? *’ 

•'I—I dareso/.” 

• “Tlieti let’s cross him out,” 1 said. 

And I went back to the table and took 
up my pen. “ Say the word,” I said to 
DoaffjHT. * 

“ Steady on,” began Reginald uneasily. 

“ All 1 meant wos^-” 

“ Personally, as you know,” I said to 
Dorotht, “ I think Ixo's a silly ass. And 

if you think so too-” 

“I say, look here, old chap-” 

Dodothy nodded. I dipped the pen 
in the ink. 

• “Tlien out lie goes,” T said, and 1 
drouT a line ‘through him. When 1 
looked up only IkntoniY was there. . . . 

“ Dobothy ! ” I said. “ At last! ” 

“ But my name isn’t really IXiiwmn', 
you.know,” she said with a smile. “ It’s 
Dobothy this week, and last week it 
was PnYi,i.ts, and tho week before- - ” 

“ Then what is it really ? Tell me ! 
So that I may know my ideal when I 
see her again.” 

I got ready to write tho name down. 

I dipped my pen in the ink again, and 
I drew a lino through Doroiuy, and 
then I looked up questioningly at her, 
and . . . 

Fixd, fool! She was gone! 

* * « • • 

II favt vivre. You ’ll sec the story 
in one of tho jiapors this week. You ’il 
recognise it, because he is called IIahoiji, 
and she is called Lucy. At tho end of 
the second column ho proposes and she 
accepts him. Lucy- of all names! It 
serves thorn right. 



A HUMANISED HOUSE. 

It is well known in provinciid circles 
that no visit to London is complete w’ith- 
out an ins^tion of the Zoo and the 
House of Commons. 'J'he humanisation 
of the House, however, is about to begin. 
Long enough has the nation, especially 
that part whoso teprestintatives are in 
tho minority in Parliament, cried out for 
a humane (lovernmont, and Mr. Ijswis 
I lABOouirr, M.P., Chief Commissioner of 
Works, has undertaken tho civilising 
work. ^ The fact that il was at a luncheon 
wven in tho new Tcrrac^e Dining Rooms 
that he expressed his intention of 
‘’humanising tho House of Commons,” 
does not necessarily, in our opinion, 
lessen the value of his utterance. 

Mr. Haboodbt having expressed his 
willingness to ac^pt from Members gifts 
with ^objectoflmutifying tho House, 
there is a big rush to sliato in this noble 
enterpriw. Mr. Haidane is presenting 
an exqmisite miniature of hims el f , for 
yduf^ he sat fifteen hours consecutively. 
It is jounced that Mr. Rafetael (who 
pow titai toSouib^jDeFbyshirh) is present* 
ihf; a tej^ca cl hia Ansidei Madonna. 


Funny Man , “PianoN me, Sib, bdt wouldn't tod und it hobe convenient to 

CABBY A WATOn ? " 


Mr. Abthob Balfoob is all for tho 
ministry of music, and wo have reason 
to believe that he is willing to play 
I>ianoforte soloctions during dinner on 
two evenings of the week. 

It is strongly felt tliat tho beautify¬ 
ing of the House would be facilitated 
if certain Members would accept tho 
Chiltern Hundrods. 'fbey are to bo 
approached on this matter at a con¬ 
venient time. 

The good influence of books is not 
lieing overlooked. A meeting of author- 
M.P.S is to bo held soon in the Queen’s 
Hall (large), when a presentation of 
books will bo discussed. To avoid any 
charge of egotism, it will bo proposed 
that each author-Member shall present 
only the works of another Member. 

As Hie debates have the effect of 
arousing the passions of Members, it is 
probabk that some attempt will be made 
to do away with them. In the mran- 
time some ladies have offered to bear Uie 
expmse of removing the ^Ue. 

^e Speakes is presenting the Bouse 


w'ith a pair of pale blue stockings, for 
Black Rod to wear. 

Black Itod is presenting a feathered 
hilt for llie Sri'UKEH to wetur in place of 
his wig. 

Mr. Will Cbooks’s gift will consist 
of a light grey frock-coat and vest, 
with while piqu6 slip, which he him¬ 
self will wear. Mr. Alfheds Cusofibih 
Mobton will present the House with a 
dark liluo vdvotcen jacket, and a necktie 
of pale mauve witli broad ends, which 
ho liimsolf will wear. 

There is something approaching con¬ 
sternation j^ng the Irim parties, who 
protest against anything Uke a com¬ 
pulsory humanisation of the House. 


Am ITpward iKorement.^ • 

West End Explosion 

CkiNsou HiosEit V 

Evening Standard jlaear^ 

EirB’JUsiuAsa ah atieb-ufe?—' 

frar the Ckmaries;”— Mufic SaUj^ntM^ 
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Fitting to a sculptor.; 

I MUST admit that I was flattered by the request. Tt was 
only natural that I should be. To he invited by a dis- 
lingttished Scalptor (I do not prolencl to know much about 
Art, bat from what was said alter lie had gOne I gathered he 
was that) to sit to him for a statue he ■was doing of Queen 
Eli2aheth— well, it was a compliment that would have turned 
most dolls’ heads! 

Perhaps I did give myself airs about it afterwards tip in 
the nursery. ITic other dolls said so, anyhow. But they .did 
not oven know who Queen Ei.iz vninu uvw / I did, having 
been present while Rosamund (whose companioiuand chief 
confidante I have liecn for the last few nionth^ had her 
History lessons in the schaol-room. So 1 was aide to inform 
them that EuzAnETii was a beautiful and liaughty uionarch, 
who conquered the Reformation in .an Armaila (or it may 
have been the other way about); lliat she was greatly beloved 
in consequeiioc of havingmever bwn married ; and that she 
died of gi'iel because a favourite ring which was given hei- 
in Essex had been lost at Nottingham. 

I had no idea 1 was considered so like her, so it was all the 
more m-atifying. But perhaps T laid better tell \ou how the 
invitauon cam© about. The iScidptor hapiioned to cidl on 
Rosamund’s Mamma one afternoon when 1 and RiwAiuNDAvere 
in the drawing-Kyitn. Rosamund makes all my dresses, and 
is r^ly quite clever- though 1 sometimes Avisli she had 
rather more style. 

I was just going to try on a new frock, so wlion the 
Sculptor came in I was lying carelessly on a chair in what 
you might almost call—well, I wasn’t wearing anij sort of 
costume just at the moment. It was really rather einharrass- 
ing ; and 1 ivas annoyed with Ros.vmund for leaving mealiout 
like that when I was not looking by any means my best. 

However, the Sculptor seemed struck liy the pose i had 
unconsciously fallen into. He Siiid it was exactly udiat he 
wanted for his statue. 1 was slightly aslonishcd to hear tliis 
- for, if you had aske<l me, J should have said that ray 
attitude was a lit,tie too limp, and my toes a thought too 
much tunied in for tnuf elegance. But that is one of the 
odd tldngs about Art. You nerer know what the people 
who do it will consider correct and artist ic. They seem to 
have some standard of their own. 

So lie begged Rosamund to lend me to liim as a model for 
a day or (wo. Between ourselves, Rosamund is ratlier a 
sellish and tdiort-sighted little person, ami slie Khow(!d it now 
by her reluctanoo to let me go. 

It may not have been aniioyauco at my liaving been pre¬ 
ferred to herself. I should not like to tliink that of her. She 
put her refusal on tlifs ground that slu; could not Ixuir to part 
wiUv me. It is only charitable to allow that (hat might liaA'e 
l)gen the real reason. She did not seem to see what a lift it 
would be for ber, socially speaking, to have the likeness of a 
companion of hers cut out in marble as a great Queen, and 
exhibited at the Royal Academy. Someliow Rfv,AMUND 
doesn’t seem alive t<i the iinportaiu® of getting on. Not 
that that is any excuse for her trying to stand in vnj vny. 

If I had been allowed any voice in the matter, I should, 
have consented to sit at once, without any fuss. But of 
course I was uot eonsiiltod.- • I never urn ! Eventually, 
thanks to Rosamund’s fijiwmna. a sensible woman who saw 
the situation from n>Sr point of view, it was arranged that 
^SAMUND sliouhi bring me to tea- just as I was— the next 
mtemoon, and iKive me for a day or two in. ibo Studio. 

Ldo not ^together care about paying visits unless I am 
pro^rly dr^^ to go out—but I supposed the sculptof 
would nave rieh robes, such as Queens wear, residy for xu6 
to put on wheni caaw. » 

wl told , the otbor dolla that evening, when they mad^ 
rude and.iil-natikred Mmarks. They axe a spiteful cattislt 


set of creatures—^but then, poor dears! their unfortunate 
plainness excuses much, • 

Well, ne.xt day, as I had expected, Robamdnd made a 
ridiculous fuss about leaving mo. There was a dreadful 
moment when she almost broke down, and I thought the 
Sculptor man avms going to let her have ker own way after 
all. But 1 gave her just a look (my head may bo only China, 
but it is of a severe mould, my chocks have a hard glaze on 
them, and my bhio eyes, if they are painted, can look very 
freezing when I choose to let them), and whether it was that, 
or the prospect of cf)ming to the Studio again and liaving 
more tea and cakes, slie agreed to lot me remain and he 
immortalisetl. 

****** 

When tlie sittings began I was dreadfully disappointed.* 
No robes of any kind luid been provided for ?nu, LtiCkiJy, 
the Studio was nicely MTirmod. But llie icw.it shock was to 
find that the Queen was nearly fiiiishetl already, and 1 could 
not see any parlieiikr reseniblanco between us. I was sure 
I hadn’t a liigh sliarp nose and peaky chin like hens, and I 
began to think tlie Sculptor eouhln’t be a very observant 
person. 

As 1 said liefore, I don’t pretend to know much alxmt Art 
—but the advantage of having painted eyes is that one can 
always keep them open. And 1 very sixm discovered that 
the SiMilptor had, I fear intentionally, given me quite a false 
improKsion. I was not reijuired to sit for the Queen after all, 
hut merely for a eompaiatively small ligure at the foot of her 
cliuir. Now if I hud known that before, 1 am not sure that 
I sliould have eonsentod to sit at all. If you can eull it 
sitting, that is, for, as he arranged me, it was muck more 
like sprawling! 

Still, 1 must say ho made a very nice jiorirait of me in that 
messy sticky stuff of his. J eould searcely liave believed 1 
had such a pretty protlle, or (hat delitsito little no.se and 
misebievons curve of the lips, and charmingly curly head. 
Ho added a tiny jiair of wings, which I think was a mistake 
and not in A^ry correct taste, as I do not try to improve my 
figure by any artificial support of that kind. But you never 
can tell with Artists. Perbaps he saw nio like that. So, on 
the whole, I was perfectly satisfied, and looked forward to 
hearing Rosamund’s remarks when she arrived. She would 
see tbat.sbo had never reaU,y appreciated roe properly. 

* <ti * * * * 

When she »Ii<l eome, site seemed only puzzled. Rosamond 
is uot wliat I eaU a clever child, and much less quick than I 
am at taking in now ideas. “ But that isn’t JosEPHrms! ” she 
cried, as sexm as she saw my portrait. (Did I tell you 
Josephine is wy nameIt is.) “Why, it isn’t the least bit 
like her! ” 

I heard the Sculptor mau oxphiiuing to her Mamina (it 
would, of course, have been absurd to explain to Rosamund) 
that 1 was a sort of a symbol, intended to show that the Queen’ 
had been using Love as a plaything, and had dropped it for 
the moment. Pm-haps he /^ad idealised my features to some 
extent—but I do not at aU object to that. 

Becttuso all the rest was exactly wie—even to the toes 
being turned in with the kind of graceful languidnesB that 
is so cliaractoristic of mo when 1 am thinking of nothing 
particular. 

Yes, it was my figure that he had wanted me to sH for— 
which, when you enme to think of it, is just as high a com¬ 
pliment. 1 am not sure it isn’t even kitj^r. 

And I have been exhibited in the Academy, and immensely. 
admired, and when the other dolls in the nursery heard of it 
—us J took care they did—they were so horridly jealous that 
tliOT almost burst their seams! 

They think, though, that I was done aa Qaeen Er.TZAiwniit, 
and not as a Bymbol thing. I didn’t oonsider it neoesluiy to 




Salea Young Lady. “ Suits tou pebfeotlt, Madam.*’ 

Country Mouse (helping his wife to ehoose a hat). “ 1 don’t like that HAT AT AIL.” 

Sales Young Lady. “ All trat ’b neoebbabt, Sir, is that Madam should dress her coiffure up to it.” 


tell them that—because they wouldn’t have been any the 
wiser if I had. 

I am sure I can trust anyone who reads this not to repeat 
tlteso confidences (which are strictly private) to them. 

But you couldn’t, even if you wanted to. Because, you 
see, I carefully haven’t told you where our nursery is. And 
I’m not going to, either! F. A. 


THE WEARING OF THE GREEN. (New Style.) 

[Dr. Maonamara, M.P., has joined the Napper Tandy Branch of the 
United IriiA League at Dulwira.] 

0 PiDDV dear, and did ye hear the news that's goin’ round, 
The shamrock is by law ordained to grow on English ground. 
No more St. George’s Day tliey’U keep, his colour won’t lie 
seen, 

For there's a universal craze lor wearing of the green. 

I met with Naff|r Takm, and he tnk me by the hand, 

And be said, “ How's poor Quid Ireland, and how docs she 
stand ? ” 

It’s the moat astounding s^tacle that ever yet was seen. 

For MiOKAMm’s joined ^ League and painted Dulwich 


green. 



And Antony Macdonnell swears he ’U bust the whole macliinc. 
Unless Quid Erin’s crownless haip> is heard on College Green. 

Oh, if the colour wo must wear is Ireland’s em’rald green. 
And Patrick Campbell-Bannerman must dominate the scene, 
Wo ’ll tear the thistle from our caps, we ’ll trample on the leek. 
And pitch the blushing rose into the middle of next week. 

When laws can change the leopard’s spots or purge the Liffey 
dean. 

And when the leaves in summer turn to bright ultramarine. 
Then 1 will change the cobur too I wear in my caubeen. 

But till that day 1 mean to stick to wearing of the green. 


Physiologipal Notes. 

” The music was eBtrancing to a fault .... At one moment the 
foot was led iDseneibly to lieat out a meaaare or to dream 

drenins of Andalusia, at Uie next the ear Was spellbound ....” 

^ Modem Society, 

Oim foot has often gone to sleep, of course, bttt it has 
never yet dreamed of Andalusia; at any rate, it liasn't said 
anything about it to us. 

The CbuFLETE Bbeakfast Bee.'—" Eggs, guaranteed hot 
buttered, la. fid. per dozen.”— Lady. 
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THE HUNT STEEPLECHASE SEASON IN THE NORTH. 

Candid Friend (to aged eompetitnr in the Farmera’Baee,wlu) halt been jumped off). "Man Sandt, te should ha' robined tkh bbeekb. 
If it didna heu- ye tab ride, it uianT mak yb stick tab hie kiek on the Sawbath!” 


AIRS OF AN EXILE. 

U. -Repose. 

I’m white doucl drifts, the vessel lifts 
lleforo the long Atlantic swell ; 

A grey gull swings on lonely wings, 

Hie ocean’s watchful sentinel. 

The piTictised fowl, as I infer, 

Opines tliut garbage will occur. 

Nor sail nor smoke for days has lirokc 
The %^t oblivion of tho deep ; 

N« no\'el eight has marred the flight 
Of moments consecrate to sleep. 

Through timeless void, unchanging 
wheels 

The cycle of recurring meals. 

Born of a sense of tlie iminouse, 

And nourished on ozone ami fooil, 

As in a glass obscurely pass 

Visions of things we once pursued ; 

Flitting—a troupe of slluaowy schemes— 

llirough the dim-lighted hmd of dreams* 

Visions of jaunts in favourite haunts, 
i^tered Jong since in Memory’s log; 

Of woimen viroo d whose sires were rude 
And Btrovu tX) §Qtbroil us witlf the dog. 

Each ons re-Mokuig our address, 

Like oontrilbihtkiasKo ihe Press. 


Dreams of a time when Hope sublime 
Contemned the thought of business 
cares; 

Ere unpaid bills and kindred ills 
Had seized us by tlie little hairs. 
Dreams in a word divinely blent 
I Of youth and physical content. 

0 halcyon days, when in tlie rays 
Of Biunmer suns we sit immersed, 
While from hcJiind a gentle wind 
'J’einpors u not unpleusiug thirst, 

I Wlieii only those below (unwell) 

Fail to observe tlio ocean’s spell. 

Alas ! that yo must fly ; and we, 

Now home aloof from toil and town, 

j (Sotting, to Riiso a Western plmwe, 

I 'Jlieoiivious bulgepnJoJJEs and Bhowx, 

I Must soon return Iwhcath the yoke, 
j Or end unutterably broke! 

Yet so it goes; too soon our nose 
Must feel the grindstone’s tyrant 
strain; 

Soon at a loss for ready dross 
We must take up the load again, 
Exploiting in labco’ii^ z61es 
The sacred fire of fapve souls. 

Weil, let it be; tne^while the sea 
Inspires me with | sensfi of ease; 


These Bolivars are good cigars: 

“ Steward, a Scotch-and-soda, please.” 
Here's to to^ay! come rain or shine 
The rest is Fate’s affair, not mine! 

_ Aloou 

SHOCKS FOR 'THE MILLION. 

[A service of earthquiike news has been esta¬ 
blished The Daily Mail.] 

Buy tlie Geyser (yellow) edition of The 
Shocker. Complete del ails of suhmarino 
convulsions. Full lists of continents suli- 
merged, with maps. 'I’idul waves. All 
the latest islands up to 13.30 p.m. 

The Shocker will lie imblislied every 
Saturday night. Readers iiuiy rely on 
iimple Abticoof tho end of the world. 
(Fire insurance advertiscmcnls will lie 
found on page fi.) Comets. Measuges 
from Mars hourly. Our “ Wanted and 
Missing ” column wiU give authoritative 
information on solar systems annihilated 
during the day. Luncli sun-spots, com- j 
plete with live-wire stop-prass, Sd. 

Read our World-Catastrophes (purple) j 
edition. , | 

Bright symposium on the question, ^ 
Is the Earn bursting?” «' I 

Those with Riendd aMoed Miotdd talm j 
in the over-seas edition' of Tho Shoeher. { 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Extkaotbo from the Duet of Tour, M.P. 

Mouse of Commons, Monday, March 18. 
—^If you want your flosh to be made to 
creep, JIackabness is your man. Doesn't 
look" like it; neither did the Fat Boy. 
Yet on historic wcasion his intervention 
was surpassingly effective. 

Mackabness’s effort varied dulneas 
of doleful sitting. St.-cond reading of 
Consolidated Fund Bill moved. On such 
occasion Members permitted to wander 
through tlie wide world citing cases, 
purging instances, with intent to show 
how much dwttcr tlicy could have 
arranged foreign and colonial matters 
had Providence been phsiscd to call tlieni 
to the gcivermnenl of the Department 
concerned. Of c<nirse ihen; came under 
review Colonial Office, whicli IjA'nKU- 
Seciietahy cLiims to Im>, bo far as Parlia- 
mentiiry deliatc is concerned, “an ex¬ 
ceedingly fashionable D(>partnient." 

MackjUln’ksb been anduing along for 
some time when Ids scanty audience 
was roused Iran state of semi-sloei) 
by hearing him <lcclaro, h propos of dis¬ 
cipline dealt t)ut to Chinese in Boulli 
Africa: “ 1 have often wiid the late 
CotOMAi. Bij'iiETAiiY was e.\tremely badly 
treated by Jxnd Miuveu and Ids 8 U]>- 
porters when this Hogging was taking 
phico behind his back." 

All eyeHlurncdn[)on Lyttelton, lonely 
on Front 0]>pnsition Bench. In the hist 
I^rlianicut tliero was much talk of 
alleged flogging of the heathen Chinee. 




Elgin and Churehill (togellmr). “ J’AsaioNS Forward ! ” 

“ They at the Colonial Office could congratulate tliemaelves on being an exceedingly 
fashionable Department {latiglUer).” —Mr. W-nst-n Ch-rch-Il. 


IjVTn;i.TON vicariously suffered. But President or Boakd of Tbade explained 
that he himself had been flogged “ liehind that measure was introduced in interests 
his buck ” was an assertion as painful of the poor inventor oppressed by opera- 
as it was pi'ecise. Yet here it was tion of privileges conceded to foreigners, 
categoricidly irindo by the son of a Opposition instantly spied the Issard 
Bishop, a relationship compared willi of Protection under Free TradeMinister’s 
wddeh, us a mark of respectability, muffler. Ironically cheered his admis- 
driving your own gig is nothing. sion of consequences following on per- 

Meinbers, now thoroughly awake, mission lo foreigner to roam at large 
awaited explanation. Maokaknesk could through the pastures of the British 
uot have w'ithheld it. Unfortunately at inventor. 

this juncture SfEAKEU interfered, l^id Bonaii Law quick to see and seize 
he really couldn't see what all this liad opportunity. As soon as Liotd-Geoiiqe 
to do with the Bill before the House, sat down he was up from Beudi on 
Mackarness, warned off, turned loiinotlier other side of Table. Crowded audiehce 
branch of the forest-like subject, leaving drew itself together in expectation of 
House in stale of pained perplexity. rattling speech. But Members have to 
Business done. — Consolhlatied Fund get up very early in the morning if they 
Bill read u second time. ■ hope to catch the Speaker napping. 

Tuesday night.—Long time since a I “ Does the hou. Member rise to oppose 
speech in House of Commons created j the Bill ? ho queried, 
such sensation as that which BonahLaw "No, Sir,” said Bonab Law, hanging 
didn't make this afternoon. Luitd- his head to hide a blusL 
Ceoroe brought in Patents Bill under "Then ho fs not permitted to speak 
Ten Minutes’ Rule. It is called the |.under this Rule. The Qaestion ia that 
Ten Minutes’ Rule because the Standing the Bill be now read a first time.” Ahd 
Order establishing it ^ys nothing about read a first time it was. 
ten miimteB. Sole direction is that a The most eloquent speedi I \ver 
Minister in diarge of a BiU shall make heard lyas that which our dear John 
brief explanation of its provisions, and I'enmiel did not deliver on the occasion 
that derate be limited to e^uaEy short of the Farewell Dinner i^ven to him, 
Speech from one Member opposing it. when he, so to speak, Imd down the 
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Attendant. “ Well, Sir, 'ow clid you eieop ? ” 

Alpit-a Cl-ph-e M-rtrn. “ Oh, I had a fimt-class night, thank you." 
Attendant. " Did yer ? Tlien you ’ll 'nvo to pay the difference! ” 

(Mr. Alph-g Cl-ph-a M-rt-n wiahea to have third-claes aleoiiing cars to Scotland.) 


shovol and the hoc. Tlioro wero 
gathered to do him honour the flower 
of the ariatocracy of rtritisli intellect. 
i^KCE Akthiie, then rrime. Minister, 

S ropoeed his health in charming spocch. 

. T. rose to reply, and after a minute of 
mute straggling with memorira of ex¬ 
cellent sentences framed in his studio, | 
sat down amid tumultuous applause. 

Next to that meniontble triumph 
comes Boxak Imw’s achievement. Of 
de^ters on Front Opposition Bench he 
stands second. Only one exc^eeda him 
in forceful argument and lucid speech. 
He knows the question of Protection in 
nil its httirings. Here was opportunity 
of tsffectively twitting a Free Trade 
Government, showing how, to servo 
their private ends, they arc reiidy to 
taka refuge in Protection. And here 
was the Speakek with the ban of silence. 
AIm for him who never sin^. 

But dies with all his music in him. 

Business done. — Patents BiU and 
Scotti^ Land Bill introduced. 

Thuraday night .—Channel Tunnel Bill 
has prominont place in list of private 
measures awaiting second reading. 
Comes up iu ordinary manner at own¬ 
ing of sitting., According to Standing;* 
Oira^, if no objection be taken a 
privata Bill may forthwith pass this 
stag). A objection bars pro¬ 

gress, nsmitting it to an evening^ sitting, 
Whemsver Cleril: at Table, ‘reciting 
, measuns second reading, coineti 

(I upon ChaqiudTSi^liel Bill, there breaks 


forth in chorus a cry of “ Object! 
Object! ” This afternoon C.-B. settled 
the matter by announcement that Go- 
veniment will oppose Bill. 

“ To find Channel Tunnel Bill again 
on Orders reminds one of old times,” 
says the Member for S.\rk. ‘‘ A quarter 
of a century ago sturdy EnwAitn Watkin 
had it in cliarge. If anyone could have 
shoved it through, he was the man to 
do it. Scored conspicuous initial suc¬ 
cess in winning Mr. G. over to his side. 
That, as BtLLY Dyke said with other 
application, ‘was going to the top of 
the tree and csitching a very big fish.’ 
Mr. 0. w'as IVemior at the time, captain 
of a host that (nominsdly) made him 
arbiter* of everything in the Commons 
save the case of Mr. Boadiaugh. '.Of 
course he didn’t support the Bill in 
his Ministerial capacity. Exercising 
privilege of Private Member, he made 
persuasive speeches in favour of project 
and went into Division Lobby in its 
support. 

“Possibly-who knows?—that cir¬ 
cumstance may have added zest to Don 
Jobe’s opposition. However it be, ho 
scotched the tiling. Edward Watkin 
not the sort of maij to bo content with 
talking about a seh^ne he liad at heart. 
Whilst his Bill wa* being discussed at 
Westminster be waf working at Dover. 

actually bunfwed’ some distance 
under aea on his ^y to the continent 
when Don inlIrpoBffid. ^ Appointed 
dofMotmental CcMn|ittee to inquiipa into 


the hueiness. Meanwhile 
stopped pxonesB of Choimel works. 

“ Edward Watkin, his ^rsonal friends 
will remember, was not accustomed to 
use mincing phrases when bis path was 
crossed. What ho said about tlie Pr<»i- 
dent of the Board of Trade may not bo 
here repejited. Leaving out adjectives 
and some nouns, I may tell you of a 
little plan, particulars of which he com¬ 
municated to me. In the event of 
the 'runnel Works being penuanently 
stopped, he would build on the site of 
the Britisli end a piUur of stone lofty 
enough to l)e seen by ships tliat pass in 
the day. Ilo gloated over the circum- 
sbincc tliat in fine woathci Franco also 
might look on. On its front he would 
have engraved in Iwld letters an inscrip¬ 
tion recording how the works had been 
visited by the Heir Apparent to the 
'I’hrone, the Prime Minisiter, the Spoker 
of the House of Commons, Peers and 
Commoners galore, and how, when the 
great onterprisc was fairly starteil, the 
beneficent work was ‘ stopped by Joseph 
! Chamberlain of Binningliain.’ The scorn 
j Watkin managed to convey in intonation 
of Don Jobe's postal address is incom¬ 
municable. 

“ He would have been as good as his 
word but for the circumstance thatshortly 
afterwards Mr. G. brought in his Homo 
llule Bill, in opposition to which Watkin 
found himself in unison with Don JosA 
Patriotic fervour obliterated memory 
of private wrong. And here is the 
Channel Tunnel to the fore again ‘ under 
entirely new management,’ as they say 
when a commercial business changes 
liands. But where are the snows (and 
the men) of yesteryear ? ” 

Busineea done .—House sat through 
day and night for 27 hours save 15 
minutes. 



Ths MudaTm Tee-SM-Tael-Ah no UkM Ophibl 
nakM w^ly slliiA. 

■fk..,; 
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OUT AND OUTER, 

Bt Fusk WmsEJssoir. 

» 

(WUh apologiet to Uonday nioM'* 

MaU GateUe.'^ 

Tqe worst thing about the Thaw trial 
is the effect it wm have on the reputa¬ 
tion of one of our leading humorists. 

I mean Mr. Jebohf. that was. 

For years and years the only Mr. 
Jkroug has been this one—the autiior of 
Three Women vnthout a Vote, and other 
brigtit and brainy works. 

I was, indeed, once so much impressed 
!*by the success of Mr. Jebome K. Jerome 
and* his “•HtJtaie-Sweet-Home ” kind of 
name, that I thought of calling myself 
Whiskerson F. Whiskehbon to see how 
the public would like it. 

But I did not .... 

And now, since the trial of that bright 
boy Thaw H. Thaw, when anyone says 
Mr. Jerome it means the American 
lawyer. 

. Which is bad hearing. 

« • * • 

• 

If the Suffit^ettes go on like this the 
name of John Buu, is to be changed to 
Jane Cow. 

• • » • 

The secret of running a humorous 
column with regularity is to keep on 
having the sanus bright ideas. 

AU tliat one has to do is to remember 
that the British reader likra to have 
jokes repeated, and then one can wade 
III with perfect security. 

If you want to annoy the famous 
autlior Georoe Street you should ad¬ 
dress him os 

Qeo. St., Esq. 

I liavo used this bright joke three times 
in print already, and it always comes off. 

Which is good hearing--for para- 
graphista; whatever it may be for the 
reader. 



I have been spending a lot of time 
lately in the National Portrait Gallery, 
studying the lace fittings of the illus¬ 
trious dead. 

It was a sad task. 

The trouble with old man Shakbfbare 
was that he had nothing on his head 
wd erveiything on his chin. Old man 
Matthew Abnoui’s mutton-chop RumARo- 
BONB gave me influenza. 

But this is 8 painful topic. Let us 
think about razors and be bright again. 
» • * 

Some peo]^ are impossible to offend. 
wMthough 1 do my ^t. 

The omer day 1 wrote a bright 
paragraph about old man AsarroN, the 
apecmilist in deadists, aaying that what 
we'Tinted to know was not wbm Aunr 
was bcim, .batwtoe he would be buried, 
and when. . 


Cook. “ Now WE ’VB ’ah words, YOD ’ll BR lookin’ for AKOTIIEB CHJOK to KEET COMPiNT 
WITH ? " Policeman. “ Nor me. 1 ’ll starve fibw ! ” 


ITiat, you would think, was offensive 
enough for anyone. 

But old man Ashton is imperturb, 
os those bright youths Ptin, luY and 
Cap. Qka would say, and this is what he 
wrote in reply:— 

" Mr. Whinkehron, tlieu, does not seem to be 
aware that I have already stated that my 
ultimate reating^dace will most probably lie in 
Keneal Green Cemeteiy (uulesa they cure to 
bury me in Westminster Abbey or St. Paul's). 
As to when my end will come, 1 am, of course, 
unable to say, but it may possibly be later than 
sooner, os 1 am blessed with a pretty tough 
constituiion, and have not Imd occasion to 
spend a day in bed through Ulnesa for just 
tw«Bty.nlne years.” 

That letter almost made me blush. 

Not quito, of course. 

• * • ' . • 


This on tlie hoardings: 

SUCHARD CHOCOLATE. 

But it’s really quite soft, as old man 
Simp, King of the Punsters and Emperor 
of Moss-persuaders, would say. 

« » * * 

You win have all these bright para¬ 
graphs ag&in some day. Which is, Ac. 

F. W. 

• 

• The Lord Chancelior said the other 
day that Home Rule was as “ siwe os fhe 
rising of the sun.” We think it only 
&ir to point out to Mr. Reomond Miat 
the sun^oesn’t really rise-^t *s only the 
earth tbat turns round, and wq trust 
there is to be no altetation in this 
arrangement. 
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THE CONVERSION OF 
AMERICA. 

BOUNDLESS MUNIFICENCE. 

Hi Falu Tin’s Cheat Scheme. 

(From Our Oum Correnpondent.) 

Pekiko, Umday, 

The Gazette of this city pulilishca 
prominently a report of a philanthropic 
gift of Tinproceilentoil magnitude which 
is to he made by the ('hinese capitalist 
Hi Faui Tin in the inlerosis of the 
spread of morality. This famous ])luto- 
crat, who lives in a iiaxlest inannor in 
a suburb of Peking, nmasKod Jus huge 
fortune— the income fi'om wdiich was 
recently officially jilaci'd six millions 
“ by establishing, with shi'pwd com¬ 
mercial sagacity, a nuniber of valuable 
monopolies, chiefly—as with all philan¬ 
thropists who moan first to be rich 
Ireyoiul the dreams of avarice coimc(;U‘d 
with commodities of daily life, necessary, 
above all, to the poor. 

His struggles to obtain wealth, are, 
however, behind him. The point now 
is that with gigantic imagination, and 
the courage tluit belongs alone to the 
visionary, Hi Fai.ii 'J'in has set apart a 
sum equal to ten millions sterling to be 
applied to the spiritual regeneration of 
America. In Hi Falu Tin’s own words, 
the grant is offered for the establishment 
of uon-seetnrian schools in America which 
sluiU “ lift the Amerinins to the plane of 
the Chinese people, as a pivliminaiy 
effort to convert Amerii'a thronghont.” 
Tlie eyes of the civilized w'orld will 
naturally he on so interesting an experi¬ 
ment, and all who have been reading 
the p^ersof late must wish Hi Fai.c Ti.n 
every suceess in a project of which the 
Dowaoer EMriims is said to ajiprove. 

TWO ONE-MAN SHOWS. 

It says little for the taste of twenty 
years ago that The lied Ijfnnp should 
liave then had a certain measure of 
suroesH. Tt must abvnys have heen 
stupid and obscure and transpontine, 
and noiy it is also antiquated. Roine- 
thing might have been made of the 
'Hiird Act, but I, for one, took so little 
interest in the conspirators that I did 
not care two pence whether they were 
blpwn to bits or not. It was impossible 
to feel any c(»ncern nlwut the late of the 
throaty hero, Pnnee Alexis Valerian. 
Mr. BASHi Gii-t, should .ntJvcr he albwed 
to play in ordinary dothes with a voici^ 
like that, Mr. Tree had the good luck 
to secure the only past, worth playing, 
tha# of Paul Demetrins of the f^ret 
Seiwice—-the kind of “ character-paft ” 
in whigh he -exoelfl. Fortunately he 
waa nearly gBi^ .on tlie stage. For 
the rest CuTUSK as Feliae 


made the most delightful eyes up in the 
corners. 

It is hard to understand why Mr. 
Tree revived this thing. I think it 
must have been because there was a 
Great Conspiracy at another theatre, and 
dramatic themes are always so infectious. 

In 77tc Van Dych, a farcical “episode" 
adapted hy Mr. (bsMO OoiinoN Lennox, 
who reads French, Mr. 'I'hee was even 
luckier still, and had practically all the 
miking there was. Mr. Weepon Qiios- 
SMiTii fully appreciated the meaning of 
“listened iure," and was an admir¬ 
able recipient of the mast protracted 
conlidences. I don't know liow well he 
would have played if tlie two parts had 
been exchang<«d; but Mr. 'J’ree could 



Mr. Tuke (a» Ai'lliitr lilair-Wuldnigham) In 
Mr. Tiikf. («8 Paid, DrmelriiisX “ Well, 1 may 
lie a jirolty gixid Actor, hut you'rn .a superb 
Man-iger. We ’re the only ones tliul have had 
a chance all the evening.” 

never have eiidtiretl with any com¬ 
fort the self-repression of Mr, Orossmith’s. 
As it was, he was reidly admirable; 
hut it semned, on the first night; that 
the fill) would be likely to drag n 
little when the secret once het^ame 
public properf.y. I am told that it is 
against the rules to ketjp the audience 
out of tlie secret am not, of course, 
referring to Mr. AlJRXANWBR’s grievance); 
hut one is always pleased to see any of 
thesi' stuffy conventions ignored, and, in 
this case, the breacli of rule went far to 
make the success of the play. 

The “episode” is open to tvvo criticisms 
—one very obvious. The burglars might 
just as well Imve Walked straight in at 
the start and satfed all the dialogue. 
But the same kind? of thing might easily 
be said of most ..^lays. How, indeed, 
would the Drsnul contrive to support 
existence if no mjeundenitandi^gs were 


thrown like artificial bunkers across tlm 
natural course of true love or poetic 
justice? A worse fault waa the name 
of the play. It assi^ed too much 
importance to a trivial point, and, by 
the expectation it excited, only emphi^ 
siaed me thinness of tire final tabirau. 
Like the picture itself, it did not come 
off, but was left hanging. 0. S. 


OUR TITLED INVENTORS. 

In the “ Social and Personal ’’ column 
of The Daily Chronicle of last Wednes¬ 
day an interesting awount is given of 
the epcx'li-inaking invention of Ixjrd DK 
Ko.s, which ivas on sale'atMho Irish 
Industries Sale, 'nds ingenious noble¬ 
man, who is a clever carpenter, has 
di'vised an instnunent known as wasp 
scissors, made like broad wooden pincers, 
which are intended lo annihilate a wasp 
as he meandiirs on tlie window-pane. 
Inquiries conducU'd hy a trusted repre- 
seutativc reveal the interesting fact that 
tliis inventive talent is not confined to. 
I/ird DE llxxs, hut is shared hy many 
other denizens of the Upper Cliamber. 

Lord PoRTSMoimi, who devotes his 
hard-earned leisure to mechanics, has 
invented a singnlarl.v oomplete and 
effective machine for killing flics, gnats, 
and uiosquitix's when at rest on the 
ceiling. Many persons must have often 
realised the nc«d of such a device in 
lofty rixiins, where the iiiswls in question 
are nut of the reach of anyone hut a 
Russian giant. To meet this crying 
need lord PoiirsMoimt has devised an 
apparatus resembling the instrument 
used b.v paviors, ivliicli is placed in an 
inverted position on the top of a ladder 
and worked by a small ^a-engine. A 
net is slung below lo receive the operator 
if, as sometimes happens in the heat of 
the chase, he should lose liislxilance and 
fall from the ladder. The Portsmouth 
hly-^yallopor also includes a compleb 
whitewashing outfit to obliterate tlie 
stains caused by the annihilation of the 
insects. The apparatus is portable, and 
is so ingeniously constructed tlial it will 
fit into a good-sized exmeh-house. Caro 
must be taken, however, not to apply 
unnecessary force, or the bead of the 
Fly-Wi^loixsr may be drivra through 
thecemng. A spec-ial repairing outfit* 
including laths, ferro-concrele blodka, 
and cork-lino tabloids, is provided to 
meet this emergency. 

Few experiences are more distressing 
to a person of refined tastes than that 
of groping on the floor in pursuit of a 
missing Mirt-stud. To cope witii this 
distn^sing contingency lor^ ^TiKKEft- 
vruE has devised a oombSoktion of a 
searchlight with a wwerfol tuagnet by 
which misaing jewmlery can be detectM 
anil picked up withoot Btcxl^g. In the 
case of persons addipted to rheuinatistn 




TWO OF THEM! 

Euaiie. “Well, Uifw, I be fair vized wi' the wats o' that 'ere fibhermax—that I re!” 

Panon't Daughter, “Whi IS THAT, Oarver?” 

Ruetie. “The oho fool has been sittix' there fur the last six hours and hasx't oahobt HoraiH'." 
Parton’e Daughter. “How do tou enow that?” 

Ruetie. “I've beer A-WATonn)' o’ he the whole time!” 


lumbago the relief afforded by the 
Tankerviue Stud-picker is quite incal¬ 
culable, and it is an c^n secret that 
the Royal Society intend to bestow the 
Copley Medal on the inventor for his 
humane and beneficent discovery. 

The Earl of Rosslyv, who has long 
been known as a singularly versatile 
.and accomplished nobleman, has recently 
taken out a jiatent for his cerebral 
shoe-hom. This ingenious apparatus 
is devised to enable persons simering 
from onmial distension to put on their 
hats ‘without injury to their headwear. 

cerebral shqp-hom is sold in different 
sizes and at voiyinjg prices. The “ Hall 
Caimb^ model, with long tortoiseshell 
silver-mounted handle, is a rndly elegant 
adjunct to the equipment of a dresung- 
and costs six guineas, but some 
the cheaper patterns can be h ftd for 
^HtUeasillUdd. 


Nothing causes greater distress in a 
well-ordered household than thoexplosivo 
overflow of an ill - regulated syphon. 
To guard against such disasters Lord 
Ltttok, long known as an earnest 
student of hydrodynamics, has put ou 
the market an entirely original syphon 
splash-guard of lus own invention. Tlic 
apparatus consists of throe parts: (1) a 
cmuloid funnel which is attached to 
the nozzle of the syphon; (2) a suit of 
waterproof overalls which are worn by 
the operator; (3) a small waterproof 
beU-tent which completely covers the 
table on which the syphon stands. 

The Weekly Diepateh on the “ Giant Coasack t" 

“iL Evoinoff, who is nearly 6£t. high, is one 
of the most magnificent specimens of manhood 
I have aver seen. His measurements are;— 
Chest, Hi inches; Wiust, 44 indbes; Len^h 
of arm, 34 inches; langlh of leg, 33 inohee.^ 


HEROES V. SHEROES. 

[The following letters have been unavoidably 
crowded out from a diecuBBion proceeding in a 
j coiitemporaiy.] 

j "An Oijd TftAVEUJEa ’’ writes: “ I'ou 

I ask who is the braver, Man or Woman. 
!1 answer, Woman. Only last week 

II saw a small, fragile woman calmly give 
! a cabman his legal fare. For a moment 
; the simple heroism of the action took 
■ away my breath 

I “One of Eve’s DAuaBTEBs” writes;— 
; “ Man is undoubtedly the braver. I once 
Lknew one who would to out wearing the 
I same suit that he had worn a y^ar 
before.” 

“ A Mebe Man ” writes:—“ Only'one 
answer*is possible—Woroon. No man 
would vpluntaiily stay in a house during 
springcbaning.'* 
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■OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


ea^ce, and'irirarth. the attention of all concerned in the >; 
familiar pipblcfi^t 


(By Ur. PunrK. Staff of Learmd ClerltB.) Uajic-BdieoB, (EnTOumsoN) ie one of the 

TTic Country House (Heinemauk) I should describe as a bopks which justify the existence of the reviewer. It falls ; 
“ priceless fraipient ” by John GxiswoRTny, using “ priceless’’ .a\^jfag way below the level of Mr. Tom Gaixon's previous 
in its journalistic sense. A fragment, though, it tnily is wdifk, and it may help him to be told so, ns gently as candour 
■ -a piece of a story cut out firun life. 1 can imagine Mr. will permit. It is just conceivable that n ri^ young bachelor 
Gamwobtov addressing his readers in this way: “ ladies and might be idiotic enough, out of pity for a poverty-stricken 
gentlemen, 1 have tried to give you some idea as to how girl, to allow her seedy and dissipat^ relatives to spend his 
these Pendyee people luibiuially flunk and talk and act. money and live in his house, so as to give her a holiday. 

I have analysed minutely the brains and- where (liey arc | But it is ridiculous to suppose that when he is ttying to run 
present • the souls of these men and wouioii, mid T have away witli his protegee the seiMly relatives and several male 
ventured more particularly to draw your attentim to throe friends of his own could all get on Iward his yacht and stay 
persons in the group- namely, Mr. Horaee Pendyee, his wife, there for two or three days uiilieknownBl to him and to each 
and The. Reverend •Uussell Barter. In order, however, to'other. And, as if that were not sufficiently silly, Mr. Galuin, 

make their characters still i ---— haying wrecked theyaebt and 

more clear to you, I slmll crowded his drnmati* persOKO! 

t!ike an iraaginarj' ease. into a single boat without one 

shall suppose (if you will i of tho crew, proceeds to land 

allow’ roe) that tlie Pendycee’ ,, j thorn on what they believe to 

eldest son Oeon/e has fallen | be a desert island in unknown 

in love with the heiiutiful wife I B 'SOiis, and lc.ave8 them there 

of a n^robate neighbour ... 11 ^ l>cfore they 

UB now observe what_ takes 1 \ peninsula on the coast of Iro- 

f cannot take much iiih’rest M^bI ^ won’t do. You must make- 

in Oeorge, and fail altogether ‘ hebeve Ijctter tlrnn this if you 

to realise the beaudful wife. ^ 

live in every line of the book. \!f Ki nil kf^biting my plain iniddle- 

If there are any competitions ^ 11|||| aged body will at my death 

going on for the “ finest novo! some other human 

of the year,” the “ Ix’st-drawn tenement. The new lodgings 

character in modern fiction,” m B If might well be more beautiful 

the “ biggest dear in Ikrtion,” mil _- fke present, and the 

or “ the coming novelist jH®! kxlger would doubtless adapt 

my voles unhesitatingly go - - itself to its fr^h environment 

to T/m! Country liouxe, Mr. T become correspondingly 

Barter, Mrs. Pendyee, and i h 

“Never before in the ,[ should lose my vote and 

modern history of Ireland h.as I : have to fight witli beasts at 

the outlook, political, indus- ‘ I Westminster. And nnyhow«a 

trial and social, been as PBerEHi.Y braced ot, dose pacts fits j world peopled by cenn- 

favourahle as at tho present (Uidineq Yoitth. “ Yes, bct don't you thins thet are rather tioht . po®**® photographs does not 
moment for a strenuous effort ix^krthe arms?” .appeal to mo.. 00 that 1 am 

for her rcgeucratiou.” Thus ■ -’ , . _ -- - ' not a fit and proper person 

l^rd Dcniiave.»{ on the situation. By way of contributing to appreciate the virtue discovered by other critic in The 
to its settlement he presents, in The Outlook for IreJand Sun^re-d Streams (Arnoi®), a story based on a belief in the 
(Mubbay), some tliongJitful papers founded on personal transmigration theory. The “Streams” were tho souls of 
study of a question Suit for more tlian a liundred years Kingston Damley, landowner, and Isabel Darrell, his wifij’s 
has baffled statesmen anti sometimes wrecked Ministries. Iti cousin. Sundered througH all the previous ages, they met iif 
a succession of cliapters he retells the sordid story of early the flesh in these materialistic days, only to bo sundered once 
trade relations between England and conquered Ireland ; d^ more wlien Istibel suffered death by burning. And even when 
Bcrilies the difficulties that environ the working of the Land Ivor Restormel sprang from her a^es, although Damley knew 
Purpose Act; caUilogues Ii-eJand’s financial burdens; sots tliat he was Isabel, the l8al>el in Ivor refused to recognise 
forth her needs, and findtf remedy for all her iUs in the spirit him os her former lover. There’s tra«dy for you! Some 
of conciliation and the actuidity of devoljjtion. Dealing with good writing I find in Mr. R. Fabbeb’s booK) but for me it is 
Osstle i^vernrhent, which it is understood the forthcoming spoilt by my inability to accept the main thesis. 

Ministerial Bill will supersede, ho declares that head loir 

against abBtflute waste and misapplication of money, or saddling boll s run, and flu oonter u cor. 

iertrttVHgancfl ttutf ^ses from mohey hot being spent in tl|t Ihe “ g ” seema to have got left at the post. We hope 


'' ' I [ should lose my vote and 

T : have to fight with beasts at 

' i Westminster. And nnyhow«a 

Coben. ’‘ItliHE NOW DCY WAS PROPEHI.Y BRACED UP, DOSE PACTS FITS I peopled by COm- 

dnckneif Youth. “ YcR, BUT don't you thins they are rather tight j posih) photographs does not 
inderthe arms?” .appeal to mo.. iSo that I am 

■ - ■ — , ...- .1 not a fit and proper person 

on. By way of contributing to appreciate the virtue discovered by other critic in The 
in The Outlook for Ireland Sundered Streams (Arnoi®), a story based on a belief in the 


Cohen. " IMiHE ■ 
mu LIKE A olove! 


Dome 
me it is 


heu|l it costs more than tlie administrolioa of any dvilizefl 
community in the wond. Under if thepe is no 8ecuHt|r 
against abstflulie waste and misapplication of money, or list 
extravagahira tW apses from mohey hot being spent in tl|t 
best direction or ilih wisest way. The book makes opportune 


es opportune nhbbdy had anything on it. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


£35 


CHARIVARIA. 

\Vk are glad to see tliat France has 
lost her sense oi hnniour. As justi- 
lication for t]>e occupation of Moroccan 
territory hy her troops a Clerinan prece¬ 
dent Ju quoted._ 

M'liosc who hold that llussia never 
carries out Jier proniisea are looking 
rather fcxilisli to-day. 'I'lie evacaiation 
of Waneluiria was coinploled last week. 

“Yea, she’s a nhie hoat,” said the 
Jlritisli Middy ])atronisiiigly, on l)eing 
hhowii the jivide of a eerlain foreign 
Kavy hy onte of lier oHieors. “ We liavc 
several like her as lendei-s to The 
Ih’cathinugid.'' _ 

I'aris seems <li'terniined to forfeit her 
title to ho eallod “The (iay City.” For 
Some time imst she has been going 
earlier ami earlier to bed, and now it 
has he('n deeideil that the Morgue is no 
longer to ho a public speetiiele. 

'riie. pleasure ‘of at length having 
ta.ximeter cabs in our streets has been 
considerably disc-ounted for many of ns 
by (he simultaneous .-ippearaneo in the 
press of the word “ laxiral).” 

fly (ho by, with a view to delenuining 
what type of building is best ealeulatcd 
to resist an earthquake, a eom- 
mission wHll, wo hear, shortly leave. 
Jamaica for [.oiidon to examine the 
houses whii-h are still standing on 
motor-bus routes. 


It is rumoured that the new L.Cl.C. 
intends to l<H)k facts boMly in the face, 
and to c'ouvei't (ho vacant building site 
in the Strand into a public park by 
planting a few shrubs thei-e. 'I'o j u<lge 
by Uie way the. notion boards have 
talttn rcKit, they should thrive. 



T/cnr. “WiiAi'A TEiiKini.i.; Turi!m.:R.sTon,« we itAn TEsiEnnAV, Miir. Tlniacs! Luckt no onb 

W.VS IIUKT." 


_ f (1 /' h'riVj/rf. “ Ya.<I, iSiR, 1 Ttll.NK IIKVLllV ONE OtlcarT to KEEI> OCT or TUB WAY or A 

Jty luB invention ot tuo (.lyroscope, a tuL'NJii.,iisioiiii. It’s am, vi-.iir vw.i, not to be afiiaiu of ouuinaky arr to sat ter 

contrivance for steadying ships, Dr. not afraid of tiionder— 1 call 'nuT mtsrjiUfivs.” 

Son lick nnketJ a liold bid for the lido 

“Master of the ilolls.” wrileB to us to say that in his country unwarrantable interference with vested 

-- the courteous w'orcls would Ije a matter interests. _ _ 

The fact that a testator who died o.[ course, and would not call for 

recently expressed in his wUl Ills” devout comment. _ It is said that K.xclcr Hall is to he 

add earnest hope” that his daughters _ _ dnmolisliod._ If so, its muno is pro- 

would not mari-y clergj'iuen has not Something akin to a state of panic is photic. Exit a Hidl. 

•unnaturally caused a great do.al of pain said now to prevail among literary men, - 

in certain, quarters, ninl we have very and hundreds arc reported to he The visif of the Russian Tars to 
groat pleasure in stating diat some of liuiTicdly leaving the countey in conse- TAindoii was a great success. They 
the most steady men wo have met have qucnc.o of a suggestion thrown out hy a were particularly vnpressed by the fact 
been in holy oitleft. lecturer at the Playgoers’ Club that our lljat among the sights for them to see 

- actresses should marry authors instead wo should have gone to the troi^ble of 

With reference lo the report published of actors. _ including a typical Ixmdon fog. 

in our newspapers lost week to the effect ^ - \ 

that a messenger-boy, upon handing to A book bearing the attractive title A number of Eoumanians liavo flra 
ite ownisr a purse containing six pounds Sin, by the Rev. 11. V. 8. Eck, has Just intoRussfe for peace and socurtty. This 
which he had found, received a modest made its appearance, and Father Berkaiu) looks as if the state of Roumania urost 
“ Thank you,” a Qermaa millionaire VscaasN is said to consider this an be even worse than is iraogined. , 


vni.. mTYir 
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THE CRY OF AN EVICTED GHOST. 

My ancient, komo, farewell! Tlio die is cast. 

Soon will rude labour cart away your stones; 

Your tiles have gone; your bcains are going fust; 
And I must quit tho refuge of my past, 

Also 11 ly boiios. 

There is no room but bus its prlvuto ties; 

No corner but is hallowed by a host 
Of meni’rios, liuiuorous and othorwis(> -- 
’Twas here Uiat I (to my intense suri'risei 
Became a (Jliosl. ^ 

This is thc.liindiug where I lirst “ appeared,” 

And first beheld tlie Imnuui hair erect; 

(It looks oxtreiiiely like a lurnoii up beard, 

Which, with a hat on, has a very weird 
v'ind odd effect j. 

Much time has passed since that inoineatous day. 
And many a mortal tenant conic and gone ; 

We got on very well, I'm proud to say, 

Once they h.ad gi'own noiuistomed to the way 
I carried on. 

Strangers would lie a little shy, no doubt. 

But there cspeiaally 1 did no harm ; 

Indeed, my healthy action on the stoat, 
t)n victims to lumbago or tlic gout. 

Worked like a eliarm. 

With such it. was my duly and delight 
To meet them at the bottom of tlie stairs; 

And one and all, at tliat inspiring siglit, 

Have squattered off a record up tliat flight, 

I>.'pping like hares. 

And this old room, where often 1 retired 
I’or solitude ; it was a striking fnet 
That all young anient couples were insj>ired 
With the same hrilliant notion —-which required 
Much ghostly tact. 

1 had a pLiii both delicate and new; 

When it was clear that someone had to go, 
Stealing up silently lichind the. two, 

1 sportively inatoritdised, and blew! 

And added, “Boh”! 

And yon dim nwik;- oil, Kmma, gli(ir,lly fair! - 
’Twas Iicre I winxid her! To my hitter hurt 
She spumed me for a coiuclicr I And whore 
She's got to now I noitlier know nor care; 

Gassy old llirt! 

Those were far days! And you have long lieen old, 
And mortal tenants Hock to you no more; 

They want strange innovations now, I’m told; 
Bathrooms (good gracious!)- water, hot and iuld f, 
(Ijord knows what for!) 

”J'is long since last I heard the li-iulesmcii call; 

Jioug since I heard your rusty door-ljcU ring ; ■ 
But I stayed 6u. My social needs were small; 

My peace was verj’ groat, and hflcr all 
’ Quiet’s tho thing. 

And now e'en I must leave von, hallowed spot, * 

* i» ... . .1 • 1 ’ t /I • .1 . ♦ * 




Fancy a flat! 


Farewell! I have no heart to stay in Town. 

I know tv picturesque old Ilounted Mill 
Whore walks my friend, th o Ghost of W ilium Boown;— 
Yes, I slinll have to go and settle down 

AVith Bony Bux! Dom-Doi,:. 

THE WRIGHT METHOD OF BIOGRAPHY. 

IIavinq Buceessfiilly hrought out his monumental illustrated 
Life of the late AValiku Batoi, Mr. 'IAiomas AVrioiit Ims, 
wo are itifonuctl, now returned to tint eomplotiou of his 
biograjiiiieal m(i(jnum ojyim, Darwin and Ins Friends, Hero 
for the first time a flood of light will ho thrown on the gr^t 
Vieloriau philasophcr and iintiirnlist's iniu*r life, which will, 
as in tlio ease of rAi'Eii, be inexorably illiistniled by a pro¬ 
fusion of magnificent mid iioignanlly appropriato iiljitcs, 
m:my hundreds in number. " " 

of these tlie most important and sigiiitlcsint. are the follow- 
ing;—^ 

(1) Figure-head of tho Benyle, in wliieh Baiiwik made his 
eelchralcd voyage to fvnith America. 

(l’) Belaying-pin from the Brnfjlr, kindly lent' by the 
grandson of tiu> |>urser who sailed on the voyage in question. 

(;’)) J’liotogrnpli of the Ftou Beagles lireaking up a hare. 

(I) I’ortrait of tho lleadiiiastor of Ftou conversing willi 
Mr. W'rtir.ur. 

(.A) 1’orlrailB of Mr. Siixs K. llocKiSd, Miss Maiiie r\inia.Li, 
and Mr. Monutv llour.aiH, illustrating IUiovin’s notorious 
fondness for novels. 

(ti) I'acsimih* (life-size) of early Victorian bull’s-eyes, to 
iUufitrate l)Aitwi.N’.s extraordinary i>iirliality .is a Ixiy for 
Bweetmenfs. 

(7) I’en-drawing of Dauvvis’k dust-biii, with Mr. AA’itKiin 
in the Ibrcgroiiiid. 

(8) Facsimile of one of Daewin’s washing hills, now in the 
possession of the biographer. 

(9) Facsimile of a letter from Pakwin di'clining iin honorary 
degree from the University of Rpeonk, N.A'. 

(10) IkigueiTOotypc jiortrait of iho hiiirdresser who used 
to cut the liair of tlio great philosophc-r. 

(II) Daguerreotype portraits of five other hairdressers who 
uever cut P.VRWts’s hair. 

(lH) I’hotograph of the stix'.ks at Down (Kent), with Mr. 
AVrkhii’ ill tho fon'ground. 

(13) I’hotograph of Down Street Stiition on tho Broinpton- 
King’s (.’I'oss Tube Itaihvay. 

(11) Photograph of Darwin's family boot trees. 

(15) Pen drawing of two lunijis of sugar vvliicli Dauwis 
refused to Lave put in a cup of lea Wrhilo paying an after¬ 
noon visit on Mrs. BEOTOWAyr, a neighbour of his in Kent. 

(10) AVater-colour sketch of a rocking-horse belonging to 
tho grand-iliecc of Darwin’s groom, Andrew Boakes. 

(17) Knlargod photograph of an earthworm rv'ccntly dis¬ 
covered at Down by Mr. AVnioirr. 

(18) Photograph (reduced) of a ctirpot bag belonging to 

(Tonab Wornum, a sehoolmate of Darwin’s, wlio subsequently 
made a fortune as a harowaro manufacturer. ’ 

(19) Collotype portniits of tliroe friends of Darwin of whom 
no one has ever heard. 

(2B) Three-colour print of a loboggim run at Montana 
(Switzerland), representing “ Tlio 1 tescent of Man." 

(21) Pen drawing of wusle-papcr basket formerly belong¬ 
ing to Darwin, now in the possession of hft biographer. 

(22) Portrait of Mr. Bernard Darwin, the famous amafptip 

golfer, ns he appeared when interrogate by Mr. Waioifr Oa 
the subject of missing links. _ t ' 

• (23) Photograph of AVright’s Lane, Kensington, 

(24) Snapshot of the Darwin iitmily on reoemng the 
momentous intelligence that Mr. AVriobt was detenninfid to 
undertake the biography of thmr illustrious ancestor. 
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THE PASSING OF THE GROWLEE. 

l^f^osat. (iupported iy shades of\wo of Aw most famous henchmen, John Leech and CautEa Kienk). “GOOD-BYE, OLD FRIEND. YOU nTE HTT.TTJ 

"VERY USEFUL TO ME, BUT YOUR DAY K DONE.” 













THE REVIVAL OF LEARNING. 


(Pcdmaiei to all Uniccrtitue iihom. it may eoneern.) 


Smith look an excellent First, 

HuowN t(X)k ii sort of a TLiril, 

And liis Vim was one of Ihe worst 
'ilie oxauiiners oA'er liad lit'anl. 

Tlie tutors agriH'd that wliile Smith Avoiild proceed 
• 'J’o greatness with perfect security 
A person like Hhown need not aim at renown, 

Jle was bound to sink down 

Q'o obscurity. 

But now-a-da3’8 who cares a pin 
For the chance of a flukey exam., 

What cLtss two-and-twenty may win 
On the banks of the Isis or Clam 'i 
, BnowN knew only fools judge a man by his schools : 

We go by a higher reality; 

. We ’re pleased if we know lie is able to show 
lie has what is called 0 - 

riginality. 

So BnowN flew away from tlie High, 

In Bloonisfmry safely ho perched. 

And daily, till dinner was nigh, 

In the British Museum researched. 

He waded through screeds of what noliody reads, 
Through chronicles dead as the dodo, 

Then he published a tract called “ An IFnobserved Act 
Throwing light on the Fact 

With Duke Odd.” 


Tlie thesis included a swarm 
Of new and original “(juotes,” 

Of statements in tahular form 
And bihliographical notes. 

Bnown at once got a (Juiir, as you ’re douhlless aware ; 

His treati.se is set iu Otago, 

III Texas they con every rvord of this dmi. 

And they quote him from Ikmii 

I'o Cliicago. 

Now what of the tutors? Of course, 

Rmitii may have the soul of a muse, ' 

And he also may lecture with force 

When he takes to expressing his views; 

But who would desire iiowada.ys to enquire 
If a teacher ean teach ? What one sees is— 

That his daiwa arc well hacked by some “ Unobserved Act"; 
And tbcrc's proof of tlie fact 

In a thesis. 

Be warned, tlion, in time, undergitid^. 

And do uot, like^MiTH, fondly cling 
'J'o that worst of all Px.ATri’s vile fads -- 
"I know that 1 don’t know a thing." 

If you aim at renown take example by BimwN \ 

(Tlnit way lies success, never doubt it!); 

Cock-sure is his pose on thd subject he clioso, 

And he knows that he knows 

All about it. 
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LITTLE' SHOWS FOR LARGE WINDOWS. 


iNTnoDtremitr. 

Till! idea catne to me only tlie otlior day, quite suddenly, 
and I recognised at oiua* that it was an inspiration.' I am 
rather apt to have this inipi’ession on the rare (x^eaHions 
when an idea dex's seize me hut generally, after tlie lirst 
flush has faded, 1 maki' the morlHying discovery that (he 
influence I had taken for inspiration was in reality nothing 
more than a sort of jisychii; draught. 

TJiis time, liowever, it was dillVrent. lCv('ry iffcitant found 
mo more, instead of Jess, a,s.sured tliat 1 had not deceivi'd 
mysell. My id(■•£^really was a gixid one; and it was quite 
prnctieahle. ^ It. oiny needed to he laid before some enter¬ 
prising ('apitalist, am! ho woidd ho certain to take it up; 
lia instinct would tell him there was money in it- he might 
even li't me have some inhnitesimal share of the prolils. 

And then 1 relleete(l. Wa.s 1 jiislilied in prel'erriiig the 
advantage of any individtud to that of the eoinmiuiily at 
large V Would it not be a nobler, grander thing to plaee 
my suggestion at (he .serviiw of all wlio eared to avail them¬ 
selves of it V 

In tliiit ea.sp could T find a moro effectual means of doing 
BO than hy eommiinieating my pmposed scheme through the 
pages of Mv. i'unch 

Mind yon, 1 have no wish to setan too superluimanly nn- 
Bf'lfish. 1 will not deny that f might not havt! heeii capahh* 
of this ahniiism had 1 not h'lt fairly confident tliat it might 
in the long run work out in the’ host wav for my own 
interests. 1 iia'an that, hy the time 1 have fini.shed this 
series, 1 believe! it will Ix! nulised h\' those <-hiofly coneerned 
that they oannoL avail thems*-l\e8 of my notion without 
enlisting my assislanee. 

lam quite prepared to gi\e It- for a (sonsidenition Init 
naturally I eould^oidy midertake the more inipurlant and 
lucrative ronmiis.sions. l''or lli<' rest I havo no doubt other 
writers will lx? fotind very nearly as competent as niy.self. 

1 trust they will he grateful to mo for lliis recommendation. 
There is room for all of ns. 

It is iKrw jierhafis time for me to c.vplain lu.y idea ; 

I got it in passin,g the windows of a hmiling firm of 
upholsterers. If you are at all rdpsorvant you mu.st hav(' 
noticed a recent develojmicnt in th<‘ metlnxl adopted hy some 
of these establishments in disitlaying their goods. Tliey no 
longer appeal to the rasscr-iiy with a chaotic array of 
inamgrnons chairs, (x-casional tivlile.s, rolks of stair-eaVtiet, 
and samples of wall paper. All that is out of date. Now, 
each of their many shop windows has bewmio a eh.arining 
interior, eonqiletely furnisluvl cu suite, and every article in 
each typical room hears a placard of its sale price, tlieroby 
enabling an intending householder to ealculato with unerring 
acctiracy the trilling outlay for which he can obtain a trulv 
Artistic Home. 

Nothing could he mtire realistic. Each cosy rcxpin has a 
practicable fireplace, with a crimson eli*etric hull) -glowing 
cheerfully under iiroperty coals in the p.itent gnile; tl^e 
are glazed bow-windows, thrqngh wliicli yon gel a glimpse of 
a prettily painted garden, and, after dark, these a])artmenta 
are effectively ilhiniinated by screened lights. 

And yet, 1 thought,.thbre seemed to be somctliing wanting. 
These elabomlo Stage-sots witiiont a tovcli of human interest 
-^not even a smart parlour-maid to dust the furniture tuul 
soliloquise-—(but I am forgetting - a stage parlour-maid who 
sql'.loqtiised nowadays would get iiotice on the sjiot) — withput 
a singlo character, then, havf a 'certain pathetic futi%. 
They are crykig out for Dranuv to justify their existence. 

there waa my inspiratiou. Why abouldn’t tliey 
it ? By utilisiiig them for the presentation of etpiso^ fi&n 


real life, the Public would at once be educated to take a keener 
interest in the Theatre, and be more impressed with the 
advantages of dealing with the particular firm tliat produced 
such enlertalnments. ‘ 

It would 1)0 a simple matter to adapt these intenore for 
stage purposes; all they require are doors for exits and 
entrances, and a drop-curtain in eacli shop-window, lo become 
a miniature St. .James's or Haymarket at once. 

But about the dramas. They shouhl of course have some 
bearing on the business of ibc Cm that imxluccs them. At 
the same time they should lx; what is called “heart-to-heart” 
plays, so as to strike home lo the syiujiathies of the People. 

That is one dillicully but tliero is another. Even the 
most brilliant and ineisivi- dialogue could hardly penetrate a 
tliiek plate-glass front window. iSo that the plays would ^ 
have lo Ix! performed in paulomime. Howev'pr, dumb-show 
has tlii.s great advauttige- the audi(;uee are spared the 
iullielion of epignim.s. 

As to the (Irnnialis persona.’, it will perhaps be found more 
satisfactory to engage jirofcssiomds, (lioiigli the parts might 
of course he uiKlertiiken by such ladies and gentlemen on the 
start of (he establishirient as could be .spared from their 
ordinary duties. 

I should advertise the perfonuanees for certain fi.xed times 
during the day and here 1 forestx! the objection that the 
thorough fare would he ohst meted by tlie crowds that would 
inevitably eolk'ct lo see them. 

Thi'i-o is very little in l.hut. No more than a double row 
of spectators could possibly see the show at a (iini‘, and this 
(h)iible. row would simply form a queue along the pavement, 
precisely as they do already, ivith the nssistanee of the police, 
outside llie d(K)ra of tlu'atn'S and music halls. 

As 1 sw my idea—and as 1 hope to sliow latiw on—it 
lu'cd not ncc(‘ssarily be ('onrme<l to upholsleriiig purposes. 
However, my first example will be on those ]ine.s. 'J'uis is 
only fair, because it was an upholsterer’s window that 
furnished me with the inspiration. 

This is (ho preliminary aimouuec-mcnt: - 

On — , the Ist of April, ami every day till further notice, 
Mkssrs. EERNIE, TUER & CO. 

{Yon wtU observe that the name of this firm is a fictitious one> 
and T confess that I have adojAed it on the principle of the 
lettering above the shops in a Harlequinade, lint you see, if 
I look a KFM.namc, people might say—well, you know what 
you would say yourself.) 

PfiESEKT 

A Specially Engaged Company in 
A wordless Play of vStrong Domestic Interest, 

In three windows, entitled 
HER NEW HOME. 

Notkje.—C urtain rises on the firat window punctually 
every hour from 1 to 7 p.m. ; tlic andicnec is politely requested 
to he in their places on the pavement in good time before the 
cununcnccment. 

CarriagHt at a ipiarter past. * 

Next week (unless, of course, the Editor declines to stand 
it—and ho mny) I propose to give you this lltUo drama in 
full. AVhen—or if-^it appears in print, and business pcmle 
see all its ])oasibilitics, I shall be very much surprised if I 
do not bear from some of them. * 

My terms may lx* had on application. ' F. A. 


John Olayde’s '‘Honour”; or, Oreat Says on the links. 

FnOM the Fasliion Column in The Western Jiaily Prktt 

“ An umbrella I saw yesterday had a golf diqne as handle, or flie 
imitation of one. The clique in golf is the instnoaent used, to get the 
boll out of a sand bunker, the steel being mors efiiective than tks 
wooden putter,” 




LEirri'RK!!, WE ilEAR, AnE TAKISO THE PUCE OP BrIPUE. ThE BiXTIEKH OP LlTTI.ERUMTON ANHOl'NrES A BEHIEfl 0» “ART IH THB 
Hove,” while the Commiitee ok the “ Trumpeiis” have tabooed the cahd-tabi.es and enoaoed I’RorEUBOBS to inrtwh'T membebr iw 
PART-RINOINO, the KI.EJIKSTS of rUEE-lIAND DRAWINU, ETC. 
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THE M/ENADS. 

A DkAMATIO FllAr.MKNT. 

SrKW'.-—The Jiiiu'y Ijohhij o f the. Tlovse of Commons. Members 
in groups conrersiug. 

First Meniher. ’’J'is said llio iSnffr:i<;cttes intend to-day 
Another stratagem by Avliicb to force 
TJioir way into our ('luinilicr. The ptJic©, 
luRjiector ScA>m,KiU'itY at their liead, 

Have had llu'ir orders. They are stimly men, 

And yet inethought (hey trendiied as we |>nssed, 
Knowing their (ask was heavy ; tlicy have felt 
'J'he slaps and scratclics of oiitragwnis XeinalsSr 
Ami (heir liearls (urn to water as they wait. 

Second Alemlirr. K-'acen. give (.hein strength to do their duty 
•well: 

For if tlioy fall Us we are lost indeed. 

Jhd,, lo, ■who eoine.s?- What dreadful sight is this? 

[A Meinbc'r rushes into the. T.M)y with all the usual 
si/mploms of insane teiTor. Ue scehs re f uye with the 
other tiro. 

The Terrified Member. Save, mo, oh save ino ! I’licy arc closu 
behind. 

1 hear their foolstops ; they are after mo. 

Oh let m(> liide myself Ixihind your hacks. 

First Member. Compose yourself. You are in safety here. 

Come, eonie, what ails you ? Let ns have your tale. 

I'lic T. M. eoinposes himself and tells his story: 

I.inich was over, and I fell 
Fast asleep I wish 1 hi(dii't. 

For niy dreunm witc' terrihle, 

Dreams that, tore me, dreams that maddened. 
lIciK'oforth to my dying day 
I can never more he gay. 

Silently my arm cliair turned 

To a nick ’twas jiainled scarlet— 

Hah'lul tires aliout na* burned, 

Ami a voice I heard afar let 
Fly this Courage crushing cry :— 

*' V'{it(is for Women ! He must die! ” 

Feebly did 1 try to win 

Shelter, wliile 1 more or les.-; sx'-*>rcd 
At the women who came in, 

Mr.s. L.Awni;N(’(:, Mrs. lUiSPAiin, 

And the raging I'ankiiuii.st two, 

Witli their pettieoated crew. 

Swift they bound me on the rack, 

Strelelied niy limhs and tore my muscle. 
Dislocated all my hack: 

Never was there such a tussle. 

Then they adde<l to my fears 
Hy the, way they sliced my cais, 

“Now,” they cried, “speak up and say, 

Since yonr heart on womet) dotes, 

You will sjicak for us to-day 
And affirm our right to votes. 

If you don’t we moan to boil 
All that’s loft of you in oil.” 

Then I wokh and hurried out, 

While they fbUowed in a rough rage, 

‘ All tlic dream-shapes, with a shout 
Calling loud for Women’a , Suffrage. 

I can hear tlm Pankhitbst pair 
. Buslilng fiercely up Aho stair.* 
pie fdlU%)mnin convulsions., and is carried away tenderly 
by the ^erjeant-at-Arms. The scene closes in gloorii. 


BARRACK-ROOM BALLADS. 

(A DiAioara of To-mokbow.) 

T/m! scene is (he barrach-room of (he Tuneful Tenth. The 
War Office, after much vacillation, has at last made up 
its mind that singing shall bce.ame a refognised branch of 
the military cnrriculum, and an insjieelion is to b& held 
this very morning. Scattered about the room ai’c warriors 
anxiously practising chest-notes. Others hare retired to 
comers apart, to sliuhj that handy Utf/ehrocliuro, "Songs 
Heard are Sweet” by "Major-General,” without which at 
this time- no soldier moves. 

Private Smith (inedifalivehj). Do—ro-—mi—fa! Do- ro— 
mi! Do - re—mi fa sol-la—si— do! 

Private Hroiim. In gocxl voice to-day, SMirini ? ' 

Private Smith. A trifle roo])y, I fear, Hhown; And jtoii ? 

Plicate, livoivn. A little weak in the upper register. 1 wisli 
this ’ero iuspeetion w'as over, and that’s a fact. 

J'vivate Smith. Same here, lie's a terror, is tlio CkJonel, if 
anything goes wrong. Had me on the carpet Last time, and 
walked into me somotliing horrid. tSaid if I coiililn’t lake a 
high C better than that, 1 ’d hotter chuck iho army and go 
into musical eomedy. 

Private Broim. (lave me cells onco, he did, iMicausc 1 
missed a heat in my duet -witli iS«‘rg<>ant NKiiiTiNtj.AUC. 

Private. Walltcr {continuing an anecdote). iSo he says to mo, 
" Here, you,” ho says, “ what do j-ou think you 're doing, 1 
womhwV f^iunds like a man without a roof lo his mouth 
calling Driissels-spronts in a WhitcchaT>el slum. You ain’t 
out Avith j’our harrow' now,” ho sivys. So next time - - 

Private. Webster. Who’s this bloke who’s inspecting ns 
to-day, anyhow ? (Jrcsok, or somctliing. 

Plicate Smith. Caruso they called Jiini. A very decent 
singer, so 1 ’ear, though not nu Anny man. 

Pricafe Brotm. Wonderful how tlii'se civilians pick it up 
nowadays. Do—re-mi! Do re—! 

Plicate. Webster. It’s thisstomeeh-hreathing what does me. 
“ Don’t hreathe with your eliest, my man,” says the bloke. 
“Dlimey,” I says to liim, “ what do you lake me for'? A 
hounding acrobat ? ” 

Private Wilhinson. Hayden Cockin and I- 

Plicate Walker. Well, of course, I couldn’t say anything at 
the time, him being a Colonel and what not, hut what 1 ’d ha ve 
liked to have said was that 1 ’d forgotten more about tempo di 
waltz than, ho’d ever learned. I should haA-e liked to linvo 
said to him, “ Colonel De ]Iez,ske, you fancy you knoAv a lot 
about voice production, I don’t lliink. You ain’t fit to. bo 
‘confused noise Avithout’ in a music-hall sketch.” 

Private Smith. Hi — do! Do! T)o! L(v—si—do! 

Piivale Broim. Wliat I say is, I wish they’d let us choose 
our own songs. Stands to reason a chap knows what suits 
his own voice. You’vo ’card me sing “ What ho! What ho!! 
What ho!!!” Well, I don’t want to seem to boast, but a man 
once told me it beat anything IlARny Randall could have 
done. Hut turn me out into a parade-ground, and ask me to 
give you “ Tristan's Fa'Ctwcll ”- • 

Private Smith. Do ! 

Private Wilkinson. People who have heard me and 
KeNNERUSY llUMlYlBI)- 

Private Smith. Ah-ah-uh-ah ah-ah-ah ah-AH! 

Plicate Gregson (suddenly). Oi ’ll- or—sing thee siwv-ongs 
ovarraby- • 

Private Webster. And tlie worst of it is you can’t hrar your¬ 
self speak in here noAvaduys. Used to a time when—-- 
But now, what with blokes doing their scales, and oth» 

blokes letting off upper G’s, and other bkikes- 

'Private Smith. Aoi-AH! 

Private Webster (moTvsely), Wish they’d let mo esebange 
into a parrot-’ouse! [Scene eloaee. 
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TIIKlli: ARE IIURE WAVS OF KILLIN'O A DOO TILAN BY EAXUINO. 

“.Are you iirrt, old niAr?” 

“ No. Bit 1 tiiisk I've swai.i mwkd a cioar." 


THE CHOTtlE OE A SUJMJUL?. 

• SoiE>mF]() movers who usually com¬ 
pare Suburbs by multiplying the death 
rate by cost of season ticket are oiilliu- 
siasfio over a small Uiiide [mbhalied by 
the G. N. 11. - Where to lArc. Eor this 
treatise introduces them to di.stricts 
whore a death-rate of any kind is practi¬ 
cally unknown. Thus, in Hornsey the 
Registrar kcs'ps no books, but relies 
^ibsoluloly upon his memory—and a 
little notched stick which lies on his 
office desk. In llixrringay all residents 
who succtxxl in dying are entitled to a 
bonus. 

Yet many well-known features of our 
Northern Suburtis are omitted in this 
otherwise admirable Guido. Wo find 
no reference to Holloway’s splendid 
sunsets, nor to the sylvan betiuties of 
Islington, with its quaint High Street, 
BO much frequented by artists. Not a 
word about the many Funicular Rail- 
■ways, by which all tlie snoYv^lad 


NA)rthcni Heights are now asceiidcid in 
sah'ty. 

Nor is tho Buhjccl of elimato di'alt 
with satisfactorily. Intcudiiig residents 
always want to know what-rainfall they 
may expect, and whether the Suburb 
can Isiast of a monsoon. If not, Y\diy 
not? The freezing-point in each district 
should also be stated. For after all it 
is climate which is so popular with 
Suburbaiutes at the present day. A 
slight i-eference to the soft air .and 
perpetual sunshine of Mildmay Park 
might have emptied bracing Popkv of 
half its inhabitants. A paragrapli dealing 
with the absence of naxlaria in Crouch 
End would liiive done marveks. 

Turning over tho pages wo find many 
references to the beau tics of the Nexv 
River, but not one to the beneficial 
effects of its waters in cases of rheuma¬ 
tism. For though bathing is still pr()- 
hibited, are not many of the houses in 
our enterprising Northern Suburbs 
fitted with baths ? And all with cisterns ? 


Nor docs Where to JArc speak of 
tlie number of inlialiitauts per thousand 
who travel witliout a iScason 'i'it^kct. 

And lastly wo sliould Jiavo Itecii glad 
to learn something of tho natives of 
those grim Northern IJoighls. 'J'hcse 
Yvild, untamed tribes’xvlio ]o<k them¬ 
selves each night in their mounlain 
fastnesses. And also llioso men of tho 
valleys below the sub-tropical regiou.s 
of Highbury and (.^moubury. Arc tlicy 
still ianguoi'ous and Bortr.spokcu, fond 
of tho afleruoou siesta and tho penny 
whiff ? Does the vendetta still flourish 
in these Suhurha xvliero no death-rate 
is given ? Wo wonder. 

* Odda Locks and Todhunters! . 

“ Tite ore in tho Bonanza vein assays 
all the way from 22,000 uz, to 39,000^z. 
to tho ton, and it is ’believed that oueVf 
the richdst silver veins in the world lias 
been drscovered." - 

Nottingham Evening Nem. 
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Carihiicr. “Good wonNixci, Mastka finnwE. I iiiun too wos twr 100 taiids at tub 
PrunTN.” 

Gmrrije. “ Yeh, Cauvkh, iii.T IN’ VI.in I'noli I'niR —only li'J." 

Gitrdi'iu’r. “All,'iiiB hi;s’ 1 ’ timk 1 i:\Bii iiiu iiiE in stiUBfi iv when 1 war a boy war tem 

BECOKOS." 

^Geonje. “I bcwosk they Titfi:i) too with son-diai.k in those hays?” 


K. L. Hutcmings or young Wivoujby out 
of tho eleven. Hutohikcs, indeed, is 
expected to appear rcgulmiy, and wlU 
doubtless sooro as fast as ever, "while 
lltjRSUP will as usual play tho Anchor 
Stroke for tlic side, '.{.lie rest of the 
eleven will bo as last year, and 0 . H, B. 
M,misham will agaiti be found in com¬ 
mand. It may safely bo said that the 
team will make every effort to retain 
the championship, but it is now an 
open secret that 

YORKSHIRE 

were very disappointed at last year’s 
result, and intend to put up a good 
light for the premier position this 
season. I.ord TIawke will bn captain, 
and Jiis lordship hopes to have tho 
assistance of lliiisr througlioiit tho 
campaign. Wo hear on gixid authority 
that a sjiecial effort will Im made to 
avenge the defeat inflietctl on them 
la.st year at llie Oval by 

SURREY, 

but wo have no doubt that Ivird Dai.- 
MENY is fidly alive to, the situation. 
His lordship has an unusually strong 
n^rve to fall back u];>on this season, 
^vond new faniilios having lately taken 
up their residence in such pojiular 
suburbs as iSnrbiton, Putney, and Car- 
shalton, though it is doubtful if any 
of them will be railed upon to play. 
It is not known what form Hayward is 
in, but one may safely siiy that if ho 
is fit not oven Surrey can afford to 
leave him out. 

LEICESTERSHIRE 
intend to make a IkM bid for the cham¬ 
pionship, and to that end they hav'e 
indneed Sir AlirnuR Hazlehigo to captain 
them. Sir Arthur never actually obtained 
his blue at Cambridge, though he played 
for tho 'J'oni-'J’its ou more than one 
occasion; but the committoo feel that 
what tlifi eleven wants moi’o than any¬ 
thing else is cajnnt de corps, and there is 
no doubt that Sir Aimiuit is the man to 
see to that. 

Whether it is true or not that 


THE OPENING SEASON. 

I. 

(Jn iHilite imiUi/ion oj many conlrmporarlrH.) 

But five short weeks “short” a.s 
they will appear, of the Usu£\]i length as 
they nctiiully are - si'fianite us now from 
the cricket season with all its concomi¬ 
tant delights ; liut. iivvi s'hort weeks and 
tjie big browAi ball will bo pnekwl away 
for fivo glorious nionlbs (c make way 
for the BUuiUer, and, as all will admit, 
more inspiring red Icatlier one; but 
five short ■w'eoka* -less, now thjt we ar<vj 
nearing the «nd of this sentence- and 
the first Umpire, will cfdl “ Play! when 

(as the Rules Veil point out) the side 


refusing to play will lose the match . .. 
lu accordance witli our usual custom 
we shall now consider eacli of the first- 
class counties, and endeavour to place 
before our reaflers some idm of its plans 
and })rospi*e.t8 fqr the coming season. 
In all ca.sos our Information is official 
and, wherever tlyit is comiiatiblo with 
exclusiveness, exclusive to this paper. 
To take the eoimties in tbeil order, 

KENT 

hope to have a s^ong side in the field 
tins year. This season the Hop county 
have decided to discard from weakness 
instead of irom strength, and tliey will 
not again make Ihe mistake of leaving 


DERBYSHIRE, 

with the same end in view, have prevailed 
ui>on a certain Duke, with a residential 
qualification, to lead tliom into the field 
we cannot say yot with certainty, and 
we advise our readers to receive such 
statements with due caution ; tliough,as 
a correspondent points out to us, many 
a good cricketer has gone to sleep in the 
slips ou n hot day befolc now. 

The remainder of tlie counties, and the 
UnivmsiticB, wQl be treated in our next 
number; while the articles on the South 
Africans, which hare been appeming 
in our columns for the last few months, 
will be repeated at intervals until the 
beginning of die MetBon. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

1*:XTnA(!TKD fllOM rUK DUnV OF ToiiV, M.P. 


nc'vor-to-bc-forgottcu rpisodc when he tlie irregularily Clp’i^K Tofi^Utf brings ita 
marie the heirs of the Oz.vii of all tlie initiation hoine to what tras fornisr^ his 
Ptyniont of death own side ol the House doubtless rends 
tl(mse of Cotimom,i\lnmhujM(irclil,). duties, evasion of which hail been winkcfl his rugged breast with a pang. But 
—-Ihe ilothor of larhanieiils is going a| by too coiniiliant CuAiif.r.uou or iiii-, duty is diit)’, and in dctoence to its call 

the Old Salt was ever ready, with wliat- 


froni bad to avossc. At her time of lilo Exciikoi'I'.i 

miglit reasonably cxiiecl lo find Ikm- Jtiiiicull to think of Accounts f'oin- 
denitire, decorous. Instead of which inittei' with the Cai‘"i,.\'s statc-rcKiin and 
filie sits rpiictly by whilst His Majesty’s sleeping berth occnjiied iiy another. 

Ministem go ahimt tlio country doing House delighted, and country should be 
worse than stealing diick.s. Only llie gratrifnl, to find that in the matter of 
other day (ho I.cadcr ol the Oji^iusition public accounts lie i.s not dead but gone 
felt it Ills duly, not lo say his firivilcgc, j iieforc. His wcatlier eve, alwavs ojkmi, 
to charge tliem with being “party to steadfastly surveys (lie pages' of (he 
a criminal JcgisLilivo conspiracy, ’ i puhlic ledger as from day to day they 

of ‘a deliherate and in-i are t a rued over. His deft arm i.s ever ]>r(’sented a safnple &f ids goods, 
upon the British elec-1 ready to put forth a persuasive hook 
torato.’’ To-day 
lliey arc ojicniy 
accused of " mis- 
a p ]i r o p r i a ting 
of pnblie 


l)cy>e(rators 


money." W'liat are 
a lew ducks licre 
and tliere ('(impared 
Avith that ? 

Ajiart from (he 
gravity of *tlie 
charge, and the 
colossal ])io].orlions 
of tlie jilamler, (he 
indictment lias a 
personal interest. 
It is ])ut forward in 
form of rpie.itiun 
standing in name 
of Mr. Bowlls, 'J’he 
M cm I le r f or La .\i 1 ir. i 11 
is a smart young 
mail. Bi'oiight np 
lo the sea under the 
personal sujicrvi- 
sion of that eminent 
salt Ids father, 
sometime, Slendier 
for King’s Lynn, ho 
knows the ropes. 
But, looking at this 



soever sucecssfully hidden anguish, to 
sacrifice on its altar personal feeling. 

hminess done.— -Noav Procedure Rules 
debated. 

Tuesday v'ujhi. —Man's inhumanity to 
Avoman umkcseuuiitlesstliouHnnds lAioum. 
llio latest dcA’clopment of duplicity d(*- 
nioiistratcd (Ids aftonuxin when MAiintcB 
Li'.vy, Avholesale maniifacturer, Leicester, 

ItAA'as 


a Bill enabling ^ adult women and men 
lo A'oto at Parlia¬ 


mentary Elections. 
Quite an innocent¬ 
looking parcel, de¬ 
signed at first sight 
to delight the 
female suffragist 
and her friends. 

That is just 
AA'here the wicked¬ 
ness of man comes 
in. 

When, the other 
day, the Womett’s 
Suffrage Bill Avas 
talked out, CiMltLES 
MACigtREN pul doAvn 
Resolution rc-ein- 
bodying the prin¬ 
ciple. Favoured by 
fortuneat the ballot, 
he secured a first 
phicc at to-morroAv’s 
sitting. Every pro¬ 
spect of brisk de¬ 
bate and trium¬ 
phant division. 
Seemed as if no¬ 
thing could mar the 
jirosjiwt. But there 
Avas one device, and 
that (he cruft 


euoniics preparer 


t 


t-'AlijMT IN iiiK Act. 

‘ (.aj) <’» rummy,' Jim. “ ilalln! I suppose you know you 're lireukiiig (.lie law !' 

Aiiqa-lh. “ Er—er, ye -es ! No« you eonia lo meiituin it, f T I 8 U]ipo.so I nm ! (.•tgirfu) 

BtupeinloliS iftterro f can make u pretty kIu-owiI guess wlio put tins yuuugstor up to tins g,aine ! ’’ 
galioii occupying a ICInu-Moa uithout. 

ful]_ quarter of a page if the Ordem, | which, cateliing hy (he cnilar iinsiispoet,- Aceording to Standing Orders] no reso- 
tiikiug into ai'ciauit the intricacy of its | iiigpcccantOhanecllorsof the Exchequer, lution may be submitted and debated if 
figures, the iamiliarily disjdayed Avith pulls them up short. it ho based upon a question to detil AA^ith 

tho ins and outs of tlic Appropriation 'I'lio Avorst of ])ar(icular case disclosed Avhich in another form formal iiotieo 
Act, its suspicion of the In-isury, its to-day is that tlio aecusutioii is rctivi- stands upon the Order paper. Mr, Lka’y's 
jealousy for tlio iiitegrily of the E.v- spectiA'c. It is not onot’hanci'Uorof (he little Bill being intrcKlneed 
“ehei] 


, II ■ A _ being intrcKlneed 1i>night will 

eheipier, one smells a rat, even sees it Excliequer Avho is brouglit to tbe Bar, on to-morrow’s paper stand for second 
lloating ill tlie air. but three Clianecllors of the Excliequer. reading, barring out MaoLaiien’s rcsolu- 

In jilain language, (hoiigli the, ques- Asquitit. AvhiJst admitting tho manipu tion. This is what is called a blocking 
tion is the question of young Boavlkh, lution of accounts charged against the motion, htmiliar in tho last Parliament 
Its lucoptiou ^ const fiiction arc tin Treasurj-, points out that the particular before Sir Riedebick Bajubory, Knight, 
AA'ork of C.\i>’i3M Tow MV', Avhoso absence form of book-keeping involved has been bccaino " an uhiipportant peiBon.” 
from the Hou.<ft all deplore. Pleasant in practice for (ho hist dozen years, had , Rage of the w'omen suffragists uncon- 
to think of him ti woodeu-logged, one- become so much a matter of routine that trolled. Member for Mid-Leicasterslrtre 
armed clienib silting up aloft Avalching tbotransactionAvasnotbroughtunder his plactxl under police protection. No girls 
over the interests of tho poor tax-payer personal notice. Thus hy his side stand of seventeen who look as if they may 
as guarded by the Accounts Committee, in the dock Son Austen, ox-Chanccllor of have come up from Blackpool allowecSto 
pmo was when ho walked tho quarter- the Exchequer, and IIicks-Beach, of late npproadli AAUthin striking distance. 

of that good ship, and in the main paraphrasing Yirgil at tbe distant Cape. Business done.—New Procedure Rules 

directed its useful course. Tlicre is a Tho circumstance that in denouneing further dealt with. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


AS JUUY APPROACHES. j 

By Helen and Cecil, 

Oeoil and me found out a^xjut it 
because of Dease. lie is tbo ^st 
disagreeable gardener in the British 
Empire. 

1 had just asktnl liim in th<; politest 
manner whether ho had seen iny h(X)p, 
and all he ssiid was:— 

“I hope, Miss Hki.kn, that for tho 
master's sake there’ll be no more lawps 
left on my garden paths. According to 
this here new Cojnpensatioii law, lialf 
iny wages for tlieiyest of my life for total 
disabhaiK'iit will not- bo a jiloasaut sum 
to find ! ” \ 

He wouldn’t ojplaiii^o we went oH 
to find out from the others. 

It is simply awful, and nobody will 
dare to do a tliitnj! 

Mother had faithfully j)romiKed to 
paste kites for us after U'a, but jiist as 
we got to the drawing-room door to 
remind her, we heard her say: 

“Just one moment, I.i!i<ly Montkout! 
Hnro you heard of this dreadful 
Compensation business'? Our tin/.;/hope* 
is to keep it all a (lead secret from the 
servants! ” 

, " Oh, you can’t! ’’ said C>jmi,, marching 
in. “They all know everything already, 
and they have told Helen and me 
heaps!" 

. "Yon wicked desirs!” cried I-sidy 
Montkout. " ‘ Do tell! ’ ns those charm¬ 
ing Americans remark.’’ 

“ Oil, well,’’ said Cecil, “ they reckoned 
up nU the ueciilcnts Uiey could think of, 
and-’’ 

“And wo told them of lots they had 
never thought of! ” I inteiTuiited. 

“ Oh, eliildrcn, dean! ’’ said Mother. 
“ Why did you ? 

"But what in tho exact position?’’ 
went on Lady Montfout, “It all soem.s 
80 weird and tragic! ’’ 

“It is quite xinijile!" said (’ecu,. 
(Ceiul adores explaining to grown-np.s.) 
“ If an nc'eident happens to any of tlu'iii, 
we have to jiay till they are well again, 
and if we kill them, we pay their best 
relation, and-’’ 

“And if they kill ns, I suppose our 
best rehition gets nothing! ()h, 1 know 

something hoiTiblo would come out of 
this Government! One law lor the poor 

and another for the rich-’’ 

“But,darllng Cmi,, do you mean even 
to the charwomen ?asked Mother, 
“We liavo no control over the chnr- 
women! ’’ • 

“ Anybody you hire, Mununy! " said 

;CtClL. . 

“ It is absolutely atrocious! ’’ groaned 

” asked Dad, who aimc 
sauntermg in, ; * 

“This Oompflbsatioo, Mr. Lister!’’ 
pried l 4 idjr L&wiTMir, “ Jt pppem tl»t 


Lady MosTFoity. 
/‘Why, what? 


if my cook breaks her leg because she 
bus spilled melted butter on the floor, 
I am to keep her until she is mended! 
But if I break my leg, as 1 positively 
nearly did tins morning, then who Is to 
compeuwite me? Y'ou and my husband 
ought to hand yourselves together to— 
what’s the word - protest! ’’ 

“I am sure personally I should bo 
most bap 7 >y,’’ began Dud (Dad does tell 
tin'- most awful - well, thimjii to Ijudy 
Movri'our) “ U) protest or go to jail, or 

- or aiiytliing lliouglit suiUibli', but 
so far as%ny experience has goiu*, 1 
siH'in always to have luid one or other 

of them on my Imiuls ever since- 

Why, Hint last cook, Kirrv, how long 
(lid you worry with that leg of 
hers?’’ 

“Oh don't talk of legs!’’ cried 
Lidy MoNTi'oiir. “Jf knees and legs 
count-’’ 

“Quite three months I’’said Mother. 
“And when she liift to b(i married, she 
wouldn’t even give me the recipe for 
that delicious schoolrcKHu cake ! ’’ 

“ Marriagi) stops any pension for 
di.sablomciit., 1 ti'iist! ’’ said Indy 
Mon rroiiT. 

“We asked Jane,” I said, “and she 
said it didn’t, and that lieaps of men 
would much rather have a girl with one 
hand and a pension than with two anil 
nothing 1 ” 

“ J ANK say that I ” said Mother. “ Why, 
only yesterday, though I knew nothing 
of this dread/td Act, I pleaded with Jane 
not to use that step-ladder Hal, we 
really muni have it attended to Imt slic 
Muuld, and she jerked and wrigglwl it 
to show mo it was all right ■ —” 

“ Depend upon it she was taking a 
short cut to luai-riage! ” said Dad. 

“ But you could have sworn in Court 
that you had warm'd her, Mununy! ” 
said (’kcil. 

“My di-ai- boy!” said Dud. “Think 
one moment. Jane the Aveening plaintiff 

- Mother the defendant. Mother asked 
if slio had warneil the plaintiff. Mother 
looks at Jane, thinks how well she 
attends to tho linen, anil how comfort¬ 
able slie makes the visitors- “Yes—I 
think I -1 think I am quite sure I warned 
iier! ”—Jane shakes her head. Mother 
ends up hastily, ‘Oh, well-shan’t we 
Itinve it ? I would mueJi rather pay than 
make a mistake! ’ Away iwx'S the ease 

- I pay up-J ane, lives happily ever 
afb’rwards! ” 

“ And think of high heels! ” said Imly 
Montk)UT. “And the way my stupid 
maid will insist on bringing in my tea 
before slio draws up the blinds. Slie has 
broken - oh, awatchouse full of moniing 
tea-sets! I had bean hngitiy for her to 
trip over Boinething and break herself 
for a change, but I suppose-’’ 

“ Wouldchinabelihesper than people, 
D8d?”Iask^, 


But Indy Montfobt went on, as she 
seized Mother by the arm : 

“ Breakages! My husband was groan¬ 
ing with a Jbt of men at dinner lost night 
about the Conservative Party having no 
cry with which to go the country. I 
could give tliein one! ‘ Coropensution 

for Breakages! ’ It would rouse every 
household! 'J’lio price of bread indeed ! 
What does that signify, when one is 
left without a plate from which to cat 
it?” 


ouli BU'rroNS. 

When ALinii) llullered from the. nest. 

His youthful livelilitM)d to seek, * 
Toll me, was sorrow manifest 

Dpon his mother’s moistened check ? 
And did his sire emit a sob 
In sp(?e(!ing him to lake the job 
For which we paid him sevcual bob-- 
yix, 1 I (('lie VC per week? 

Perhaps ; but we, wo loved liiin not; 

He seemed, despite his lender ag(', 

To c'OTislitnte a kind of hlot 
On our domestic equipage; 

Unto this hour, when nught n'vives 
'i'hc memory of the ruin('d lives 
Of those innocuous tal)le-kniv('s, 

I swell with inward rage. 

.Mvvays he wore (for he was rich 
111 8W(!et eonl('nt that iidy eluiers) 

A l(jng, long smile, llut ends of wliieli 
W('rc lost behind his striking ears; 
And ill the fastness of his den 
Wo heard him whistling, now and then, 
Ditties that might luiv(v inoA’cd stern 
men 

To floods of April tears. 

Ue was a stranger to remor.so, 

No feeling of compuncliou sprang 
Wil.liin his bosom in the course 
Of closing portals with a bang; 

Nor did ho trouble to disguise 
The simple fact that in his eyes 
Youth had a right to excroisc 
Tlio louder forms of slang. 

(So for a season ho fulfilh'd, 

In ways peculiarly his oAvn, 

A Button’s destiny, and thrilled 
ITs absolutely to tho bone; 

'I'iU on a Sidibath eve at last, 

When dusky sluuh's were gatliftring fast, 
Witii nidfly spoons our Alirek passed 
Into the wide Unknown. 


“ A free kirk against Satteiituwaitk for 
liandiiiig gave Maucliester anotlier chance, but 
Satetbtihvaitf., being prdieeted by Citoss, 
collared tlio ball and punted it down the field. 
A Bimirt jnece o! work by Satebtbwaite xb- 
aulted in Colfuan breaking away.’’ 

Evening Eem. 

What a remarkable family! Yet bo\y 
odd that they should all spolj tlicip 
pamcB differently. Cousins, ,no doubt. 




riaifor. “Js TOITB bAUUlITGR GOIKU To MAKE UEIt IIKBUT TtllS SEASON?” 

Mm. MolUafluc-Jonea dc Smtjthe. “ GajiCiom ko! Madame Rosai.if. attends to all that. We don't have to do oeb sew isn ko 

HOKE!” 


TO A Fl.KA. 

CuKvninr:, thy i>aw! We eulogise 
Not" for a ehangc!,” nor yet at randotri, 
Tliee, wlioiu the lowest moii despise, 
Wlioni better people hold nr/audum. 
And, insect, thou slialt have exetise, 

. llw\rcd as thou wast ’mid vile abuse, 
If as we i)raise thee more and move 
Thou blush (if I, hat ’b thy way) as never 
heretofore. 

• 

Think not we hiud a thing unknown, 
And (1) betray the human merit 
Of scorning troublca not our own, 

Or (2) determine omne nit 
Jgnotum pro magnified. 

Thyself but li^lf an hour ago 
Hast bitten us and gone thy ways. 
And that bold bite’s the tiling for which 
we give thee praise. 

Supposing, insect, by thy leave, 

We nuide the very bold sug^tion 
That he, the reader, should conceive 
Bimsw as tiiee, and pat the question— 


“Wliat would ho eluMise for lawful 
game, 

At what direct his sportsman’s aim, 

If (ns aliove) he were a ilea V ” 
lie'd chase sonic smaller brute, a microbe 
possildy. 

Tlien having found a welcome jircy 
On wing or leg, liy earth or Lvalir, 
Something llial lie niiglit safely slay, 
And run himself no risk of slaughter, 
Would he aknio attack that thing? 

Or would till! brutal Imlly bring 
(Not being ooiilout as thou to bile) 
Some steel niacliiiio and kill the paltry 
chit outright ? 

E’en should tlie dauntless fellow try 
Ills hand on game not quite so humble, 
Maybe a house*-, or common, fly; 

At most a boo, nor that a bumble, 
Would he be modest ? Not a bit. 
He'd make a boastful book of it. 

And do his best to end bis days 
A picture-postcard hero, centre of a 
cra7.e. 


Now for th\ self. Conceive - but flea 
Thou art. in hid, Sf) why conceive it? 
Snell thy idea of sport lluit we. 

Merely a man, eaii searee lidieve it! 
Alone, unarmed, thou eomest out, 
Callous tliou Bctt’st thyself about 
To stalk, mnt guns, rods, hounds, or 
fuss, , 

Someone a myriad times thy sivie, or 
briefly Ub. 

I'nanncd, forenoth ? Why, liarely dressed 
TIuni <]ost lliat risky operation. 
I'hiough of woi-ds. Thou art confessed 
'J’ho Orcjitest Sportsman in Creation. 
Witness the truth of what we write. 
That brave, that grand, that glorious 
bite ’ . 

. (Forbear, my modest Sir, to blink) 
Upon our person marked and • thereon 
colour^ pink! 


, The Skohelot. ' 

"NEW MILTON, Hants.-Between sea and 
New I’orest. Comfortablv furalaheid, de¬ 
tached MOUSE to LET."-6hureh Times 
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A Buii nanpucB m the nnisfinBo inurniur. “ You are Iravc, zucli a tnan as ’iin, and afterwards dat 

A PiflLUSDraEK Ur THe BCIS80R8. although some might gall yon ruslv; man was ’anged for murder gomraitted 

It is only fair to say that I started yoix are gentle, and yet so strong tliat in a bassion. It was my duty so to 
with a i)rejudice against that barber, some might gall you sdnbborn. All W’arn ’ini.” 

He was fat and obviously Teutonic, and dis is indigated by your grisp fair ’air.” It struck mo tlmt duty, to a man so 
he kept me waiting in the grossest way Even niy great natural modesty could simple and so conscigntious, must be 
whilst he finishcfl off a red-haired being, not hide from mo the fact tliat this dangerous at times. I quite admired 
to whom lie was gabbling in /i husky Teuton liad put his finger ujion trails the restraint of tho red-headed man, 
whisper. 1 noticed that this individual wliicli I Lad often noted in my own and I also woiK]ere,d at tho pleased grin 
was smiling like a man well pleaseil, and character. And I liked him for his which J liad noted up<m his couutcnaneo. 
I bated his broad, contented grin. sinijile truth-1 felt that if mine had These thonghls xvere inlernipted by the 

So I threw myself into the chair at cham-ed to be a lessiT iiafnre he would voice of the TiMilonic barher. 
last with some little hauteur. I felt not have hesitated to point it oat to me. “ Be’ind you, Zare, is von'oo waits’is 
disinclined for trivial conversation, anil Such ]i 1 En ,,80 careless of tips and their tarn,” lio whispered lioarsely. “You 
I resolved to keep^lhis I’euton at n dis- own base interests, are sehlom met with may gateli a glinqise of ’iin in the glass, 
tanee. But for some few minnti'S he in this eallotis world. My heart, warmed if you so blease. Dan* is von ’oom it is 
clipped in silence, hanging hi,s scissors to Itim ; for very little 1 would have certain dat 1 iiiiist anger. Is limp black 
with a leisurely, aimost\ares.sing, toncl). gruf ])ed Jiis not altogether spol]es.s hand ’air deJls me dat 
He ip )kc at last. ' 

" You ’ave,” he 
murmured confi¬ 
dentially, “de ’air 
of a gifted man.” 

I was slightly 
startled, but not, I 
think, annoyed. 

The man’s remark 
was somewhat nm- 
bigumm. Was ho 
referring to my 
mien or to my hair ? 

1 sat in a pleased 
silence, and in a 
moment he had en¬ 
lightened mo. 

” Yes,” ho said 
lualf-driumily, ns 
though contirming 
a first impression. 

“Dare is no doubt 
aboudit. Dis grisp 
fair 'air ■■ it can only 
belong to a man of 
dalent, per’aps of 
genius. 1 ’ave 
noticed it so often, 
and 1 do not mis¬ 
take.” 

' What on earth 



NiaimiAciE iNi>rcEi> hy HounAT Kxcnisio.v Tositeiis. 


1 


o is both bad and 
foolish. Ik' druth 
is often baiuful.bnt 
it must he (lold. 
Ach ! Dare is de 
Biid differonco be¬ 
tween sneh ’air, and 
dat which 1 ’ave 
j(K)st uboii finished 
gutting now ! ” 

I glanced at the 
man wlioiii he indi¬ 
cated, and was com- 
7 )clled 10 agree with 
jii.s sorrow fid ver¬ 
dict. Irisacurions 
and suggestive fact 
that the villain in 
melodrama is in¬ 
variably dark. iSuch 
men as Mr. (i. H, 
Sims are unfailing 
judges of eharae.tor. 

1 gave my barber 
si.\pene(3 for him¬ 
self, and 1 seemed 
1,0 si'c a certain sad- 
ne.ss in his eye as 
ho beekoned the 
dark-haired man to 
app'roach the v.aeant 
had my sympathy in the 


chair. He 

jiainful task before him 

But 1 liad forgotten my umbrella, and 
as I re-entered the tonsorial chamber 
I caught a hoarse whisper from my 


are yon talking] “I'dl me more alKiut your theory, 
aliout?” I asked him briskly, but with- said pdcasaiifJy. _ 

out undue asyierity. J)are are many sorts of ’airs, Siarc,” 

“I am a student of garacter, Zare,” be said, “and to dc drained eye each 
he,answereil. “1 ’avo found dat all one must dell its dale. Dare was, for . 

gifts and faults are relleeted in cle ’air. instance, ilc. red-’aired gondehuan for philosopher that lias puzzled me ever 
I t,tdl de nature of every gendclnum ’<x> ’oom you ’ad to wait von liddlc moment.” since, 
comes beneath my’ends, and 1 am ever “What did you think of him?” 1 
dmtliful. Dare are some ’oom i must asked rather coldly. IVrsonally, 1 bad 
anger, and some, like yourself, ’oom 1 not taken to the man. 
can joostly blease.” Ach zucK’ail- is most iustrooctive. 

. I mused a while, and still M was not l>osc dark red giirls arc like do danger 
annoyed. I’erhaps there was something zign.ak upon do railway line. A man 
in this man’s idea- all fliose Germans wid zuch ’air ns dat is berilous to 
imbibe philosophy from the cradle. Ij enrage. ’E will strike as siKin as look, 
thought, of the many blind unapprccia-*^ To zneb men it ifl_ well to be most zivil.” 
tive people alxnit, and I longed to “And what' did you tell him?” I 
confront themjyith this simple but dis- asked. . . , 

ning barber. I felt instinctively that “ I baid ’ira -^n liddle gompliment 
tlie man was honest. upon ’is undoubted gourage, but I ’ad 

“'Xw *avte a somewhat goraplex to wani ’im ’is so ’asty anger, 

nature, Za^” he resumed in toe some I told ’im that fonce I gut de ’air of 


‘ Such ’air broves givat dalent,” he 
was pying, and upon the face of the* 
(lark-haired man there shone a gentle 
smile. 


“ WiinRT.—(Jim any one tell ‘Worry’how 
to make jiiii-eiiHliioiis out o^,empty brass cart¬ 
ridge cowK ? "—Pi-ople’g Fncnd. 

Answers adjudged correct: 

1. No. 

2. Yes. 

Answer adjudged incorrect: 

Mr, HiPUAKE. 
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THE PUTNEY PAaEANT. 

Mr. Swinburne's seventieth birthday 
"Concurring on the 5th of April, Putney, 
the riverside hamlet in which ho has 
so long dwelt, ht\s decided to rise to tlio 
occasion and ceJobrate tins auspicious 
event—auspicious not only in the life of 
KngLind's greatest living poet, but in 
the .nunals of the suburb too. For by 
making liis Lome here Mr. Swinburne 
lijis linked Putney with Parnassus. 'J’hey 
are now as like us two P's, to ciuotc 
one of the wittiest mots of Mr. Watps- 
IHtnton, the famous gipsy critic and the 
•poet’s most faithful Acliates. 

'l1)e folldwirig provisional progratnme 
lias bi>cn drawn up, with no assistance 
whatever from Mr. J/nis Napoleon 
I'ARKEit. At an hour before sunrise the 
T.ionl Mayor and Oorporntlon of Putney 
will nssninlile outside tlie Poet’s residoiico, 
“ Tlie PiiH's ” (at llio foot of Alliteration 
Avenue, leading to Winihledon Common), 
and serenade him with songs written in 
.Ills hot youth for sucli <iarly oerasions. 
It is expecteil tliat either the Poet or 
Mr. WAri's-fh.NiAN rvill mak(> some sort 
of a reply, hut wliul form it will lake 
is not likely to be known until it happens. 

7'lie two friends will then be allowed 
to return to bed (in the case of Mr. 
WATrs-PuNTiiN, in a caravan in the 
garden), and the hreukfast in1<Tval will 
he taken hy tlic municipal revellei’S. 

After break lust Mr. iSwinbuhne will bo 
wailed upon by a deputation of fellow 
Algernons, lieatleil by Mr. AiniutNON 
AsinoN and Sir Algeiinon West, and 
completed by the Piccadilly Jobnnio 
with the little glass eye and the Mayor 
of Algeciras. These ge-ntlemen will lirst 
a]>ologise for having ilio name at all, 
and then present the PrK'twith an illumi¬ 
nated memorial expr, Bi'ug liomago. 

A visit is then expected from the Poet 
laiureafe, to test the repelling powers of 
the new jM^rtcullis at “The Pines.” 

Mr. Swinburne’s great reputation as a 
swimmer, and iuten'st in wliat Mr. 
WATrs-DuNTON has happily csdlwl “ nata¬ 
tion,” have led to one of the most inter¬ 
esting items of this crowded day. 'J’his 
is tlio deputation of the chief pioneem of 
the swimming world, who will adl upon 
him some time during tlio forenoon, 
l^ed by Mr. Montagu Holbein, Miss 
Keu.erman, Mr. lioiiACE Mew, the Sliank- 
lin amateur, and the Finney Family, these 
intrepid triidgoonista will swim all the 
way U) Putney fixuu Ixuidon Bridge, 
whore they are to Juive a handsome, if 
unintelligible, aend-off from Mr. Jaues 
Douolas (author of Uenancence in Won¬ 
derland). The Poet, it is expected, will 
come down to Uio river bank, where a 
date has been raised, to greet the 
swimmers as thsy emetM, dripping but 
entbosiastis, from the tide. 

After s shf^ ^teech in High. Oerman 



Seoidh liailu-ay Station. A train, irtijch has hren sfandiny nf the jJatform for ticenly 

minutes, starts. 

itiin (to jMSir. the prirtcr). “Is v«.n traiv awa’ AeunKraJiMiE wAi?" 

Jamie. “Avf.” 

Man. “Ir l’i> 1 wAti itae bekn is lu.n mtseu” 

Jamie. “iSiiK sti'de lako eskik'ii, anv wav." 

Man. “Ate. It was just want o’ 


from Mr. Houiein, a pleasant Iriluite 1o 
the jHiet’s well-known love of cats will 
lie paid hy Mr. Hobai'k Mew. 

The whole party will then “adjourn ” 
(in Mr. Watin-Dunton’s picturesque 
phrase) to the Town Hall for lunch, after 
which there will be an exliibitiou of 
Mr, Swinburne’s birthday presents. 
Among these is a loving cup with two 
bandies from Sir Lewis Morris. 'J’ho 
ehildrcn of Wimbledon (kiinmon, with 
whom the kindly I'oct is on such 
excellent terms, have subscribed to 
provide him with a new rhyme to 
“ astrdabe.” * 

It is a curious and fortunate chance 
that not only is the Lord Mayor of Putney 
something of a bard, but tho Borough 
Surveyor is one too: a ooincidence tlmt 
is poRsidewd by the chmful townsfolk 


to be of the liapjiicst augurj'. Thel/ird 
ALiyor’s olTuBious have chiefly bwn of a 
private character—little epigrams about 
tho Town Clerk, mottoes for crackA's, 
and so loi-tli; hut the Borough SuiToyor 
lias issued books. His IJrart Sirings 
Vibrant, it was generally agroed, would 
have been one of iJiesneeesscsof the pub¬ 
lishing season of l!H)i had not the Mar¬ 
tinique eijiplion diverted public atten¬ 
tion from hrilfs IcUrcs, while liis “ Ode 
to Chutney,” yivolviug a jwpular local 
rhyme, is a sot jiiece for recitation ly all 
tho Putney school children. With t^'o 
such friends of tho Muse at thet head of 
affairs the pageant arranged for Mr. 
Swinburne’s birthday canufot bo a fail’iyro 
—provided that, as Mr. WAjtTS-lATnAii 
remarked with one of his rich twinkles, 
“Jupiter Plu is kipd*" 
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t rttio onrtiniuo nccir'c whose lino is tlio fifdi-rato witticism at the expense of 77tc 

UUK DUUIV.iraU'-Ur hiut. Daily Maila.nA Jobn Burns which makes the gallery laugh. 

(Ily Mr. Vunclii) Staff of Lrarmd Clerks.) On a powerful story by “Hamilton,” “Cosmo” works off his 

The BcxTio of the sloiy of A Blind Bird's Nest (Mexhden) little grievanws against the HUigo and the Government and 
opens on the Devonshire inoors, i-hanging (owanls tlie end to vvhat nol, feeling quite confident all the time that ho is a 
New York and Wusliington, the lalter a town of which any born satirist. Why does Mr. Hamilton stand it? Let me 
who have sojourned in it are always glad to hoar. Miss hog of him, before it is too late, to retire to the country and 
Maiiv Fini>i.at'eh is equally at Irane inoiihcr hemisphere, her write tlai great novel leaving that satirical Mr. Cosmo in 
description of the stormy life in New York and the eouipara- town to he the glory and rvonder of the suburbs. 


tive peace of Wasliinglou being as vivid as her sketches in 
the neighbourhood of Dartmoor are pretty. The characters 
to suit their setting are also divided between English folk 
and American citizens. Aynes Sorrl, the blind bird for whom, 
in accordance witli the. ]iroverb, (lo<l builds t%e nest, is a 


Th(! e.xtrac.tion of humour from village folk by superior 
literary J/mdoners is getting to be rather old game. But it 
g<K's oJi meri'ily I'liougli in sjjito of age, and Mr, Bensusan 
shows, in Ids Countryside ClnvnicJo (HeinemAnn), that tlie 


charirdngcreatufUwho.se lite is overshadowed by grim trageily.' op}iorl uidtit's are by no means exhausted. So far as wo can 
Ih*r frrther, rlcfcndbig Ifis sister’s honour, kills a man, and' gather, the district in which ho has gleaned is in Essex, 

„.though he eallff it'1/andsliiro. 
All the usual ingredients will 
he f'..und in his images, which 
have., perhaps, more, of facxi- 
tiousucss than humour, but 
make ]deasant desidtory nwl- 
ing. Some of the illustrations 
by Gau'ion M<mhiu Park are 
e.ver'lleut. 






through a jieriorl jiiSt^cd hy 
Ids rlaugliU-r’s grow iTPt from 
childlioori to girlhood, oisap- 
pears within the. living tomb 
ofaeouviet ]>rison. How his 
disrvsler alTeel.s tlie life of his 
daughter and of others I a<i- 
■visG tlie gmitle wader to learn 
at first iuiud. 'The story is 
well conceived, admirably 
written, freiiuenllj'^ illumiueil 
with tiu'so delicate touches 
which are beyond the possi¬ 
bilities of the coarser hand of 
man. 

It wa.s a liajijiy idea of 
Messrs. LiMiM.VKs to imt Stu- 
vicnson's Child’s Iliirdi n oj 
Verses into a pocki't edition; 
it was even happier to gi't a 
friend and eompalriot ol the 
author, and one wlio under¬ 
stands hull as well as any, to 
write a preface tilled with 
enthusiasm for the ]iik>iiis and 
love for4he jHiet. Mr. Astiuew 
I..VV(1 — for he it is says 
many true and tender things 
of tins deathless little book, 
and ineideulalJy extends the 
verses hero and there, ns 

when he appends to " Tlio Ganh'uer tlieso inlerestiug re- volume would have admirably serv'cd the purposes of a 
marks on !:k-ottisli gardeners geiicridly from memories of bis montldy magazine given to story telling. Mr. HiixiICliS 
own Ettriek cbildliood: “Who dug the worms for bait? bountifully liamls us tbe whole bunch at once, and very 

Who jiut them on the book? Who showed you how to good reading it makes, presenting striking pictures of socuu 

drop them into tlio little while liuii, and let them float| life in tlio good old days, 

into the black jiool where the trout lay waiting? Wlio 

made the bows and arrows? Wlm rc-stning the Imts? 

Who, wlioii a gamo was being organised, always asked, 

‘ Which side am 1 on?'- The (iardener.” 



Till! AU'iyntiir (to niir irainh’niiy dnil'isl on the Nile). “Oil, PLEASE 
n’t 0 ( 1 . T’ve a iikuxjiv tooth, akh I viant \nv to j-ii.l it." 


Memoirs of a Person of 
Quality (Hei.vemann) }iurpoiTs 
to contain e.xtraets from cer¬ 
tain journals written at differ¬ 
ent times hy the second sou 
of llio lll'lh Earl of Blackkn- 
IIVM. 'J'lie iieriod is tixed at 
t.bi! end of the eigliteentli 
century and liegiuiiiiig of the 
ninotcenlli. The editor, Mr. 
AsinoN Hii.i.iehs, udmirahly 
sustains tlie iietion by the 
style of his narrative, founile.il 
u]) 0 u close study of the lite¬ 
rature of tlu! far-olT day. The 
Hon. (Irorfic Nansliauc had a 
gift of finding himself in 
tight places, ciiuallcd only hy 
the pluck and good fortune 
with which ho got out of them. 
The sui-cessiou of stirring 
r‘s tluit formed the 


Our Wonderful World. 

"Master Mocktjoy Fane is almost cxncOy tlie s.imo ago na liia 
litUo cousin, Maynard (iuEVtltE, and, like tlin latter, lie is a singularly 
linndsome little boy. Yet another point ol similarity between the two 
is the fact Uiut each ol diem has a sister younger than himseli."—Sketch 

And II mother older than himself. Dear, dear! How 
things do turn out. _ 

I’liOM a Boonl of Education CircuLr to Secondary 
(fgain no, ho is still “ Wo,” andWe” roprescute two Schools:-— 

persons whom I shall call “Co,SMo” and “Hamilton,” “ a PcholaT whose birthday fell uxion the first day of the sohool-yeaF 
“/Hamilton " is a genuine lover of Nature, who can wite should be counted lor the purixise ol this rietum as having been cm 
p^ith Btrongtli a^d sincerity. I.o(t to himself, “Hamilton” tliat day over the age which he roaehed on that day." . , 

would become one of the few go»d modern novelists. ‘This gives you some idea of the lengths to which tha 
“Cosmo” iS a here, who was, 1 imagine, once told hj^ an Qovemmont is prepared lo go if the House of Lords refuses 
admirer .that ho was smart apd had tlw gift of Witiro, Bnd I to consider itself abolished. 


Mr. CosMO Ha-VII.tcin, the author of Adams CUiy (IklNE- 
mann), was once Editor of t he World, and in that eapaoity. 
no doubt, bad to refer lo liimself as “ We.” Wlion he 
resigned his eAlilorship lo write novels and plays, you might 
have supposed that ho woubl hceome a single gentleman 

. V... .... ..(Ill <1 \ir„ » V< i* i™. 
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mencn^fiedinreijaovmgBomeu'obfeiic- Tlie Bank of Englan<i Rifles have 
ing which had been in position a great been disbanded. Baradoxioally their 

It is rumoured from Cairo that, un- number of years. The men found their mission was to prevent the Bank being 

flees he promptly mend his ways, Aubas task rather difficult, and the Piujjce, after rifled, 

will soon find himself A has. watcliiiig them, remarked, “ You have got 

■j- a tough job there.” The workmen doffed 

There has bexjn an earthquake in tlieir hats and laughingly assented. 

Turkey, and, on the advice of the 

Qerman Amhassador, the Sultan will A surprise was arranged for Kingi 


Mr. Caltiuiop lias lieon interviewed 
by the Express on Uie subject of Women 
and Droiw. “ Everybody has something 

f! RfIVfl. ** it. tllfiv l\ja nM 


. .. , t - -—-o I heautiful,” ho says, “it may be an 

grant no more interviews to the repro- Edward before ho left Biarritz, when a j the nose, or the mouth, and the whole 
sentalives of English newspapers. torchlight procession of soldiei-s was! aim and object of the dress shoidd be 

marched up to his hotel and the band to lead up to and emphasise t]mtlM>autiful 

feature.” A lady 
who owns one hcau- 
tiTul eye (which 
IcKiks in a different 
direction to the 
other) has, wo un¬ 
derstand, written to 
Mr. C’ai.thkop for 
more explicit 
advice. 


Jt is so hot in 
Russia that it is 
feared that the 
I* Du^m will^dissoJve. 

The new Gover¬ 
nor of Jamaica has 
quite a reputation 
for graceful prose, 
and siiould prove a 
pohte letter-writer. 

“ Raids are pos¬ 
sible without a 
Channel Tunnel,” 
says a naval exj^rfr. 

It this be true, it 
certainly seems 
alisurd (o incur tbc 
enormous expense 
which the tunnel 
would involve. 

The Sentiinontal- 
iste are said nut 
to be satisfied yet. 

Some of them do 
not intend to rest 
until Havneu has 
not only been par¬ 
doned, but been 

C ted a kniglit- 

“The accused 
pkjrpetruted a very 
clever fraud,” was 
a remark made 
when a Bank clerk 
was gii'en six 
mouths’ hard 
labour. We cannot 
help thinking that 
§ucu testimonials are a mistake. 



‘ Wede roe in the Abk with Noam, (iHANm-Aiu ? ” 
‘No, MY CHILD, 1 WAS SOT IN THE AHK WITH NoAH.’' 
■'I'hen vnY weiie.n't you deowned?” 


” Fur coats for 
dogs have entirely 
goDooutof fasliion,” 
says The Daily 
Mail. It is, however, 
an exaggeration to 
say tlittt, since llie 
pronouncement, St. 
Bernards und New¬ 
foundlands luive 
i)con rushing to 
barbers’ shops in 
(heir thousands. At 
the same time there 
is no do^it that 
many d^fgs who 
liad almost stopjied 
moulting have now 
resolved to keep 
it up. 

Fiiojf tJio Arnpy 
and Nacy Sf.(/res 
Catalogue: - 

“Hell (Mrs. A.), 
I’u'f.iireHquo Urittany. 
With 25 oohrarBd JJiU,--' 
uetratiunM.'’ 

What a lot some 
people sacrifice’to 
alliteration! 


E ltiyed the British National Anthem, j ir,tVmg the Host of It. 

[18 Maj^i-y is said to have thought it j Edwaud received Mr. Winston 

•• The lemaie heaa must lia^ ^ some a capital tune. - | jjis 

eoyering, iro mattm' hew ^ght, is a r mi vir i f i , I Majesty. ,The Under Secretary for the 

ruloof Bt.Mary aPanBh Cliui^, Scar- Samples of 1J4 different kinds of j Colonies wUl sUiy there until the Kino 

borough, and the female parisluouers Austrian wine were recently tasted in | "—lieutcr 
are now being pestered with advertise- a single day by a committee of experts,' ‘ ‘ ’ 

meats of hair-roSlorers. reports tlie Vienna correspondent of a 

contemporary. At the end of the test 
A really good anecdote lias become one might, we imagine, hay© searched 
something of a rarity. The following is far before coming across a jollier body 

vouched for by one of our great daily of experts. _ 

pen. While riding in Windsor Great 

rk Jast week the Prince of Wum Mi. Harry E. 'Thaw has bem declared 


came acton a tmmber of Qrown work- sane, and Mr. Jeroue is mad.* 


From a Labour Candidate’s letter Ho 
The Neiceastle Daily Chronicle: ■ ~ 

“ Now, Sir, I caanot undsi-stand how your 
represontutive comes to designate me as ‘gw- 
tlemsm’ <flach dewgnatiuu is utterly false, wra 
is calculated to do mischief. I sliali be. justi¬ 
fied in asking you to counteract tlus wilful 
miscarriage of justice.” 


VOL. CXZZII. 
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OUR CROSS-COUNTRY RUN. 

When they aaked me to enter for our 
Cioee-countiy Championship (mixed) I 
was particularly glad to accept, because 
I felt it TTOuld give me the ctianco of 
settling the question, once for all, whinh 
was the better runner, Mabel or I. AH 
through the beagling season we had 
been secret rivals, and I must say the 
hunting never interested us half as much 
08 each other’s position in the run, and 
though we are ideally devoted to eac;h 
other, as everybcxly knows, we do cool 
off a bit on hunting days, and that was 
why I was glad of <lie‘ opportunity of 
beating her out and tmt so tliat there 
might be no further barrier to our friend- 
sliip. Mabel, I may mention, is taller 
than T am and takes longer strides, but 
I can always leave her on the plough, 
as of course “ threes ” don’t hold it like 
“ wide sixes.” 

It was a three-mile course and pretty 
bad going; there were about twenty 
men starters, but Mabfx and I wore the 
only girls who meant business. Mrs. 
PuiLGAP, the Master’s aunt, also entered, 
because she said in her jovial way that 
we ought to have a chaperon. As she 
is distinctly fat and considerably over 
forty we jBpave her a long start, in order, 
as we said, to give her the cliance of 
looking after us about half-way on the 
run. (J said this, by the way, not 
JiIabel, who has no sense of humour.) 
That was easily settled, but 1 think the 
Master Jhad been a good deal harassed 
over the rest of the handicapping, 
because so many runners developed 
symptoms which, though nut bad enough 
to prevent their entering, necessitated 
their having a comfortable little start. 

Mabel ^t a few minutes on me, for 
instance, for what she claimed to be a 
touch of the ” flu,” but I retaliated with 
a bilious attack. Then she got thirty 
seconds for a “ give ” in her knee, and 1 
got twenty for a return of chHblains; 
she wheedled another ten out of him 
because they were so worried over 
servants at home, but the death of an 
uflde by marriage knocked twenty 
seconds off my form, so we started even 
after all. 

The start was to be made from the 
Philoaps’ lawn in front of the house, and 
we finished there also: the course only 
crossed the public road oneq but there 
-were some stiff fences, a good deal of 
wire and plough, but n<{ water, though 
as we had to cross the httle river by a 
dank just before the finish it came to 
the sanle thing in the end. We all wore 
huge numbars pinned in front just like 
■gfovet runners (mine was 22, MAkx,’s 35), 
Sha when IfhEiHir Pbiloab said .they aim 
represehtea the starters’ ages, 1 laughed^ 
thoui^ IfAMif,, who, as I said befera, has 
no , seniidittf hpaour, didn’t Still, she 
.‘ ' --— 


was wearing a new blouse, quite a ducky 
thing, pale blue delaine to match her 
hair, which is very fair and pretty, 
though it doesn't curl naturally. 

I hid made up my mind to go steady 
at the start and save myseu lor the 
finish, and 1 think it was the nervous 
excitement tliat winded me so qiiickly 
at the beginning, for before we got to 
the Bcconn fence I found that a day’s 
beagling was a very different matter to 
the Cross-country Championship; no 
checks, no horn, no encouragement from 
houiufSor man- tho latter, in fact, com¬ 
pletely ignoreil us from the start, and we 
saw nothing of them after the sccoikI 
field. I heard Maiikl pounding along 
behind me blowing like a grampus. 

“ 1 'm (lone already,” I called j(K«ie]y 
over iny shoulder, but she iimde no 
reply, which 1 took to be a gcxnl sign. 
I lost iriy fringe net, a new one, at tho 
third fenc«*, and scrattJied Mabel’s nose 
with a briar at the fourth— at least she i 
says 1 let it fly back on her us I dived | 
through; hut I didn’t do it on purpose | 
anyhow, and after all it was a judgment 
oil her for keeping so close. As I 
expected I gained a lot on the plough, 
and it was while I had slowed down a 
bit up the rise to the road we had to 
cross, tliat I hoard a bicycle bell, cockney 
voices and loud laughter. 1 poctrod 
through the liodgo and to my horror 
saw Mrs. I’hilqap, who is really quite 
in with the country, purple, punting 
and dislievelled, with a large 17 piiinerl 
on her araplo breast, caught in the 
wire in the opposite hedge, wliile half- 
a-dozen dreadfully common young 
bicyclists were (ximmeiiting on her dis¬ 
comfiture with delighted exclamations 
of “(Hddy old Kipper,” “Sweet Seven¬ 
teen,” “ Cheero, MxVuiue— you ’ll win ! ” 
—the great cowards! Of course I felt 
for her, and I suppose I ought to have 
seen her through, but my courage failed 
me, for I i-omembered my own 22, my 
lopping hair and scarlet face, not to 
mention the sliortness of my breatli and 
my skirt., so I just sliptied across the 
read lower down and continued my way 
unnoticed. But there was no excuse 
for M.U1EL, she certainly ought to have 
stopped, and even then would have 
come in second just tho same, and I 
really felt disgusted when, Itwking over 
my shoulder,.! saw her follow my ex¬ 
ample and leave our chaperon to her 
fate. She came after me at a great pace 
too, and I sprinted down a hard cart- 
truck to respond to her effort. I think 
it must have b^en this that upset me, 
for 1 began to feel awfully bad all of a 
sudden, and was actually leaning against 
a hurdle for support when she came up. 

“ Oh! I fe^ BO sjdk! ” I wailed, 
raising mv ey«{iB to her crimson and 
white-w^ed face. .1 shall never forget 
the IooIloi flemliBh joy that crossed it. 


“ Lae down a bit,” she called as she 
ran on; “ you ’ll soon feel better.” 

Her cruelty saved me, added to the,, 
fact that, thinking me done, she was 
walking, and, recovering with eveiy 
step, I began to gain on lier. Slie saw 
mo coming and mended her pace, tliough 
slie was beginning to roll a hit, and I 
was really surprised to see her suddenly 
stop and begin to put her fringe straight 
ami arrange her blouse. Then I saw a 
photographer waiting to take us as we 

G ied the last fence. (Fiosiidv Puloaf 
engaged two to take snapshots of 
the run, one for 'Hie Cmuilry Sportsman, 
and one for Tlie Whippt^,Tn.} It was a 
lidi-rible moment. I tried with a sudden 
tivitcli of my distorted features to com¬ 
pose them into a sort of quiescence, but 
1 felt it was a failure, and when I heard 
that merciless click I heartily wished I 
had never been bom. 

I’bere was only a downhill stretch of 
grass, the river to cross, and a short 
sprint on the level to finish with. Mabel 
was still leading, but I was less than 
five yards behintl—in fact she had hardly 
reached the middle of the plank across 
the river when I set foot on tiie end. 

Of course, if sho had kept her head 
it would never have happened, but my 
weight made the plank wobble. She 
staggered, sta-eamed, lost her balance 
and went over one side, wliiiJi ol (jourso 
uiused tlie {ilank to jump and sent me 
over the other. Although the water was 
only a foot deep, we both, apparently, 
wont under, and 1 think Mabel must 
have dived into some weed,tojudge from 
her appearance as she sci-ambled to the 
bank, and although my hair does curl 
naturally, perhaps I didn’t look much 
better. But before we could turn on 
each other and say what we felt, a sudden 
sight transfixed us with horror. The 
photographer of 21te Whipper-In was 
waiting on the level streten to snap ps 
as we finished. It was too much, and, 
gathering up our drenched skirts, we 
fled before him through the shrubbery 
to the back of the house and never 
stopped till we reached tho seclusion of 
the Imth-room. I don’t regret it, for tlie 
fact that neither of ns finished drew us 
together again as nothing else could 
have done, and when we hoard a sound 
of clHeeiing and saw, tlirough the bath¬ 
room window, Mrs. PniuiAF reel proudly 
to the winning-post, I’m quite sure 
neither of us grudged her the prize. As 
a matter of fact 1 didn’t care who got it 
as long as Mabel didn’t, ^ know she 
felt the same about me. 

Faou a Camish. paper:—^ 

“Mr. Jobs Tsevasiqb, Tnai^ pOot, picked 
up a spar about uxty-aix feet long <m ifay last 
week near the beach. apiu aeema to be 
in good conditioiL’’ 

So doM Ifr. TRm«EO. 
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A MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


('haru-umail. "SlUH.!. T (IIT MK I.TNI'II S<)W, so A.I to niVK JIK KTBKNiiTIl FOB UK WASHIN’, ok MHAI.r, I 1)0 ME VTAHlira' rilwr, flO AH TO 
GIVE MB A nAPrVTlTE roll ME I.l'WH ? 1 THINK it's STRENOTn I WANT MOST.” ' 


THE TWENITETH CENTURY 
CTlTT.l). 

It was eleven o’clock, and GoKTAnn’s 
was ci’owded with people, liut T ninnagcd 
to get a small talile to myself, just by 
a Boreen. 

I'here was u goiMl deal of noise and 
bustle going on all round, so it wa.s 
some thne liefor© 1 realised that there 
must be people behind the screen, but 
presently a woman’s voice could lie dis- 
tUiguished, evidently talking to a child. 

“No, darling,” she said, “cherry 
brandy isn’t good for ydu. Mummy 
doesn’t want her little daughter to have 
such things.” 

“'rhe 'I’wentieth Century Child!” 1 
murmured, with gaingled pity and dis- 
guet. 

Then the talking began again, though 
the (child’s answers were too indistinct 
for me to hear. 

“One cake more, then, darling—one 
of theke nice pink ones, Imt thttt really 
must be dL Ton will be making 
ytrandf iB, and then you nrop’t be able 


to go to Daisy’s birthday party. Just 
think of that.” 

A moment’s pause. 1’lien— 
j “ Mummy’s IfKiking fonvard to the 
j parly quite as niucli as you are, my pet, 
and she knotm her little girl will hi" 
the smartest and the sweetest and tJie 
cleverest in the room! ” 

The child said something I couldn’t 
hear, and the infatuated mother went 
on again : 

“Then there’s tlio fancy-dress ball on 
Thursday. I think you shall go as 
Spring, my darling, covered with 
flowers.” 

The child was evidently making hay 
while the sun shone with the aikes, and 
didn’t answer. 

“And after tlie HaU my woe girlie 
must pay off some of the calls vrith 
Mummy. And then there wiU be her 
own ' At Home ’ cards to be printed and 
sent out. How busy Mummy and Nisa 
urill bo I And 1 mustn’t forget to send 
a picture of you in funiy dress to the 
papers, my sweet! How jealous the 
other Wtle gii-ls u^ill be! ” 


A picture of an overdressed, smirking 
child—“Cur Littlo Contributor, No. 

! r)fi78fl rose before my mental sight. 

“ lUit now we I’i'ally must be going, 

' darling,” cooed the voice. “ Wehaveonly 
just time to have, your new motor coat 
fitted on befure lunch. We sliaU have to 
leave yonr new sliix's till to-morrow.” 

The rustle behind the screen became 
louder, and n minute later a fashionably 
dressed woman came out, carrying in 
her aiTus a small black I’omeranian dog 
with u pink ribbon round its neck, and 
a lot of jingling gold and silver tama- 
ments fastened to it. 

As she pj^ssed down the shop the lady 
stoptied for a moment beside a friend at 
another tidilo. 

“This is my* vjry oim little girlie,” 
she said, “ and she is a very min little 
girl, too. Hut isn’t she sweet ? ”' 
llien she went on, smiling, and in the 
distance I could hear her saying— 

“ I have had a glass of cherty bmnd^\ 
and a biscuit, and my little girl has had 
three iced cakes—threepenny ones—and 
two macaitxms—greedy little pet !,!* 
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LiTTLE ,SHOWS FOR LARGE WINDOWS.-II. 

Ukre is tho little Domestic Drama intendisd for perform¬ 
ance in the shop-windows of any upholsterer sufficiently 
enterprising to produce it. 

TIER NEW HOME. 

(A Wordless “Heart to Heart” Play, in 3 Windows.) 

Window the First. 

Scene. —A Bedroom, upholstered complete for ,£27 18». 6d. 
(by Messrs. Pernie, Tceii & t\)., 191, 192, 193, Emporium 
St^t, W.). Every article in the room bears a label with 
price marked in plain figures. A Yoimg Bride is discovered 
standing n.r. in her going-away dress. Her discarded 
bridal finery irf lying on the lx‘d. Slie is lost in reverie. 
At the back two BriViJ^esriaiids look on sympathetically. Pinter 
the Bride’s mother by'door k. She reminds her daughter, in 
dumb show, that the major has been panting for a consider¬ 
able time on the gravel-sweep, that He is growing impatient, 
and that, unless they start very soon, they will inevitably 
miss the train. Tlie Bride expresses in eloquent pantomime 
tliat never till now, when slic is about to leave it for ever, 
has she fully reali.Hed the exquisite refinement of the little 
liomo in which she has spent her happy girlhood. Her 
heart is heavy with doulits and apprehensions. 

She feels tlmt, after all. she knows Him so little, lie has 
undertaken to furnish the New Home without consulting 
her. Can she be sure that his taste and jmlgment are to 
be depended on V May he not have dealt with some 
establishment inferior to the finu whicli lias inveattM.1 her 
parents’ villa-n'sidonce with suc-h inexponsive distinction ? 
[/ quUe feel that all this is difieult to eenveij in by-jAay, 
but I have seen even more subtle and conipiiealed meanings 
rendered fairly intelligible by this 7nethod—it is purely a 
matter of teeJiniquo.'] 

The. Mother reassures her. She must hojie for the best. 
If her future surroundings should not bo quite wliat she 
has been accustomed to. Love and Duty will give her courage. 
In Ibe meantime she must not be too Late for the train. 

The Bride still lingers. She cannot go without taking a 
fond farewell of all the familiar objects which she learnt to 
regard as l>clovod friends. Sadly she gazes at the Sheralou 
wardrobe at £3 4». 8d., whoso bevelled mirror reflects her 
for the last time. She bids good-bye to the neat Sheraton 
dressing-table at £2 1 7s. 2d. ; to the washbandstand in 
fumed oak, with real marble top and back fitted with Art 
tiles to customer’s own selection, that wonderful bargain at 
£2 1.3«. 9d. Even the handy little sky-blue enamelled 
towel-horse at 9«. 6d. comes in for a parting pat, nor are the 
two Boven-and-eightpenny shrimp-pink rushbottoraod lied- 
room chairs forgotten. The artistically framed photogravure 
on the wall of a Nymph reclining in a cascade (a variety of 
subjects within, oar price 5«. 1 id.) brinm the water to her 
eyes. And lastly, as her light' feet cross the Art carpet square 
(6 ft. by 4), in any shade 19s. lid., she almost breaks down 
before the Chest^eld couch iii Art cretonne which is such 
marvelous value at £2 Ifis. 6d., and on which she haa 
indulged in such pleasant day-dreams of the Fairy Dri^ 
who would one day inirite her to share his Kingdom. The 
•P’oiry Prince has come—-he is a clerk in a firm of outside 
brokers, and all her fcuicies bad pictured him —and yet! ‘ , 

The door opens. ,He is seen standing outside in his 
trsvelliug suit. Her Mother places ths Bride’s hand in feis. 
Be leads her out, while her Mother sinks into a wicker e^y- 
(ffiair with brocaded cushion reduced to ISs. lid., and |be 
^desmaids prepare to throw a white satin slipper out of ithe 
/indow as the curtain foils. 

^ t Witidmo the SeeonJL 

SoEHX,-r-A gtnafi hut elegantly fitted Drawing-room, lost 


complete £29 3«. 4d. Time—Three weeks later. The Stage 
is at rising of Curtain. 

The door on l. oiiens, and He appears. With a gesture 
of encouragement which only partiwy conceals his secret 
anxiety, he seems to be inviting someone to come in. The 
Bride enters. She looks pale; she dare not lift her eyes for 
fear of what she may see. He stands back, watching her 
expression with growing suspense. Suddenly her face tights 
up. She has noticed a placard on tho carpet. Where, imere 

lias she seen tho name of that firm before ? Can it be-? 

Yes, it is the same establishment which gave such satisfiiction 
to her own dear people! Nmo she mi find courage to insp^t 
her future domain. Ho looks on, smiling proudly, while, 
with increasing rapture, she takes in detail after detail. The 
French inlaid writing-bureau, with ormolu mounts, for 
£4 9s. id. ; the luxurious Louis XV. settee at £3 17s. Od. \ 
the Chippendale comer china cabinet, a maw\)l of cheapness 
and utility, for £1 19s. lid. only ; tho mahogany palm-stand, 
9s. lOd., with plant 10s. id.; the gipsy kettle cc^cuttle at 
i)s. 8d., and aU the rest of her new treasures. She intimates 
not only her ecstatic delight, hut her keen remorse for ever 
having doubted, oven in thought, that his taste was otherwise 
tlum perfect, 'i’hey embraw. 

Suddenly she leui-s herself away and darts to the window. 
Tlien she conveys by gestim^s that her mother has just 
uliglitod from a cab and is about to pay them a surprise visit. 
He suggests in dumb show a hannlesB little practical joke. 
Why not remove all the tickets before her entrance ? Slie 
assents gleefully, and the cards stating the price of each 
article arc liastily thrust into a cupljoard. 'I’he mother-in-law 
enters. CreetingB. She stands aghast at aU the evidences 
of reckless extravagance she Ijehohl.s. In emphatic panto¬ 
mime she upbraids lier son-in-law for his mad folly and 
prinlicts his certain ruin. Laughingly, he extracts the tickets 
and ivplai'cs them on the various articles. The mother-in-law 
is amazed and appeased. She could not have believed that 
even Messrs. Febnie, 'ruEii A (ki. could supply stich gooils at 
so low a figure. She intimates, like tho Queen of Sheba, 
that the luiu was not told her, and that she would like to 
be taken over tho house at once. They kneel liefore her, 
and she blesses them as the curtain falls on tho x>icture. 

Window the Third. 

I haven’t space to describe this thoroughly. Tho scene 
would be tho Dining-room; the occasion, the Young 
Couple’s first Dinner-party to two suburban married couples 

pleasant jieojile, to whom, however, furniture haa not yet 
revealed itself as a Fine Art. Tlie window would illus¬ 
trate their naive admiration of the set of six Chippendale 
dining-room chairs with red leather seals at 19«. llfd., and 
two carving ditto at 23«. fid. They would start up from their 
places to examine tlie Chiming Urandsire Clock in the corner 
reduced to £7 Qs. 2d., the Cosy Wing Chair covered in real 
tapestiy for 19«. lid., the massive American Maple Sideboard 
at £6 17«. 5d. They would be eMerly taking down the name 
and address of Messrs. Febkie, Tuer & Co., and expressing 
their intention to do their own homes in precisely the 
same style, as the Curtain falla. 

Or tho Third Window might illustrate the First Quarrel, 
being an occasion when He, in a momentary abemtion, 
brings home a “ Curate ” cake-plate stand of inferior design 
hy a rival firm, and She insists that either It or She most 
h^ve the house. He is obdurate at first, Bat finally yields, 
and hurls the “Curate” cake-stand through the window, whilst 
She falls into his aims and the Curtain descends oh a' 
touching tableau of Reemoiliation. 

1 shw endeavour in my next artick to give another 
examj^e of my method, in oozm^on with an influential Ooh- 
oem which, while it does a little in fuznitaje, ia m^nly 
occupied In pushing a somewbat higher Jine of gooda.—F. A. 
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OUR GARDEN. 


WlUT? 

Not know onr garden ? Hie only spot 
In the whole wide world where there's pleasure, 
And leisure, 

A treasure 

That a man might seek with the whole o£ his mind 
And nevef find. 

Though he hunted far 
From the golden hnr 
Of the sunset back to the morning star. 

Here, where the thrushes sj)ill from joyows throata 
Their rippling tribute of melodious n»lC!% 

• And where, 

'J'imugh still the trees 
SiMy in tliis April bineze 
Tiller branches bare, 

There’s a burst of life and a shimmer erf green. 
The firat liiint shimnior that 'b hardly soeu, 

And lo! 

With a glow 
Hiat warms the earth 
The grass breaks out in a hurst of mirth 
And a glitter of laughing sunlight fills 
The golden cups of the Daffodils. 

Now lift your eyes and see 
The Almond tree. 

Surely old Adam, when with lagging feet 
And rec.ullocting sighs 
Stidly ho fared to iiuH-’t 
His lot, and left the gales of Paradise: 

Surely he thought, when all in front was gloom. 

Of those irrevocable hours 
Of sun and flowers, 

And that pink flush of delicate Almoud-hloom. 

Out and away, whore the poplars bound 
The edge of the lawn, there’s a jolly sound 
Of children’s hnigliter that rattles round. 

Three little figures fi-isk together 
For joy of the sunny April weather; 
Craiiclty-racketty, trap and stumhle, 
l!p to it, on to it, hump and tuuihle ; 

A rout that never bceomes a wraugie. 

Flight, collision and shouts, a tmigli' 

Of iinuB and faces and legs and frocks. 

Of hats and ribbons and shining hx ks. 

And, hark! 

Tliere's a liark 

As the impudent Damlie joins the whirl 
With a playful nip for each pliunp-legged girl; 

•• But the great majestic St. Bernard fellow 
In his dignified robe of orange yellow, 

In his robe of slate 
lie is couched sedate. 

And he watches tho games of these riotous Oraces 
TiU they tumole about him, 

And tug liim and flout him. 

And he lifts his head ^d he licks their faces. 

So that’s onr garden. When next 
Ynju ’re oppressed 

• And distressed, * 

And more than usually perplexed 
With the sort of worries Hiat I can defy in it, . 
f! Drop me a line, and come and lie in it. B. C. 

. . ,• ... ‘ ....if." 


DEFEATED AT LAST. 

IunmitGABLE jAPA2n»E General Vakquished by Gallant 
Britishers. '■ * 

“NisHi the Tireless,” the hero of Motienling and now 
Dirf»tor-Oencral of Military Education at Tokio, is at present 
staying in London, and a Daily Mail interviewer has recently 
testified to the intrepid zest with which the gallant General 
pursues his world-quest for knowledge. Iteiug, like the 
majority of Japan’s warrior heroes, shy and reserved, and 
shrhiking from the limelight of public adulation, General 
Nishi is anxious to disjiel tho notion conveyed by Uie inter¬ 
view that his capacity of endurance is absolutely unlimited, 
and to that end lias courteously placed at our disposal 
extracts from his diary, which Mr, Punch has freely Englished, 
as follows:— ^ , . 

April 1. -Breakfasted with the eminent liUeratcur Mr. 
G. K. Chestkrton, to meet Dr. G. \V. S.ilefjit. Conversa¬ 
tion, general during the meal. After breakfast Mr. Ciiiis- 
TCRTON began to expound Uie difference lietween Eastern 
and Western Quietism. Flow of language and voliiino of voice 
quite wonderful. At 1.30 r.M. monoliiguc still unfinished. 
Excused myself on score of anotlier engagement and 
returned to my Jiotol, t(K)k a iloso of bromide and rested till 
7.30. Dined at Smiles’s vegetarian restaurant as the 
guest of forty lleleused Suffragettes. Came home in a tireless 
fourwlieeler at 10.45. , 

April 2.—Breakfasted in bed. At eleven interviewed 
by Mr. IUtmonu Blathwayt. Luiiclied with Mr. Aloernon 
Ashion. Went with Mr. Ashion in his Mors car, in com¬ 
pany with Mr. IlAiDEN Coffin, to visit Kensal Green, Woking 
and llighgute. Dined alone and went to the Nolting Hill 
liiterury SiK'.iely lo hear Mr. Ciifshoiuon lecture on Frank 
R iCHAimsoN and Spinoza. At 11 r.M. no sign us yet of 
SriNOZA. Bnjuglil home in an anihulance by Dr. SAUiEiiY. 

April 3.- Dr. S^ileeby called in his motor to take me 
to see his new aeroplane at Brooklands, and jday hockey 
with him in the aftcnuKui at BrisUfl against tho local 
team. l)r. Salef.by single-handed disables all opponents and 
then renders first aid. On iho journey hack to U)wu he 
e.\])lains coniiretion lielween Sliinfy and Shintoism. Colli¬ 
sion with omnihus in llammcramitli; omnibus coniiiletely 
wrecked. Dr. S.vi.EEiiy trepans tho conductor and saves his 
life. Bctuni to hotel 1.30 A.M. 

April 4 . - Lesson from Loviiiov in the anchm’ cannon stroke 
11 to I. In tho afternoon practised Giwco-llomaii wrestling 
with JAincashire suffragettes. Motored with Dr. Salekby 
I’omlcr’s End to hear Mr. Ciiesiertox lecture on Aeroplanes 
and Aerated Brrad. 

April .5. Suffering from severe brain fag. Declined all 
invitaticm.s and retired into a uiirsing homo to undergo 
rest cure. Doc tor pronounces mo te he suffering from 
Saleehitis. (Signed) Nishi the Tired Out. 


Sporting Intelligenca. 

“Yocno Austi-aliaus ate being given a chance to distin- 
^ish themselves in tlie sculling contests now proceeding at 
Oxford. The son of Mr. J ustice Hiogins is stroking the first 
‘ togg®*" ’ (emergency crew) at BuUiol, and four other Austra¬ 
lians are associated with him in tho tmm.''—Argue. 


They are cheerhjl people at Benton, wherever that is. 
According lo llie GUugow Evening Citizen: 

“ Tliere were a lot of sthiling &ces at the annual meettM oi Benton 
F.C. last nif^. The inccane for the leason has been £$7,' aad the 
ouflay£740.^ 


CoHUESciAii Oabdodb. —“Don’t Wait foT that Bald s^t. As one bappv member ohserred to another, the deficit was 
Use Capilla.” . ^ I on the right aide anyhow. , 
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IN HAPPY DUNMOW. 

Rim PBoasiHXB K» inc Baooh FBsmriL. 

* SuKsnuBi is not to be allowed this 
year to ha^e it all bis own way. There 
is to be a Bacon Festival too, and it will 
be oif a scale of some magnificence. St. 
Allans might seem at the first blush its 
best venue, but by a fortunate cboncc 
Dunmow’s traditional daims were 
tliought of in time, and the little Essex 
lovm (the birthplace of Clyde Flitoh the 
great American dramatist) was selected 
for the high honour. A special service 
pf motor omnibuses will run during the 
festival between St. Albans and this 
place, and the two towns for that occasion 
only win also bo connected by wireless 
tcl^ra^y. 

Ine Dunmow Festival, which is in the 
capable hands of Mr. I/)nis Napoleon 
Porker, assisted by Sir Thomas Litton, 
Mr. William Harris and the President 
of the Baconian Society, will open on 
April 22, synchronously with the rival 
festival at Stratford-on-Avon for the 
pLvy-actor and hqlder of horses’ heads— 
Wiij.iAM Shakrteabe - to whom has fallen 
for too many years the honour of wearing 
the giant’s robe, pr<»cntC/d to him, for 
reasons of his own, by the (treat Chan¬ 
cellor. 'I’lip two Festivals will end 
simnltaneonsly. 

Mr. J’oiiKEli has licen fortunate in 
obtaining the sorvicos of a first-class 
louring conipiuiy from Chicago, known 
as the Prime Packers, who Will give a 
series of perfoniianccs of Bacon’s plays 
in tiie theatre that is now being rapidly 
built. On the opening night Hanilet 
will lie jilayed, widi Mr. ftoMAS B. Rasheb 
as the melancholy Dane, and Miss Ly'DIA 
Bkisket as OpheJia. Ibo-sc are both fat 
parts. 

Mr. ITaix Caine has rented a semi¬ 
detached villa for the fortnight, and will 
walk in the front garden daily. 

A phrenologist (with a candle) will 
lecture hourly on the bumps of the 
ordinary Baconian.. 

There will bo no Bensons present— 
either acting Bensons or writing Bensons. 

The simple tribute of the townsfolk 
themselves will be offered in the way 
of a decoration of old places, and a 
pcooossion of Dunmow children to the 
statue of Baoon (now being cost in lord 
by a leading sculptor),* all in their 
Sunday frocks—carj^ing to strew there 
Bacon’s own English flowers picked 
from the cottage-gardens and tho fields 
round about—“joseniary for remem- 
branoe," and “lady smocks, all silver- 
white,” and “cuckoo-buds,” and “violets 
dim,” and daffodils, and “pale prim¬ 
roses” and “freckled cowslips,” and 
Bueb otbers as at Dunmow even now 
“do pgint tibe meadows with delight.” 

Eveo^ morning the Town Band will 
play “Ehrm on the Rind.” . 



HELP! 

Now I wonoeb if tiut is the bout of tie Tiai would 


Lady (buyhig prrenenla—to friend). 

DE considered oood taste mr a nan?" 

Shnpman. “ Eb — I selected it irrsBLr fbon a tebt laroe stoox." 


SAYINGS OF THE WEEK. 

Overheard on the spot by Our Special and 
(/nlruetujorthy Reporter. WUh apologiee to 
" The Obaerver.'’) 

I. —Mb. Cook the Mansion Hoobe 
Station). 

Mr. Cook (to the hookin^Siee elerh). 
Tliiid-class single ticket to Cannon Street , 
please, and where do I change? 

n.—M essrs. Freeman, Hardy and 
Willis (at the Ritz Hotel). 

Mr. Freeman (room 345). ] 

Mr. Hardy (room 346). J- Boots! 

Mr. Wmia (room 347). j 

HI.— Mr. Lyons (at Ldnohbon). 

Mr. Lyons (to Waiter). Herp, you! 
Why hasp't this bread been afirated ? 


IV.— Messrs. Neoretti and Zaubra 
(anywhere). 

Mr. Neyretti (to Mr. Zambra). Good 
morning. 

V — The Harrow (at Home). 

Mrs. Harrod (curiously). My dear, 
where can 6ne buy good cheese ? 

Mr. Harrod (smartly). At the Stores, 
of course. * 

, Mrs. Harrod (aSsently). What Stores ? 

Mr. Harrod (autxmaticaUy). Amy arid 
Navy. 

VI.— Messrs. Salmon and Gujokstein. . 
• (at the Cujb). ■ V 

Mr. Salmon (to Mr. Glhokstein). (Sgar? 
Mr. Gliukstein (to Mr. S.). No, 











































TERMINOLOQICAL EXACTITUDE. 


Mrs. T. "I'm aibaio n ’h a ‘ Yabmovtii,' mt keah.” 


Mr. T. “A ‘SrAHBOBoroH,’ aiy love, a 'St’AiinoBouiiii.” 


A BID FOU SYMPATHY. 

In a recent interview, Mr. (iOhlinq, 
L.C.C., referring to t lie proposed Sunnner 
Steamlioat Service, i.s j-ejiorloil to h.ave 
siiid, “ If there is going to he a repetition 
of the kind of criticism we had hist year 
and the year lieforo, and if we are to 
have incessant attacks made npon the 
semce by outside people, it u ill he qtiile 
im^saihle to make it a succcoh." 

tbut why not u Jew notices on the 
steamers themselves to this effect V The 
British Public is always quick to take a 
hint. “ Don’t jeer at the eugiiiCB. They 
are doing their best,” plao^ abaft the 
funnel, will, we are quite certain, save 
these delicate pieces of mechanism from 
hearing many unfeebng remarks. Ijick 
of outside sympathy wilL cause even the 
most insensitive engine to lose pride in 
its work. 

To ensure a successful season the 
I captain and his crew—or rather, staff— 
^ould also he protected. Nothing tells 
/o much kgainst perfect seamanship 
/the ]|pMei||[e that the captain has not 
j the ^ti^ .oonfid^^ce of his passenger. 


! “Don’t cough when the captain misses 
j ii pier,” should work wonders. 

We also learn that 1’imc 'I'ables arc to 
j lie dispensed with this year. This “ iin- 
ipnivcuicnt” is bound to k'lid to unkind 
criticism, unless it is jiolitcly pointed 
out that time of arrival must ncc-essarily 
dejiend on the state of the tide and the 
piermasler’s toa-liour. Hhould the ca])- 
tain run into a fog hank or shcHil of 
poipoises and be delayed acfoHingly, 
let him display the Sympathetic Ite- 
parture notice-board, on one of the 
gangways. “ Vt’hon you arrive at your 
destination (or any utlier ilestination 
you may care to use) leave the Steam¬ 
boat quietly, ‘ vt^hout looking at your 
watch." 

But as many more notice-boards might 
I interfere with the view of the lovely 
Thames Valley aunsets (and every pas¬ 
senger expects ai l^st one of these 
each trip), the Ij.O.C. might issue an 
Etiquette of the jliver. A neatly bound 
I brochure (Id., cJ all respectable news¬ 
agents) cantainiqlg the • foUowing addi¬ 
tional hints, womd ensure a successful 
season 


1. W'lieii passing a breakdown you are 
caraestly requested to say very lomlly 
so that the captain may hear, “ She’s 
waiting for her engines to c(k>1 down,” 
or else, “Hat overljoiird.” 

2. 'J'ies and hat ribbons to mateli the 
paintwork of the steamboats are sold 
in the llefresbnient Saloon. Buy one, 
and encoumgc the Council by your 
support. 

3. Should you Imppcn to pass an 
empty steamer (although this is highly 
improbable) it is quite unnec<«8ary to 
inform its captain that there is a pas- 
Bcnmr waiting at Westminster Bridgd. 
Suc^ news is telephoned from Uio 
previous pier. 

4. All mtercourse between the general 
public and members of the crow should 
be limited to the usual courtesies. An 
occasional reference <(0 the healthy 
colour of the steward, boatswai;, and 
ticket-collector, however, will not be 
considered bad form. 

5. Children in arms am admitted, 
but must not criticise while the oaptaia 
is bortUng his steamer or hauling In 
the log. 
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U.F.H. (lo enihiitiiaalie fuUnmr vlio is first in al the dealh). “You know, Jim, you 811 (>ui. 1 )x't be A bbtoueb; tou ouaax lo BE A 
HUtilHMAM.” 

Jim. “Au. BifiHT, MTx)Bn! I’lx ciiasok Pl.ArnB wi’ Tor, and I won’t rnAnoE ve nothin’ for the oood-will o’ the businebh!" 


PAIITUUIUNT MONTES. 

Thuh wiflc’ly spake my wife to me: 

“ Though wedded we have been 
Ten tedious yours, ouch J'iuster we 
A huliduy have seen. 

“ Gay Puris oft bus boon our haunt; 

We’ve had, too, as you know, 

A shockingly expensive jaunt 
To sunny Monaco. 

“We’ve boiTowed money (when 'twas 
• Lent) 

To see the sights of Kome'- 
I shudder at the sums we ’vo spent: 
This year we ’ll stay at home. 

“ Each morning you shall write in peace 
Some dainty viUnnelle, 

And thus we shau not only cease 
To spend—we 'll make p well. 

“ Nor. when your holiday is o’er. 

Will you be quite run down; 

But, witli your strength renewed, once 
XQOt'6 

Yoft ’U toddle off to town,” 


j So snake my wife with frugal mind; 

1 lislen(‘d like a lumb, 

'I’o all she miglit detiree resignetl - 
And Iiere, in short, 1 am. 

Eacli morning finds mo at my desk. 
Each cvi'iiing finds me still 
I Awaiting something picturesque 
That may inspire my quill. 

I struggle not to sec the sun 
That lures me with bis tales 
Of all the wonders ho has done 
Among the Surrey vales. 


I struggle, too, with knitted brows, 

To keep my fancy’s glance 
From where, below tlie greening boughs, 
The daffodillies dance. 

I struggle not to think of Bbown 
Who loafs tlio weeks away 
A thousand miles from smutty town 
Beside fair Naples Bay. 

I struggle to forget that Sui’TH 
Is mouching at his case 
In puggaree and hat of pith 
Along the Pyrenees. 


I struggle (vainly) not to guess 
How Jou.NSox- liappy man!— 
Is spending hours of idleness 
Beneath the palms at Caiuies. 

1 struggle in a mortal throe, 

On desperation’s verM, 

And after all my travail, lo! 
These versiclos emerge. 


' It has often been said that sportsmen 
are not as a rule very ready with the 
pen. Yet in the following passage frenn 
ihe Field how_cloai-ly are the salient 
facts of the case made to stand oat! 

“lu Octuffiar last a cobo was liefore the 
magistrates at Hw'ansea, in wluch the defen¬ 
dant, whuBo dog, it was alleged, had worried 
certain sheep, should the kept under control or 
destroyed, under tlie pro virions of tiie Dogs 
Aoti/ 1871 .” • 

Seryioe Votes. 

The New Bifl* Sight, 

“ To-dat with a pea rifls the teacher eaw a 
o-ft. anake e&teriiig the eheltmr shed.” 

South AuelrdUm Begietor. 
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THE PALACE OF PUCK. 

When I can afford it I sliall take a 
theatre of my own. Then—not imme¬ 
diately, perhaps, because there are one 
or two other things 1 should like to do 
with it first, but some time or other - T 
shall invite Mr, W. J, I/ickk to produce 
his Palace of Puck all by liiniself, 
goosing his jilayers and making tluan 
do what he tells them. I should like 
to find out if he was really satisfied 
with the cast and its pcrfonuancc at the 
Haymarkot. 0{ course if he was, tliere 
is no more to be said, lint then I 
should liavo to asshmo either tliat he 
does not understand his own play or 
that I don’t—the one an uncivil, the 
other an entirely uncritienl, assumption. 

Tlio play is a little fantastic piece of 
fairyland, having no relation, in its 
characters and details, to real life. Some 
faint touch of bygone worlds there may 
lie in it, a touch of Muroer in the 
Bohemians, a touch tif Dickens in the 
Hiilistines, but nothing nearer to the 
world as we know it than that. The 
theme of the play, wh Ich is the opposition 
of the artistic and Philistine tempera¬ 
ments, is actual enough; the critics 
who found that old-fashioned were 
wrong: the w'ords may be cfitch-words 
of which wo are weary, but the things 
are eternal in civilisation. I'lie present¬ 
ment, however, is entirely unreal, the 
people are symbols of qualities, not real 
people at all. The Philistine at(itud<> 
to life, symlxiliaed chiefly hy an in¬ 
credible merchant, is compelled to sojouni 
for a week with the artistic attitude to 
life, symbolised by equally incredible 
artists, and the sojourn has a wonderful 
effect on it. It is a pretty idea, now 
and then marred in the writing by a 
nither bald facx^tiousness, and a little too 
tliinly spread out, but on the whole 
carried tiiieugh many scones of diano 
and humour to a conclusion of happy 
sentiment. 

Olearly—which means that I think so, 
anyhow—in such a play the artists 
should have been made fantastirally 
beautiful, the Philistines fantasi ically 
grotesque. But with one or two cxccj)- 
tions the actors, on the first night at the 
Haymarkot, fnlfillefl nothing of this 
requirement, unless that- 1 do hate 
finding fault -the ladies coiild not help 
being Ixmutiful. They insisted on 
being as real as they c»uld. There was 
Mr. Fred Kerb for exaipple. His great 
gift as an aqtor is ,tliat he is “ con- 
uincin^," .exactly like a score of men you 
kniow-—and that was just what was not 
wanted. As the impossible merchant 
he made to say many gro^que 
/chings: “ I disapprove of ” r— idmost 
/ ever^mg exc^t Mincing Lane and bis 
suburb. Of coaree he- ought to liave 
worn a froek-ooat, cat short, a pro¬ 


truding white waistcoat, and comic 
trousers; Mr. Kerb was dressed like 
any contemporary English merchant on 
hrn travels ^the scene is a French cha¬ 
teau), that IS to say, like a man who 
would have talked a great deal about 
sport, a lit lie, ve^ likely, alxnit art, and 
Tuwer have mentioned his businoBH ona\ 
.And so lie acted: a figure from real 
life saying inqHTSsible things. It was 
originally aimounced that Mr. Hawirey 
was to ])lay this part. 1 should have 
like<Limnicnacly to see liini in it: it is 
quitinmlike anything I have si*n him 
do, hut with Ilia verve and senso of 
fun he ought to have made a delightful 
grotesque of it. 

I think the merchant’s wife. Mm. 
Podmore, should have Is'cn a grotesque 



Mr. Fred Kerr («» Chrhlopher Vodmnre, trhn 
Monga to a jirriod before lou-me auilg). “ I say, 
1 don’t like this costume. Ttiore don’t Becm 
to he any {lockets to put my hands in ! ” 

Mr. Ben Webafer (as Max Uiadorr). “ Look 
liow heautifully J manage it! ” 

also, but that evidently Mr. IjOCKE 
shirked, making her merely a charm¬ 
ing, unapproc-iated woman, not really 
Philistine at all, and so spoiling the 
laliinee of his play. Miss MariON Tebbt, 
being Miss Marion Terry, had more 
cliann and grs^ than all the pro- 
foKsadly artistic people put together, 
md was in no need of conversion at 
dl. It was ridicalous tf) be told tlutt 
(even ill Stoke IVitingtou : these jokes 
alKiiit ihe suburbs are really rather 
thread-bare, Mr. Locke) no one had ever 
made love to her before. Miss Miriam 
Dlements as an artist’s model, called The 
WUch because .she wore a lovely red 
IrcBB, was bcaiitifol enough but not 
fantastic at all; She showed genuine 
indignation at |&e merchant’s insults, 
and was genuinily touched when he fell 
in love with heif-all veiy nice acting if 
it had been in apiifferent sort of play. 

But I wQl go on finding fkult. 


Mr. Ben Web8TE3i had a touch of the 
fantastic as a CHOPiN-playing "dreamer,’' 
and Mr. Esmonp, as Puck, the presiding 
genius of the whole affair, had a great' 
deal of it. So far as tlie acting went he 
saved tlie play, and if only he had been 
properly balanced by a lighter comedian 
in Mr. Podmore' b part.... Well, well. 
Mr. I/iOKE must remind me of his fantasy 
when 1 have taken my theatre. 

That is, if he agrees with my criticisms, 
[f not, ho needn’t trouble. Rue. 

ROYAL AND ANCIENT LIGHTS. 

(An Essay in the Irreijsvant by Our 
Golfing Expert.) 

CoKSiPERABLE exdtemeiit has been 
aroused on the Sunningcombe Links 
(luring the Easter bolidays by the rumour 
that S.\NDT Aucsm:RMOCHTY had become a 
vegetarian. Inquiries have proved tlie 
rumour to be correct, and the facts 
revealed furnish a most interesting com¬ 
mentary on the psycho-physiology of the 
thinking golfer. Auchtebmuchty, as we 
need not remind onr readers, is not only 
a very fine player, but a profound believer 
in tlie reaction of mind on mailer. The 
other day, after a light hinch of bread 
and cheese, he found limt he putted with 
excimtional accuracy. Experimenting 
further on the same lines, lie gave up 
meat for two or three days and found 
that his game improved in every depart¬ 
ment. Bread and cheese, milk and nuts 
now form the staple of his diet. Before 
a match he cidms his nerves with a dose 
of phenacctin, and before going to bed 
he smokes one pipe of bronio-Cavendish 
- the well-known f’liatsworth brand. 
Golfers being essentially an imitative 
tribe, the effect of his example on the 
Sunningcombe amateurs 1ms b<ien most 
striking; and whenms the average 
weekly amsumption of sloe gin used to 
be about 4 ,(XX) pints, it has now d windled 
to less than fiOO. _ 

Is piano-playing good for golfers? 
1'he result of a pUbucite of scratch 
amateur players recently held by The 
Week End is not exactly conclusive, but 
is most interesting as a revelation of 
individuality. Mr. More Fesgcsson 
juihcionsly observes: “Anything tlmt 
tends to expand the mental horizon and 
dovelopo the msthetie sense of the golfer 
must cx ipxo facto enhance his efficienc}'. 
The golfer sliould aim at being urbane, 
not suburban. Personally 1 find that 
an hour’s practice at ^hohn’s Etudee is 
an indispensable preliminary to a serious 
match.” _ 

Mr. J. L. Lo’W also sbKHigly' reooOR- 
mends the piano as promoting 
of manipulation, but, on the Outer baaq, 
AmiffiEW Kibxauiy. condemns it as on: 
'mervatingpnmit "Thegoodgo4far,” 
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ARMS AND THE 


Min. Fianayan. “VVkij., 1 !<i ri’o.HB wk’li. soon be iiayino pomcewomkn, and then you'i,i. be oi't ok a job,” 

I'.-f. Flaiuiyun. “No, uv i>i;aii, 1 fanov te'i.i, fish the stiibono ab.h of the law yvili. always be wearin' the tuboesebs!’ 


Up reiitarka, “should bo a luai), not a 
whcy-faped, loiig-liaiml ivory-lickltT.'’ 
Biaj S,YYEii.N, somewhat irrelevant!}', 
eulogises tlie bagpipes as the only 
instrument worth culti\atiug; while 
Ma.ssky, the Ininous Biarritz professiomil, 
waxes lyrical on the channs of the 
tambour de Hasque. Uahry Vaiuxjn says 
tliut he prefers the pianola, as you enn’t 
get a g(XKl stance on the pedals of a 
piano; but Mr. Edwabjd Bi,ackweu. 
thinks tliat LFMoueriTZKv's niotliod nn- 
qucstionubly makes the wrists stronger 
and suppler, and even goes so far tis to 
recommend that pianofortes should form 
part of the equipment of et'eiy golf club- 
fiouse in the kingdom. 

Great and. general sympathy is felt 
for Mr. Max Bamberqek, the famous 
Beckenham amateur, in the sad mis¬ 
fortune that befell him in a recent club 
match. Mr. Bambeiioer, who stood one 
up at the sixteenfh hole, sliced his baU 
out of bounds into the pigsty of an 
adjacent £um. On endeavouring to 
recover the ball, Mr. BAMBKaaEK was 
^iou^ bitten by a large Berkshire 
wg .ana is still confined* to hie housA 
What renders the outran ]^uliarly. 
distnesiag is the fact that the isnnerl 


' refused to pay com])eusatiou, and even 
expressed an iulmman satisfaction at 
tlic temporary discomfiture of the 
eminent amateur. 


We understand that an intervieYV with 
Asniniw Kirkaluy on “The New Theo- 
If’Sy '.will shortly appear in The Daily 
Chronicle, not, as has been incorrectly 
stated in some of our contemporaries, in 
TheUibhert Journal. K.nuCAU>Y’, as think¬ 
ing golfers are well aware, not only holds 
original views on teleological problems, 
but has the faculty of expressing them in 
a most pungent and excoriating style. 


GRADATION. 

[An alarmist lias suggesttxl tliat, with. Uip 
multiplicity of subjects lor which Degrees are 
nowBosys couferred, we may soon have Masters 
and Bachelors of Cookery.] 

As Father Time his passage win^, 

We prize more highly certain thmgs: 

A Obmfy chair, a cosy fire, 

Epitomise the heart’s desire; 

The feeling, too, in prandii itinera. 

That all is, as it ou^t to he, culinary, 

My cook was oU a cook could be; 

He’d got an Bonoun’ ehs/ Degree— 


Thu “ to-a-turuncss ’’ of his chop 
Brought him out very near tire top; 
And nobody was ever known as quick 
as he 

At frying up a fritter or a fricassee. 

Of course, with such a skilful one, 

Aly dinner-parties went like fun; 

My social reputation grew 
Mure tlian w'os, possibly, its doe; 

You couldn’t find more palatable chicken, 
ham, 

I‘Jl cetera, from Temple Bar to Twicken¬ 
ham. 

Alas, it aU is over now; 

One day he broke it to me how 
He’d liad an unexpected “ call ” 

To abdicate the Servants’ Hall. 

“I fear. Sic, I must shortly quit ‘The 
Rookery,’ 

To take up a Professorship in Cookery.” 

* 

And so I’m left disconsolate; • * 

Just at this moment, on my plate 
lie four potatoee—every one 
Abomiwbly underdone, 

A cook^ piofeesor ! Of abeurditieB ' 
The wil^t and absuideBt, ’pem sty 
witol, it isl 
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OUR SERIAL STORY. 

“THE SECRET OE IT." 

Qiveh awai by Wiujam Le Queox ant> 
E. Phillips Oppenheim. 

I.K Quraix crossed his legs and lit a 
cigarette. r 

"Sufipose you begin, Oppenheim,” he 
said, u?Uh a wave of his hand. 

“ Tout mom, Sir,” said tha bull porter 


7> Queur. What was ? “ Peg pardon, Sir Jabpf®,” he he^. 

Oppenheim. Aha! The stranger turned sharply, as if he 

Lr Q. Oh, don’t bother to keep it np j had been bitten, at the same time reply-, 
with me. 1 'm in the trade t(X>. And, | ing, 

by the way, don’t yon think that the “I’in afmid you have made a mistake, 
Hotel business is being a little bit over- my good man.” And then, as the light 
done? EverylHKiy starts that way now. fell noon the upturned face of the foot- 
Now I thought- — man, lie could not repress a start. 

Op. (huj^dy). All right, then, do it Oppenheim. Why? 
yourself. Tje, Queux. Aha! 

1^ Q. No, no—T ilidii’t mean 1 think Op. Oh, you can’t take in me. Put 


pirette. r j |l,„nght- — man, lie could not repress a start. 

"Suppose you begm, Oppenheim,” he q (/,„«/,/). All right, then, do it Oppenheim. Why ? 

id, u>\ih a wave of his hand. .yourself. ‘ U Queux. Aha \ 

“ Your room. Sir,” said the hull porter l^e Q. No, no—T ilidii’t mean 1 think Op. Oh, you can’t take in me. Put 

at the fiotel JrieeitrtWe,as he threw open it’s a very gixid beginning. 1 assure really, Le Q.—a iLindon square! How 
tht door with a flourish of keys. you quite excited. But if a slightly many mysteries in Ijondon squares have 

In a moment ray mind was made up. i older hand might 1 h‘ allowed to suggest we had, do you think ? One million? 
“ I will take it,” I said- |.... someth ing in this line, eh?.... Two million? No, I think we had better, 


In the light of wliat happened after- jlkin’t you think .... leave the beginning as I had it. ' 

wards 1 have often wondered what it Ts; Q. Considering 1 was doing this 

was that stayed my foot at the instant | “Tlie Set'ret! ” sort of thing before yon were Ixim - 

that I was about to cross the threshold of i As these words wore uttered in a Op. Oh, stoj) that. Let’s Imve the 
the room. Can it have been chance nnlv,'tone of mingled doubt ai I iinecrlaiuty, lieginiiing altogether, it you like, and 

or did something, _ ‘ ___ _ 8*'^ .P,*”' ' 

some unknown jz/C ~ ~ ” ~~ Now here s my idea, 

spiritual force,warn 'II5 'Ihere’s a German 

me that my fate was sp.'’' t't 1™?^ *•? ** 

sealed the moment really an English 

that the dixir of 317 /' nobleman, but any 

wasclosed upotime? how lie is 111 posses- 

Had-any living man d 'd a serret amut 

Buggestwl tometlial 1 ‘he m vusioii of Log¬ 
in such a respectable J hu'jl by Ciennany, 

Ixmdon hotel as the fi and tl.e rising of 

Inevitable a deadly .] Jiiindreda of tliou- 

drama could work ’J j sands of waiters; 

itwlf ^out ii^ Hfm't ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 1 

of my thoughts ChJpifigjt, the Seal ttor (as he foUom his edloascd group to the Royal Arademg): “Turn Ukr n'„rTnims-and with 
entirely, and was ^ ' chIm k it. bvt ti.sv can’t nwoss it." X" 

to inBu~ -__ _ ___ "— - licr ruc* txiR 

enc« the whole of my after-life. the stranger w'ithclrew his eyes from the help of 'llie Daily Mail, all is saved. 

A woman had enter^ the corridor, house opposite him, and ran them over And the poisoned man recovers. 

She was young; and I felt that there the remainder of the well-built residenees There, what do you tliink of that ? 
was Hometiling foreign in her appear-i that fonned the siinarc in Bayswater into Jx: Rotten. 

ance, though of what nationality 1 could which Chance had that moment driven Op. (indignantly). Well, I like that, 
not determine. Her hair w.-.s of a shade him. “Corifounditl”hcmutteredtohim- cousidering all that you ve done for 
between brown and golden, and the self, for ho had a had habit of talking Germany and 7’hc Jkiify Muti. 
soft yet firm outline of her features aloud, and wliich he hud long mraint to i Q. Yes, yv», but one must exploit), 
was sneh that it was obvious that 1 curehimselfof, “ if 1 cannot find which of | new fields now and then. Now, 
was in tlie presence of no ordinary these houses is the one 1 am looking for, listen to this. 1 his really, though 1 tAf 
•woman. Just for a moment, I was able shall have to look about for some other it myself, is chiming. Quite charn^ 
to tliis hurried improflsion of her, \vf\y of obtuiniuj^ the inforniation of ing. . . . . 1 liero ir a man, a ve^^widkM 
and then slie was gone. i which I am so badly in need. Let mo man, who moves in Society and is raa^ 

With a new air of determination I: see,” and he dre# out again a dirty tmd a king of thievM. i^nd he owns tho 
tamed to the hall porter, and drew oiR crumpled piece pf paper and proceeded whble of this Itondon square I was ti^iM 
my revolver. He 8topi>ed in astonishment, carefully to study it by tlie light of an yim of; and he has^ a pneumatic tuhS 
but I waved him on into the open room, adjacent lamp. ^ _ which I mn t explain Jurt 

“I wiB take it,” I said, for the second At this psychological moment a six- huucr and a telrahone, ana he mdM im 
lAime that evening But thie time 4 cylinder, 60h.p.|)oantilully fitted Napier j^ls of a well-known Society beauty Itt 
said it grimly, aha with no throbbings Car swung ttondi^ comer of thesquare, the desk of his nvw, and .... ww, I 
of Jhesitatira" at my heart. I had a mind and a qirie^ footamn jnmped 

to see what tvas in that room. out and ctunp sttai| fit towards him. rt^y thiok, W., O ld d up, that yott 6M 



Ch'ipteigh, the SeuJlptor (a» he foUoirs his colossal group to the Jtogal Arademy) : “ Thev mat 
CHCI'K IT, BVT THEY can’t UISORS IT." 


Ixt Q. Rotten. 

Op. (indignantly). W’eU, I like that, 
considering all that you 've done for 


was sni 
was in 
•woman. 


said it grimly, arid with no 
of hesitation at my heart. 11 
to see what tvas in that room. 


out and cart4 stiaii St towards him. 
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I could make rather a good thing of it. 
Eh 2 

Op. But, good Heavens, l£ Q., it’s all 
BO old and hackneyed. No, no. Now 
if you and I were to tackle my story — 
you could do tlie foreign coniplicalions 
part, and I 'd Iwk after the grammar 
and the style and so on, and- 

Le Q. {^•oducing a revolver, coldly). I 
lieg your pardon ? 

Op, {producing his). Really, Le Q., you 
didn’t think 1 hMn’t one too, did you V 

Jjf Q. (rather annoyed). What’s the 
nmttcr? I just took mine out to polish 
Well, 1 suppose we’d better «ic:h 
write,our own book, as we evidently 
CAn't agree on even the siinplest 
points. I shall eaU mine The Secret of 
the Sijuare, and 1 don’t mind telling you 
tljat 1 shall let WiitTK publish it. 

Op. (triumpiuDilly). I 
shall call mine The Secret | 
quite simply; and whatj 
about Wa.rd, Lock for the j 
publishers ? j 

•J.C Q. (earelesaly). Op. 

193. 

Op. (still more care¬ 
lessly). My one hundred 
and ninety - fourth Le 
Queuilloton. 


DRAMA OF THURSDAY: 

Or, L’ArT PE WEN MRE. 
(Wilhnchmtrledgmentsto The 
Daily Telegraph.) 

Wmu5 the phenomenal' 
suwscss of the recent Pan¬ 
tomime at Drury Lane was 
happily swh as to show I 
no apprceiablo sign’ of i 
diminution, the approach | 
of midsummer, and the 
existence of prior engage¬ 
ments on the port of we 
principal artists con¬ 
cerned, are all factors 
which Mr. Ajithue Collins is too astute a 
manager to leave out of consideration. 
This being the case, it will occasion 
the playgoing public no surprise to 
learn that the National Theatre has 
closed its doors, not to re-open them 
until the expiration of a period whose 
leggth will of necessity be dictated by 
^aroumstances. When, however, this 
welcome event takes place we liave every 
reason to believe that the management 
of OW Drury wiU be discovered to have 
provided for their patrons an attraction 
of a mo^ interesting, and at the some 
time unusital, nature. In view of a 
recent protest we refrain at present from 
the publication of furthm: and more 
d^iled particulars, contenting ourselves 
■with the. Essurnnoe that, before long, 
readors Drama of Thursday ” wul 
^oe mm have oooasion to acknowledge 
w»e varity of crar prognostioatkma. 


Be this as it may, however, it will be 
welcome news to the admirers,both young 
and old, of that tliorouglily English 
institution, the Christmas pantomime, 
that the reception of Sindbad the Sailor 
has been such as to justify Mr. Arthur 
C01X.INS in contemplating a somewhat 
similar venture for the winter of 1907-8. 
It is, of course, Uxj early as yet to speak 
on the matter with any degree of 
assurance, but wo are happy to l)e in a j 
position to state that, should present 
intentions bo carried out, the novelty I 
will in all likelihood be founded upon a 
well-known and pojtular legend, whicli 
is, we understand, to bo treated rather 
in a humorous than a realistic spirit. | 
i Further than tliis it would at this 
juncture be obviously indiscreet to go, 
but we may be permitted to indicate a 



“ Fh*nkie, 
iS 1 TOLD YOU 
“No. Ma; 


DEAR, I don't TRIKE TOU RAVE WASHED TOUR FACE AND HANDS 
TO." 

BUT 1 'VE DOSTSD THEM rXKT CAREFDLLT.” 


possibility that room will be found for 
the inclusion in tlie musical score of 
such melodies os shall between then and 
now have commended themselves to the 
popular taste. 

{tumour has of late been more than 
usually busy with the prospective 
arrangements of Mr. Oboroe Alexander. 
Happily however we are now able to 
set speculation at rest by the autiioritit- 
tive announcement tliat for a euccessor 
to Mr. SuTEo’s present successful play 
(when in the natural order of things 
one shall be required) the popular 
County Councillor will be found to liave 
turned again to a source which lias 
before this supplied him with material 
for certain of liia conspicuous trinmplis. 
To put the matter more plainly, one of 
the most distingnishenl of ibur leading 
playwrights has w|l|dn lost. few 
days leoetved a ooMuBBiOh to fumirii 


Mr. Alexand"r with a piec^ of a som^ 
what similar character to those in 
w'hich author and maiuig^ liave already 
been so beneficially associated. Should 
however the play in q[ueBtion when 
completed prove unsuitable to Mr. 
Au:xani>f.r’s requirements, we have 
reason to *believ'e that precedence may 
l)e given to a work of strong emotional 
interest by a drumatlst who lias not 
hitherto obtiiined a hearing in I/mdon ; 
though it is olivious tluit the claims of 
an adaptation from the Frcmli, or a 
revival of one of the ejirlior successes 
of the St. James's Theatre, are by no 
means to lie overlooked, while there i.s 
more than a prissibilily tliat opportunity 
may lie taken for the presontation of a 
Shakosperiiui prixiuction of an unusually 
uttr.ictivc character. 

All information appear¬ 
ing in this column is 
strictly copyright. 


OWED TO A TELE¬ 
PHONE GIRL. 

" Bui tlieugU I listen to tliy 
voi-liot-lioice 
Tliy fiu-e 1 never Bee." 

Old »aUad 

tiiKL of the ever-varying 
voice - - 

Nowcheerful as a black¬ 
bird’s song, 

Ridding the wiikcned 
world rejoice 
Ill summer sunshine, 
hot and strung. 

And now a very Fury’s 
ydl 

'ITiat, hearing, I Iiavo 
inly raged. 

Knowing of old- alas, 
too well — 

It ^means, to all my 
pleas: Engaged ! 

Who are you, pray ? Do you and I 
In tulies or buses ever meet. 

Or pass each other idly by 
As total strangers in the street ? 

Or are you composite, and not * 

A maid of curious moods that run 
From heavenly sweet to - you know what, 
But several girls who Bjicak as one 'i 

A. piquant problem! But to-day, 

Whon messages not mine I get, 

Whilst all Ay own you send astray. 
Making confusion wilder yet, 

My int’rest turns tp passion fast, 

• Until I simply long to view , 

Your face, 0 mir Unknown, at last. 

And tell you—wliat I think of you! 


the Vew Geognphy. 

MtodmaMcr. Where is tke Anjfizciin? 
Boy, In HoUoway Qaol 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By Mr. Punch's Staff of Learned Clerhs.) 

Mb. R. W. Chambebs was riglit in giving to his new and 
most attractive novel, j^ublishcd by CoNSTABUi:, the nanie ol 
27ifl Fighting Chance, in the singular; although his most 
delightful hero is represented as enjoying two of them— 

(1) the chance of conquering an inherited taste for alcohol, 

(2) the chance of winning the hand of a Indy who is botrotlicd 
to somebody else. For the second " fighting chance ” was a 
very soft thing, nearly all the hard wrork being done by the 
lady herself. This charming Sylvia belongs to a virginal 
type unknown outside America. At one time she will risk 
Lct reputation by a hazardous tryst w'ith her%>ver in a dark 
corridor in the dead of night; at another she will “ turn 
scarlet to the hair,” .and be stunned by “tlio deliberate 
groBsnesB ” of the suggestion, advanced by this man whom 
she proposes to marry for his we.ilth, that he has a fancy for 
children to be born to inherit it. 

The author gives an iidinirable picture of life in an 
Americtin country-house during the sluxaiiig season. Cimust', 
it would seem (p. lOj, are shot in coverts; and tlie guns, 
male and female, have the habit, iiitolcmble to English taste, 
of recording in the gumwm books their mvu individual 
achievements, showing the proportion of game killed to 
cartridges expended. Among the minor characters is an 
incredible English lord, who does little beside hiughing 
raucously amt blinking. The following is one of his rare! 
remarks: “(hul, she’s 
well rid of him if he’s 
been choking her this 
long—the rank, rotten 
weed that he is, sapping 
the life Irmn her, so 
when she hung over 
toward another fellow’s- 
bush %ve tliought she was frail in the stetu God bless us all 
for a simpering lot of blatherskites! ” This is, of course, 
good enough for American consumxition, and Mr. Chambicks 
has to keep up Ujc anti-English bias which heljaal to 
popuhiriso some of his earlier work in hie own country; but 
if lie wants to avoid making himself ridiculous iu the eyes 
of enlightened readers over here, he should try and meet a 
peer or two tsTorc he attemiits to reproduce their methods of 
diction. 

There is little intentional mirth iu the liook, but the 
struggles of a weiflthy parvenu to wedge hinwelf into an 
aristocracy of New Yorkers, whoso exclusiveness is taken by 
themselves, and the author, very seriously, furnish a rich 
element of uudi'signod humour. 

Mr. I*eoram’s delicate drawings add greatly to the charm 
of a work Unit is sure of a wide success. 

In Poison Ishoid (Smith, Ei.deii) you 
Will find precisely the kind of brew 
Which readers do well to expec;t from “ Q.” 

Mysterious luai’iners scheme and plot 

For buried treasure concealed at a spot 

That B show’ll on a travel-stained parchment map 

Possessed by a drunken sea-captain chap. 

'The captain is scotched by a mate, and lie 
Himself g<K?s after the £ s. d. 

But not till the felue (as is only right^ 

Has n^aged to come to tlie heron sight. 

His friends assist; there’s a frantic chase; 

Murders happen all over the place; 

And inddents press on the carowd^ stage 
TiM the final word of tlie*fiiud page. ; 

Add when the ultimate chapter's read, 

Ahd y^ ’ve mopped your temples slid ooeded y^ 
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And rratored your locks, which bristling rose, 

To their usual sleek, recumbent pose, 

You ’U tliank your stars that the tale’s not true, 

And quaff a bumper to “ Good old ‘ Q.’ ” 

One of the things that pleased me most in The Wingless 
Viefoi'ij (IjAM!), by M. P. WiuxxtCKS, was Captain Pmriee's 
Bcnnou in the village tabernacle at ChoUacombe. “The 
preaching of Captain Pennee was a fearful joy to most, 
esjiecially to the guilty consciences, for he practised a certain 
species of sharp-shooting lunongst the congregation, the 
writhing victims of which were watched hy the rest of the 
audience with a glm not unmixed with dread.” But I don’t 
know that it is fair to specify this incident. The bfxik is 
fiiU of g(K)d tilings, and in particular it contains a remarkably 
subtle picture of a woiuaii who is a living typhoon of small 
emotions. The viUago atmo.splicre serves, jicrhaps, lo set 
this figure off by way of eoutrust, but it i.s atmosphere suffi¬ 
ciently cleverly made to permeate ralher than frame it. 1 
keep a little list of names wliich are worth hxikiiig out for on 
b(x>k covers, and 1 liave added that of Aliss Wiu/X'Cks. 

Jank WARra.E, in The Artistic Temperament (Aikio.v Riveks), 
shows a distinct jiower of recording observations readably, 
ft is a power, that is to say, nitlier of desi-ribing existing 
types tluiii of cmitiiig new ones, but it is done so well that 
every now and then you seem almost to have met tliem. 
They are not particularly pleasant ]>e('(i)le to meet, but 
•■ ■■ • , somehow you don't want 

' to juit tlie b<x)k down 
(ill you have liiiislieil it. 
I am not quite clear as 
to whie.li of the ehar- 
aetors is supposed to 
liave the artistic tem- 
ficrameiit. Is it the 
suburlxin lady who, rtirricd away by the romance of 
the artistic world, falls in lo\e witli a painter friend of 
her husband’s? Or is it the p<iinter liiinself, who paints 
lier portrait, and gradually breaks faith with his fiancee‘1 
Or is it tlio young niau iu (he Cily, who cuts literary gems 
from the weekly iiapers, and brings iJie liaison to a climax 
with a revolver? lam not sure which, and I don’t know 
that it matters much, for .Iank Warkle writes a g'xid hand 
and uses a very legible kind of ink, and tlint’s the great 
thing. By the way, why J.urE? Wouldn’t JoH.v give a 
more uceurute indication of the author’s sex ? 


Kot even a BbilUsg! 

Amokq The Times' book bargains one day last week was 
its own A. B. W.’s voluuie of Dramatic criticisms for— 
what ? Five pounds and cheap at that ? No, elevenpence. 
This strikes the outsider as being neither paternal nor kind. 

The difficulties and discouragements which meet the 
almanac compiler at evdl-y turn are hardly realised by the 
iuitiated. On page 185 of our Whitaker we road, under tlio 
heading “ Religious Greeds of Frisoners: ”— 

“ The roligluui couvictions of oue prisoaer could not lie ascertained, 
as he was uufortuuately suSeriiig from delirium tromanB.” 

And, as a cons^nence, tlie statistics for the year are com- 
pletdy disorganised. _ ' 

There was an advertisement in The Era tlte other day fpe 
a theatrical company, “previous experience aAtikBceasary, wi k 
ig’ tlie desire of the Management to achieve Soipetiiing 
novel.” We are oorry to damp tliese asnirations, btit, oe 
regular theatre-goers, we can assure the Management ihed; 
! the thing has be^ vieux jeuiata long time. 


the season. 
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MU. PUNCH’S CITY COLUMN. 

1’he Money Market was in ratlier a 
depressed condition ni-day. Consols 
fell a 8i.\teentU partly on account of 
rumours of a Suffragette revolution and 
partly because the hints tlint Mi’. 
GuuKcniLL will be offered a Cabinet 
[Aisition still continue. 

American Rails wore verj' dull on the 
announcement that Mr. 11o«’kefki.i.eu 
purxiosed giving ten millions to c<ltua- 
tional work iii tho Stales. It was 
thought that this signiiies an all-round 
reduction in shareholders’ dividends. 

Newspaper shares were lifeless, the 
dearth of interesting murders and 
Ihe superabundance of Mr. Haijiane’s 
needles placing tho control of this 
market entirely in the hands of the 
bears. British Weeklies alone offered a 
passive resistance to the efforts of 
operators lor the Ml. 

The £300,000ten per cent, loan issued 
by the City of Bagdad has been taken 
ap eagerly by lo^ investors. It is 
understood tlbat the prospectuses were 
not distributed as usual through the 
uoet, but left at capitalists’ hoases by 
toe Bastinado Quard, with the intimation 


that the Head Impaler would call next 
day for appli<ations. 

Marked activity was observed in 
Westminster CoUieries. 1'ho extent of 
the boring increases daily, and it is 
felt on the market that something nuiy 
eventually come of it. 'Jlicre are 
rumours of largo buying of deferred 
shares by a powerful waste-paper 
syndicate. 

A decided spurt tcxik place in Empire 
Diamond Fields. The report of the 
Company’s expert, that though tlic 
property docs not appear diauiondiferous 
yot the seventy square miles of desert 
would make an admirable camel or 
ostrich farm, being regarded as a bull 
point. The pound sliares were qutaed 
atlif/. -Sd. (ex dividend). 

The fall in Amalgamated Air-ships 
continues. Wall-papers stick much os 
they wei’e. Bleachers arc still colourless. 
The purchase of Exeter Hall by a cater¬ 
ing syndicate was regarded eis a bull 
point for breweries and distilleries, and 
caused a sympathetic rise in De Beera. 
Chatham and Dovers were slow to move. 
There was a disconnected demand for 
National Tdephones. • 

A rumour that Mr. Ot. 9. I^v and 


Mr. Zanowim. would both join the 
Direclorato of the new rimes Publishing 
Trust made no difference at all. 

Answers to CoKREsroMifaJTS. 

“ Pum CouNCii.um.”—The letter you 
send from Messrs. Hope anp Honour pro¬ 
mising a weekly dividend of £12 2s. 3d. 
on every five pounds invested is not 
altogether to bo relied upon. Y'ou had 
much betlcT lose your money through 
a respectable mendier of the Stock 
E.'cchango. 

“ Si'EcuLvmR.” — Sorry my advice 
regarding Klondykcs misled you. Owing 
to a printer's error my advice, “ Sell for 
the fall," appeared in type as “ Buy for 
the rise.” 'J'hesc little slips will happen. 
Cannot say how low Klondykos will go, 
but should say alxiut sixty degrees bdow 
zero. • 

" Oil Kino.” —The difference between 
bulling and bearing shares is tbia; If 
you are a bull yoA buy in hope of a rise 
and they fall; if you are a b^ you bhy 
in hope of a fail and tb^y rise. Of course 
you need be neither bull nor bear, but 
simply Debase shares an invest^ | 
ment. ^en they usually cease paying] 
dividends. 


VOL. coxxn. 
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ICorft Crrmter. 

Great are the wonders that thy Kinj^ of yore, 

0 ancient I^pt, reared beside the Kile— 

Palace and Pyramid and storied pile 
To stand in majesty for ovoriTiorc: 

Yet where is wonder greater than the reign 
Of this wise Governor, Vrho, trained for war, 

Laid healing hands upon a nation’s sore, 

And BtablisWl peace witli plenty in her train? 

0 ancient Egypt, by whose sleepless flood 
Yon mighty fanes upn)se in ages dim, 

Cementw by ten myriad toilers’ blood, % 

Which of thy rulers may compare with him 
Who raised the poor, undid tlio oppressor's wnmg, 
And set the throne of Justice high and stnnig? 

NATURE STUDIES. 

The Moron Bus. 

I BATFEV to be excjeptionally well sitii.aled for studying the 
habits of the Motor Bus, for, living as 1 do within easy hail 
of the Homan Catholic Cathedral, 1 have only to stroll into 
Vkstoria Street at any moment of tlie day to see dozens of 
these vehicles thumping, clanking and snorting their swift 
and gaudy way to or from Westminster. Vanguards, Generals, 
and I know not wliat other types: for weeks and months past 
I have behold these gigantic excrc8c;enees upon our modern 
civilisation tearing furiously and inexorably tlirougb the 
crowded traffic, and I think 1 am now qualified to pronounce 
upon them. 1 do not propose to take a side in the dreadful 
quarrel now raging between the haughty, neiwcnis and 
aelicate-noBed inhabitants of South Kensington, let us say, 
and the defiant proprietors of these motor ctirg for the million. 
If it be true that &uth Kensington is to become a depopu¬ 
lated waste because wheels make a noise; and petrol-engines 
a smell, 1 fear tliat no effort on my part can prevent the 
(»tastrrahe. 1 shall watch witli interest the slow dwindling 
of Ute Cromwell K^d, the attenuation of Queen’s Gate, and 
the disappearance from human view of Howland Gardens 
and the lioltonB, confident in any case that 1 shall still liavc 
the Albert Hall, the Memorial, the Museums .and the Broinpton 
Oratory to full back uxon in times of trouble. 

What chiefly strikes me alanit the Motor Bus is this: 
wherever I have investigated it f have never seen it without 
a complement of passengers, and yet nowhere have 1 beheld 
it pick up any. Dauntless old gentlemen, for whom the 
London streets seemed to hold no terrors, liave placed them- 
selvos in advantageous positions, and liuve waved angry 
umbreUas and shouted “ Hi-bi! ” at the top of their adminible 
British voices; old ladies have courted dcaith by stci>ping 
timidly out into the street in front of the advancing monster, 
and then flying back to the shelter of the pavement so as to 
express by an appropriate pantomime tlieir desire that the 
monster should stop—but, as a matter of fact, the monster never 
has stopped. Signs, imprecations, the agitated umbrelhui of 
men, and the liflM, imploring hands of woraanbuod, Ixave aU 
been in vain, for the Bus bi^ gone by without rcplanisbing 
its burden. Why is tliis? Whence comes tliis amazing 
dislike of the Motor Bi^ to the picking up of passengers ? 
And, further, how cojpes it that, in spite of this dislikel'fno 
Voter Bur is ca'er empty? I submit *(11686 questions to, an 
intelli^nt public in the confident expectation that it will; Is; 
found impossible to answer them. ; 

Ab . 1 walked slowly homewards last night along Victitria 
[Street I :was p&ssed by a Motoc Bus. It, too, was procee^g 
slowly, lor the street owing to a recent ifall of rain, was wy 
gieasjrr . Ihe^hoa^ Htbs late and there were few, other vehi^ 
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abroad at that moment at this particular spot. Slowly, as I 
say, the Omnibus proceeded—slowly and in a stmight line, 
faring onward to Victoria Station. Suddenly, close by-the 
Anuy and Navy Stores, it seemed to waver. Then, gathering, 
courage once more, it pranced skittishly fonviutl with a 
sidling motion, and Anally, pirouetting round tmtil it faced 
towards Westminster, stopped in a kind of dishorolled 
amazement —like a scared mastodon. It Imd skidded, IfUt the 
incident liad evidently found it unprepared. Nothing could 
have equaile<l tlio fatuous sulemnily, the almost exaggerated 
decency, with which it accomplished the manoeuvre, and 
nothing could Imve Iwen more grotesque than its manner of 
stopping, Jt socincd to shout loudly for help; I almost heard 
it calling the spectators to witness that after all it had 
behaved witli dignity and propriety under circumstances that 
might have upset the host-orod Bus in the world. 

When next 1 am told that the Motor Bus has come to* stay, 

I sliull xH>rmit myself to point out that the only moment when 
f myself have seen it at rest was after it had skidded and hist 
its head. Ordinarily it dcxis not stay: it goes very rapidly 
somewhere else, and carries with it only such passengers as 
are under a contract to inhabit it permanently. And tliis is 
(lie engine that has lowerecl the rents and ruined the pence of 
South Keusiiiglou! 


“WIIAT OFT WAS THOUGHl’.” 

I hope you will soon recover from your disxxxtitton ."—Eadmet from 

a private letter.] 

0 QUiRioos sentiment! Oft would I grope for it— 

Scarcely dared hope for it, 

Hardly could think 

The feeling my soul was so frequently smitten with 
Could have been written with 
So little ink. 

But now has my thought found the voice that it sought, 

And the phrase has been brought 
'J’o my ken. 

Through the strangest of haps, by the lapse of a diap’s 
Untutored and letterless pen. 

When JouES, who, whenever he feels conversational. 

Grows educational. 

Starts to recall 

The crimes of tlio Board and its red-tape futilities. 

Storming his fill at his 

B&ls notr, Whitehall; 

When ho raves of Clause 3, or of Circular B. 

When at paragraph D. 

The man moans, 

'i1ien I lung fur the lore to restore you once more 
From yoiir disposition, dear Jones. 

When Brown starts to talk of his friends, Altred Tenntson, 
Maobice (Fred Denison), 

Tommy Carlyle, 

Mat Abnou), Bob Bbownino— his intimate talks with the^,' , 
Long couttliy walks with tliem ,* 

Mik after mile; , 

When he tells how they roared at the sallies he sca^Rd 
When thw mot at Bob’s board 
up in town, 

I wish— yea, I do!—I knew how to cure you 
Of your disposition, dear Brown. 

When Shythe opens out on his family history— 

Wonderful mystery , • A; 

Full of romance —^ 

Tells of the peers that the Suytbes are rslated to. ' <^ i 
]^)w &ey've hera mated to . y> 

Monaichs of France;. 
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A CASE FOB BELIEF. 

PiUEsr lixsDUE-Tix PAtra. “THE aUITNOli’S VERY AFFABLE, BUT—WHAT’S BE GOINO TO TAKE OFF MY BACK? 












When he hints that, the term non-SMYTHE connotes worm 
Only fitted t<i squirm 

And to writ lie, 

What would I endure to be sure of a cure 

For your diajM>sition, dear Smythe. 

When I, in a moment of insight tliat frightens me 
Whilst it enlightens me, 

Suddenly learn 

IIow I carp at the friends of my youth, picking holes in lliem, 
Cursing the souls in them, 

Each in its tnm; 

When I see that I’m all turned to wonnwood and gaU, 
Though I’ve small enough call 
To talk fine, 

I cry (and, no doubt, others shout), “ What about 
This vile disposition of mine?” 


BARGAINS THAT MAY COST YOU MORE. 

Ukoer the heading “ Bargains by Post,” one of our con¬ 
temporaries (a fcright little sheet called The DaUy Mail) 
advertises a number of really useful and desirable tiling, such 
as coal, pianos, rdl-top d^s, and ” four Rooms Funjishod 
Complete.” Without exception Uie sellers ^ making a 
sacrifioo, and the buyers are assured of a bargain. 

The advantage of the new method of ahopping by post is 
pormouB, especially to the Post Office. Take the simple 
illustration of cods. A ton of coals—and zto self-respecting 


liousehohler would order less than a ton—direct from the 
colliery should cost something like 22«. Od. If tlie purchaser 
decides lo liavo these sent to him by letter post, he may 
receive them in one parcel, the postagf' of which at inland 
loiter rvite will be £37 Gj*. 6d. Should the purchaser reside 
abroad, postage would be £740 1 3s. 4il. for any countiy 
not a British Colony or Possession. In either case, the fee 
for registration would be twopence extra. By parcels Mst, 
however, tlie postage would he less. For addresscis inland 
£10 4«. would cover it; the rates for foreign lands vary, 
and our space is as limited as our capacity for statts^c^ 
computation. But in tlie case of panxil post, as a limit 
of 11 lb. is set, the ton of coals would have te he sent in 
201 packages, wliich would be absurd. These calculations I 
are made on the assumption that the postage is prepaid, j 
1'hc charges would bo double if the jmstage were not pre-1 
paid. We are not strong enough to work it out cmctly, but 
we calctdate roughly that the jienny stamps required for a 
ton of coals by post would extend in a single strip from 
Punch Office to Piccadilly Circus and a little bit farther. 

A ton of coal, then, would cost anything from £38 9». Ad. 
te £747 16s. It wiy be obvious to tour readers, therefore, 
that ‘‘ Bargains by Post ” is a column worth watching. We 
may perliaps add that pianos would come a little cheaper 
than cools, if the purdiaser had no particular cnoioe. 


Qoma ONE Beties tban Mr. Jebse Cco^inos. —Senator 
Fo^er. Bi^i^hat has he done with the cow ? 
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LITTLE SHOWS FOR LARGE WINDOWS. 

ui. 

I NKED hardly explain that, when I wrote last week of an 
enterprising Cotmnercial Concern to which I ventured to 
think my suggestion would recommend itself, I was referring 
to ITie Times B(X)k Club. 

Ihere could sc-arcoly be a more ideal stage for a Grand 
^lectacular Italiet DivertiaacniCnt than the ground-floor of 
those palatial premises in Oxford Street - and there would 
be any amount of room for it, when once the •* liglit elegant 
bookcases (our priw 12s. Ot/.),” the slacks of “The Inter¬ 
national CookIkx)k” (the “Ikirgain for To-day ” at 5*. 9d.) 
and the large double-column placards »jntrastin^ tlie literary 
merit of Araericai: works, contuiuiiig six hundred pages and 
fifteen plates, at 2s. id., >vith that of cifcte English liction, 
with no more than 4;)() pages and a more frontispiece, have 
been cleared out of the way. I do not presume to offer my 
own servi«w, lieoauae 1 am too well aware that the Manager 
can get a suitable piece, infinitely cheaper and of superior 
quality, from the United States. 

I merely submit tlic following little sketch as an illustra¬ 
tion of what might be done. 

Let us call it: 


THE DEMON PUBUSHEIl 
AND THE FAIRY TEMPORA. 


Thr OmriNG (A Dark Scene )—A Mine of Wealth. Beyond 
the Dreams of Avarice. 

The Demon Publisher is discovered in a lurid crunsou 
glow, making eight hundred per cent. (I do not see exactly 
HOW he can be represented as doing this—but the Management 
trill, so THAT t« of no consequence.) Enter the Fairy Tempora. 
She has a round open face, divinely pale, on which crowded 
hours of glorious life liave left their imprint, and large 
white wings {these emdd be easily cmistructed out of the 
advertisement sheets). She carries a golden wand sunnounted 
by a spread-eagle. 

She has come to plead the cause of Literature. Slie 
conjures up a vision on a transparency in the b:ickground, 
of a group of Retired Major-Generals, Rear-Admirals, Widows, 
and Country Clergymen, all lovers of Literature, but debarred 
from pnrcliasing net hooks second-hand fur a period of six 
months from publication! 

Dmion Pulmshcr unmoved. She announces her intention 
to sell them “ unspoilt ” copies at once, and at a ruinous 
sacrifice. The Demon harshly forbids her to do anything 
of the kind. Enter his Creatures and Minions, the Authors 
and Booksellers. In her despair the Fairy appeals to tlicm, 
declaring that her sole desire is to deliver them from the 
Tyrant who is holding them in thraldom. Under the Demon’s 
evil influence they refuse to believe her. After iiftimating 
to them and the Demon that she is determined to achievo 
hef purpose at all costs, she retires, more in sorrow than 
anger. Authors and Booksellers perform a dance of infatuated 
homage before tlie Demon Publisher as the scene closes. 

Some II. (in the adjoining trindow )—^An Open Market. 
Booksellers’ stalls in background. On left, the D. P.’s De^. 
A crowd of Retired Major-Generals, &c., discovered in the 
last agonies of literary Famine, waiting patiently for a 
fonr-ond-sixpenny novel to coine down to one-and-twopenoe. 
How long ? How long ? 

Enter the Good Fairy, who expresses indignant sympathj^. 
A Jmd of Authors march on, blowing «dieir own trumpete. 
Ag^n the Fairy appeals to their good feeling, their own 
interests. In vain. Tliey intimate coldly that they too have 
their living to make, and do not see their way to desert th^ 

custatpers, the Booksellers. , 

/ Na X 574S3 exjuies slowly of ineotal inanition, | . 

Boat on rel^fniig her starving fnoUgie, the Fairy pdift' 


assumes various disguises, under which she enters the 
Demon Publisher’s den and attempts to lay in Btor(» on 
subscription terms. ITie D. P. is seen Iwing her out 
politely, empty-handed. She baa failed once more! She 
endeavours to touch the BoukscUers, but they inform her, in 
pantomime, that they can only supply her with single copies 
at the same prices as tlie General Public. 

Batlier tiinu endure tlie cries of her faithful Mtowers.'she 
consents even to these harsh terms. She purchases copy 
after copy net, and distributta them, unsoiled, at second¬ 
hand prices among the sufferers. 

Their pangs are assuaged for the moment. The Authors' 
and Booksellers look on with cynical Batisfiiction, but the 
poor Fairy realises that tliia, tliough magnificent, is not 
inminc'ss ; she is merely jdaying into their and the Demon’s 
hands- and bi*side8, even a fairy jnirse cannot stand the strain 
for an indefinite period. She must find sonic other weiipqn. 

Siidtienly she wave's her wand. A convoy of gilded ears 
comes in • like lloxane's coach in Cyrano- carrying abnndniit 
sii])i)lie8 of cheap and filling Amerieiiii fiction. The Major- 
Generals, el<'., seize on them willi avidity. The Famine is 
stayed at last!—and the. Demon and his Minions quail visibly 
as they see the crowd rapturously expressing their anuizeiiient 
at the quality of their new fare. ITableau. 

SoKNE Ill. (irt the window round the comer),—la Queer Street. 

Enter a Procession of Unemployed Authors and Booksellers, 
with banners and eoUccling boxes. ^ 

'J'liey complain, in dumb show, that it is they who are 
starving now. Thanks to the Fairy, the entire l^k-loving 
1’ll blic has acquired such a passion for Transatlantic fiction 
that they have lost all taste for the less brainy articles of 
Home-manufacture. 

Enter the Demon Publisher, also in reduced circumstances. 
The Demonstration curse him bitterly in by-play as the 
cause of all their niisfortunes. He sei'ks to regain his lost 
ascendency by specious representations that if tliey will only 
have <x»irage and stick togellier all may yet Ijc well. 

At this crisis the Fairy 'J'emjiora re-appears. She mutely 
roproaehes the Authors and lUioksc'llers for tlwir failuni to 
recognise her as their best friend, but indicates that, even 
now, though the eleventh hour is drawing nigh, she is 
prepared to forget and forgive — on condition tliat they 
renounce their degrading idlegiance to the Itemoii. The 
Authors are seen to waver. J’Tesently, Lke the gentleman 
in Nicholas Nicklehy's drama, they “recollect to have beard 
a clock strike ten in Uicir infancy, burst into tears, and 
become exemplary characters for ever afterwards.” 

Tlirow'ing themselves at the Fairy’s feet, they penitently 
implore her to bike their works hemvforth on her own terms, 
and she graciously assures them of her patronage and pro¬ 
tection so long as Uiey succeed in pleasing her and her 
subscribers. The Retired Major-Generals, Rear-AdmiralB, 
Widows, and Country Clergymen rush in and fold the 
reclaimed Authors once more to their bosoms. 

A corps de ballet of Minor Bcxik (.’lub Fairies dance on to 
share tlieir Principal’s ^umpii. The Demon Ihiblisber, 
baffled and forsaken by alibis dependants,sinks ignominiously 
through tlie earth, while the Booksellers— (/ confess 1 find 
myself in rather a difficulty here, 1 can't for the life of 
see WHAT the Booksellers’ business is to be at ibis denofliaeDt 
.... Jlouwer, I daresay the Manager of the T, B.' 0,.vnJl 
settle it for them. That is a detail of minor importance, so 
long as the curtain descends on a tableau \rpreeenting the 
Fatry Tempora in a blaze of glory). 

And yet, as I said before, 1 liave nusgivin|^ that this 
paiticulur piece will never have the honour of piloduoed 
Vthe T. B. C. Management. It is all right as Isr as it goes: 
—but 1 fear their Mtmager will consid^ that it does not go 
quite &r enough. , F.A. 
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TEIE NEWEST JOURNALISM. 

. THE CRIMINAL LITERARY AOEKCY 
(LIMITED). 

Tdegraf^ie Addrea»: Crimea, London. 

Telejdione No.; 2 Hop. 

Head OffiecK: Stonecutter Street. 
Bhineh Opera : Pentonville, Dartmoor, Park- 
hurat, Wormimod Seruhe. 

Dkar Sin,—We l>eg to inform you that 
we are now making our Spring OonlractB, 
Tho C. Tj. a. is the only agency of its 
kind, and has lieen founded to meet (lie 
Wiints of Editors who desire ex-conAdot«, 
murderers, and burglars to write their 
reminiscences. We enclose herewith our 
BOW circular for the season. 

We catch the convict at the prison- 
gates, just as his time is up, and retain 
him exclusively. Our list includes some 
of the most niiscrahle blackguards of 
the age. By our process they become 
heroes. 

Wmr I MUKDEUKD HeNBY JlMM. 

By ex^eonviet F 234. 

Tho JiMM murder was the eamc 
eelihre of fifteen years ago. nio man 
tv ho did it aviS sontencod to penal servi¬ 
tude for life, as his case was taken up 
by’ a well-knoAvn firm of solicitors, wIiokc 
speciality is the reprieving of criminals. 
Hero cx-coiiA’ict Y 2.34 relates the thrill¬ 
ing story afresh with delightful toui’hc!' 
of humour. rrio.e, £10 10«. a tliou- 
sand words. 

Do TOD Think I w^vs Guiltt? 
ByWilliam Bludjohn (cx-conviet W3213). 

William Bldwoiin was arrested, (ried 
and found guilty twenty years ago for 
tlie murder of three pcdicemcn, hi.s 
brother, and his sAveetheart. There 
wore extenuating circumstances at the 
time, and Bldojoiin, who has nov'cr 
ceas^ to protest liis innocence, Avas 
sentenced to twonty-fn’e years’ penal 
servitude. Everybody Ioa’ccI him in 
the prison, and he rose to be tho con¬ 
fidant of the Governor. Ho lias just 
been rdoased, and we promptly got hold 
of him. “Do you think I was guilty ? ” 
might bo truly described as a Sikeo- 
logical romance. 

In connection with this, editors 
could offer £100 for the best reply to 
the engrossing question, “ Was Willlam 
B unuoHN guilty?" Price same as 
above, or hy the yard'ii desired. 

OoNvicr Csablie’s Ooldmst. 

This is quite a natty idea in popular 
jonmalism. OoNVierr Cbablie is the Aoiil 
b^ind which |i famous swindler, forger, 
and thief hides his identity. It is a 
change &om' tlie insipid “ Chats to tlie 
Chitsi*’ or “ Talks for the Tots," though 
itismodetiMon thesamelines. CoNvicr 
OBmojK discontses easi]^ on such subiMts 
to Eorge A ragnature,” “How 
to ChaekaOnb "^‘Bqw to Kill a Warder." 





^ ^^1II — 


Cahhy (to whom 'caUiat haa hatred a Mllhig). “ Wor’s TOIS, Guv’sob?” 
Musician. “ Youb fabb.’* 

( 'abhy. " Mv FARE ? AKD WOT ABABT TBE FLUTE ? ’’ 


He has been called the Wiluam Ij5 Qdecx 
of prison romance, for he is tho author 
of that delightful story' which ran for 
two years serially in The Home Weekly 
•“ The Bloodstained Cdl.” 

Convict Ciublik's Column will double 
the circulation of any paper in a week. 

Testimonial from au ex-conArict wkd 
was an ex-oditor: " I used to read 
Convict (jiuHLre’s Column ’ every week, 
BO that I thought IU try some of his 
l^es myself. 1 did. Now 1 am 
eanung £6 (hr. a week from you for my 
prison recoUectiona." 


Price £20 a column. It’s worth it. 
We have also on liand a number of 
fraudulent financiers whose time has 
expired,,and who are busy writing for 
us. We can hire these out to syndicates 
to use as they Avish. They are ueoful for 
week-end parties in country houses. 
Tho pecra^ loves them. They* can 
Avrite anything, and they nro adepts 
at iming the same material in dif¬ 
ferent forma according to tho different 
papers. ^ ‘y, 

Tenns on appUoadon fo the ' 

CsnoNAi. LnxtuBT hmeati ' 
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THE WASTRELS AGAIN. 

Deak Mr. I’liNCH. —For many yoara 
Thomas was a faithful retainer of 
our family. Humble, self-effacing and 
eflSdent, he did his work so quietly and 
BO well, that us cook used to cjiy, “ Never 
in this world I see the ekil o’ that 
blessed cat.” * 

But alas, he was U)o good for this 
troubled sphere. And an end was put 
to our blis-s. 

One cold dawn 'riioraas set forth, so it 
is suppoBofi, to catch liis morning mouse. 
In the Bcmi-obsciyity (d tiio larder he 
encountered ewk, wlio, in an unliappy 
moment, stepj'od on Th'oiuaa “ unbe¬ 
knownst.” 

Let us draw a veil over that scene. 
Cook is a personable woman; and it is 
well known that on such occasions, the 
more hearty the cock, the less hearty the 
cat. And so it was here. 

To cut short a harrowing story, after 
two days of suffering Thomas turned 
his face to the wall and made a g(K)d end. 

Now, Mr. Puiieh, mark what follow's. 

My own idea was that a simple Boaj)-; 
box should receive the dear remains,! 
and that they should bo buried iu some. 
green nook in the back yard, with a 
short inscription sucli as “Furry but 
Faithful ” rudely tairveii over it. Such 
would have been a fitting resting plac^e 
for one so trusty aud so unassuming. 

Cook wanted something more tasty, 
and, W'hile tlie meeting was still unde¬ 
cided, a kitcimn maid, who jiossesscd 
the susceptib’dities of a molur-bus, con¬ 
signed Thomas’s inortiil part to the 
uncouth hands of tlie Corj^firation dust¬ 
man ; by whom it was sj>iritod away, 
in the ignoble tompany of sardine tins 
and Chicago tongues, to a noigh)K)uring 
bin. 

Your readers may not bo nw'tire that 
it is tlie custom of some Municipal 
Corporations to remove the refuse of tlie 
city to some secret spot, where undis- 
turberl they may work their wicked will 
upon it. 'The will of the loi-al tyrants 
of the community from wliicli I write, 
and whieJi Thomas once adorned, is to 
convert tlie spoils of tlieir grubbings 
into bricks, by subjtvting them to a 
high pressure. 

Oh, Thomas, Thomas, is this thy fate V 
This the guerdon of thy laborious life ; 
thy battalions of mice, most dutifully 
slain ? Thou art a brick. Not different, 
Tom, from other bricks. Bearing uiion 
thy smfXJth face no word, no mark, no 
little sign, to tell how mu6h of honesty 
8n4 wrorth has been padked (under high 
preBaare)into so small a compass. 

Nay, worse 1! We know not, Tommy, 
no, not even ogok, into wliat space (given 
suiScient preeeoro) thou wilt compress. 

/ Thou mayet be only half a brick; and 
to what base UKp,pat! 

I . . . *, fU 


So, Mr. Pundt, pray allow me epnee 
in your invaluable paper to expose this 
scandal, and oblige. 

Yours, &c., ANTi-BtiM’Si.E. 

r.S.—One consolation remains. One 
dianco that crass stupidity, and gross 
official greed, may overreaoh themselves, 
and find their schemes recoil upon their 
own heads. 

In your ear, Mr. Punch. From what 
we know of Thomas, wo think lio will 
make an indifferent brick. 

lli'ad the following lines, Mr. Putuih, 
and wee(|. 

Our Thomas was a cat of parts, 

Well versed in every trick. 

Master of more than feline arts — 

In brief he was a brick. 

One day be lieard the angels call, 

And feeling deadly sick. 

He turned Ids whiskers 1o the wall, 
And eeased to be a brick. 

The Boroiigli Oonncil’s minions came 
And (ix)k the carcase quick, 

And underpressure (Shame! Osliaiuc!) 
Reduced it to a brick. 

But not the kind he was before 
'I'liey did this dastard trick ; 

Tlionias is not himself once more. 

He is another brick ! 


THE LA’l'EST ADVERTISING. 

Auvertisiois who dislike paying money 
for reclame should take pattern by the 
ingenious Mr. John Lane, of the llixlley 
Head. Mr.LAXi;’a premises being recently 
rifled by a burglar, be Uxik occasion to 
send to (lie Wedmindcr (laecUe an 
account of thedepreilatioiis, emunerating 
therein the books which wore missing, 
with a particularity that ou any less 
exciting occasion might have cost him 
several pounds. 

Wecx}«!et to see other folk with wares 
to sell following suit. Indeed, oue has 
already done so, as tlic appended letter, 
which wc liave just receiveil, indicates: 

Mtauim. Burgury. 

Sir, —You will, I am sure, be both 
interested and jiained b,v the story which 
I liavo to tell you. On reaching my 
premises this mornii^ I found that they 
had been visited during the night by a 
burglar. His choice of my articles was 
BO curious that. 1 cannot refrain from 
teUing you all about it. Of the famous 
Pain Killer, 1«. l|d. large bottle, he took 
twenty liottles, or enough to cure any 
comiilaint there is'^even, I hope, acquisi- 
itivenoss). He aka took two huge alDums 
full of tcstimonujilB from thousands of 
people to whom this Pain Killer has been 
a boon unspeaka^k. He took, further, 
fifty boxes of “lluddy' Pellets for the 
Wan,” and they Rge, I doubt not, doing 
good either to himself or his sneaiic 
. . .. -4---^ 


relatives and friends. Anemia, I need 
scarcely point out, is a jtnoiady incident 
to livers in a great city, and nothing is 
so beneficial to it as these some Ruddy 
Pellets (in two sizes of box, Is. and 2«. 6d.). 
A pvpos of livers, I should say that ho 
took thirty-five bottles of my world- 
famous Bile Champagne, a remedy that 
has never been known to fail. Alto¬ 
gether, 1 think you will agree with me 
that the burglar chose well, and is likely, 
whatever his moral future may be, to 
live long and healthily. 1 am, 

Yours, &c., 

Jabez Knostrum. 


ZOOLOGICAL SEQUELS. 

[" Fai.sk Tkktii fob a Pvtiion. —Mr. Ditmabs, 
tlie curator at the Ilronx Park Zoological 
OardeiiB, New York, uasistoil liy sixteen 
labourers, bati pulleil all tlie tooth of Salome, a 
265-poun(l python, lie will equip her with ft 
sot o£ false teeth." —Daily /taper.] 

The following current advertisements 
taken from The liuti are, presumably, 
tlio sequel of the nliovc. 

PROT&AOTED PA3TIIJaZS. 

Au. Ghuffes use them. 

Solil in throe-feet 'I'uIicKand go down Any 
Throat. DiKtance no olijei't. 

Leopards 1 

THY 

FCrUAOSA. 

It touches every spot. 


Whales and others wisliing to 
reduce the figure should conunu- 
nicate with 

WHITEBAIT, GREENWICH. 


Blushing. 

A lobster who has prevented him¬ 
self from contracting this distressing 
trouble (by remaining in the sea), 
will send particulars on receipt of 
address. 


TO PYTHONS. 

Oi.D Abtifioial Teeth Bovanr. 

^-- ^ 


XCsn’s Wear. 

" Encrusted with diamonds, rdbisa, and 
{learlB, the Sliab owns a pirn valued st £00,000, 
whidi he smokes only on State oceaeions.” 

Gla$sipu) Evening Newt. 

The Sbah, in his novel smoking jacket, 
reads almost as expensively as his pipe. 

A Ohuioe far floordhm, . 

“Junior reporter wanted j young,: 
cydist; state ape^”— Yor^mrePort. ' 











INFERENCE. 


Jai3t (tclio cdwayt haa to take over hie rider brother's old clothes and other relies). 

WIDOW WHJM BE WEB?” 


“MoTBEB, W-W-W1I.L I HATE TO UAEBT BoBBIE'S 


AN ANTICIPATION. 

(The ” Social Democratic Federation,” in a manifesto on Mr. Hai,dake’b 
Bcheme, aagertB that soldiers ought only to be led officers they have 
chosen themaelTea.] 

Thk vision seemed a trifle unexpected, I admit, 

Of Private Thomas Atkins in electioneering kit; 

A red rosette adorned his cap, he wore an overcoat 
Embroidered with the strange device, “ Vote up, ye beggars, 
vote! ” 

While tliis was tbe assertion that the flag he carried made; 
“Jones! He’s the man! And down with aU^compulsory 
parade! “ 

“ My friend,”—thus I accosted him—“ may I presume to ask 
•The moaning of your rather extraordinary task ? 

Is it a Tory Btronghald>that you sally forth to storm. 

Or are yon bent on furthering Municipal Reform? 

I always thought that soldiers weren’t allowed to interfere ”... 
“Chuck it! ” he cried. “I’m precious dry. Give us a drop 
of beer! 

Th* Dragon ’s bfndy ... yes, a pint o’ hitter. ’Ere’s to you ! 
Ele^oneering? Well, you bet! An’ keen as mustard, too, 
Seeing as ]ow the comfort of us ’angs on the event— 

We 're voting for a Kernel to command the regiment! 

Mr. 'Aldane’s followed up the S. D. F. designs; 

We ’m TUBaxng all the bfoomiog show on demmercratic lines. 
A^whtt^they?’ I answers, with nn’efdtating voice, 
Ine abld^'Uoommg orfioars nmat^be Iha^dierr choice! ’ 


Our Kernel’s got to be a man wot Thomas A. can trust— * 
And that is why I ’ra canvassing an* working fit to bust! 
‘The candidates?’ Ay; two there are: the second-in- 
command— 

That’s Major Thomson, D.S.O.—’e fought in S’maliland; 

A plucky sort o’ josser, but a blessed martinet— 

'E ’II never be no Kernel o’ the regiment, you bet! 

‘ Distinguished record ? ’ As you like; that isn’t our affair— 
’K may bo Hons an’ Kitohenkb in one, for all I rare— 

I know ’e’s keen on night-attacks, an’ ’orrid down on drink— 
’K’d like to clap the hindepondent soldier into clink! 

’E may be aU the pajMjrs say, ’e may be rather wuss— 

But, anyway, ’e ain’t the man to ’ave command of ub 1 

“ Jones Is the other candidate. The promises 'e ’a made 
Are free (smteen, an’ lots o’ leave, an’ optional parade. 

If right is riglit an’ votes are votes in this henbghtened land, 
It’s Mister Jones will be to-night the Kernel in command! 
Well,—lime to get to work again. Tlicre’s fifty yet to poU. 
Bless demmercratic principles ifn’ popular control! ” 

He went. And as I mused upou thb altered state of things. 
The intellectual triumph whiw the ri^t of suffrage brings, 
Afar I heard my Thomas’s reverberating tones: • 

Jokes is the soldiers’ candidate! Roll up, and vote for 
Jones!” 


“ Domestiestwl Tork^re woman se^ titoation aa hoaHkeepor t^« 
olderly gontlnmaa. Lady prehmd."—Telegraph. 

Kihp of a giddy harumfrodite. ... 
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THE NEW WORKMEN’S COMPENSATION ACT. 

(OomapomZenM.) 

Dear FSir, —a caodie is ihsed from a villaue four hileb from the oolf tmxR, akp 

IB, AFFER five ROCKDB AKD A-HALF, OVEROOME BT FATIGl’E AND BI.EEP, IS HIS EMPLOTER RESPONSIBLE 
FUR BIS BAFE BETOBN?—^YOOEB, AnSIOVB CIOLFER. 


CHARIVARIA. 

The King of tiie Belgians celebrated 
bis seventy-second birthday last week. 
It is no doubt owing to a scarcity of 
newspaper carrespcmdents in that port 
of the world that no reports of the scenes 
of .enthusiasm which took place in the 
Congo Free State have yef come to 
bond. 

people are asking wTio is the “ smaB 
King Charles” whom the Queen, accord¬ 
ing to the uewsrapers, carried under 
her arm during the Spanish festivities ? 
The si^gestion that it was the jpopi^ir 
King dulos of Pcntugal is abstfra,. as 
his physique rend^ the feat impossible. 


England is said to be reaping the 
advantage of being tlie first to produce 
a monster battleship. Other powers 
are now sending tis orders for vessels 
with which to knock the Ihvadnought 
into a cocked hat. . 


amused, and not to be above making 
nasty lemarks when they meet 

The statement that the ^^s of the 
future will fly through the vnmld 
seem to have put the ^ps of the present 
day on their mettle, and quite a number 
of them have recently been trying^ to 
prove that they can, anyhow, sail on find. 
The Lords of the Admiralty, however, as 
a result of the Trafalgar's escapade, have 
decided not to countenance such experi¬ 
ments, and tlie Trafalgar now finds 
herself in the dock. 

The Express, the other day, published 
an historical account of ” Tlie attempts 
made by man to emulate the birds.” 
By a curious omission no mention was 
made of Ixird Rosebery’s famous im¬ 
personation of a raven. 

We congratulate an old lady of seventy 
who has just won a competition in a 
contemporary, and will receive, as a 
prize, a motor bicycle. 

Lightning struck a Jjoot factory at 
Northampton one day last week, and 
sent a large chimney-stack crashing 
through the roof of a dwelling-house; 
but no one was hurt—which was a great 
sell for the lightning. 

The American tlieatrical trusts have 
been snapping up our leading Music 
Hall artistes regardless of cost. Con- 
sidcrablo satisfaction is expressed at the 
Zoo and in the Indian jungles that 
“l/ockhart’s Elephants” should have 
been offered £250 a week, and “ Eight 
Ijancashire Lads ” only £150. 

Bookmakers are complaining bittm-Iy 
that the Act of Parliament wmch was 

E assed in order to stamp out their 
usiness is causing them grave incon¬ 
venience. 

A conference is being held in Washing¬ 
ton between representatives of Mexico, 
Costa Rica, Salvador, and Cuatemala, 
with the object of reaching an agree¬ 
ment for tlie maintenance of peace in 
Central America. It is hoped by opti¬ 
mists that each Republic, by a 
denying ordinance, will limit itsdf tm 
one revolution per year. 


Some idea of tl|e size of the Drea^ 
nought may be gained from the time it 
took for the report of an explosion in 
the fore-part of the vessel to reach this 
country. _ 

We wonder, "by-the-bye, whether It 
is generally knowii that there is in onr 
Navy a vessel coi^derably sznaller than 
the Ereadnmigkt, Icalled the LeviMTian. 
The DredSfiought la said to be highly 


“The Times” Day by Day: 

Oklt last week we had oeoaaion to 
reproach The Times for its ungenerous 
treatment of Mr. A. B.*Wiijajcr. And 
now we have just come across this in Uh. 
SomCTSCBEiK’s latest Ostalorae—a pram 
cutting on a CV^bpaedia of Edunathm 
" Here u a lolid, well bound Tolnme of 661 
pages sold for^htif a orowa.. Oampi^ wttb 
^ BntsyeUipadia.Britamiea it u ttp .to.dete,” 
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ESSENCE OF PARUANIENT. J ZT^°',U 

ExmoTED mu the Duet of Tobt, M,.P. Member for l):kst St. Ponems wanting 
House of Commons, Monday, April 8. to know about this denixen of the 
—Among the ravishing ploasuros of Palace of St. James’s wlio had a sort of 


Due reply forthcoming, Bones with 
preliminary rattle up again. * 

“ Now, Massa B., what are you going 
to do for Holyrood Pahice ? ” 

Hitting his knee with drum his 


vanished youth was an occasional visit country j-esidence in tiie cellars, and banjo, next banging tlio crown of his 


head (all in a Parliamentary sense), the 
Buiijoist suitably replied. So it went 
on by the houi". sound of the occasional 


pushed (on commission) sale of the 
champagne of a foreign firm of shippers. 

Thought he had l)een got rid of when 

they “ never performed out of Ixmdon.” at oj)ening of debate Chairman ruled j drawing of a champagne cork below 
The spell is broken. The hall in which | him out of order. An liour and a half! Gangway on Ministerial side indicating 
for a generation they made obvious jokes i later he was moving the reduction of'desire of Mr. Lea to get another look 
stmtiinentnl ditties is now! vote in order to liave question thoroughly | in with the mysterious, by this time 
Bones, i threshed out. Again, more Bharj)ly limp, OenUomnn from the Cellar, still 

- —_— -- - -- Ijy collar., 

I May seem trivial; really 
[ meant * busi ness. Cond itions 
j ruling this evening are the 
very ontjs under whudi votes 
are liberally granted. LoLt|| 
an old Parliamentary Hand b^ 
dcscicnt and instinct, smiled 
genially at tJio antics of the 
end men. Sometimes he con¬ 
tributed a mild little joke, at 
which Committee, iNsginning 
to be boretl with the Banjo 
and his insatiable interlocutor, 
gratefully laughed. But Lm-U 
got all his votes, with such 
rapidity that House was up at 
a quarittr past eight. 

Business done .—All votes 
save one iu Board of Works 
estiuuites carried. Kxwption 
was the First Conunissionor's 
salary. 

“ Leave it," said Lulu, with 
generous gesture of right arm. 
“Never mind me. I’m but 
a worm. ‘My country, ’tis 
of Tliee.’ Give me money to 
carry on public works. Let 
ray salary stand over. ’Twill 
do ill August when the guillo- 
tin<‘ is at work.’’ 

Committee so touched with 
this superb self-denial that 
they straightway proceeded to 
grant votes with both Itands. 
(.Jnoasinoss grciw upon reflec¬ 
tion. All very well for Liild 
thus magnanimously to post- 

by CuATRMAN, a Gentleman in the Celhirs snubbed by Chairman, temporarily de- pone vote for his salary. But will he' 


to the Christy Minstrels, seated all in a 
row. Banjo at one end, Bonos at the other. 
The proud boast of the troupe was that 


and sung 

no more. Gone is inquiring 
Gone is respondent Banjo. — 
Gone the interlocutor, whose i 
family name, you remember, 
was Johnson, (,'hristy Min¬ 
strels have gone and have left 
no address. 

This afternoon, House re¬ 
assembling after Faster holi¬ 
days, brings Imek a whiff of 
old memories. In (.'ommiMee 
of Supply on Civil Seiwieo 
Estimates. Atlendancp small; 
interest languishing. Early 
in sitting JIanihtkv caused 
flush of excitement by taking 
exception to exjiemliture of 
£300 for “a shed for Lord 
Mayorsintheparkat Windsor." 
What Lord Mayors were doing 
at Windsor, and why they 
should liavn recourse to a 
sliod, passed comprehension. 
Presently, after several repeti¬ 
tions of the phrase, it dawned 
upon inizxled uuilienee thal 
what BANiirRY was talking 
about was not Jjord Mayors 
but lawn mowers. 

Curious how loyiJ cultiva¬ 
tion of city accent can, with 
rapid intonation, confuse the 
identity of such absolutely 
diveree entities. 

Coiiunitteo rwoveriiig from 
conH(>quenees of this misaj)- 
prehension when Lka of 8t. 
'ancras nipped m. As fur 
as can be made out from a 
stoiy frequently interrupted 



AFTER FORTY-NINE YEARS. 

Mr. Punrh (to Taiku Ciioheb). "Sohrt to say Good-bye, Sib. Bi't 


NO ONE HAS ever 
I.ONO ENJOY it!” 


EARNED Ills REST SO WEtX AS YOU; AND MAT YOC 


of His Majesty’s household, also occupy- sisted. in the meantime draw it quarterly? 

ing apartments in the lloyal Palace It was hero the Christy Minstrel Tuesday niyht. nie SsxjHi'rrABY of 
of St. James's, varies the monotony business began. Banbury obliged with St-VTO fob War siuxiossfully preserves 
ot existence by selling ^h.ainpagno on the banjo. Alpueus (Ilixjpiias, at the the traditions of his rde, when his 
commission. Lui.a pleaded that the First other end of the semi-circle, took the gratt prototype contemplated a new 
Commissioner of Works had no juris- part of Bones. Performance strictly move in his campaigns he issued a 
diction in the matter. CiuiRM.tN of Com- followed old lines. Bones tossed the bulletin. According to contemporary 
MtTrEF.8 ruled question out of order. Lf,a, ball of interrogation to the Banjoist. criticism, these documents were not 
temporarily snubbed, presently up again. That accomplished gentleman made always illuminated by the lamp of Truth. 

W toUar the anonymous daborato reply. Iitoshort, they were hot the kind of thijm 

Gentleman from the Cellar. “Now, Massa B.,’’ said Alpheus Okiboe Washington would have penned. 

Bamaby Budge's raven was accus- Oleophas, though of course adopting That is a detail which obviously has no 
tomed irrelevantly to break in upon Parliamentary form of address, “ why bearing on the case under consideration, 
current conversation by remarks success- should not Usliorne lie used as a con- British )Yar Office does not recognise 
fully imitating the drawing of corks, valescent home for pri\-ate soldiers and bulletins. Accordingly our Napoleon 
Thus Mr. Mi. ' In any pause or turn of seamen as well as for officers ? " Bdonapahip! Haldane time to time 
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iesues a Momorandnm. It is Tindcrstoofl 
that thcso are nwossai^' supplnraents to 
the brevity of speech imposed upon him 
at various initial stages of explanation of 
his great measure. Ijast night, whilst 
Bonce and Banjo, as mentioned, indulged 
in dialectics, the inevitable Memorandum 
slowly circulated, adding fresh ghxjm to 
depression of the returning Eastertide 
revellers. 

Study of it liad disastrous effect on 
Qeorqr Wyndham. Fresli from reading 
morning lessons in tlie parisii elmreh by 
Saighton Grange, he, in course of B[ieoe.h 
this aftemooli on second reading of 
portentously entitled 'reiritorial and 
Reserve Forces Bill, adventured a Bibli¬ 
cal illnstration. lias board, or read, that 
nothing was more effective in John 
Brioht’s ekaiuence than such adornment. 
Everyone rcmemljers the great Tribune’s 
reference during the height of Reform 
controversy, forty years ago, to C’ave of 
Adullam, an aside that added a word to 
the English language. We have no 
Adullamites in active force just now; 
but their name is enshrined in English 
history. 

The nlmost-revorend Oeokok saw his 
opportunity in discussing provision of 
Bin which directs that special reservists 
are to be trained 120 at a time. 


DICK. 

I 'vE often heard old Dick; declare, 

When all the jovial throng was seated, 
No joy could on this earth compare 
With standin’ treat and bein’ treated— 
“ Furwidin’ parties acted fair.” 

Seein’ accordin’ to his light, 
lie’d one remorse or two remoraes, 
WHien ho was sportish, ’an’some, bright. 
He’d showed up green in backin’ 
’orses, 

‘‘ An(^ki8sefl but half the gels he might.” 

Ills sorrow : that one “ Scotty Jim” 
lie’d tramped and fished with, every 
wetither. 

Had enwsed tlie Bock afront of him, 
’Stead waitin’ till they went together— 
And Dick’s owm eyes “a-gettin’ dim.” 

tiis faith: that when Time’s weh was 
spun. 

And he’d no logs to struggleUirough it. 
Rememberin’ aU he’d left undone, 
Summun would mind he meant to 
do it,— 

“And reckon that as half begun.” 

We liked him, some—includin’ me. 

( i'fiu ’ll guess from his philosof^y 
Old Dick kepi queerish company.) 


_Dk. SLileebt states that he holds the 
reigning moparcli of Octahedron crystals 
of carbon, his consort, and suite, whose 
altruistic tendencies are known to be 
undeveloped. The two squared of the 
same suit has been led. His m-A- 
yis, an excee<]ingly irritable Colonel, 
is always speaking of finessing against 
your partner. He (Saleeby) is anxious 
to maintain the former’s equanimity, as 
considerable sums of the recognised 
medium of axcliange depend upon the 
game, and incliroctly upon his serenity. 
On the other lumd the Colonel may 
tiontend that ocdnomicid considerations 
should dictate his “taking the trick” 
with the card representative of the least 
fiuual value. Should ho use deductive 
or inductive logic to convince his partner 
of the soundness of his own play ? 

I’he player should be guided by cir¬ 
cumstances, hut possibly physical argu¬ 
ments would bo more forcible. 


“Do Ws BeUevoP” 

From the Daily 7'elegraph of Monday; 

" (’lirist's ITonpilul annua] sports were held 
on Satunlny in delighiriil wentlier.”- -Pn<;e 4. 

“ In conspq lienee of the iucletnent weather 
on iSatnrdiiy the ChriKt's Hospital Sports were 
posti>oned until today." ■ Page ft. 


“No man,” ho emphatically dtxJared, 
“baa ever tried to do such a thing since 
the day when Davio made an army by 
hiding men by fifties iu a cave.” 

The few Unionists present laughed 
and cheered. How apt! How effective! 
Whaur’s yor Johnnie Bkioiit noo? 

FaiWAim Obey, who followed, thought 
there was a mistake soinewliore. “ Was 
it David,” he timidly asked, “ who hid 
men by fifties in a csive?” “If I re¬ 
collect right,” lie continued, “ when the 
men were liid in a cave they were feil 
on broad and water.” 

“No,” cried another eminent Biblical 
authority, “on locusts and wild lioney.” 

Enw.ARD Grey, on firmer ground here, 
thought that referred to another matter, 
and, finding the point increasingly 
embarrassing, quitted it. 

“Ah!” said J. G. Taijrot, mopping 
moist eyes with big bandana, “ this all 
comes of the C-owper-Temple (’hiuse. If 
my right hon, friends Jiad been in 
regular school attendance at nine o’clock 
in the morning, profiting by the lessons 
then provided, triey womd not have for- 
^tten Obadiah’s kindly, care of the 
hundred prophets harried by Jezebel.” 

Business done. — N.D. Haldane moves 
the second reading of Army Bill. George 
WrsjXAU, adventuring upon classical 
q|tiotation, ehows bow dangerous is a 
Uttls leor^g. 

- Ite Battersea Xown Hallf 

‘‘EKti^viNO fac sale, Highland Mary 
sad JohalBians.’’—Bosoar. 


OUR BRIDGE COLUMN. 

Answers. 

Enquirer. —Yes, the ace of trumps 
is usually regarded as a safe trick even 
when played carelessly. Experienced 
players rarely make any effort to capture 
their opiionent’s ace. 

X.Y.Z.—You will never be a good 
player till you can distii^ish tlie 
Heart Convention from the Convention 
of ficneva. 

Jack l\)iNr writes that by mistake 
the joker was dealt with the pack. B. 
plaj-s the same on A.’s ace of Spades. 
Who takes the trie.k‘? 

This should bo a matter for com¬ 
promise. 

Jennie Tompkins.— “My bird sings” 
has actually very little in common with 
Bridge, but the training is certainly 
valuable. 

Forward. — Charging is not allow¬ 
able at Bridge. We cannot say offhand 
whether Stevb Bloomkb discards from 
weakness or slrength. 

Mrs. Bills complains that her 
daughter refused to say whether the 
Ace of Clubs bad been played earlier 
in the game or not. We think yoUr 
daughter’s conduct moat reprehensible. 
It is the spirit rather than the letter of 
the law which sltould be observed. 

Careful. —Oply a , bad player will 
hesitate to loa(| at the thirteenth trick, 
even though toe odd deronds upon it. 
It is empbaticidly a time for risks. 


We turned anxiously to Page 8 after 
this, fwiriug the worst; but the sub¬ 
editor of that page had preserved a 
mysterious silence over the whole affair. 

Bquality. 

He is a cautious scribe who writes the 
Parliamentary cfjlumn for 2’he Tribune. 
One day last we(?k, in the description of 
a debate in the House of Commons, he 
wrote of “ Mr. Morton, who spoke nearly 
as many tiinos yesterday as Sir Frederick 
BANnimv,” and half-a-dozen lines further 
on referred to “ iSir Frederick Banbury, 
who, for his part, spoke nearly as often 
as Mr. Morton.” Considering Mr. Mor¬ 
ton’s achievement, we think Sir FRF,DEniOK 
BANnuRY did his part exceedingly weU. 
It is not every man who can upset a first 
principle of mathematics in this way. 

“ £2 Reward.—Lost, small gold watch, made 
from sovereigns in second-dass carriage on 
Easter Monday ."—Beening News. 

¥hat is the way to get on in ^ft 
When this man is famous, and newfi- 
papor people come to ask- him to what 
he owes his success, he can truly say that 
it began when as a poor barefoot boy 
he found himself in a second-class car¬ 
riage on Easter Monday, and, undeterred 
by difficuldea, started to mue a amnlt 
gmd watch out of sovereigns., 

Optimism* 

Never say dUl Evenadodk that ii 
brokoi has two good times evaty day, 
Uvr Courts, jle«iB wpy-i 




ImjxiHituI Valron (ii/ter ijencrihiiiy the great admtUatfestwxe enjoyed hy childrev). "I wish I \vr;BE you Cllll.DliEl) AT suiluuL. {Paaae; 
then ingratialiiajly) Wuy do 1 wish this?” 

Iloy. “Please, Sib, Vos you ’ve fokodt am, toh ever knowed!” 


LITERARY STARS FOR AMERICA. 

Tbk men uf tbe moment are Kl,vw 
and Ehladul'h. 

They have the money. 

They are the boys to watch. 

Keep yonr eyes open for Klaw and 
ERUKOliX. 

IKey have now got all the music- 
hall stars they want and are buying 
up the literary stars. 

America is wild about English 
autbora, and Elaw and Erlanoek are 
the lads to give America what America 
wonts. 

‘iTIE CONSTELLATKJN TRUST. 

The Welkin Rma. 

Qrcatest galaxy of Stars on Earth. 

AR British make. 

Engaged a9 boss figures. 

Two Performances Rightly, 
literature while you wait 

HALL CAINE, 

' Three-legged Expert 
And Stridrat Raconteur. 


MARIE CORELLI, 

The Real Sw^an of Avon, 

In her famous impersonation of 
Ann IIathaw.vy. 

RITA, 

The female Father Vauohan, 

In Si^arifyiug Anecdotes of tlie 
J,ondon Four Hundred. 

GILBERT PARKER. 
Imperial Trombonist 
and 

Birch-barcarolle singer. 
HILAIRE BEIJLOO, 

The Meridional Meriyman, 

In his side-splitting Rraltation 
‘ How 1 became Member for Salford.' 

ALFRED AUS'lIN, 
England’s Darling, 

Will Recite His Own Poems 
To a Vegetable Accompaniment. 

. LE Q. 

Leading sensationalist, 

In blood-curdling sketch entitled 
“ Forty Thrills in Twenty Minutes." 


EDEN PIIlLLPOrrS, 

Rustic Impiirsonalor, 
lu a serit« of sliort sketches entitled 
“ Dramas of Dai'tymoor.’’ 

HUDYARD KIPLING, 
Champion Jungler of tbe World, 
i With his troupe of Performing Animals. 

II. G. 

The Fabian Freak, 

In bis fascinating divertissement, 

“ Science, Simsation and Socialism.” 

CHESTERTON. 

The Great Wbat-is-it ? 
Contortionist and J uggler. 

In reply to any question 
• Chesterton 
will stand on his head 
and rdmain there. 

“ The Hague Tribunal, instead of onpoaing 
Hulnuariues, eliould welcome them, as the Utat 
great Imltle where submarinea are employed may 
possibly prqve that the future of dhs rui^ty 
surface vessels is behind them.”— Enginstr, 

Underneath them, more likely. , 
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tHE WAGER. 

"... And Wliereas the said Child 
is but eight monthe old and of a tearful 
disposition 

"And Whereas the said Uncle has 
often been heard to boast that she 
‘ wouldn’t cry with him ’ 

“And Whereas the said hlitheris of 
a mind to risk £5 (Five Founds) on the 
same 

“This Sheweth that the said Father 
will make all nci'essary arrangeiiienls 
whereby the said Uncle may be ahjne 
with the said *Cliild for the sjiace of 
Two Hours unhampered by the present 
of interfering Feitudi's . . . 

“And Moreover the said Father will 
hold himself responsible for any Break¬ 
ages Loss of Memory or Damage by Fire 
that may occur to the wild Child provided 
that reasonable care is exerciaetl by the 
said Uncle .. 

2—3. Wliere I made my mistake 
was in being too prolific of entertain¬ 
ment in the first hour. If I had sat hor 
on my knee and recited to 

her (as I had originally intended) until 
three o’clock, then I should have had 
some varieties for her in that terrible 
last hour, when it was so nccessiiry to 
take her attention away from the fuels 
that she wis very hungry, very tired, 
and had a very bad pain inside. From 
two till tliree she would have, been an 
pgel with nnybo<ly. All my diverting 
ideas in that period were lost upon her 
—or so I thought until 1 came to repeat 
them later on, when it became evident 
from her manner that she had met them 
before somewhere, and was tired of 
them. 

I shall not recount, therefore, my 
efforts in the first hour to paint (he lily 
— to make (that is) an angel gtif)d. It, is 
sufficient to say that we walked round 
the room and saw everjdhing, sat on all 
the chairs in all the positions, knocked 
aU the photograph frames over, and 
swallowed as much of the bliml-cord 
as nature and tlie npholstercr allowed. 
At throe o’clock 1 looked, first at the 
bahy and Uien at my watch, and 1 
began to get anxious. 

From 3—3,10 we ato The Daily Mail 
—more particularly the magazine page 
about how to bring up children. Tlierc 
were two or three papers on tlie table; 
and 1 held her by the legs while she 
browsed at will among the master¬ 
minds. • 

5.10—3.12. A cltange of some sort 
. tecaxQS necessary. We wit down on the 
sofa and took off her socks. 

3.12—3.15. We put one sock on 
again.,. She wanted to eat the other. 

3.1ae^3.80. I whistled La PetUe 
to hter. She wasn’t very 
and. got me by the ear. 


3.20 —3.25. The Anchorpraition. I 
sat on a small chair, and she feimg bead 
downwards, and examined me legs of 
the thing to see if it really was Chippen¬ 
dale. At 3.25 I lianled her back and 
told her ratlier a dull story about a 
young lady resident of Banbury who had 
Indls on her fingers and—Heaven knows 
what else, hecaiise just tlii'u she got 
position again, nml stayed tlieretill 3..‘i0. 

3.. 30. Ate all about the Colonial 
Premiers. 

3.35. Very keen fm a vase of flowers. 
KnocHxl it over to see if it really had 
got water inside. As this si'cmod to 
.'itrinsi' lier, I knoc'kod over (wo more. 
She didn't sis! me knock over the third 
one,being intent oiiTUe Daily Mail again, 
which was a pity as it had more water 
in than any of the others. Partly out of 
])ique and partly lieeause 1 know Jier 
mother would have liked it, I took llu' 
paper away from her. 

3.10. A tern hie time. She liegan to 
whimper, so I ru.slied round the table 
with her. Rounding Taltenham Corner 
we humped the mils. 1’here was an 
awful silence, and her face liegaii to 
screw lip. 

“ Bahy, Bahy, don’t cry, there’s a 
arling!’’ 1 imi>lored. “'Fliere, there 
yes, yon shall liave the paper again. 
There, Baby. Tlie ‘ Letters of an F.nglisli- 
uian.’ Yes, eat away, dear- - that’s right.’’ 

3.45. A crowded live minutes. Tinik 
off a sock, ate a hlonse jiattem, saw my 
watch flj open (thret* timi's), put her fool 
in my eye, and tried to sliake liaiitls 
with herself in the kxiking-glass. 

3.50. 'i’he Anchor position. 

3.. 51. On her hack with her feet in 
tlie air, trying to realise which little j>ig 
really went to market. Not quite sure 
inysi'lf. Only eight minutes more. 

3.52. On lier front in maiden medi¬ 
tation. 

.3.53. On my shoulder. Only si.v 
minnti’S more. She is on (lie vi'ry verge 
of tears. 

3.. 54. On her front again. T am 
reciting Pnrndixe Jj^st to her, but 1 am 
afraid it is too late. 

3.55. We got n}» and sat down on 
every ••hair in the room. Tried every 
position in each cliair. Two awful 
minutes dragged past. 

3,57, Perfectly sweet for two whole 
minutes. She Iwiked at me with an 
angelic smile, as if she had just seen 
me. She really is a darling .. . and her 
father has lost £5,1 ’m afraid. 

3.59. “ Hdp» help, help ! No, Baby, 
don’t be absurd „ ,. Baby! Baby! ’’ 

iSixty secondafmore, and her eyes wero 
screwed upi and her mouth was opening 
slowly. There Kvas only one thing to do. 
A tip from he^ father, which I remem¬ 
bers just in |ime. I swung her up 
and down violently three times .... 

Slie is a d^erminecl baby and will 


only do one thing at a time. She looked 
at me out of die corner of her eye. 

“All right,” she seemed to say as 
she caught hor breath again and them 
again. “ Just you wait till 1 ’vo finished 
these. I’ve hud them before, and I 
don’t quite know what they arq, hut 
they don’t last long. And tlien-’’ 

But then ' the clock struck four .. . 
and her mother came in .... 

Bsm'.i'i' 1 381 

8L0ANE ANO TRAFALGAR SQUARES. 

If tlie managers of theatres will only 
give me such excellent, entertainment as 
the second Act of Miss F,i,iz.\bkth RoniJffl’a 
V'ofen for Womev! at the Court Theatre, 
whicli is simply a picture, wonderfully 
well arranged and splendidly acted, of 
a raet'ting in Trafalgar Square, I do not 
cure if there is a play, in (he ordinary 
sense, at all, I make this remark 
lieeause in this ease the play proper 

Mrs. (liii’KDY may think some of it 
slightly imjiroper, but I hope not 
was rather a bore,’and 1 imagine tlia} 
it was thromi in us a concession, which 
in my important ease was unneeessaTy. 
f imagine the manager to have said to 
Mi.ss RoTiiKs: “Tliis propaganda hnsiness 
is most interesting, and 1 think we can 
make a Iremendous effect will) your 
'Prafalgar Square scene. Hut 1 ’in afraid 
I it’,s a great nuisance - those absurd 
lerilies, you know 1 ’m afraid we, must 
, have wliat they call a plot. 1 'iii afraid 
' you must cut out your workshop scene 
and your hosiiital seerio, and replace 
them with a drawing-room interior and 
a story. Anything will do: take it off 
tlie i>eg; pick it wh<‘re yon like; the 
Trafidgar Square Act will make the 
sneeoss of the play, hut a story- I’m «o 
sorry we must have.” It was a thou¬ 
sand pities, for the story Mis-s RomNS 
chose is unoriginal and theatrical and 
weak to a degre<‘. 

Of course you cannot pnwe anything 
in a play. At tlic most, you can state a 
ease, or, if a reform is in question, pre¬ 
sent an unjilcasant slate of affairs which, 
yon suggest, would be remedied if your 
reform were careied out. Miss Robiss’s 
plot does not even tliat. A young 
woman and young man had lived to¬ 
gether and parted. 'J’en years later they 
meftt, and, though apparently tliey live 
in tlie same society, are. tlieatrically* 
sluxiked. The man, who is now a rising 
statesman with designs on the Cabinet, 
is engaged to lie married to Bomeone 
else, ami tliis latter young person con¬ 
ceives the bright idest, when she under¬ 
stands their relations in the past, that 
even two people who tharc|jghly dislike 
one another, and liffid separatm with 
mutual reproaches ten years before, ought 
to many. And the man actually insmts 
the woman by offering this “reparation " 
and she says, No, but that what he most 
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OUTRAGED INNOCENCE. 


Firit Woi^man. “ 'E said's saw he ’csrt. 'E didn't dee he 'ubbt. 'E mjar bate seen 
TOD ’debt." 

Second H'orfciiwn (sfunj to the quick). “ 'E NEVEB saw he ’debt. I HETEB ’obbt.” 


do IB to devote hixpself to the cause of 
female suffrage, and he Bays, All right, I 
vrffl; and—1 congratulate the cause on 
such a clear-headed adherent. This 
tiresome stOry shows nothing: if women 
had twenty votes each,"tho probabilities 
or improbabilities of it would have been 
the 'same. It is artificial and merely 
theatrical, and is an astonishing thing 
to come from the auUior of The Magnetic 
Morth —a masterpiece of sincere thought 
and observation. She calls it “a dramatic 
tract,” and it contains—all these un¬ 
pleasant remarks refer to Acts 1. and 
III.—a good .deal of sound talk and 
L illustration of the villainies that arc 
done on women by blackguards—em¬ 
ployers of female lalxiur and others— 
and so far may advance the cause, but 
tlie story is a mistake. 

Its theatricality infects the players, 
Miss Wynne Matthison, Mr. AuraiEv 
Surra and others, and makes them show 
liudly by contrast with tlie chief players 
in Act IT, For this scene is not only 
wonderfully stage-managed, perhaps the 
’greatest of Im-. GiUNvn.i.E Baukek’s 
triumphs, but is played to perfection. 
Mr. Edmi'ND (Iwra™ as a Lalwur leader, 
Miss Aones Thomas as a working-woman 
speaker, and Miss Dobothy Minto as a 
militant young leader in the cause, are 
all magnificent. 1 think they have taken 
their models very directly fnim life— 
Mr. Gwenn reminded rao of the John 
Burns of fifteen years ago ■ and it is life 
they give you. Opinion, witli which I 
am not concerned, put aside, I advise 
every superior person who merely sniffs 
at this movement to see the ScANind Act 
of this play and understand how it is 
tliat such speakers have the influence 
which puzzles him. The crowd was 
perfect also. Miss Matthison, too, made 
a speech, but it was neither so well 
written nor so well delivered as the 
others, and a little marred the reality of 
the scene: Trafalgar Sjiuoro would not 
have lieon patient with it. I shall go to 
see this Act again, but, to be frank, 1 
shall omit the other two. Rue. 

“ The Kaiaer in welwaning the new French 
Ambassador mode a cordial speech, prnmiainR 
hie aid in the work of reconciling the two great 
nations. This object, be says, is one great 
nations. This object, he eaid, is one countries." 
*~Maneh«ater Ouardian, 

There’s reporting for'you. Why, wo 
can almost hear the foreign accent as the 
Kaiser explains what his object really is. 


A BALLADE OF THE BACKS. 

1 UKE my cousin ; only she’s 
A Cambridge girl, and when I tried 
To show her what 1 thought would please, 
And play the Ciceronian guide, 

She metaphorically “ shied ” 

At all my darkly blue attacks. 

And to each point 1 made, replied, 
“You’ve ncdJiing like the Cambridge 
&cks.’' 

I thought the stately lines of trees. 
Through which the Cher and Isis glide, 
Would win her heart, but even these 
It was her Wmour to deride; 

E’en The Ashmolean she defied, 


“ Don't tell me Peterhonse or Cains 
Can match this pile; ” but, cut and 
drierl, 

Her swift retort my hopes belied; 

“ One thing,” she cooed, “ your City locks. 
Though you liave prospects fair and 
wide. 

You ’vo nothing like the Cambridge 
Backs.” 

L'Envoi. 

Oxonians, doff your naughty pride. 
And go and put your heads in sacks; ' 
Though you may boast the Oxford Side, 
Yuu’vn nothing like the Cambridge 
Backs ! 

* “ All the disekarm notices have be«i su- 
pended until Slat April in order to 'giTe tto 
War Office time to hirUier oonaider the poritiem.’’ 

' Star. 

HENCBEjtho sspieseion "ad^Oorned sirie 
die,” BO oommonly used tke W«r 
Office oomdders 4 position, .,i .> 


“ Tlie retailers of Sunderland and diatriot are 
taking up the nutter of the catting of playing And still (the thought my boeom racks) 
cards and p^ial cards, two burning jn smooth “ FitzbiUiombics ” cried, 
•luestiona widths trade at tto^ent.^^ “You’ve nothing like tlm Cambridge 

• • >' ' "Pn^le-ja 

. Wc take no interest in pictarial post 

ettrda, Imt weetill think that the cutting We reached “ The High; ” “Now then, 
sktsiiur eardi ehould be left to the Locise,” 
penKw.aa the left of the de^. Said I (as TTniv. «s espied}, 
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“ I was Ijorn a Whig," he writes, in the <!ollection of 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. papers happily namefl Swtw/ and Hearing (Grakt RtOBiRns), 

(% Ur. suj c) Le«,^A 

The main pnrjKise of Conflict (CoNSTAm.E), hy Ookstanoe originally appeared in the columns of a Manchester news- 
SMEDr.EY, is to show that a plain girl-clerk, suddenly estab- paper whose readers form a community probably as far 
lislicd at the head of a large busuiess firm, may prove herself remote from sympathy with Whiggism us the provinces 
the match of any Uuiu in tuuninerciul vigour and integrity, provide. Their literary charm is however so coiiip'dling 
and at the same time have her fair share of feminine romance, that they woidd overcome any local or racial prejudices. 
The author tempers the pardoiiablo arbitrariness of her Mr. liussEii has reatl everything and remembers pointed 
design by a certain measure of braid-mindo«l philosophy, passages at tlie right moment. His gossip a1x)ut multiple 
Unfortunately her knowledge of women is not balanced by subjects is the bright talk of a scholar and a man of the 
an eoual experience of men, and it is clear that she umler- world, a rare eombinution. There was a book that 
stands the workaday worJ<l far better tiiaii the mora lurid instructed my youth called Half-lion re with the Jieet 
aspects of life which are here made to serve aiiits foil. Her Authors. In this A’olume we have half-hours with 
City man Cuvier, the lady-killer, who "raced and figured Gei>rge RiiSSEi.i., chatting about such diverse Bubj.ecl8 as 
at fashionable giitherings, and was a personage whose doings Mourning, Oxford, Sumlay in I/mdon, Wine and Water,' 
were chronicled l)y the I.ondon papers,” is a figure out of Inna and Hotels, rublishors. Handwriting, Luncheon,'Tea, 
old Adelphi melodrama. Many of her scenes, though some- Dinner, Supper, u sequence whicli, completing tlio ordered 
times needlessly expanded, show real power an<l even meals of the day, leaves us hungry for mort'. AU are good, 
nobility of thought, but the absence of literary style and but a masterpiece of wise and witty talk alxiut comparative 


the tendency to drop into a 
mode of diction tliat is alter- j 
ntitely slipshod and tawdry, | 
are grave di'fcels in what' 
might have beijn a serious 
achievement. We arc told of 
Marif, the heroine, that she 
wore “a gna-n lx>dico sand- 
vnclied on to a brown skirt; ” 
that she “ Klfx)d close up 
against the whiiTing wheel of 
industry ; her young stren^h 
pushed the rim.” This feat 
IS only equalled by that of 
her counterpart, Mrn.EUcstree, 
who, in a spasm of emotion, 
when contemplating elope¬ 
ment, “ h«ned against the 
bedroom.” The unhappy hidy j 
had for her husband a bruli' | 
of a pressman who smoked i 
a pipe while in the act of 
helping himself to coffee and I . 
bfu'on at breakfast. i Ins | 



PROPHETIC. 


nothingness is nidiievod in the 
chapter ndating tx) Cider, 
which leads up quite natu¬ 
rally to a hvarned disquisition 
on the Order of the Oarh'r. 
IkMcribing a day in the 
Season, Mr. 1!i:s.sei.i. alludes 
to a liouHc’" whei-o there are 
ortolans for BU]>j>er and the 
best band iti Ixnidon, but it 
is too sickening to be called 
‘ My boy ’ by that bow-window 
Iwuuder, the master of the 
house.” Hero is a touch of 
vivid portraiture that seems 
to recall a familiar personality. 
Who can it bo!* "1 won¬ 
der,” as Beeiibohm Tiuce used 
to aay before tlio curtain fell 
on the liist night of The lied 
Lamp. 


The whole of A Human 
Trinity (MiTnniiCNl, by Hohald 
ALai'Donai.u, is divided, like 


Voirce from crowd (intereeted in aeronaut in diJJieuUiee). “ PoM. with 
, , . .IM I -OUH H1I11IT WlNu! lUcX \VATE» WITH VOUR LKFT, VOII IDIOT! Dll' 

at breakfast. ■* |“« I va.B hei.-m ! 
would go fur to undermine- 

connubial peaw, yet “she upheld the chimera of ids silent the dog’s-eared 0aid of our schoolboy-daj-s, into thrt>eiiarts. 
worsidp in a way that her friends called ‘ beautiful.’ " Miss Part I., “'riio 'J’hree,” introduces a mother, father and son, 
Smedi.ey should have known tliat the Ohhuera (as slain by the two last of whom are uuaw'are of each other’s existence. 
Bcllcrophon) was a conqilicaled and offensive inoiislcr, and Part If., “The Two,” harks back to the beginning of thinm, 
not a picturesque theory. imd shows how it came about tixat 'Tony IjC Dane was bom the 

1 venture, with deference, to hope that before she puhlislies son of liandoljdt, TictJinnc, the traveller, and Lady Mary 
her next novel, wliosc appearance 1 anticipate wilu sincere Prosier, tlip artist (whom he supposed to bolds aunt); and 
pleasure, she will study some true stylist; and, since I dare Part Ill., “The Trinity," or Three in One, explains how 
not commend her to take lessons freni one of my own sex, Tony, by insisting on the marriage of his newly found 
I would suggest that she should put hci-sclf under the parente, fashioned of tlioir three lives an isosceles triangle, 
tuitkm of that admirable w^ritor. Miss May Hikci.mh. 1 trust, in which the two equal sides, AB and AC, diverging from 
too, that sJie will make a hotter choice of quotations for tJie their vortex A, are joiwed to form a complete conventiorml, 
headings of her chapters, and not give us another s^riep of figure by the third side or base BC. All three lines, AB," 
cammonidace tags from Bwiwninq interspersed with sdnti- AC and BC, are “straight.” There is some pretty love- 
mental cuttings from the cat-opera, Amaais. making aftt>r the meeting of AB and AC, and BO,* if at first 

- a little indinod to resent the subordinate but useful function 

Mr. Ofjorrk UiissEix.ls the last of the Whigs, within his qf the humble base, was not without excuse, and certainly 
still young life a potent factor in En^hsh jiOlitica. Only he played the game, 
femaios, a precious possession for a 'new Century that has 


seen the birth of the fAbour Party. Ho must 
Feel like one who treads alone 
Rome banquet hall deserted, 
WlKMie guests era fled, ,, 

' * Mihoat wrlands dead, 

.' •Aw all mit he depart. 


Bewildering OommeroUl Onadout^ 

Storea geMeman (to ndm/tian euttamer, m rejAy to 
gtwation at to when the gooda would anrivf). “One aay ’ 
ddiver there eveiy day, nuulam, and the next day we d^vi» 
thwe every o&or day." 


a 

we 
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We are ^ pleased to see that the 
Admiralty is continoine its poli^ of 
secrecy in regard to the latest ad,dition8 
to the Navy. It is rumonred that, with 
a viqw to further misl^ding our enemies, 
our next giant cruiser will be christened 
The Midget. _ 

The Irish Unionist Members of the 
House of Commons have decided to erect 
in Ireland a memorial of the work of the 
late Colonel SACKnenscw. It will take 
the form of a statue. The Liberal 
Members of the House of Conuuons have 
decided to erc'ct iu Ireland a memorial 
of the work of the late Mr. (\ S. Parneu,. 
It will take the form of a statute. 


The National Union of Teachers has 
ordered its unemployed members to 
refuse to accept the posittons now 
vacant owing to the dismissals by the 
West ^m e^iusttion authorities; and 
the Union has tiie strong moral support 
of the children affected, even thon|;h 
the little ones realise that the action of 
the Union may result in their l>eing 
temporarily deprived of tuition. 

It has been stated that 12,000 poles 
wiU be used iu the couiue of Uie re- 
deconition of tlie llritisli Museum, and 
“Patriot” writes to pnrtest against the 
employment of so many aliens on a 
Uovemment job. 

It has been suggested that, with a 


ceptional staying power i£ our oontemr 
mrary’s extdusive information be true. 
The Chroniole makes the almost in> 
credible statement that he is entea^d lor 
the Epsom Derby and Doncaster St. 
Leger of 1980._ 

The trials of model aeroplanes at the 
Alexandth Palace last week proved be¬ 
yond a doubt that aeroplanes will be so 
dangerous that many pe<.)ple will fly on 
merdy catching sight of one. 

Iu discussing the play, “Votos for 
Women,” ilia Daily Neiits says: Every 
one of tlie actresses and iuttresses were 
splendid.” It only shows how suwas- 
fuUy the playwright had imbued the 
stage with an atmosphere of i'etniniikity. 


Ilie amount of 
money spent on the 
'Phaw prcKreedings 
rather disposers of 
the tiiought, so com- 
.forting to those who*] 
are not plutocrats, 
tliat inillionaites 
have their trials like 
the rest of us. 


Tlie finest tribute 
to the cleverness of 
Mr. l)ei.MAB came 
from Mr. Tiuw 
liimself. In a state¬ 
ment issued to the 


announced that 
after hearing all the 
evidence be was 
convincetl tliat he 

was innocent. | A .SfltJOESTION l-'Oll THE SCHOOL OE SEA fOOKS. 


Press while the j ury 
was considering the 
verdict Mr. Thaw 



Picture postcards 
of Prince Abihub of 
Connauglit, says 
fAiffan, are being 
circulated in 8ervia 
by a secret society 
which wishes to 
place him on the 
tlirone. However, 
forewarned is Xore- 
anned. Every pre¬ 
caution is being 
taken to prevent tlie 
Prince being kid¬ 
napped, and he 
ccrtuinly will not 
submit without a 
struggle. 

Since their visit 
to this country the 
Colonial Premiere 
liave become con¬ 
firmed iu their 
views as to the 


Tub ri.Ass for ras tkainiku of neuiXNEKR in Storm (‘ookert. 

AbtMi-constrictor, 

believed to lie nearly a liuiidrcd years 
old, has died in Virginia. It is said to 
have rememlieiwl news of tlie Hattie of 
Waterloo being efied iu tlie str«jt8. 


Frwn time to time it is rumoure<l 
that the Czah’s reason has given way. 
In the current number of The jMndon 
Magazine Mr. Foster Frasei^ indirectly 
supports this rumour. Describing the 
Cs^ in his private room, Mr. FRAskK 
80^, “If a fresh log is wanted to re¬ 
plenish the fire the Emperor throws it 
on himself.” A sane man would of 
course throw it oa the fire. 

•—-- 

Eecent revelations at Sunderland and 
Neto?Mtle nnd dsewheto prove that, 
in spite of the charge that tne Ctovern- 
meat is indiffermt in the matter of 
preptuwdnew for war, the eupi^y of 
firfamaition in (bis coontiy ie 
I it bee ev» been lie&Hn. 


view to preventing tlie necessity for 
reducing tlie staff at Woolwich Arw'iiul 
iu times of peace, iiiotorH-ars shall be 
iiufnufactured there in addition to thr 
I other death-iieiding instrmuouts. 


necessity for Pni- 
lection. JffiMxJAvere 
.dearer, there would be fewer Banquets. 
'I'hey recommend a moderate taxation of 
hxHi-stuffB instead of over-taxafioa of 
digestive organs. 


Zoo's 896,423 Visitors 

SOME ITEMS OF K)0D FOR THE AMIUAL3 

are headlines in |?'Ae Observer wiiicli 
strike us as wanting in tact. 

The statement that ICastboufne’s new 
orchestra will be l^uwn as " The Duke 
of Devoxskire’s ” is not quite correct. 
Herr P. Tab is to conduct, and it will be 
called “Per Dukp von Devonbchirs 
Orchester.” _ 

The Daily Chrm^^e is very enthusi- 
Mtic about the cdt “ Pom,” which made 
A snccessful appearance at Newmarkht 
lo^ week. He moist certainly have ex- 


Mr. Waixaof., K.O., {Milnted out at the 
Newington Sessions last week tliat there 
was a marked diminution iu criminal 
ciises. As compared with the corres- 
pontiing period of the previous year 
there were twenty-live fewer prisonere. 
One of our leading criminals, interviewed 
on the subject, declared indignantly that 
this is merely due to the sbocAing 
inefficiency of tlie police. 

* ▲ Sporting OflSnr. • 

“ Gent’s bicycle, ^s., or exchange for, 
better cme,” —Bedford Daily Oiretdar. 

“ ‘ Will you take tea with me ’ or ‘ WiU 
liave tea Vith me' are phrases not oorrant mi 
society.”—‘ 

What do they say, then ? 


ton CKxit. 
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THE RETURN OF THE DOVE. 

[Mr. Tree hna recently been Rbering with His Majesty King Epwiuu) 
tbe boetility ol a section of the German Press. As the poet puts it: 
Upon the spreading Beerbohm Tree ' 

Tbe Tillain critic stands, 

And t!ie mutterings of his caustic pen 
Are harsh as German bonds. 

Bat tliere are consolationB of international iini>ort.] 

Weux)mk, 0 Herald o£ a Goldon Age, 

Wafted this way on white and downy wings 1 
Forget the heathen critic’s idle rage 
And how he said the most annoying things. 

Here in the Muses’ haunt, the actual oountw 
Preferred by SuAXSPKiiRE for his home address, 

Titko heart and waetn your marrow in the sim, Teee, 

Of an approving Press. 

■Well may you mock those journals’ jealous tone, 
Unecho^ in a higher jud^entseat. 

Master of every Art to niortaJs known, 

The astonied Kaimk stooped to kiss your feet; 

And, barely waiting his august permission 
To demonstmto their homage, hand and hoof, 

Kightly the audience at your exhibition 
SUxjd up and razed the roof. 

And other boards tliau those your bnskins trod 
Witnessed your triumph when, with wassail lined. 
You grew in waist-girth visibly hke a god 
Or a Colonial Premier, over-dined; 

Till Marcobrunner and the beer of Munich 
Lent such an amplitude to your inside 
That you could stretch the folds of Fdlataff's tunio 
Witli your unaided hide. 

Here shewed your genius; thus you foimd your way 
Into the Teuton’s else impervious heart, 

Which only yields—and then an easy prey— 

To that inmdiouB blend of Ale and Art; 

Tlirough this combine, in which our Brewer-Poet, 
Shaxsfeare of Stratford, shone among the best, 
Crerman and Briton—’tis to you they owe it— 

Embrace each other's breast. 

Therefore in vain the Anglophobist crew 
Orders a Dreadnought every second week. 

For now the Eagle, Iwgely thanks to you. 

Sits chatting with the Oon, jowl by beak; 

And grateful Ministers, profoundly brooding 
O’er plans for running England on the cheap, 

Joy to observe your olive-branch exuding 

Oil on the troubled deep. O. S. 


Acts of Parliament are interpreted in Wales according to 
the spirit rather than the mere letter of the law. As for 
instance: 

"The first proaecntion oader the new Dogs Act was heard at Obr- 
inarthen on Saturday, when a batcher was fined 31a. 8d. tor not propvly 
bniying the ceA'casea of three cows and a bnlL ”—South WoZaa Dait]/ 

We tmderstand that there is one really great moment in 
the new Lyceum melodrama, “ Her Love agsinat the World,” 
when Mr.NoBHiH Pabssuxie, who playa^the hero, paaEdonatcIty 
dhclares thidi he will die game. | 

- i 

%* Mr. Punch desires to state that the Stonecutter Str^ 
which was named^in his lastissuelas being the address kif 
the HeadQuarteibtd tbe ” Crintinal literary Agmicy ” is ^ot 
the ^neeuttw Street which contains the c^oes of The 
and Thh Morning Leader, but another street of the same nm|e. 


ANIMALCULES AT THE ALHAMBRA. . 

(By Mr. Punch's Impreaeionable Dramatic Critie.) 

When, as the accredited representative of Mr. Punch, I took 
my seat at the Alhambra the other evening to witness the 
first appearance of a company of Animalcules “presented” 
by Mr. Ch.uu.es Uiuun on the stage of his admirable Biotope, 
I confess to feeling considerable doubt whether they would 
“ catch on.” I thought it a priori unlikely that they could 
possess more than a rudimentary notion of Humour, or that 
with all their efforts they would succeed in entertaining any 
audience of taste and refinement. 

Still I determined to be just if stem, to remomber that all 
Art must have its beginning, to make aU due allowances. 
Well, 1 need not have lieen uneasy. As a matter o£_fact' 
those little artists played witli a vivacity and go, an eneemble, 
aplomb, and entrain which 1 have never seen equalled— 
except of course in the performances of “ our lively neigh¬ 
bours ” across the Channel. I make this exception, merely 
because it is customary in dramatic criticisms after any allusion 
to eneemble, not because it represents my personal opinion, 
wliieb it doesn't. 

None of these Animalcules seemed to show the least desire 
to take the centre of the stage or monopolise the limelight; 
they scorned all artificial traditions and conventions, and' 
were content to appear simply ns themselves, thereby affording 
a noble example to some of our most p'opular theatrical 
celebrities. 

The entertainment in which they appeared was colled 
“ Nature’s Closest Secrets ”—a happy title. I do not know 
which of the Animalcules suggeslod it. The programme was 
curiously reticent as to the Christian and surnames of the 
j,iorformcr8. It may be that they insist on preserving their 
anonymity—but if so, it is time they were informed uuit no 
one loses caete nowadays by going on the stage. 

As they expressed themselves entirely in dumb show, I did 
not follow the precise meaning as closely as 1 could have 
wished ; but I was conscious of a similar inability to grasp 
the significance of some of the pantomime in the two magnifi¬ 
cent ballets wliieh preceded and followed the Animalcules—so 
evidently the fault lay in my own intelligence. 

I'hc scene opened with a lively bustling represontatiun of 
“ liotifers Rejoicing.” 1 quite expected tbe hero to come on 
during the festivities, but, being unable to identify him, 
concluded that be must be tliere in disguise. 

Then came an interlude, illustrating “ Life in a Prop of 
Water,” which was interesting for its local colour, but did 
not seem to me to do much to advance the plot. I was still 
waiting for the hero to appear and he accusra of something 
ho couldn’t have done even if it had occurred to him. 

However, when the “Sensational Slipper Animalealss" 
followed in a lively Knockabout Act, I began to realise lh<it 
I liad made a stupid mistake. It was not a Melodranm at 
all—but simply a Variety Show. 

On the whole I was r^ioved—the mental strain was less 
severe. Perhaps the “ St^pers ” erred somewhat on' the sidA 
of farcical extravagance; but this was due to high spirits, 
and 1 have no doubt will be toned down in subsi^uent 
performances. ^ 

After this the “ Al-Fresco Combination Come^ Company of; 
Harvest Mites ” appeared in a Httle Drawing-]^m 
whidi tliey rendetw with a <|[aiet imforeed humonp’hhd 
drollety that wore perfectly inimitable. The smaUeM mito 
in particular revealed himself as a low comedian of ‘rin gifts. 
His W-play and facial expression were simply hume^. I 
wif^ 1 could be equally eologistio about the nrat turn, 
se^boed to be a Cak^walking Exhibition by the “Anaiin^ 
Troupe of Coiyhan^ CkitUe-tioks.” But, to be frank, 
two or three of the perfonnm teemed to be so' pii^yaed by 





















































SPEEDING THE LINGERING GUEST. 

Mniher . “Don't riI'K away wttii llHfi. Boiieiiam's tutniiKi.LA, Boimm.” 
littlbip . “ Why not, Mother ? T won’t iiriiT it.'’ 

Mother . “Yob mkhit, hear. And anyhow she’i.e he wantino it diuw'Ti.y. 

BlHge-fright that they were quite unahle to do themselves any CliWHe-niite Cori/^Kv to do any ling that might tend to 
justice. iStill, a little nervousness is very natural and neutralise the moral eitect. 

pardotialde on a first night. Indeed, it often accompanies Hut whatever might he the inner meaning oC their minuet, 
a finely artistic temperament. let me hasten to say that them was not liing in it that could 

A Shadow Dance by a Trio of Iligldy-trained Tortoise-ticks I call for censure, from the most anslero moialist. Or at least 
was more successful, and roused tin; entire house to frantic I ! saw nothing, 

entiiusiasm. i A pleasing feature in the show as uYvliole was the thorough 

ilut the bonne honehe of the whole entertainment was a U-njoynierit which all these Tiny Mites and Lilliputian Ticks 
Ballet Diverliascmeut hya(!orj)s of Tyroglj’phie (1 trust 1' so obviously took in their work. 'J'his seems to me a proof 
have got the name rigfit-1 found it in an Encyclopa'dia) j that their training cannot have been imparted by any harsh 
Checse-mites. 1 understand (again from the Encyclopnxlia. ] melliods. And since their performance comes on at 9.35 P.M., 
which is quite a Who’e Who for these circles) that thoyjaud is over long before ten o’clock, there is no ground for 
are all in the ‘'immature eight-lcgged-nymph ” stage of j representing that their health is likely to suffer by their being 
development. However this may be, they formed a perfect bevy kept up too late. 

of budding Acarino beauty, and won the hearts of all beholders. The only danger is that their little heads may be sw'elled 
Their evolutions were slow, languorous, dreamy. Exactly hy such sudden and startling succe.s8. Not that I see any 
Yvhat they wore designed to convoy I do not quite know, reason to apprdtead this at present. None of these interesting 
At one tiine I thought the general idea might be to express little Ixodes (Encydopsedia again; hut why not announce 
■‘‘the poetic exdtation of a group of romantic young Cheese- them properly in the programmes‘i’) appeared to me to realiste 
mitoalmmediatdyafter their native valley had Wnirradialod in the least that it had made a liit at aU. They remained 
by the roseate glow produced hy a glass of fruity old port.” perfectly modest and unaffected through all the thunders of 
But afterwaiSs I conduded that tlie intention could hardly ajiplause that greeted them. • 

have been of this Bacchanalian order. Because, in the Bless their innocenj little hearts— now I ocMne to think of 
Grand New Ballet, “ The Queen of Spades,” by their human it, I rather fancy they do not possess such organs; iut no 
competitOTB, which concluded the evening, I noticed that raalter, if they had hearts, they would be innocent, I fed sufe 
Totw Abstinence was strongly inculcated in the final conflict of Huit—tnay they always preserve their crystalline simplicity 
between Good and Evil—tbe Spirit of Good (which of course and candour even under the trying ordeal of a St^ge (mfeer! 

triumphed) being represented in apotheosis as “La Source” _ * _ F. A. 

under ^e name of a well-known aerated table water. ’ ' . ' 

Sft it is »h(«t unlikely that the Management would permit Mbtro roK Pictitke Postcard Beatjtv : Simper eoddn. 
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ALL LIES. 


Rkally, to do justice to a play by Mr, 
Clyde Fitch, one ought to have lived 
several years in America. Not having 
BO lived, one is apt to suppose that Mr 
h'lTCH, to say the least of it, luia himspr 
lived several years in the tliCatre, with 
out going outside; whereas tlnSngswhicl 
appear to one stagey and theatrical ir 
his work are, possibly, masterly obser 
vations of real life. I’hoy do sue' 
curious things in America. For exninpl 
when the husband in The Truth which 
is hot being told at the Comedy 'Pliealrc 
—having quarrelled with lii.s wife foi 
telling lies, relates to her father how hr 
"sat in his room and clenched his teeth,’ 
he may be describing an ordinary Ameri¬ 
can occupation. In a French play, it one 
does not know much of French society 
one givffls the author the benefit of th< 
doubt, and assumes that matters wdiiclj 
have an improbable look to one arf 
natural in France; and one should dc 
the same with plays which come from 
America. This one, to sure, lias 
been divested—and by a skilful hand 
of obvious Americanisms; the dialogue 
with hardly a lapse—I only caught one 
“ around is the speech of London, 

and the action is made roughly con¬ 
forming ; still, I for one felt myself in 
New York nearly all the time. I admit 
I have never been there really, hut 1 am 
sure Mr. Clyi»: Fitch has gh^n me the 
right feeling. However, it is a bright 
little play, its effects cleverly contrived, 
and its cliaracters, if rather much of the 
theatre, distin(tt. 

All that docs not matter but ])lmBc 
don’t cut it out, Mr. I'lditor. What does 
matter is that Miss Maiue TEumsT lias a 
thoroughly good part. In a sense it 
does not signify very much wliat Miss 
Tempest plays. She has the don du 
'Jiedtre to a degree so rare on our stage 
hat any part she plays seems credible 
tnd diltinguished. She is always 
‘ there,’’ always in the picture; the stage 
when she is on it seems the room it affects 
:o be. It is the great fault of our players 
p lack this gift altogether, to obviously 
people taking part in a game. Miss 
Tempest —with very few others—has it 
beyond dispute, and adds to it a great 
lecbnical accomplishment—a quality dis- 
inct from it, though necessary for its 
ight effect. I have sometimes thought 
ihe presumeil on it, playing carelessly 
and romping, hut tliere is notliing of 
this in The Truth. Bbe tells her lies 
admirably—^tho lighl, ones with an air 
ctonpoi^ed of Measure in deception 
and irritation at being asked awkward 
qnraticHie; and the senous ones with the 
feeling most nieverly indicated tliat " 1 
can’t ndlp it, httt this is really the last.’-’ 
Ifer beet mnaeat, however, for ^hich I 
xmfese I tnwliiaxdly prepared, was when 


her husband foimd her out and reviled 
})cr, and she broke down and protested 
lier ival innocence and love for him with 
a choked roice. It was a fine moment o: 
acting, and would make a far worse plai 
one not to be missed. By the way, I 
should like to know if Mr. Clyde Fitct 
has taken BeeJnj Warder in her lighter 
mood from life. Tlie woman who tells 
fibs for the pleasure of invention, neither 
maliciously nor to sen'o an end of self- 
iinpnrhince or evasion - docs she c-vist? 
I have known one or two men like tliat 
aiid^hcy were such agreeable fellows 
that I should likotomos't their female 
equivalent: I never have. The other 
actors had not a great chance. Mr. 
Dawsw Milward, as the worthless lover, 
was delightfully easy as ever, and Mr. 
Ay^toworth ns the husband played his 
moment of emotion creditably. Mr. Dion 



StoOPIKO to CoNQUKIl. 

.(r. DftH'son Milward and Miss Marie Temppet. 

■lorcicAOLT was an elderly ne’er-do- 
vell of a familiar tyj)C, and Mias Bosina 
'’iLiPprs talent was thrown away on the 
part of an amorous landlady, which, how- 
iver, sljo played with devotion opd good 
lurnour. 

I do not know if Sir CiLUU.Ea Wytoham 
bought I could make a good joke 
ibout The TrulJi and T)ie lAare, if lie 
•evivctl the kttea- play at the Criterion 
vhilo the foymar was running at the 
Comedy. If «o I am truly sorry- - 
having made several con^entiiras efforts 
vitliout Bucceai" to disappoint him, 
or 1 con iirutgipe no other reason for 
ts revival. Mr,' IIenhy A-Bthub Jones 
las written so inany plays with id^ 
ind thought tt&derlying them—even 
rome of me m|>Bt frivolous, like The 
¥hiteu>a$hing .Julia^th&t it wm 
• eally a pHy tef choofle a play of his 
hich h^ notllpg in it but a little 
clever manipulafion of entrsnoeB and 


exits.' It has not oven a good part for 
Sir ChablEs. How could I think of a 
joke when I was almost weeping at 
the sight of his splendid lechniqueHi- 
his skill and sureness of touch, M 
thrown aw'ay? Moreover, the cast is 
not nearly so good as it was when 
the play was first producetl. Miss 
Maby' M<xmE still plays the heroine 

S ’ettily and gracefully, of courae, and 
r. Kembijj is droll in the too few 
minutes he is seen, but Miss Ibene 
Vaniuujoh and Mr. Vane Tempest are 
ill replaced, and as for the actor who 

f layed the preposterous husband .... 

fear to pain Mr. Puvrh's kindly h«irt; 
and besides I would not drive Sir 
CuAKua Wyndham, of whose fine art 
we see so much too little, aw’ay from 
IxYndon by unnecessary rudeness to his 
aiUeague. 

By the way, I doubt these lying plays 
have a bad effect on one’s morals. The 
(!oniedy is a difficult theatre to leave 
when it is full, especially on a rainy 
night. The rain 'pelted when 1 was 
there, and the audience seemed inclined 
to bivouac in tlieliall.' ' A powerful and 
letermined lady, just in front of me, 
heard her carriage called, and jiroceeded 
to march Imng ihrougli the enclosing 
Hesh and blooil as though she were 
fording a river. I followed meekly in 
her wake, and when any one got Ijetween 
ns, “ Excuse me,’’ said I, “ J must follow 
ny wife." They pitied me and smiled 
[ind made way. 1 think 1 lied rather 
well. Hue. 

Seducing the Volunteera. 

“ Bati'alion Orders . . . Men living in 
jovan and District may fall-in at ftovan 
Ferry at 1.45 p.m. Uniform-Keview.” 
(Hiisgow Ncu e. 

Heard at the Savoy. 

Girl (in the gallery, reading pro¬ 
gramme): “‘Patienee, an aesUiotic opera.’ 
IHeapjmnledly) Oh, John, ’tain’t comic, 
t's aesthetic! ’’ 

Oommeroial Candour, 

In a Cambridge shop-window: 

New-laid Eoob, 

Wamakteo all Fresh. 


Good (or, rather, bad) amateur 
formers, whim they die, go to Ballyai^; 
because that is where The lia^ymem 
Observer comes out TKie Obser^ has a 
ityle of its own. 

" Dr. C.’e mnlpulatioa of the orgaa apoke to 
the endienoe with its own roide el the eaaejl- 
.eney the performer.” ■ 

Mies Q.'s nodition el due kern me umid 
eablime.” \ 

" Hr. S. aeqtutted hhneell trith murii lustre. 



April 24, 1IK)7.] 


PUNCH, OR TOm LONDON CHARIVARI. 


295. 


MY PARASITE. 

‘Awhile ago, when sore oppreat 
With parlons noises on the chest, 

1 heard some lunatic suggest 
That for a simple cure 
A porous Plaster, clapped upon the 
breast, 

Was cheap and sure. 

Tliis garment I made haste to don; 
And truly, ere a week had gone. 

It wrought a magic spell upon 
The megrims and the cough ; 

The only trouble is, that now it’s on 
It won’t come off. 

I ’vo tried tlie comers first—in vain ; 

I ’ve tried against and with “the grain ” 
Day after day, and suffered pain 
Knough for any six; 

I say I’ve worked it till I’ve roared 
again. 

But there it sticks. 

It may be that one ought to feel 
'I'ho pathos of itet mute appeal; 

I grant that in its dog-like zeal 
The creatui^o far transcends 
'fbe love of brothers -ay, and sticks a 
deal 

Closer than friends; 

fStill, even then, enough’s a feast; 
Besides, the poor devoted beast 
Is getting shabby, frayed, and creased; 
And, though it doesn’t show. 

Its prwionce isn’t nice, fo say the least! 
Far from it! No. 

But tliero it is; and means to stay 
Apmrently till judgment-day; 

And doubtless when I’m old and grey 
The thing will yet be there; 

Soap doesn’t seem to make it go away, 
No more does prayer. 

» • • • • 

P.S.—I’ve just l)cen pained to rejid 
That, when the hour has come to speed 
• The parting gurat, you merely need 
A strong, determined clutch; 

Then give a few sharp jerks, and— oh !— 
In-deed !— 

Thanks very much! 

Duu-Duu. 


“THE STRAPHANGER’S EXPRESS.” 

PREUMOTARY AHKOinTCEHEIirr. 

The oonductors of The Stra^nger's 
Ex^ss mean to run it on new and up- 
to-^te lines. It will be a radical 
departure from the ordinmy track. That 
another morning paper is wonted cannot 
be denied. T<> mer the straphanger a 
newspaper of conventional proportions 
is a mockery; without two hands and 
dhow-room it cannot be unfolded. The 
straphshger who attempts single-handed 
to manipulate a broMsheet finds it 
phykHally impossible to turn overleaf, 
aha alter tl^ minuteaV jostling by 



Bus Driver {to Van Driver, who Jo hluehing the wu;/). “ 'Ere, that's a KlOE BIT o’ 

EBEEUOLD TOU 'VB «(>T THBIIF.! ” 


fellow-jiendulums he is left with a mere 
fistful of slireds, fit for nothing but a 
paper-chase. 


in evidence that the deceased was read¬ 
ing a i>eriodical called Pundt, and was 
contorted by a joke just as the motorman 


Thus the straphanger is deprived of! applied the brakes. Never shall it be 


one of the necessaries of life. 

To fill the gap The Straphamjer's 
Express is being started. It will lie a 
iiewsbook, not u newspaper. Consisting 
of 48 pages, each 5 inches by 4, it can 
comfortably be hold in one hand. The 
problem of turning over the pages pr^ 
sented some difficulty, and many experi¬ 
ments were necessary liefore a solution 
was found. By the adoption of stout There 
paper and an ingenious form of binding, on 
a newsbook has been produced tlie pages 
of which any straphanger can turn over 
with ease and certainty by a simple 
movement of his nose. 

The new pa^r will adopt a gp^ihead 
lidLicy; it will be rairried on by pro¬ 
gressive people. To alleviate the tediiun 
of travel, on element of hiunour will 


I Kiiicl tlmt The Straphanger a Express lost 
a rewler in this way. 

The first issue will contain a number 
of special articles likely to have a direct 
interest for those who move in strap¬ 
hanger circles. The L.C.C. members 
who were rejected at the last election 
wiU tell how they lost their seats, and 
whether they intend to stand again, 
will also bo first-class articles 


Parliamentary Returns, and their bear¬ 
ing on Fare Trade. 

Platmrm Politics. By an Old Buffer. 
Should the Straj^umger’s Com be 
Protected? (With a footnote on 
Retaliation.) 

From a Swiss Cottage to the Mansion 

_ _ House. By a Waiter. , 

pervade its columns; raillery and irony I The Growing Ijidifferenoeof the Masses 
will not be lacking. But tlie humour f to Class Kstinctions. , • 

will ^ mild; it may make the Btraii-' Tlie Origin of the Phrase; “ Up 
hanger smile, but it shall not make him Guards." By a Bakerloo Vetemn. 
hola his sides, since to induce the latter There is ressou to believe that the new 
operation is to expose him to injury if papear nvill enjoy from the very start 
not to death. At the recent inquest on exceptional aavantages in t^ tvay of 
an unfortunate straphanger it was proved circulation. / 
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. HENRY'S IDEA 

OF IHB ooum OHAMriOUBHlP. 


{c-bange, and then finding afterwards Jessop works out bis batting average. 
; tbut they hadn’t made a change at all, Batting averages mean decimals, apid 
I is one of the most glorious things that decinms to a man who took French must 


“ Yon ’VE seen the great and glorious has over hapi>ened in this world. It’s be the very dickens. One mustn’t be 
news ? ” asked Hejihy eagerly. [ what The Sportsman calls Mens sana in surprised now if all the rest of our grwt 

“I’ve been away,” I said. “ Tell me.” j «o no. games players (who imdse our Empire 

“Why, it’s the finest thing that has I “Tlie papers are rather funny almut what it is) follow suit. Stephen Bioomer 
ever happened. Tlie Advisory (bm-;it, too. Some of them are discovering proposing, and the Advisory Committee 
mittce of the M.C.C. has disdbvereil a! that (he order of hist year’s competition of the Fiwtball Association unanimously 




•,, - > 




fi/M 












iiop.si;-]u:kti\(I a.d. uuo. 

'I'liK Kitchen. 


new way of working ou t the cliam- adopting, his new plan of counting 

pionship. It’sJEssop’sidea. You two for every goal instead of one, 

count five for a win and (uinuK two in order to encourage shooting; 

for a loss, and then, as before, you Inman coming excitedly up with 

divide the points by the uuuibcr ^ the suggestion^ that cannons 

“Oh, I did hear about that. six or nine, and liemg woltomed 

It’s meant to encourage enter- PWf "''H }'y Billiard 

prise, and fast scoring, and BO on, , .'\dvisop’' Committc'e^IfeiusaxY 

“ W’cil, I don’t know tliat it preseutluwn-tennissc-oros by five 

will do tliatexactly,” said 11ENUY. ^ C ' ‘ -forward tlm Advisory Iatwii- 

“But it might encoui-age 'IV)!)- ), ■ ' " z®,' 'I’cnuis Association- Oh, it’s 

uiiNTEtt a bit.” ,, j/fn '■ - ' Qflk' a great, great day for England ! ” 

“Tod IluN'iTji? You mean ,;• f -" “But how woidd j/oit arrange 

David, don't you?” the county championship,” I said, 

“No, ToDilt'NTEii the Algehni -' AK « • “supposingthatUieyuskedyou?” 

man. It ouglit to give, liis books ‘ ‘ VVfdl, of course there’s only one 

a hit of a leg-up. Yes, 1 must V^' | idiail way of stTiriug, ainl that is 

really Bi-nd that eoi)y to .Jessop.” the way by whidi one’s own county 

Uenky chui'kled to himself as - ~1 ^ -''iy exam's lop. Ixitsof peoplediscover 

he filled his pi j)C, ' ^ J’*'**' at iJm end of the season, 

“ I dou’t profres to he much of —~ -. s-- and write to 77 m; iS/x)rtinwa»tal)out 

a mathematician myself,” he went ' ' -- - - ^it. 1 once knew a man who lived 

on, “ but 1 remenilier tliat there llOl^SKJU'KTlXH A.D. IJiX). iulheheaiitiful I’eakexiuntiy, and 

was a chapter called ‘ Kutio, I’ro- jy,Ty.„pjj lie had invented a most elaliorate 

portion, and Variation ’ that came ' | system. 1 can’t remember it nil, 

ill the Algebra for the Littlc-(io.-- hut roughly the idea was five for 

1 sujipose Jes.boj> juihsed that, a loss and ni'mm two for a win, 

somehow. Perhaps lie. lofikFreueh and somcthingexlrawhenWAliREN 

iustt'xid. But if he hud ei er done played fur England. His county 

it, or if he hud consulted any idvvays came out first tluit way.” 

schoollxiy first, he woultl never “No, but sei-iously ?” 

have brought up bis great sebeme. “ Seriously, the thing could be 

“Yes, of cmirse, the twu done quite easily. The chief com- 

uielhods of scoring arc exactly plaint against tlio present system 

the same, jcally. J know that is tliat the drawn ganiomakcs no 

must sound almost incredible to ilifferenoctoacounty’spercentage, 

a man who took Fri'iich for Ids If a draw brought your pereenf- 

LiUlc-(io, hut so it is. ^’ou see age down, then certain teams 

it yourself, don't j-ou? What 1 wonldn’t be so ready to play for 

mean is that if Kent (say) is above one. Very well then; all you have 

Yorkshire outlie old system, Kent to do is to divide a county’s iioints 

is |jouud to be oliove Yorkshire on by the number of matciiCH liayed, 

the new one. And if, next yinr. instead of by the number/misfteti. 

Jissorbas another brilliant idea L______ every time a county 

of counting a million for a win, KI VT UUNTlNtJ A I) 1907 drawsamatebitsdenominatorgets 

and miwMs thirty seven for a loss ' ’’ ‘ ' larger, and its numerator remains 

the counties would still lie in the '**■;». (hcsanie. Perhaps numerator and 

hameiiosition. Patio, I’roportion,- denominator are rather di&ult 

and Variation: it all comes j|n to that, reimiins the same under the new system words for an M.C.C. Advisory Committee, 
W’Juit a wonderful man 'J'oDiiDN’mi must of sem-ing, Imt th<^ still think it’s only so 1 ’ll take an example. Yorkshire bos 
have been ! , a coincidence. Qne of the Mail men played 14 (say), won 10, lost 2, drawn 2. 

“AU the same, Hiopgh, I am gladj points out proudly that the best way of Points 8 —pro|)ortionate points 5 *^. Now 
Jeflbop took Frencih. ftcanse, but for'all wonld bo to divide the wins by the it plays Sussex and draws. Points 8 — 
that, the Advisory Coimnitiee of the finished matches, mul Jie makes out his proportionate points yV- In other words 
M.C.C. would nevor have had the chance little table to show it. Of course the it no longer pays them to draw. 'Bee? 
of adopting bis scheme; and I do think order is still the game, because that is It’s quite simple, 
tlmt the Qea of all these grout and ’Wliattliey have be^ doing all those years, “What,.ere you ^ing? W^, just 
earnest criekbtora suloumly discussing only they don’t roSlise it. find n^ some stringi I must 'Behd 

whether the 4m&ii| was ripe for a startling “ I am beginuin® to wonder now bow my XoMiiNTim to . 



KI.AT-UUNT1N<;, A.D. 1907. 

'l^ilE :KlT<itfiN. 


“ AU the same, Hiopgh, I am gladj points out proudly that the best way of Poi 
•Shop took Frencil). ftcause, but for'aU wonld bo to divide the wins by the it p 
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.A PLEA FOB PANEGYBIO. 

By (he EdUor of “ P. T. P.” (" Praite 
to (he Face.*’) 

De mortme nil nin honum is in. its 
way an excellent adage, but why, in the 
words of dear old Solon, should we wait 
for the end? Why not antedate out 
eulogies and bestow them, when well- 
merited, on the living as well ? There 
has long been a riaiculous prejudice 
against “praise to the face," due no 
doubt to that Pagan superstition em- 

r bodied in the story of, the Bing of 
PoLfORATES i but the progr^ of dviUea- 
lion has gone far to eliminate it from 
the mental equipment of the up-to-date 
jouimlist. Cynics and misanthropes 
strive to disparage the beneBcent influ¬ 
ence of panegyric by comparing it with 
—butter. Yet a disp^ionate inquiry 
will abundantly convince all but the 
most prejudiced observers that the com¬ 
parison is honori^c rather than the 
reverse. Butter is the supreme product 
of milk, which is the recognised emblem 
of human kindn^. The cow, except in 
rare moments of irritation, is the very 
incarnation of gentleness, serenity and 
magnanimity. IIomek, that grand old 
prophet of the land of Nod, employed the 
epithet “ ox-eyed ” to express an essential 
attribute of feminine beauty. The Lish, 
the grandest race rmder the canopy, 
have been largely reared on butter¬ 
milk. 

it is not for mo to dwell on the extra¬ 
ordinarily nutritious qualities of cream, 
but 1 may be permitt^ to note tliat in 
its tropical sense, ns the grammarians 
say, it stands fur all that is noblest in 
the social and most exaltiid in the intel¬ 
lectual sphere. Tlie Egyptians, tlie 
most wonderful people in the world's 
history, exalted the cat Pasht to the 
\pvel of a Divinity, and where would our 
cats, brown or white, be without milk, 
cream, and inferentially butter? life 
without lubricants would be impossible, 
or at best a succession of intolerable 
jars. Think of the Esquimaux bereft 
of blubber, of bicycles minus their little 
oil baths, of railway travelling without 
the solace of that rich golden unguent 
which is inserted by trusty officials in 
the axle-boxes of our great express 
trains! Lastly, it is not for nothing 
that the initials of the new and most 
exalted order of O.M. are identical with 
those of Oleo Margarine. 

Of course occasions must arrive— 
painful, inevit&ble occasions—in which 
indulgwce in the delights of unbridled 
adulation must be restrained by a sense 
of proportion and of one's duty to society. 
We Would not go so far as to assert that 
all murderers are bene&ctors, or that 
Suites ckh do no wrong. But it is 
always possible to dwell oq extenuating 



“OcB NEW CCBATE BEKH8 TO BE AN AlTEOIST." 

“ Oh, do too think so ? I quite Tnonairr non ms intoning thxt he was a tenob." 


circumstances—provocation, a defective | 
education or tlie demoralising influence j 
of absolutism—and to temper the vinegar 
of censure with the honey of charity. 
Let us never forget the parricide’s im¬ 
pressive plea for mercy, on the ground 
that he was an orphan. Besides, the 
criminal dasses have many engaging 
qualities, and judicious panegy'ricj 
(m a signed article) may at least' 
induce them to refrain from exercising; 
their predatory instincts at our emu j 
expense, whereas violent abuse may; 
single us out for attack. It is reported ‘ 
of a famous editor of the old school that; 
be was wont to instruct his contributors' 
in the following terms: “Be kind, be! 
merciful, be considerate, but when you j 
meet a silly fool string him up.” This I 
mvful, this Khadamanthino precept no| 
longer bolds good. The school of 
Blodyeb^ no more. We live in tlie 
day of LAuram and laudation. In the. 


words of one of the greatest of contem¬ 
porary singers: 

“ Our foemen no Ioniser we bludgeon, 
Our pettest aversioxu we bless; 

For the crustirat, crassest curmudgeon 
Will yield to a gentle caress. , 
Of old for correction men clamoured. 
But now, in these happier days, 

Of unchecked adulation enamoured 
We wallow in pituse.” 

S^==SSSBE 

, Kora Janoa Titm. 

[The foUowioj; Irish notice, deugned for 
local consumption, appears in some woods 
near Killarney.] 

•Notice , . 

In accordaiLoe with the Provisions of 
26 and 27 Viet. ch. 115 

, POISON 
has been laid down for.tka 
PsESEBunoN or Gaiib. 
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“('otui voi: pi-AUE t:s A riEcE OK iinrAii, Kiso Sib?” 
”C’eiitaiki.y, mt uooi> man- unowM on white?” 


TH(.)U(.}HTS AND A DIARY. ^ 

(1.) Tuk THoitoirrs. ; 

(^w^■Ol SI) my Diary. I must write it 
iij», Rut it’s twelve o’clix-i, and 1 ’ve got; 
(u get up wirly to-morrow. Yes, a 
wJiiskey iiud scmIii just » little one.. 
'I’liere ! 1 knew ifiat sypliou would spurt' 
all over tlie table. Yes, a cigarette. 
Ix't me sec. Yes, the dinner was ex¬ 
cellent, and the talk splendid. Must, 
write it all down. Immensely interesting' 
to children and grandidiildren. 8ix of 
us. M. begun: “ Nobwly reads Miltok 
now.” S. countered him: “ I ve read* 
all of him, and read him everj' morning.” j 
M. screamed with derision. B. said! 
CLEaTJLAJO) was considered much the 
IxHter poet by txmtemporaries. Nobody 
else had henrd1|E CLEVEUMp, cxcrat F., 
who mixed, him bp. With Gbovlb Ct^yE- 


LAKO, the President of the United States. 
U. said he didn’t want to marry his 
dceousod wife’s sister, especially as he 
hadn't got a wi fe, and B. said the whole 
controversy showed an extraordinary 
want of taste, which made U. very angry. 
"How ulx)ut the Colonies?” he asked. 
Up came question of domicile, hotly 
debated hy F. and M., who thought we 
were doing too htudi for the Colon,ie&. S. 
chimed in again volubly. B. as^ed him 
nut to imagine ho stood on a peak in 
Darien, and (\ begged him to remember 
that if he did slapd there he ought to 
obey the quotation^and be silent, pveu if 
be had eagle eyes. S. retorted that it 
wasn’t CxYRTEZ whq was silent, but his 
nien» and then thi^ pf .theip gave the 
quotation at Imgti^' StalOsman^ip w^s 
toe next subject ^he liquours came in 
about the same ti^pe), and M/ said the 


Goveriunent was going from bad to 
worse, whereupon B. defied him to do 
his worst, and M. said he would do it. 
By this time F. and C. had begun to 
discuss religions poetry. B. said there 
was no such thing as religious poetry: 
there was only poetry. If it was had as 
poetry it couldn’t bwine good or‘even 
tolerable because it was written in a 
religious spirit. Somebody thought re¬ 
ligious poetry was like English music, 
and everybody else laughed scornfully. 
I ought to expand all this and write it 
down in full. uREViUiS would have done 
it. Time to go to bed, but must fill up 
1 )iary. Diary is an eternal bore—there's < 
no doubt about it. Well, well! ‘I’ll 

WTitO. 

(2.) The Diary. 

Dull weather. Dined with M., S., B,, 
F. and C. Good dinner and much talk. 

A PARALLEL. 

Dear Mr. Pukch,— 1 know I’m only a 
girl, so perlmps 1 can’t arguo very well, 
so will you tell me what is wrong with 
this (liut T said to Fatliqr yesterday? 

You mu.st know that Father is a 
very k*)on statosumn. He- stood for the 
division last election, and just failed 
to get in by throe thousand votes, 
owing to tlie other side lying so. Every 
morning lie reads out bits from the 
papers at breakfast, and says, " 'riiere! 
What did 1 prognosticate?” and, “Oh, 
for balf-an-hour of Chamiieih-ais ! ” ami 
things like that. We generally get the 
evening paper of tlie day before at 
breakfast, and for the last week he has 
road out this from The Erenhuj 

“The Colonies wish to draw closer lo 
us through Preference, 'riiis is our last 
ehuiice. Siiall wo disajipoint them ? ” 

The first day or so I didn't mind, and 
1 said, “ Oh, don’t let's.’’ or sometliing 
like that. But after (lie sixth time 1 
got rather bored; so 1 asked (^HAiii-it: 
what Preference nieant, and he explained. 

Well, this moniing, when father road 
it, 1 smiled very sweetly, and llien Isuid, 
“ Father, I wish to draw closer to you 
through the medium of an extra £20 a 
year dress-money. This is your last 
cliance. Will you disappoint me ? ” 

Mr. Punoh, it was awful the tilings he 
said, l]^t I managed to gather that he 
would. Yet isn't the idea just the same ? 
Do explain to me, because I am sure .you 
understand everylJunj|. 

Your friend, Eisel, 

Fbom a in the CRatgm 

Newe, head^ “ to-day’s Golf”: 

" Lovaioy played beet ia th^ riiort flaa^'ahd 
von easily. Sccfrea i^Lotiiiot (raomvsi .lC^, 
400; Da.w«w; 167." • • • •; • ' •. 

.Lowtot'o h^di^sip is treiWd!^! vA 
if only his long gsme wbqld improve he 
ought to win a Mon^jbr Ifedsl.. 















































Ahul 24, 1907.] 


PUNCH. OB THE LONDON CHABIVABI. 




ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

ElmcfTED ntoM the Duet or Tobt, H.P. 

• Haute 6f Gommont, Monday, April 16. 
—^Lord ^BERT Cecil entering House 
just now provided interesting example 
of how the mind sometimes unconsciously 
moidds the action of the body. If 
possible, he is a more devoted Church¬ 
man than brother Hugh. Its creeds, 
functions, formulie and furniture are 
dear to his heart. Hulling at the Bar 
on his way to seat above the gangway, 
he dropped into attitude that presented 
to admiring House perfect model of a 
church lectern. With elbows pressed to 
sides' ho held with both liands a copy 
of the Orders widely oi>pncfl. Above 
this reading-desk were seen his shoulders 
shrugged high. Ids licad bent over the 
paper he studied, ilis logs closely 
pressed together served as pedestal rest¬ 
ing on feet with toes out-turued. No 
one would have liocn surprised if, uji- 
lifting his head and closing the opened 
paper, he had intoned, "Hcreendeth the 
first lesson.” , 

Possibly force Ot habit might have car¬ 
ried him BO far but lor the rousing idunir 
that greeted Mr. Lufton. That diffidmil 
Member had on the paper question 
addressed to Chairman of Kitchen Com¬ 
mittee inquiring “ if ho buys vaeoin.ited 
veal for the House of Commons, and if 
not, will he endeavour to purchase some 
if the pru;o is mixlerate 'i ' ’ Genend feel¬ 
ing lu^rdod the demand us unreason¬ 
able. If Lditon likes vacci¬ 
nated veal, it is a luxury he 
should treat liimsi'lf to iii the 
privacy of his home. <Jn 
such a question there are five 
or si.v hundred others to lie 
considered. If prec-o<lent of,tu- 
blished, there is no reason 
why another volu])tuary might 
nut insist upon chitterlings 
forming a course in the shil¬ 
ling dinner to whose elabora¬ 
tion and perfection jAcxutv has 
given up laborious, days, for 
which he has suffered feverish 
nights. 

JACTiny met the situation 
witli dignity worthy nuiown 
of a long lino of Chairmen of 
rtie Kitdien Committee. At 
the outset he iweated' some 
surprise by producing a glass 
instrument of colossal size. 

On first glance it looked like 
a mammoth soda-water 
tumbler. New ^lembers be- 
to think it was the in- 
ai^ia of the Chuinnan of the 
Kitchen Oonunittee, who wore 
it as the doorkeepers display 
their gUt badges. Circular in 
shape, it was something diort 
of a foot in diameter and , Mr 



The Lord II-b-ht C-c-i, Lecteus. 

(A SiiggBHtioa to Eccleaiastical fSquipiiieut- 
umkei-s.) 



I—..-.'; 


An Interestinu ano Rehaukable Sfeoimen, 
J-p-by, bis Magnifying Qlass, and Frofessor L-pt-n. 


gleamed brightly ik the (ifternoon qin. 
It turned out to be mere^ an eyeguffi, 
produced for the more oonveni«Tt red¬ 
ing of the written-out answer with ii^ch 
the Chairman of the Kitchen Committee 
rebuked the indiscretion of the Member 
for Sleaford. Having cxmaulted his Copy 
of a recent issue of the EnoyelopcBdia 
Britannieff, Jaooby was fortunate in find¬ 
ing veal within the time-limit of subjects 
dealt with. He gleaned the interesting 
facts that vaccinated veal is “very dark 
in colour.” In course of caiking, this 
peculiarity is accentuated to tlie extent 
that “ the meat turns quite black.” 

“I must,” sajd the ('hairman in a 
final sentence spoken with unfaltering 
voice, ” decline lo comply with the hon. 
Memlier's request.” 

'I'he House was quick to recognise the 
loftiness of tone running through this 
brief answer. The Chairman ok the 
K nx’HEN tkiMMiTi'KE hns no narrow pre¬ 
judices. He did not object to vaccinated 
v«d p’»‘ te as an item in the daily 
dinner. But the colour arrangement 
alludiHl to seemed to prei'lude its admis¬ 
sion, leading him lo the conclusion 
wliicU shattered Mr. LuriON’s hrqies of a 
succulent meal. 

Bmiiicsg (lone. C.-B. moves Hesolu- 
tion providing for closure of debate 
on Procedure llules at 10 o’clock to- 
moriDw night. PiuscE Authub, a master¬ 
ful man in this jiiatter when he ruled 
ihe roast, equally surprised and pained. 
Jlesolution curried by 289 votes against 
87. 

Tucuday nighl. - - Out of 
depths of drear dulness sud¬ 
denly rose a breeze that iire- 
Bcntly reached proportions of 
a storm, it was all alxjut 
O.-B., at the niomciit placidly 
eating his oysters at the 
Kiglity Club Banquet lo the 
Colonial J’rcmicrs, sipping his 
Itrtiie marmit-c, toying with his 
Jilvt tie sole Mavguery, thiuk- 
iug tenderly of tlio aspeiyes 
d'Amenteuil to follow, and 
wondering how any man with, 
such op]iortunities should 
hanker after vaciunated veal. * 
Question an^se us to what 
j)rocisel.v the Premier had said 
on EmvARO Carson’s amend¬ 
ment to Procedure l!ule§ de-. 
signed to give Members op-‘ 
l)ortunity of ma]f:ing as many 
sbceches as they lik© on Be- 
poit .stage of a BiU. At 
present are limited to de¬ 
livery of one. C.-B., jiving 
undertaken to accept the 
apirit of Carson’s amendment, 
presented material body—“a 
corpse,” Carbon culled it—in 
form of amendment' wj^h 
’ limited to Minister tk oh^ge 
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SRU.tNo A UiU>UAia. (“The Exodde”). 

When Ur. Asq-th announced that millionnireH leaving over 3 milUons will pay 10 per 
cent on the first million and 15 per cent, on tlie remainder, Mr. U-ph-l rose and left the 
House in d.'sguet, amid roars of laughter. 


Baerett when inquiring with iteration 
how long did anyone tmnk this sort of 
thing was going on. 

Fortunately division at hand to soothe 
the savage breast. Ministerialists 
mustered majority exceeding 200. . At 
10 o’clock guiDt)fine dragged on the 
scene. Strong feeling on Opposition 
bciicbes that if justice were done the 
head of the PjU';miek would roll into tlie 
basket. “Instead of which” it was 
their amendments tliat were one by one 
dect»iiitated. Tw'o hours’ marching and 
wiunlcr-inarching. At sound of mid- 
I night booming from Dig Ben task com- 
jplctod. Formerly we had two Qrand 
I Commilloos. Now eonverso of the 
case of the ton little niggers at a certain 
stage of their depletion--now there’ll 
be four, 

Jiunincaa dtuic.—-New Procedure Ilulc 
carried. 

Thuraday.—"When in course of his 
speech exphinatory of the Budget Asquitu 
came to deal with Dcjith Duties, the 
faces that throngwl every part of House 
from floor to side galleries presented 
curiously interesting study. Members 
thought they had board the worst or 
the best in the Ciuxwux»h’8 statement 
about the Income Tax. When ho dropped 
ominous hint of foraging among the 
Death Duties in order to balance the 
deficit created by reatljiistmcnt of Income 
Tax, a cloud dropped over the sea of 
faces. It was for the most part up- 


the Prime Minister from deliberate inten-1 lifted when Asquith mentioned that on 

estates not exceeding value of £150,000 
the current rate of dulics will remain in 
force. Below the gangways on lx)th 
sides this ivas felt as a jicrsonal relief. 
What happened to friends and neigh¬ 
bours likely to “ cut uj) ” for more than 
£150,000, was a matter of sympathy but 
Amnjus Cusotoab 


of Bill and Member submitting an Alfred Lytteltok, on whom judicial 
amendment the privilege of speaking maimer fitly sits, generously absolved 
twice. 

“ A breach of faith! ” roareil Carson, tion to deceive. lie lu«l probably not 
in best Old Bailey maimer, shaking meant to convey impression current at 
threatening forefinger at empty dock. that side of the House. But the question 

MoKenna made spirited retort, which was not what was in Lis mind, but what 
brought up Prince Arthur, who eon- he had publicly said, 
tributed most dramatic, episode to the “ A perfect scandal! ” cried Robert 
scene. Testified on evidence of his Cecil, tiirowing up long lean arms with 
own hearing that C.-B. had given the gesture reminiscent of the late \Viu«)N ! not of liorae concern, 
pledm described. 

“It would,” he said, “he in accord¬ 
ance with the best traditions of the 
House if even now the Government 
were to say they had made statements 
and given pledges which the simplest 
and most universally accepted prin- 
riplra of-” 

Here lie paused, whilst the House 
waited for compl^ion of a terrible 
indictment. 

“Well,” he added, shrugging his 
shoulders and mzing round at listening 
throng, “I re^y do not want to em¬ 
bitter debate, and will leave the sentence 
unfinished.” 

(“ Another cut of • that excellent 
poularde iu hSana." , 

' ’Twaa the voice of the Premier, re¬ 
cognisable acroes space, whispering his 
wants at the Eighty Club Banquet, 
all unconaciouB of toe turmoil in the 
Common^ 

Hsm tdzndat affected to teexa 

by tluB attack on Ilia absent coUeague. 



Don't he'tlamed; fliis merely repTewnti certein dietingoiahed nnioniat# oigEged In 
4heir favourite pnatiae of aconeing the Prime Uiniater of breach of fitith end voriona o^r 
triSea. Tbia they d^ with a ferocity and a wealth of inveotive wenthy of ——: but, tike 
Mr. Balfour, we oo want to embitter debate, eo we leave the Bantenoe,tmfiniaimd. 

(Mir. M-U-r, jBir E. C-m, Ur. A-atm Cb-mb-rl-n, and Lord B-b-xt Oo-l.) 
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on one side joined Mr. Weib tm the 
other in hearty cheer. 

As the inexorable CHiNCFJ:jeB went 
on, slowly but surely piling added im¬ 
post on accumulated millions, one saw 
here and there a brow suddenly cJouded 
with discontent. The figure of three 
millions readied and the tax still going 
up, an affecting incident liefell. 
could no more bear the rack. Itising 
from bis place ho with pained footstcxis 
made for the door. Non-millionaire 
Members, their witliers unwrung, broke 
into shout of laughter wliich for some 
moments interrupted the CiiatjoeUjOb’b 
^ discourse. But Asquith, though a Ohan- 
cellor of the Exchequer, is also a man. 
Instinctively feels sympathy for a down¬ 
trodden class even though they be 
millionaires. 

“The added taxation,” he said, when 
silence was partially restored, "applies 
only to tlic properly of the dead. It 
do<‘8 not affect t he incoines of the living.” 

But Baitiakl was beyond sound or 
sign of consolation, 'carrying his sorrow 
with him into the outer Lobby. 

liusiness done,.- Budget expounded. 


OUR NEW AERODROME. 

OxE does not usually associate bumour 
with machinerj', but the efforts of the 
twenty-ixld model aeroplaues to achieve 
flight at the Alexandra Baluce on April 
15 were distinctly mirth-provoking, and 
we are of opinion tliat all possible 
encouragement should Ije given to 
inventors, if on tliat ground alone. A 
few comic flying machines would go far 
(in a metaphorical sense) to redeem the 
dulncss of an ordinary garden party. 
Of those which were ]>reviously ex¬ 
hibited at the Oordingley Motor Show 
we observed several that were quite 
enlivening by their mere a])pearattfe— 
notably llie red, white and blue ntfimian 
with six legs which ajiparonlly sucked ui> 
air, and tlio bird of corrugated aluminium 
with borrowed albatross’ wings, which 
would fascinate apy modern Ancient 
Mariner. 'llicre were many others 
whose entertaining capabilities weri> 
only revealed by the later actual trials 
in the open air. 

Mr. Punch, therefore, proposes to hold 
^ery shortly a further Aeroplane Com- 

E etition in the vacaift building plot 
etween AJdwj’cb and tlie Strand. 'J’lie 
First, Second, and Third rrixes will be 
Mr. Punch’s I’riceless Esteem, (1) for 
Twelve calendar months, (2) for Six 
ditto, and (3) Jpr Three, respectively. 
Entries are invited for the following 
sections;— 

A, Air-skidders: of not less than 1 
Tvild-gooee power, guaranteed to cause 
div^cm among the bystanders by short 
unexpected sprints in zigzag direc¬ 
tions. 



EMPLOYERS’ LIABILITY (MORAU. 

Cftia.. “We »o so HfipK tou’i-i. bk abi.e to nisE with os on Thobsoav were, dear Ladt 
Gertrude.” 

I-ady Grrtrudr. “I’S BO BOBBY,--1’M AFRAID I can’t I’OBRIBLY, am 1 BAVE TO OMATEBOS 
BY BAID THAT EVENINU TO ONR OF OUR Vn.l.AUE DANCES IN THE (HURISI miUOOLS.’’ 


It. Acrohoomerangs: to create hilarity 
by recoiling on the exhibitor’s head. 

C. Turtleplanes: diffusing joy by 
flaiipiug vigorously with their wings 
and flopping to the gniund in an inverted 
position. 

D. Daisy-cutters: to raise a laugh by 
travelling along the surface among the 
L.C.C. brickbats in search of spring 
wild-flowers- -cutter-rigged fore and aft. 

E. Set-pieces: to please the junior 
members of the company by a firework 


display- will not lie expected to budge 
from the start ing-^xiint. 

There w’ill 1k‘, m aildition, a miscel- 
hineouB class for models constructed of 
sardine tins ana bits of newspaper and 
Aring, for giant’ tip-cats, for colosonl 
grasshoppers, for man-lifting fl^s, and 
for all other risible aids to aviation. 
Designers and inventors will accordingly 
please walk up—they are not culled upon 
as yet to fly, but only to add to the gaiety 
of London. ZiOrZM, 
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champagne at lunch and 
Yours de 


IV. 


LETTEBS WITHOUT AH8WEE8. yft Piittmg away - -j 

whiskey and seltzer witii perfect com* dinner. Xours despondently, 

From ItAhl. Maldemar to Sir Wilmn posnre and confidence. He had three Heotor Maluemar. 

Phillinurre, M.D. during one rubhor, and when I left in j P.S.—am very flat, nnd iny vital 

I. order, by your rnlos, to be in lied by processes seem to me dangerously 

Hfitel Suj>e.the, Niff, Manh 15,1907. half-post ti'n (an infernal liore), he was {slow. 

Mv HEAR T*Hiu.iMOiui,—1 am here, beginning another. From the few' 

in fairly comfortable quarters. The, 
journey was tiring, but 1 think 
we have now recovered from the 
effects. 1 say “wo,” but Mrs. 

Maluemab is a traveller rvlioni 
nothing can fatigue. 'J’hc only 
thing that worries me is your 
ukase against stimulants. J don't 
think you really nndergtand how 
necessary a little stimulant only 
a little - has been to me, and to 
stop them suildeuly and completely 
in this way may, according to a 
medical treatise which 1 have lieen 
reading, lie a dangerous thing. 

Will yon not reconsider this part 
of your treatment, and name some 
light and harmless wine that 1 
may take? There is a rm/ dn/ 
light chamjmgne in this hotel 
which the Maltro d’H6lel Udls me 
is a favourite with dyspeptics. 

Please let me know at j’our earliest 
conA'enience, if possible by wire. 

Yours very gratefully, 

’ IIector Maijjemab. 


It. 

TIGlid Superhr, Kief, Mareh 21 . 

Mv DE.Mt ruir,i.iMOFF.,- -I am sorry 
that you feel so strongly aliout 
my total abstinence. I think you 
ought to know that T met at Inncli 
to-day a very delightful and well- 
informed man, a retired Indian 
(Vivil wrvaiit, who seenm to have 
had very much the siune kind of 
timi that 1 have, and yon know, 
of r-onrse, what. India is when a 
man has a gCMid JiviT, to say 
nothing of anyone jiredisposed to 
dyapejnsLi. Well. J was astonished 
to see liim drinking claret freely, 
nnd he Bilid that, pn>judicial as he 
finds all other wines and spirits, 
i^ret has nev«‘r done him any 
harm, and is allowed by bis medical 
adviser. It seems to me that he 
and I rcsembhi each other very 
closely so closely, in fact, that 
there would probably be no harm 
in my adopting his rigintr. But 
of course I do not care to ^o so 
without your snnctain. 

1 am, yours sincerely, . 

HEi'toit Maldkmar. 

lit. 

Hotel liupterhe, Kiee, Mareh 25. 

Mr hKAB Pfliu-tuloitE,T am sorjy^ 
about the claipt. f?ince I wrote I haw! especially 



'\v- ■ 

A FLOORER. 

Mu. Mmiiox Brqwkb, wno.ss pictures the Academy 
bANniNo Cohuittee save hitherto mehoilbshi.t skied, 

HAS THIS tear EVOI.VED A PI.AR THAT WILL RNSDBE HIB 

“ Aiaios's Realm ” beiso on the line. 


WOTds I was able to get w'itli him 
between the gkmes, I should say that 
his ease was as like mine as two peas. 
This being so, don’t you think I might 


JJdlel fiuperhe, Kiee, Mareh 20. 

I tout Philumoiie,- One meets 
with kindred sufferers in strange 
places. Yesterday, in the train, 
on the way to Mentone, I found 
myself seated next to a very docent 
fi'ilow, a chauffeur from Glasgow, 
oil his way to a new employer. 
Graduidly wo got into eonversa-’ 
lion, and 1 found liim, like myself, 
iilthougli otherwise a strong man, 
a miirlyr to defeclive aliincuitation, 
which, I neisl hardly say, he called 
by another name. Notwilhstand- 
iiig, he was <-oiitinuaily nijiiitng 
at a flask, eontaiiiing, as T ase(>r- 
tained, neat hrandy which is, he 
says, the ovh/ thing that he ran 
take with, salely. Now it scorns 
to mo that if he (a man ver^'similar 
to mysidf in pl/y.siqne) can take 
iiejit. brandy with imjiiinily if not 
profit, 1 should run no risk in 
taking some diluted with mineral 
water: say tiic admirablo Ml. Gal- 
micr or Kan crKviaii, wliich one 
can got hcTo so easily. Pray let 
me know if possilile by wire. 

Vours sincerely, 

Ifnrixiit Maijiemak. 


Hotel SiiiK'rhf, Kiee, April 2. 

Heab Phili.i.more, 1 was pained 
to read yonr wire. Things are 
getting very liad with mo. Iwritc 
now to tell you l.hat. a cousin of 
my wife’s has just arrived here on 
a visit, and 1. am astonished and 
di'oply interested to find tliat she 
suffers with her liver almost identi- 
eally as 1 do with mine. (What a 
little world it is!) But the curious 
thing is that so far from being 
deni^ any stimulant by her doctor 
she has actnally been advised by him 
to take a dry oauterno called Car- 
honnieux witli every meal. As I 
said, she is a cousin of my wife’s, 
wliich brings her case very near taf 
own. Surely I might venture to tiy 
a similar treatment? Awaiting your 
reply, I am, yours sincerely. 

Hector Mjilmimar. 


VI. „ 

IlStel Supeibe, Kiee, April 5, 
Hear PmLi,iMOBE,—I do not wish to do 



met another anjin, at the EngHsh Club i (as I certainly dhonld were she confined upon me by Mrs. Mauhewar:, and, un- 
here, whose capfiRsity to digest is practi-' to water aS T'am) give up her half- willing as I am to leave you, Ihstveat 
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length consented. (Von know what it is 
when one's wife insists.) The physician 
in question is a most capahle man, 
•highly spoken of hero, and since he 
lives nere and understands the climate, 
and as I am no better, I am disposed to 
give a trial. I thought you ought 
to know this, but feel sore it will make 
no difference to our old and cordial 
rdations. Yours always sincerely, 

Heotob Mauieuab. 


A THEATRICAL FORECAST. 

(From our Correopondent.) 

St.^ Pel-ershurg, April 2, 1908.—Mr. 
Gboruk Alexakdiix opened his season 
last night at the Imperial Theatre before 
a crowded and briUiant audience. Owing 
to a strike of electricians, there was a 
serious risk that, for want of ade¬ 
quate illumination, tlie performance 
would have to be postponed, but by 
heroic exertions and the purchase of a \’a8t 
quantity of fairy lamps, Mr. Ai^XAsraai 
contrived to cojic with the omorgoncy, 
and the curtain rose only about three- 
quarters of an heur late. The play 
chosen for the opening performance was 
His Home in Order, and the presence 
of the Duma, who entirely filled tlie 
stalls and dress cirtde, lent a jxiculiar 
appropriateness to the choice. The 
Premier, M. Stoi.ytin, and several Grand 
Dukes occupied boxt«, and a wntingent 
of anarchists, closely watched by the 

f iulice, were (xmspicuous in the gallery, 
n these circumstances it will readily be 
imagined that the scene in the auditorium 
was extremely animated; indeed, the 
performance fur tlie most port was con¬ 
ducted in dumb show. Frantic enthu¬ 
siasm was displayed by the Georgian 
deputies, to whom Mr. Alexaximer's 
Cimistian name ^pealed with peculiar 
force, while the Court Party daun liim, 
in virtue of his surname, as one of the 
pillars and props of Tsardom. Mr. 
Ai£XAinffiB was called thirteen times 
after the Second Act and, in response to 
unanimous cries fo» a speech, delivered 
an impassioned harangue to the Duma 
on the working of Ike Highways Com¬ 
mittee in the London Oowty Council. 
After the Hurd Act Mr. Ausxander was 
introduced to M. Stdlvpln and invested 
by him with the Order of the Golden 
Plover's Egg, and ot the dose (d the 
play the stage was bombarded with 
caviare, vodka, Musoov'y ducks, and 
other diaracte^tio tributes. Snbse- 
quenriy Mr. ALEXAnnasB entertaineil the 
entire Duma to supper at his hoteL A 
masked boll followed, dancing being 
kept up till nearly 9 A.u., when Mr. 
Auixahihs and his company started for 
Moscow. 

The attitude of the critioSj as reflected 
this xnoming’a i* somewhat 

mixed. Xh« Iwpmal Tailor and OvUer 



Ixidy. “Ann HOW IS TocB husband now, Mbs. Stodok?” 

Mro. N. “ 'K STILL HE A BIT QUEER IN 'iS ’iSAD, MlSS, SINCE ’e TOOK ON 80 WITH THEM 
FOIX AT THE EbeNEZEB, ’K DO OET TaEH BAtLgWCISirtOm SO BAD! ” 


sxx'nks with enthusiasm of the sartorial 
perfection of Mr. Alexasueb's impersona¬ 
tion, which it describes as not only clear 
but well cut. Hie Pelmelikoff Gazelaky 
dwells complacently on the indebtedness 
of the Tlritish stage to Russian actors, 
noting the enormous popularity of sudi 
performers os TtamotiiN, Little Tiohsky 
(a favourite pupil of Lesciietitsky), Ivan 
Le Hat, and the Grand DukeCTliiL Mavde. 
The Slow and The Batch express a doubt 
whether the entente cordvde between 
Great Britain and Russia is likely to be 
promoted by the visit of an actor whrae 
name stomjis him as a sympathiser with 
the Romanoff dynasty. 

“ Dr. Astlet, who was twice Mayor of Dover, 
was passionately fond of aansic, and gave an 
ormn which cost £3000 to the town."—Daily 
Tdegrajdi. 

Thebe is nothing new about this. We 
are all familiar with the lines: 

Mr. Bsowh of his great honnty 

Built thie bridge St the ezpeiuw of die oonnty. 


OXFORD RE-VISITED. 

I WANDEHED dowu “ Ths Broad ” and up 
" The High,” 

As I was wont, in far-off days, to 
do,— 

When lo, debouching from the “ Grid.” 
came two 

Resplendent youths who, sauntering 
idly by, 

Cast on my form a supercilioas eye 
Whose glance said very plainly, “ Who 
am you 

lliat dare obtrude yourself upon our 
view ? 

This place is ours, for we have bought 
it. T-ly!” 

I realised that X was on the 
In that brief moment; saddened and 
forlorn, ’ , • 

I paused irresolute upon my way; 
Then, thinking that a dog soon has 
his day, 

Strode on, till suddenly I found myself 
Standing (like Rirm) ” amid the alien 
•Com.”' 
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u OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Purus's Staff of Jjmmed Clerkt.) 

Our Lady of tJie Breehes (Heinemann), by BaroneBS voN 
Hotten, is a slight, pretty tale; rather commonplace as far 
as its chief figures are concernetl. It opens with anony¬ 
mous correspondence l)etween an Ameri<Min lady, marri^ 
abroad, and the author of a psychological work which 
she admires. Her prattle of “my beeches” and “my 
sliadowB,” and so fortlj, recalls the manner of Klizaheth and 
her Oitrnmn Harden. Can there be something in the clash 
of heredity with exotic environment tliat impels iiU Auglo- 
Saxon authoresses witJi (Se.rman titles to droj) into this 
horticultural vginV 'J'ho Hin'()nesa von ITutosK will ])erliap6 
pardon this pei-sonality, sini'o she herself, in this little book, 
gives us tlie benefit of her special knowledge as to the 
experience of Ameritan women who marry Enropejin noble¬ 
men. 1 thank her for this; and also for the following 
appreciation of her sex’s methods: “Klie smiled at him in 
the channing way some womciL have of smiling at a man 
they like as though she knew him much betUw than he 
knew himself.” 

1 imderstand fnnn report, having omitted to read thenn, 
that the Baroness’s Pam lHK»ks have had a vogue. I can 
well believe they disserved it, for her style has a cvriain facile 
charm. And I hcjpe tliat in future she will neilhc'r rest on 
her laurels nor use them Jie brush wockI for the boiling of 
picnic-kettles. Her jiresent tiifle lacks distinction, though 
there is a touch of high quality in one; of the minor clmracters. 
It is a k'rench-American peasant, a graceful si'amp, with 
one good day in each year, when he lays a white stone on 
the grave of his dead child, jealously guarding his devotion 
from the knowledge of others, and grudging the child’s 
mother her right to a share in their common memory. 

Mr. NiCHoi.aoN has hardly done full justice to the author 
in his portniit tliat serves as frontispiece. Nor she to herself 
in allowing her ijortrait to lie tliere in any shape. 


In Tim Sweets of Offee (.loHN IxNc) Mrs. T\vki'.dai.e has 
much to B)iy about Socialism. But the reader is left in doubt 
as to whether she is of the creed or opjiosetl to it. Her 
heroine, Hiwe MorUtiid, was a Soi'ialist and lH'«ime tlin wife 
of one. “ While she sat darning and mending or husliing a 
fractious child to sleep, her thoughts Pxik w ing to a day of 
freeiloin when the; home life, which pressed so heavily iqmn 
her, would be exchanged for the glorious eniaucij>ation of 
lilx'rty and virile action.” 'I'hough there be some doubt us 
to the author's sympathy with these aspirations, there is none 
al,amt her dislike of abnormally large families. The sketch 
of (Jraee Morlaud's father is so vivid as to suggest reuii- 
niscenw; of actuality. A man of gix>d family and sonu* moans, 
he was soured by the increase of his brxxl, which was indeed 
'phenomenal. “ The family of twelve,” Mrs. TwEtiDAUi writes, 
“ranged from one month P; eighteen, which was Uraee 
Morlaud's age.” Blessed is he that hath his quiver fuU, 
But twelve children in eighteen months is a trial which sug¬ 
gests the charity of forbearance for a father's fractiousness. 

Cuutemplatiou of this domestic embarr.issment is early 
diverted by discovoiy that the main purpose of the book is to 
paint in lurid colours the ihdividuality of one of the best 
known among His Majesty’s Ministers. 'J'ho tnivesty js 
attempU*d with a mtsisuro of license rarely met with in English 
fiction.^ In oriler tluii there shall be ud mistake as to identity 
the memory and ttiigic ciid of an iUustrious lather are dr^ged 
in. Whilst dealing w'ith political affairs generally, Mrs. 
Tweedaub displays an undigested lulf knowledge; bui her 
study of the original of Sit/prayUleySetwyn is exce^ingly dose, 
familiar gestures and little turns of speech being reproduced. 
Sir Grawllcy is avowedly an unprincipled politician wh^ haa 


left the Conservative party with which he was associated by 
birth and training ana gone over to the Lilierals hec^ause ha 
thought C.-B.~-the initials are not withheld—would feed’him 
with those sweets of office for which be hungered. Ruined 
in liealth, suffering from attacks of incipient insanity, he rises 
in the House of Commons to announce intention of proclaiming 
his desertion of the Ministry in order to join the Lahoui: 
Party, who, he believes, hold the trump card, when he is 
smitten down by paralysis and passes out of public life. (W 
the good taste of this sort of tiling there cannot be two 
opinions. 


In Waiter Ravmonu’h Hook of Crafla 
And Character are met 

In wlioamly guise, avore your eyes, 
The volk <7 Zomerzet. 

Now tbeiis here volk, this Mr. R. 

Zu makes ’em chat away 

Tlicre idden one of all he’s done 
Don’t road zo true as day. 

lie must lui’ lodged wi’ they, for zurc. 
An’ studied ou ’em, Px); 

An’, seems to me, they pKik to he 
An’ learned him all they knew. 

Hoddeb an’ ZiX)iJ<iirro.N be the virni 
Ha' got his luxik to zell. 

An’ I do zuy tliat he an’ they 
Should do uncommon well. 


No one writes badly of Holland, and many write well. 
'I’here is something in the air that jircveuts dulness. The 
latest Dutch bixik pi come our way is a very agreeable oue, 
Three Vayahunds hi Friesland, by 11. E, Tojialin (Si.MfKijt, 
M.utsuAi.i, & Co.), may not be so engagingly funny as Three 
ill Norway, that excellent work, but is good reading through¬ 
out, while the photographic illustrations are first-rate. No 
one wliu is going to I'Vieshtnd ought to ignore it- as an 
afieiilif; no one who has htwi ought to ignore it as a 
dhjeslif. Can J say more? 


There were once two sisters, a Beauty and an Ugly 
Diu-kliiig. 'I'lic Beauty and au Austrian Prince fell in love 
witli one another, but married other pixiplc, ho a iiossihle 
PriiiccB.s. site an impossible Englisli Peer, who siueit of the 
stables and wliiskey. hi due time the' Prince followed her to 
England, looked in licr eyes and saw tliat he was still loved, and 
— didn't runaway with her, because at the critical nuiment his 
Princess pri'sented liim with a sou and Iwir. Meanwhile, the 
Ugly Duckling, after the manner of her kind, devolojied iiito 
a Ilcauty and an Artist, and, as the greatest actress of lier 
day, most properly married its liaudsomost Actor-Manager--- 
as it might Iw Mr. trEomiu Alexander. This is, of course, 
not the first lime that ontvjias met these chanwters and hoard 
their story, but still H’he Im^'fect Gift (MunitAv) is quite h 
readable piece of fiction. Only, next time. Miss PHYuaa 
Bottome, you would be wiser to select a le.vs conventional 
tlieine for the display of your powers. Aud then, perhaps, 
some day, you Pxi my Ixwme an Artist, though, oi course, 
1 do not wish to imply that you are at present aa Ugly 
Duckling. 


Xhe Hew Hiatory. 

Fnou a pupil-teacher's essay: “There 'Were many diffi¬ 
culties in WAUioiJi’s way. Neither GioonaK nor Wauwjjc knew 
Ej^lish, so their conununicutions were parried on in a 
cohunerdal language palled I)og Latin.” 





IN THE PRESENT STATE OF THE ART WORLD. 

Tiik nniKf'T PuTviii; Sn-i'i v System meets a ee(.twant; ii lusfEEsKs with the winery attenh.wt ov sEsittNii to tiik IIoyae Academy 

AMI liTHKIl I'AIIIIII I'lilN'S, f'UL.S MmHH.KMIN's riloFIIS, AM) FIHINHS THE AKTIKT INUl JMMKIHATK taiNTACT WITH THE PaIIHiN’. 


HAMLET’S SOLILOQUY. 

(N^ew Style.) 


Mb. DEEfttE'iiM Thee, in an iiitorvicw with .a n'liroseiitative 
of Thii 'J'rihiiiu', is reiioTtod to Jiavo said, “ Of couj’so, playing 
a, difloront jsirt every iiiglil, 1 am not absolutely letter 
perfwt. Hut an vxp'r'u’uced nelor can ahcai/n xvpply w)/iaf 
//m! nu'mory failn to retain, even in the. rase of hJanM. verm’.'' 
The Benfetiee of tlie report Avliicli aaic have itsdicised sounds 
almost t(j<» gfxxl 1* be true, but A/r. I'nnek daiw not doubi 
the veraeity of The 'Tribiinc'ti Interviewer, and he- <‘an only 
hojic, in the interest of tho gaiety of nations, that his 
accuracy is here unimpeachable, h'or his report seems to 
henvld a novel ami original develojuneut in the Shakspeareari 
productions at His Majesty’s in tho future. Mr. Tree has 
already given more than one pcrfomiance of Hamlet without 
scenery. The next step will clearly be to dispense with tire 
text. Mr. Punch confesses that he liKrks forward with eager 
delight to tho first ocoision on which this method is 2 >ut 
into operation, when the great actor-manager, temporarily 
at a loss for his words, is engaged in “ supplying wdiat his 
memory has fifilorl to natain" in tlie blank verse of the 
famous soliloquy. The result presumably will bo nioro or 
lees ns follows;— 

To be or not to be : that is the question: 

Whether ’tis nobler in the mind to—(What ? 

No. I do not want prompting. What d’yoti say ? 

You thought I did ? Well, you were wrong)—to eu^r 


'Pile slings and.arrows of outrageous foi'iuuc, 

,\nd by ojiposing end them .... (Tut! tut! tut! 

1 can't remember what comes after t.Iiat. 
iSoniething about a yawning chinvliyard, isn’t it? 

And cu.slojnary suits of sohnim blaek ? 

No. 'J’Jiat l•o 1 nes later on. ) . . . To die : to sloop ; 

IS'o more : (I’ve got i( I Mtrangc tho silly tricks 
One’s memory play.s one. llajqiily an actor 
Of real e,\i>eri<'nc‘e, tine who knows his business. 

Can improvise iSliaksiiearean vi'rsc for hours 
And not c.M-ilo tlie least remark. Hut this 
Is a digression.) To die; to sleep; no more; , 

i\s i was saying. To Kh>ep, jicrelianec to dream. 

Ay, there's the rub. Fur in that shx’p of dealh 
What dreams may come when we liave slinfTli'd off 
This mortal coil • (^That’s wrong. “Coil ” ends the line, 
Or used to do, 1 know, wdieu 1 was young. 

How does it go':’) AVhen we have shuffled off. . . . 
Shuffled off t.uin ti turn .this mortal enil - 
{That gets it rigid,, and off wo go again !), 
t&c., &c., 

The pcrforiniincc shimld be reccivotl with respectful stuyor 
by the Ijondon Press, and call forth a woU-d<i8ervod telegram 
of congratulation from tiie Uerman Eupeiku’. 

One Liberal, anyhow, swears by the House of Lords. “ Our 
duty is plain,” Earl Cahuington is reportetl to have said, “ and 
by the liord Habry we mean to do it.” 


vot. omit. 
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THE CONSOLATIONS OF AQE. 

QCot to he eon fused with Old-Age Pensioned 

Yes, my Septimuts, you arc gnwing old. 

Vainly you draw those lateral wisps of hair 
Across your cranium, desolately bare, 

In hope to hide the summit’s iwlished mould ; 

Trj’ as you may--’and do, 

Lnplacably the thing shows through. 

Your step is heavier; in the mazy dance 
No more you whirl the once fantastic toe; 

Sudden exertion tends to make you blo^ 

And fewer things in life are left to chance, 

Because your nerve resents 
The shock of unforeseen events. 

Your games arc those that you would tlien have njocked 
Wlien Youth demanded tests of pluck and speed ; 
You favour golf and croquet, where you need 
Hun little risk of being laialy crocked; 

(Also a little chess 
C.auscs your body no distress). 

Spring, which is apt to urge the pulse’s pace. 

Merely evokes regret for springs gone by; 

No longer now your vague and virile eye 
Liiughs Imck at Beauty's challenge to the chase ; 

Women indeed, as such. 

Have ceased to niov'o you overmuch. 

These are the penalties that Age involves. 

Yet are there compensations —of a kind— 

In years that bring the philosophic mind, 

Tliat teach perspective, give the sense that solves 
What is of worth, and what. 

Upon the other haiul, is not. 

Tliose passions awlcd that made your judgment swerve, 
You ’ll read the merits clear of man and man, 

And know a patriot from a partisan, 

MiiJCTS and PLUNKirrrs from the race they sen’e — 

The graceless sort tliat mix 
Their gratitude with mud and bricks. 

And you will die, I hope, liefore the day 
When none is left to take his country’s part 
Because she’s broken every loyal heart 
And killed her own by adipose decay. 

May timely death, my friend, 

Spare you the sight of such an end ! 

Meanwhile her liver looks like dying hard. 

Her children’s Premiers, chastened in their pride. 
Admit the Mother’s claim to be their guide, 

And hold her gastric gifts in high regimd, 

Saying, “ Wo’ve seen her eat. 

And own that she is bad to lieat.” 

Eating and sleeping, stuffed and comatose! ' 

And so, for solace, when decrepit Age 

Bids you renounce youf manhood’s patriot rage. 

You ’ll know she’s done ^e like and muiid repose; 

And you in;iy share the balm 
Of her supine, impervious c^ilm. 0. S. 


To a famous French etche^, reproductions of whose 
work have been appearing week by vreek in the Ulustfaled 
Ijondon News: 

“Hklueo! Extulkin Hmsu!!! 

. It ’• a di&nU gill agaui! *’ 


BLANCHE’S LETTERS. 

A Good Bkoinniko. 

200, Park Lane. 

Dearest Daphse, I demand your congrats. I’ve had the 
Premiers to dinner. Fiict, my dear. I, who've only just 
made my dfbut as a hostess, semnwl them, when dozens of 
t)ld singers couldn’t. Bahs and that little Mrs. Jimmv 
SiiAKPE both tried and failed, and tliey hale me now, no 
doubt, with twenty-woman power. Everything went with 
a rosir. .Iaoochs surpassed himself, and exactly the rigkt 
note Wiu? struck in the menu with Baron de B«>uf Imperial- - 
Supremo do Volaillc il la t?onfcrcnce ami GchH* Preferential 
Tariff. Oioa Fiion did her host for me with what she 
called a itnlUieal dinner-gown (not so frivy ns my fnxika 
usually are), and 1 wore mv big diamond tiara and rivi^re! 

The Premiers arc all darlings, but if T've a favourite, 
I Bupyyosc it’s that sweet Botha, who was iighting us so 
desiM'rately a few years ago. 1 'd some lovely chats with all 
of them, and developed iny ideas for drawing closer tlui 
Mother Country and llic Histor Nations. .1 llatter myself 
thi'y were a gtxxl deal impresst'd, and rather astonished. 

1 couldn’t lieli> feeling, my dearest and best, that I eould 
till a largtT pieturci tlum life offers nowadays. I ouglit to 
have lived in tlie days when a woman like me would have 
had a tialon, where all the famous men met regularly, ami 
Stale secrets vvouhl have been eonlided If) me, ami revolutions 
and all sorts of (h'lieions things planned, and wliere all the 
Wits would Ijave enmc and told jne of tho plays and 
lampoons they wen.* writing. 'I’lie Wits of lo-dai/ won’t hand 
out any of their wit, even in return for the Isist tlinner «)r 
.siii)j)er you call give them. ’I'liey wive il all forthefuiblisher. 

1 had a elieery little affair last night, to iru'et the Fijian 
(iiantess. The only little hiteh was that everyfine wanted to 
sit near her at supi)er, and see how nmeli slu' ale, so there 
was a hit of a serimmage. I give l.wo afternoon parties next 
week. For one I’ve f'ligaged tho Unman FfKitballs, who’ve 
lately been giving their show at tho Empire, and for the 
other I’ve got BooTi-TooTi-iMt,, the Indian Seer, who’s 
attainefl Nin-ana, and ctm tell people all the. incarnations 
they’ve passefl tlirough, and will yet pass through, hefore 
Kanna leaves off building them any more new houses. 1 
think that sort of thing simply delicious, don’t youV When 
1 ’ve time, 1 mean to go in for it seriously. 11ooti-1’ooti-Lal 
says he’s mre I’m possesseil of powers that, if trained, 
could “penetrate tlie hidden tilings of darkness.’’ Isn’t that 
lovely ? 

I ’in giving a boy-and-girl dance on Friday for Joan and 
IlriJiEOARDE. By the way, the Powers that be are simply 
most horribly unreasonable ns tf) what tliey exjiect of mo in 
this rtsipcct. Of course I Jove my sisters— it’s awfully liad 
form to dislike your people ami I shall do my best for them. 
But notliing comes more in the way of a young married 
woman’s success than having girls to dispose of. 

You’ll sec from what I’ve told you that I’m making a 
good iK’ginning. All *lie same, my Dai’HNB, 1 feel that, to. 
get right there, 1 must have a Cause. Yes, old girl, it’s 
ahsolvJiely. All the most successful women, if you notice, 
have platftmm of one kind or another, apart from their social 
duties. 

Steiaa CiJiOKMANNAN lias taken up Laund^ Girls, their ' 
work, tlieir bouts, what sort of tea they drink, and what I 
sort of books they read. She keeps three Bocretaries to 
attend to her Ijaundry-Girl correspondaice, and eveiy 
summer she has a starching and ironing show at Clack- I 
mannan House, and the gardens and drawing-rooms are full 
o'f young laundresBoa having tea, eatdi with a brand-new 
volnSne of the Duchess's poems; poor things! (I mean the 
lanhdry-girls.) She aim contnontes arficlee on “The 
Laund^-Girl, what is her future?” to the Lcrngumded 






PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.-Mat 1, 1907. 

















.1 



Jii-i:irw, tlioiigli r lii'iir hy a siile-wind lliat tlia gratinnar and 
putictualiini want a lot of straiglitoning out boforo tboy 
a|)]ioar. 

'I'Jio l>m*li('sa of DiiXHTAitLE was tho ])a(i'OM saint of Gonoral 
Servants, wlion tiioro were such tilings, and founded tlie 
Soi'ioly for giving Workboxes to tlioso that kept their plaei's 
for a inontli or a year or something. Hut General Servants 
have beeonie extinct, 1 ’in told, and the Workbox Siieiety has 
dissolved. 

'I'hen, Ijiuly Cr,Ai«iES is President of the (.Inild for the 
Protection of Pavement Dancers, and works quite hard in 
their cause. Those inalimh'S she gave at the Magnihecnt, 
when she appiearett us Hamh-t and as liomeo, interpolating 
some clever speeiniens of pavement-dancing herself, were in 
aid of the Guild. 

Everyone knows wliat a lot of Causes Popsv, Lady Ramsgate, 
has taken up. The Living Statuary iShow she was getting 
,up lately (till it was put a stop to by someoue in authority) 
was for the Deserving 5oor, and she’s so disappointed about 
it that she’s had to do a rest-cure. 

Well, my dear, I determined to go one better tluui Stuxa 
CucKMAKNAN with hor Ijiundry Girls, old Dunstable and her 
Workboxes, and Beryl Claroes and her Pavement Dancers. 
At first I turned my thoughts to tJic SulTragette Cause, but 
only for a moftient. It’s poky, and middle-class, and 
sumphish to a degree. Besides, they haven’t an earthly. 
Also, it’s my private opinion that the woman who wants a 
vote has given up all hopes of getting anything hetler out of 
life. It’s a sort of 20th-contury taking the veil. I’ve finally 
decided to take tip the Cause of The People, of the Many 
against the Few. SoriaZism, you’ll say with horror. Why, 
my child, of course it is. There are thrills in it, I’m sure. 


.\nd the fact ihiit we Beauheseuts have, always been thb 
highest of higb'i’ories will make it aUthe more of asenst^lon.' 
I think it a grand idea. It came to me through my moo^tag' 
the famous llungavian Socialist, Outa 'J’kukiws, .at a ghost 
night of the All Sorts and Conditions Cluli. He has the 
rUjhI 1o call hiuLself Count Outa 'J’elbows, but Socialists don’t 
use lilies. (Norit says they don't use soap either, but that’s 
only his ehalT.) 

lie spoke to me of the Ionise W'illi iinpassioneii eloquence, 
lie ha.s roman)ie hair and burning eyes. I fei'l there 
must lie. a great deal in StKiialism. And so, friend of my 
e.aivlt!sa, tlumghtless youth, if you bear of your BLANCilK 
addressing the Down-trodden Many, and helping to load 
them to the Promised loud, don’t go into fits, but believe 
that she is still Rver tliiiie, Blanche. ! 

P.iS. -JoaiAii di.s'.ipproves of course. Ha’s positively feuded j 
in his notions. It’s the way w'lth people who haven’t the ' 
least right to be 

PonTU'AL memories are proverbially short-lived, and most 
paiplo now are inclined to forget all that the late 
Ooverninent did for them when it was in power. Happily 
the leader writer of the Hcolsman is not one of .mese. 

“ Before the war,” he points out, “ the income tax 
stood at eightpence. The klo Government reduced it to 
a shilling.” _ 

At last people are realismg what the Colonial Promiera 
must be suffering. Writing of tlie presentation to them of the 
freedom of tlie City the Manehester Evening News goes on:— 

_ “ Tills interesting function will be followed by luncheon, and the 
difficulty is as to wiut coarse subsequent events should take." 
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LIFE'S LITTLE DIFFICULTIES. 

The Shade or Bide. 

Mra. Vincent OUy to Mrt. Leonard 
Sprcdce. 

(WUh enclosure^ 

My Deab Vera, —Do be an angel and go 
off at once to Eli’s or Nav ai.’s and aee if you 
can match tlie enclosed shade in velvet. 
1 want the dress for Friday week, and 
tliere isn’t a minute to lose. It is for 
Mrs. Ashiey Cahbokei.’s At Home, and 
you know my reasons for wishing to 
look well there. *1 want two yards - and 
blow the expense, as ViNwy says. Don’t 
say you are busy or anything, or I shall 
have to ask Olive Suaokij? ; and Heaven 
knows 1 don’t want to bo beholden to 
her any more. Your frantic M. 

Mre. Leonard Sprake to Mrs. Vincent 
Oily. 

Dearest Mildred, —I have been every¬ 
where and it can’t be done. I went first 
to Ell’b, then to Navai-’s, tlieu to Silk- 
ahd’s and Woroester Niooll’s, and then 
back to Bond Street to Bedfort and 
Handbdry's. But all in vain. 1 saw 
nothing that would match. Tell me 
what to do next. Why must you have 
velvet? I am glad you asked nut and 
not the Shackid girl. After your last 
experience of her “ limpelude,” as IjEN 
calls it, you should be very shy. How 
long was it she stayed ? Two mouths ? 
Some people are beyond anything. 

Yours, Vera. 

Mrs. Vincent OUy to Mrs. Leonard 
Sprake. 

Mr Dear Vera,- I mitst have velvet. 
There is no way out of it; nothing else 
will do. Try Licence’s, or one of those 
Kensington places, Irvino and Queen's or 
Biter’s. Only you must go at once. I 
would not trouble you only I cannot trust 
anyone elso’s eye. Yours never makes a 
mistake. When we mot't remind me to 
tell you about Mrs. OuatDENNiNO and the 
Scripture Header. It is too delicious; 
but much too long to write. 

Yours in despair, M. 

. Mrs. Leonard Sprake to Mrs. Vincent 
OUy. 

Dearbst MiiiHiED, -1 have been to all 
and not one has it. The nearest tiling 
was at Liobnoe’b, but they had only a 
pattern. The material itself is out of 
stock and cannot be replaced. 1 even 
tried the wilds of Oxford Street, but all 
in vain too. You really must give up 
the idea of matching, or' try silk. The 
g^t joke here is tlxat at Lady BA8Si!rn’’,S 
kst wi^ Canon Cobs found a glass eye 
in tlie spinach. It turns out to have 
been the new cook’s. 

Yours, Vbia.^ 

Mrs. Vincent OUy to ^rs. Leonard Sprake. 

(TeJsSram.) 

Try Da^’s. ^ 


Mre. Leonard Sprake to Mrs. Vincent OUy. 

(Telegram.) 

Daw’s no good. Do have silk. 

Mra. Vincent OUy to Mrs. Leonard Sprake. 

(Telegram.) 

Silk useless. Try Oranoe’s. 

Mrs. Tjconard Sprake to Mrs. Vincent 
OUy (ttnth enclosure). 

Mr DEAR Miidred,- -T tried Oranoe’s 
without avail. I should have gone there 
Boonew, but knew it would bo useless. 
I now mturn the pattern with many 
regrets. I would have still made one 
or two other efforts, but I must go down 
to Cliislehmut to-morrow to see mother, 
and after that it will be too late. 1 still 
think you would have been wiser to try 
Home other material less difficult to 
match than velvet. 

Yours with regret, Vera. 

Mrs. Vincent Oily to Mrs. Tjeonard 
Sprake. 

Dear Veka,- I think you are very 
stdiish and inconsiderate. Your visit to 
your mother cannot be so fearfully im- 
pKirlnnt, and 1 seem to remember other 
(X!casioD8 when she had to stand over 
for lots of more attractive engagements. 
Still, you must, of course, do what you 
want to do. 1 am sending the pattern 
to Olive Suaokle, who, in spite of her 
faults, is, at any rate, zealous and true. 

Yours disappointedly and utterly tired 
out, M. 

Miss Olive Shackle to Mra. Vinec7it OUy. 

Mv Sweet Miidri'Id, -lam sending you 
tlie velvet by special messenger; which 
is a luxury to which I am sure you will 
not. mind my treating myself. 1 got it 
at once at 1*’li/8, from ray own special 
coulitcr man there. He had put it on 
one side for another old customer, but 
nuide ail exception for mo. How I should 
love to HOC you in your lieauliful dress 
throwing everyone else at Mrs. A.shijjv 
( Wuionel’s into the shade! I was to have 
bi'en with the UurrERS at Churcli Stretton 
for the. week-end, but poor dear Mrs. 
Rotieu Las just written to say that her 
sister is dangerously ill at Woodhall Spa 
with someth iug that may very likely 
develop into peritanitis, and she ha« 
liad to put off all her guests. 

Yours ever, OuvE Shackle. 

Misa Olive Shackle to Mra. Vincent OUy. 

(Tdegram.) 

Will come with pleasure. 


ANadvertisementiu The DaiZyCikronieZe 
runs as follows: 

“ Un bomme 'AnglaiBC 36 ani obercb^ on 
compogaiai appnndn converestioa 

en et Alicias. 

It was timet 


THE PIP-PIP WATTEAU OAR 
FOR 1907. 

[Ab tbe following article appears to be a 
proof, returned by the writer, after correction, 
to tbe editor of a motor joturaal, we must 
decline to accept any ren|ran8il>ility for its 
accuracy, technical or other.] 

The cars producetl by tbe firm of 
Pip-Pip Watfeaii & Co. of Paris have 
now established for themselves, on this 
side of the Channel, a reputation for 
reliability which goes far to prove the 
attention to detail which has so often 
been claimed to lie a characteristic of i 
Continental engineers, and a careful 
examination of this year’s models indi¬ 
cates a exmtinuation of this admirable 
feature. 

(Can’t you get any frcslierway ofljegin- 
ningtliis sort of article?- Ed. Mote. No, 
this style is de rigucur. Author.) 

It may be of interest to some of our 
readers if we enumerate the different 
types put on the market by tbe Pip-Pip 
Watteau Co. There; are the 10-12 h.-p. 
two-cylinder, lR-20 h.-p. four-cylinder, 
■iO li.-p. six^eylinder, 80 h.-p. twelve- 
cylinder, and the 320' h.-p. forty-eiglit- 
eylindcr, the amount of power required 
to drive so many cylinders being some¬ 
what extravagant, but not out of the 
way in relation to the prestige of own¬ 
ing such a dirttiuctive. and unique car. 
Tionl Noimioi.iFFE has ordered five of 
tlie last-named ty|ie, to mei't the contin¬ 
gency of four of them lieing under 
repair at the one time. llie four 
cylinders aro separately cast for tlie 
18-20 h.-p. model, and are of Wt mm. 
bore (the House of Conmions type) and 
130 kilometre stroke, which girl's sus¬ 
tained engine power for touring purposes. 
The valves are mechanically ojicrated, 
tliffering in this respect from those 
fitted to the liouseliold bath-tub. The 
operating ineclmuisin is well emdused, 
to satisfy the requirements of the Fac¬ 
tory Acta, and the crank shaft is very 
large, Ixiing known in the trade as the 
“Algernon Asliton.’’ There is an in¬ 
spection door fitterl, through which 
the big ends can be inspected, and 
readily distinguished, even by the novice, 
from the little ends, otherwise known as 
the Wee Frees. The engine is carried 
dqjKJt by the side-members of the frame, 
as It has been found by experience that' 
chauffeurs are unwilling to accept the 
responsibility of supporting any of the 
weight, while the idea that passengers 
in the tonneau should lend a hand is not 
worth considering, in the case of a 
pleasure-vehicle. It wus this typo of 
car which was found to consume loss 
petrol per ton-mile than any other in the 
Tourist Trophy Race. I'ho fact that the 
car did not fimsh at nil cannot be said 
to detract from the merit of this perform- 
anoe. The carburetor is of thie single 
or Whitl^ je automatic type, and pec^ 
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o{ income may have it adjusted 

on, the penny-in-the-slot system. This 
is hardly to be recommended for touring 
in the Highlands, where it is almost 
impossible to obtain change in coppers. 
The ATiporising chamber is water- 
jaobeted, .and communicates dirctrtly 
with the inlet eam-sliaft. niroe kinds 
of ignition arc provided. These are the 
High-Tension Magneto, the Tandstikor, 
and the Zendavosta, which c.an be 
regarded ns an auxiliary, and earned in 
the waistcoiit x^ockot. 

Tho cooling system consists of tlio 
honeymoon radiator, which is tlio most 
nipid known to science. A mitrifugsd 
pump is g<‘ar-drivon from the carburotlitr. 
Among the nccessorioR of this ii]>-(.o-datc 
car is the llothcnlMisch Odometer. 

'I’ho lubrication of the Pip-Pip- 
Wattciiu engine is ef[ected by a shirting- 
price plunger pump driven by a G.H.S. 
eceentrii', wliicli feeds I lie oil U) all tho 
journal Ixsirings, ini’luding those, of The 
Daily Mail, The. Slartiny (late, Tips, 
Buttered Buna amf The. Keyhole Auto- 
lyeus. The. clutch is of .the liygienic 
multi cellular flVirf.land or Pentonville 
patent, williout oscajicmcnt) patteni, 
with Jaeger facings, and runs in nialt- 
and-ciKl-liver oil. Shaft or chain drive 
may be fitted. For hill work, chains 
have many adherents, including dust, 
mud, and dead Iraves. Throughout tlio 
chassis the hearings are of the I/imbard 
or three hiill type, which gives added 
security. The differential is parallel, 
the springs are Bcini-olli]>lic, and the 
hrakcB are brachj’catalcctic, so that 
the metacentre is always cither above 
or below tho <*cntre of gravity, or 
slightly to one side of it, when the car 
is taking a sliarp comer on two wheels 
only. This is a vehicle wliie.h wo cun 
recommend oven more thoroughlj' than 
the one wo described last week, and 



almost as enthusiastically ns tho one 
hope to describe next Saturday. 
Without xircjudico to other advertisers, 
the Pip-pip Watteau is tho car of the 
week, if not the car of the century. 

(I say, isn’t that a bit dangerous ? Ki>. 
Mote. Not a bit. They don’t read about 
each other’s cars, and 1 haven’t said 
which century. Au raon.) 


FORECAST OF AMATEUR WORK 
AT THE R.A. 

The ^yal Academy Exhibition would 
bo nothing without its interesting list of 
exhibitors who are not, in the strict sense 
of the word, artists. Among those who, 
though their daily vocations lie in other 
paths, have followed the noble example 
set by the police force and become exhi¬ 
bitors may be mentioned theweU-known 
«dlwOT porter, Mr. Barrow, L. A S.W.R. 
(not K.W.8., as a contemporary erro- 


(lo Balter). " ri-EAHE im e Tins note to M«h. iS,vitii, aep sat I 'a boret the ehvelopb 

IB BO niuTV; Bl'T MY LllTI.E BOV BROPI'ED IT JN THE MCU.” 

My Liltle. Boy. " Sneak ! " 


neously lias it). His signal success in 
this Exhibition is no novelty, as he has 
done the semaphore, so to speak, having 
been on the line for years. 

In the “gem” room, ns might be 
exxicetod, wo find the notable cnu:ksman, 
1^. Jkmut Wieij)ER, whose pre-liaffleite 
delicacy of touch is hero exhibited in two 
bAing little works. The first, a nocturne, 

deals with a favourite old theme. 

“ Orpheus with his loot,” and it is worlliy 
of note that tho hero loses nothing at 
tho hands of Mr. W^ieipeb. His modest 
“Interior, Pentonville,” is treated with 
a conviction which proves the artist to 
be very much at home in his environ¬ 
ment ; and the “ mystery ” of the skjr- 
blue skilly-bowl shows an aloofness m 
accordance with the taste we always ex¬ 
pect from his palate. The Block-ond- 


I White room contains examples of his 
I anatomical work in a drawng of “A 
I Skeleton Key,” and a careful study pf 
I “ Tho Arm of tho Law,” which shows 
'strong grasp and intimate knowledge 
j of the subject. 

Among other “ unprofessional" ex- 
: hibitora is a famous Music Hall artiste, 

1 whose medium has hitherto been gpease. 
His powcq; of drawing lies largely in his 
feet—as witness bis “ Long-b^ dance.” 
! This work takes the felicitous form of a 
;Jiittlo trip-Tich. . 


! Mr. Pun^ gravely ragrets that in 
ibis last issue he foiled to ^i've Sir 
Alfred Jaoobt his proper designation. 
He is, of course, a Knight Cconmander 
! of the Order of the Cordon Bleu. 
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CHARIVARIA. 

Sm FREDEnicK Tretoi evidently did not 
exaggcmto the state of our London 
atmosphere in his address to the {?oal 
Smoke Abatement Society. A sooty 
plialanger was born in the Zoological 
Gardens last ww>k. 

* ♦ • 

* 

A Rochdale gontleiium has bequcathe,d 
projwrty of the value of £6,000 “ to lx- 
expend^ in the encouragement of art ista; 
journalists.’’ It is thought that this will 
lead to severe qoiiipelition niuoiig the 
gentlemen who are responsible for the 
^rtraits with the 'rtiniepiaii mist elTwts 
trliich are now such an iinxioi-tant feature 
cif our daily pain-rs. 

* A 
* 

Mr. Joseph Lyons, the caterer, is writ ing 
a npvel. It is rumourt'd that it will be 
strong meat. «, « 

l^'-the-by. The J>aily Mall published 
the opening lines of some verses written 
by Mr. Lyons, entitled, “ 'J’ragedy of 
the M^nr.” To cult the verses “.A 
Tragedy ” was creditable no less t.o Mr. 
Lyons’ modesty than to Ids literary 

acumen. ^ 

* 

Si’areely had the sensation caused by 
the sale of the Lhwis-IIiij. jewels died 
out when the astounding statement was 
made by several newspajiers tliat Mr. 
Walter Winans owns a stud which is 

valued at £ 11 X),( KX). 

* * 

* I 

The CoriK)ralioii of the C>ity of Loiuloii 
has issued an oflieial notii;e giving 
advice on the feeding of infants. The 
City Corporation has always been an 
undoubted authority on alimentation. 

♦ 

Wo hear that the two dogs who act. as 
lions in y’/ifi Judtjmail oj 1‘hamoh at the 
Scula Thcfvtre are about to insist on being 
elected members of a certain Musie Hall 
Artistes’ AR8(x*ialion on the gronml lluit 
they are l/ioiix C<miqtiex. 

~ * * 

The Oulton (luardiiius, having made 
a.profit of .£43 from kw£>ing £iigB, are 
now'anxious lest they should b(M'onfii.serl 

with the West Ihmi Guardians. 

* * 

* 

Geographers are much interested in 
a new theory of the evolution of the 
Pacific Ocean jinipoundwi by The Daily 
Neue. According to our cqterpri&mg 
contemporary this Imdy of water slarleil 
as land, tlien heeume a lake, and at any 
moment may ho laml again and serving. 
a8*a cockpit. “The Pacific,’’ to quote 
our contemjiorary’s words, “which for 
long was a kind of tetra inmjnila, a 
no man’s land, ha« become knlay 
merely u hdee separating embattled' 
nations, and may be destinevl to-nijojsrow 
to form the eqckpit of tho world.’’ 


Wo are glad to see onr seaside resorts 
waking up, and in one or two instances 
lavish expenditure would seem to be 
tlio order of the day. Eastbourne, for 
instance, is offering no less a sum than 
ten golden sovereigns for the tnost 
attractively designed poster adv'ertising 
the. town. 'I'he competition is open to 
artists of ev<«ry country', no matter how 
emiiieiit, anil tho excitement in art 
circles may bo imagined. 

« III 

* 

A new quarterly magauine called The 
Prdi(jr% h’cghter will shortly miiko its 
appearance. “Special efforts," it is 
stated, “ will Ire made to supply missing 
link.s in pi'digrees.” We should have 
thought tliat the missing link was just 
the skeleton which most jiersoiis pre¬ 
ferred to keep in llie euplmard. 

* * 

* 

I'lioro would BfH'in to }>e no (lonl)t 
that the old-fashioned stink is i-oming 
into fashion for neckwear again. The 
other day we saw a notice in a shop 
window : “A sale of our slightly' soiled 

stock will lake place next week.” 

* * 

♦ ^ 

A bo4)k onlitlod Mar/t and tin C(in(ds, \ 
just publishcll by Messrs. M.\f’\iii.i,AN, 
proves almost beyond a doubt that Jiol 
only is Mars inhabited, but that it eon- 
tains ougim'ers far superior to oui's. 
This leads a writer to liazanl a guess 
that tho Martians nuvy have sueeoedcil 
ill producing optical appliances of such 
perfection that they may be watching 
us day by day. In thi'sn cireiunstanccs 
wo appeal to all tho inhabitants of our 
planet, from a sense of patriolism, to 
be more careful than ever as to their 

behaviour. ^ 

* 

'Hie wife of Mr. Ellis W. Davies, M.P., 
lias presenteil him with triplets. Tie is 
doing as well as can be exi>ec.to(l. 

*** 

Mr. Davies, by the way, has slated 
that ho iloi's not intend to ajqily for the 
King’s Hounty’, although ho has earned 
it.. Ml'. AsQiinil, however, is said to be 
urging him to rmnisider his doeision, as 
he is anxious to secure the tax on the 
additional earned income for his next 
Hudgel. * * 

'file Bishop of Liverpool is suffering 
fi'om a sprained wrist owing to his 
having been tripped up by a carpet 
during spring dleaning, and laymen are 
most anxious to know wluit bis Lordship 
said on the occasion 

<K * 

* 

Mr. Jiistico Jelf complained in tho 
course of a trial at tho Now Bailey that 
tho dock was a long way removed from 
tho witness-boxt Mr. Justice Jelf has 
no idea how comforting this fact may 
be to a witness who is giving evidence 
against a violent prisoper. 


A PLEA FOR HUMILITY. 

(To the Editor oj “ Puneh") 

De-AR Sir,— I hai'o read in The Daily 
Neuie of April 25 the following momen¬ 
tous and poignantly opportune warning 
lo the glorious Party to which I have the 
honour to belong. “The great danger 
at tho moment,” observes the writer 
a propox of the debate on tho position 
of Sir flon.vt’E Plunkett, “ is that Liberals 
should imagine tliemselves to be qualified 
lo teU Ireland —in the, fi'icndliest spirit 
• what policy is for lier gi«d.” These 
golden words ought to be inscribed in 
every Lilieral and Radical Club througb- 
(lut the length ami breadth of tlie hnid, 
but ailmirablo as they are they do not 
ill my opinion go nearly far enough, and 
admit of almost indefinite extension, 
'riiisdeferetiee toothers, (his mnnitigateil 
altruism, which is of the essence of pure 
and disiiiteresleil Liberalism, ought not 
to be reslrietod to the relations of our 
great Party to Irelatiil. Sandy' an equal 
measure of generous obsequiimsuess 
should mark our attitude to the Ijtiboiir 
Party. 'riiat'’tliere is rwm for iniprove- 
lueiil in this respeiT, i,sotily tiHi painfully 
clear from the harsh and dielatoriiil tone 
adiqited by the President of l.lie Lieal 
Goverinneiit Board, who in a rirent 
s])eech ill his const it iieiiey aeiiially so 
far forgot himsidf as to say tliat there 
was no jirosjai'l of siK'ial reform unless 
tlic working elas.ses learned more self- 
restraint in regard lo drinking and 
lietting. 

The habit of telling unneeessary 
home truths strikes at the rixit of that 
soi'ial harmony which it should be the 
jirime object of tlie Govcrainent to 
iiroiiiole. 1 accordingly venture to sug¬ 
gest, by' way of a rider to The. Daily 
S'cwx' admirable warning, that whenever 
a Liberal Minister answers a qiieslitm 
jiiit by an Irish or Libiiiir Memlier, or 
whenever a Liberal Member discusses .'i 
question relating, hmvever remotely, to 
Ireland or Libour, be should adopt a 
kni>eliiig posture, a\U1i tlie oiition of 
going on all-fours, and preface liis 
observations with the oriental foniiula: 
“If the most honourable and irre¬ 
sistible Member will deign lo listen to 
the despicable remarks of so abject and 
wholly cimlemptible a worm as the un¬ 
fortunate individual who now addresses 
him, &e.,” I am, Sir, 

Yours faithfully, Earnest Liberal. 


Foreign ITevrs. 

“'Hie University of Cambridge has now 
twaten Oxford by 42 lengfiis, on the course 
fietwcon Putney and Mortlake, a distance of 
44miles. Time: 20minutes,26seconds. The 
weather was somewhat stormy and the water 
rough, cii-cumstances that completely dissipated 
all hull© of lieatmg the reKOtH."—Chilian il'intcs. 

Still, in the circumstances, Cambridge 
stayed the course pretty well. 
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MOLLIE. 

Ik the corner of her eye— 

And it’s hrown as brown can be— 

'J'licrc's a flash you might call sly, 

JUit it’s really too demure 
In its lure, 

And too frank and loo free. 

She ’b as plump 
And jolly a lump 
Of dancing fun 

'' * As ever scurried about 

With a laugh and a shout 
Under the sun. 

Tumbles ? What does a tumble matter ? 

Down she goes with a crash and clatter; 

She lias scraped her liand ; she has barked her shin; 
Sire has lost a lot ot her precious skin ; 

Hut she's up in a moment and off again, 

With something more than a bint of rain 
In tlie dark ej'es briimning to ease hor pain. 

There's a Jtouch of the South 
In her laughing mouth, 

And the rich, deep flu^ of her rounded cheek, 

And her hair with its tresses fine and sleek 
That she flings about, with her tossing head 
Set oS and bound with the ribbon’s red. 

Books, books, books, and the longer the better, 

She st^ows them steadily letter by letter, 


Line by lino and chapter by chapter: 

Never was reader more solid or apter 
To win your praise for her scholarly merit. 

Or to learn a piece and to say it well 
With a voice that sounds like a silver beU; 

Hut her sums are woe, for she doesn’t inherit 
A taste for the multiplication table. 

And hasn’t acquired it, and doesn’t seem able 
To face a collision 
With long division: 

Figures are things you ’ll fail to fir 
In the busy brain of this girl of sir. 

And when you stow her away in bed 

She often stands on her impish head, • 

Or slides to the floor till you send her back 

With a great pretence at a sounding smack. 

Out with the light! 

Good-night, good-night! 

One last hug - and she holds you tight— 
Good-night, M()U.rE, good-night, goOT-night! 

_2_ R. C. L. 

“ Details of a remarkable race between Postle, the AuatraliaB crack 
aprinter, and a whippet arrive by the Anetralian mail. The race was 
over 100 yards, Postle being in receipt of 313 yards start. Pestle 
looked to he winning three yards from home, hut the dog came with a 
magnificent finish and pessM the line a foot ahead in 6} secs.” 

Cork Cmutitutbn. 

This just shows the folly of betting. The odds on Postle 
at the start must have enormous, yet only those who 
were wise enough to hack him for a place made anything 
out of it. 
























THE JOYS OF TOURING. No. I.-THE CANIVEAU. 

They im tiiincr su mvi'II bejter in Fhwce. SriiAroiiT hoaiip. i.f.vei. as a tasi.e an‘i> sMCMtiii as a nArmii THAfK. No speed limit, 

No I'OI.K'K THAI’S-OM.Y AN I KoUTHl’SIVE HITCH OlTRIIIB KVEIIY VU.LAIIP. TO TEST THE STRENOTH OF VOITI CAR ! 


THE NEW CUI.TURE. 

(Llnrs icritlen hy a gmtejnl reader of “ The Uajnd.") 

AfoMirNTa tliore arc when, like a Titan weary, 

'J’lu* niodoni iiinu would fain of Ijothc siip. 

Yet wJiy slioiiM Jie downbearted grow or droaiy, 
Wliy hesitate to drain l.ife’s slivinioiis riip, 
\Vlien we have tlie intrepid X'eieii Kkahy * 

In elarion aeceids bidding us buck up; 

Wlien ATauir, prophetess of iS(rat.-on-AA'on, 
Rebukes the cynic and njilifts tlie craven? 

Peter himself, with modesty unique, 

ProcLiims the virtue of self-education. 

New tlieologiaus Btimulate the weak. 

And furnish useful wrinkles for salvation. 

New humourists laboriously seek 
To compass our complete excmciation; 

And there are eulogies of brainy bounders. 

And long-haired and intense piano-pounders. 

And there are messages from mighty pens, 
lYeaching humility with zeal appalling; 

, As though a peacock to a flock of wrens 

Should sternly reproliat© the vice of squalling; 
Or lions, roaring fiercely in their dens. 

Rebuked the turtle-dove for caterwauling. 

And ^ere are titbits from a classic sage, 

And jokes'on dekkh that fill a solid page. 

Author of Qel On or Get Out. 


I And then the clothes profi'SHor comes and shows 
! How by liis dress man’s moral worth is tesU’d ; 

, Points out the pitfalls in regard to hose 

Whi'iTwitli the path to gloiy is iiifcstwl. 

And liniily but severely cenKures tliose 
i Who Hjuirn frix’k-eoats silk-faced and (Imible-brcasteil, 

! Or fail to retHignise 1.bat progress lags 
! When ilinisters negh'ct to jiress their hags. 

' 'riien wo have ‘‘Ijessoiis for the Newly-wed ” 

And hints on jiosturc penned by EesTACir, Miles, 

Who proves tliat cultured men slioulil, work in bed 
(Eustace and you and me, not Houoe or GiiJis); 

And tiny tots arc generously fed 

With “Mother Hubbard’s” special foorl for smiles; 
And last, to turn the bustler to a sprinter, 

“ 'J’honglits on All Subjects,” fresh from John Strange 
► [WnnuR. 

Yet pessimists like Mr. Herbert Paui^ 

M.P., who ought to know what ho is saying, 

'J'ears on tlio lost Hiunanities let fall 
And sadly swear that Letters arc decaying— 

Purblind prognosticators, one and all. 

Cross ignorance imd prejudice betraying, 

For how can letters foil or life ho vapid 
So long as Peter Keart runs The Rapid f 

Js the cast of Jeanne JAra we noticed : 

“ The Fo(i>« of the Judge'* Cletdt . . . Mr. BsiOHEtt.'* 

We are a little intrigued, to know what kind of wig he wears 
for the part. 
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Situation certainly a little erabarras- Only the fixed smile, growhig sicklier, 
sing. Son Austen’s views on the (jues- finally died away, 
tlon were well knovni to be inexorably Jitmness dom. --In Oommittee on the 
filial. They had lieeu expressed on Budget Jlesolution. 
several platforms with kindliest per- Tuciiday When Speaker tfwk 

sonal references to the norniwal l,eader Chair tills afternoon he found himself 
of the Unionist Party. Quite a dilTerimt confronted by difliciilt and delicate point 
thing to have the new (lospcl jireached of iirix-edure. According to Standing 
from the Front Opposition Bmich by Orders, nit Member may move a resolu- 
one who, rising iu capacity of ex- j tion or attempt to advance a Bill dealing 
Chancellor of tlie E.vcluniuer to criticise with a subject with resimct to which 

notice has already 
been given. This 
is the nx’k upon 
wliiiih is built the 
system known ns 
blotiking notices. 
A\^hen a Memlxir 
law reason to be¬ 
lieve that a gentle¬ 
man oil the other 
side intends to raise 
an obnoxious or 
embarrassing ques¬ 
tion. lie hurries up 
with a notice ■ of 
motion dealing with 
it, ami thereby 
I'iTeet ually bhx'.ks 
the way. 

It happened that 
Lird lloiiKKT Ckcii, 
laid fixed upon to¬ 
day for intrixlucing 
a Bill dohsTibod as 
jirovidiug for the 
*■ Early Notification 
of Births.” This 
nioniiiig there ap- 
jiearod iu all the 
papers notification 
of the birth of trip¬ 
lets presented to 
1 he Member for the 
Soul hern Division 
of ttarnarvoiifihire. 
Was that a notice 
within thcmisining 
of the iStanding 
Order? and did it 
1 liereforeblockLord 
IIoreut's motion ? 

Happily the^ 
Si’EAKEii was able to* 
decide in the nega- 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACfTED XBOlt THE DiABT OF ToBT, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday, April 22. 

—Pretty to watch Prinoe Arthur just 
now listening to Son Aus ten sagely dis¬ 
coursing on the science of national 
finance in general and the Budget in par¬ 
ticular. Benches lamentably empty con¬ 
sidering importance of the subject. Son 
Austen disposed to take himself and his 
mission seriously. 

Marked alteration 
in his manner. In 
early days, almost 
jJiterally spceehless 
on fftiding liimsilf 
installed in jiosi, 
filled in sueeessioii 

by Pekl, Dtx/.v, 

Gudstone, not to 
mention Hkks- 
Beac'H and 11 vie- 
COURT, he won the 
favour of itgeiir'rous 
audieiiee li.v throw- ‘ 
iiig liitiiseif oil its 
mercy. To - 
waved his arm, 
wagged liis for -- 
finger, thiinqied the 
desk, and spoke 
with marked dii^ 
rosjieet of Ason in's 
J’arliameiitaryea[)a- 
eity and finaiieial 
training. “ Total 
and unpardonable 
ignorance” was, iu 
lirief, the charge lie 
brought against an 
unworthy successor 
at the 'J'roasiiry. 

Ministerialists 
laughed good - liu- 
mourodly. Turn¬ 
ing sly glances at 
IxTider of Ojtposi- 
tion tliey hnighed 
again wdien his 
mentor, patron, ami • 
colleague priK'ecdi*d 
to launch forth iu 
uucoinprouiisiug 
declaration of con¬ 
fidence iu systoni of Preferential Tariffs j the Budget, was for the inomeiit t!ie live, and, amid genend cheering. Lord 
[.Rs the only way of delivering a hapless official reprcseutatii o of the Lite Miiiislry, lloiiEUi brought in a useful Bill. 

Empire from fmancial jrtiiii. Hereupon jnesmuably of the ])iT;sent Party. Hut. Another coim.idence turned upon the 
Prince Arthur’s far-away look twk on during the last three years this discipline, event which has fiUed with joy and 
added remoteness. At outset assumed atti- suffered in one form or another, has not triplets the Member for South Carnar- 
tude of boucv'oleut veteran attending the been unfamiliar. A man of indomitable voushire’s fhree-syUabled AVelsh home- 
benefit performanue of un Infant Prodigy. courage, I’lUNcE AuiTiuR preserved to the sU-ad, BodiondeJ). Unsuspicious of the 
Watched Son Aij^iten with encouraging end of speech the expression of genial crowning mercy store, he put down 
smile, varied by occosioual raising of Uto aimzemeul that marked the rustics in for to-day a Question addressed,to tHe 
eyebrows with expression of surprise as to the “J'toserted Village” when they Home Secretary. It was numbered 8 
how ho really could be so profound in his counted up the accomplishments of the on the paper. Benches crowded up iu 
knowledge, so pointed in argument. But schoolmaster. anticipation of appearance on the scene 

whra the Tariff Reform trumpet tootled .. ^ ^tijl of the thrio^hanpy father. When 

and the Preference drum was beaten ho xhat an« small head could carry aU lie Spe.\ker called Mr. Lij,I8 Davies, a 

knew.'' 



A Siriiv IN ItKAi. J'!n.u)vukm’. 

niwc .Vi'lliur revelled in Mr. A-st-nCh-mt rl-ii’s expoBilitm of llie Few Kinaiiv 
and “ real Free Tiade " uicthoda. 


began to glance uneasily at Uie dock. 


rousing cheer went up from hoHi sides. 
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All ■ eyes were turned upon the Bench 
below the Gangway on Miniateriiil side 
where hon. MombOT usually sits. But 
Eu.i« DAVira is not habitually of the 
reckless disposition suggested by the 
domestic incident alluded to. Had left 
his question in hands of a Member of 
leas distinguished retiord, whic.h rather 
spoileel sport. But the House not to be 
denied its fun. 

- Wdsh Members naturally in state of 
enthusiasm. 

“ Three more of ua ! " crle<l W 11 J.IAM 
.fosES, w'ho, for (V Benedick, takes almost 
unseemly interest in tlie affair. “ If we 
go on at this rate, we sliall liavo llis- 
establishment in Wales before the end 
of twelve moil tbs.” 

Bnxinpss dour. - - Army Bill read a 
second time, by .'>43 votes against 31. 

Houkc of Jjordu, Thiimday. ~ Hince 
Session opened almost forgot we are 
still blessed with House of l/inls. It 
has met with accustomed regularity and 
dispersed with something more than 
usual despatch. At approach to Kasler 
it went off for its holidays nearly a we<-k 
earlier than the. Commons, and, on the 
principle that controUetl (hiARi.ics IjAMb’s 
attendance at the India Odicc, it m.a<le 
up for it by coming back to work a full 
week later. 

This evening disiMissing the aj'point- 
incnt of Justices of the Beace. The 
Marquis of Bath lifts his tall head 
and hangs a speech on the ]ieg of 
memorial presented last Dccendier to 
Lord CiiANrEUOtt, protesting against the 
preixmderance of (.'onservatives on towm 
and county Ikaich. The signatories 
saw in this phenomenon evidence of 
the immovable impartiality with which 



/ 


' Umu Tin Labs of C.-B.’b Huuom. > 

Ifr. Iriie-T-x gets nther mora than he 
hai«ain«d lor (mt d a qoMdon to th« Prime 
Minuter. 


Lord HAtsuuRy, 
through prolonged 
tern of office, dis¬ 
covered in good 
Unionists monojwly 
of qii.'difications for 
the Beneli. 

Nothing of the 
sort, sail! the Mar¬ 
quis of Bath. When 
lAird llAisiiiiRY for 
the last time led the 
statqjy pra-essitm 
from the Woolsack, 
the rurae Bearer 
going first, Black 
Bod following after, 
tliore may have* been 
on the magisterial 
bench some dispa¬ 
rity in nnmlK'rs as 
lictwccn Unionists 
and Lilairals, say 
seven to three. But 
that is tlie mere 
seqiiciKsj of cause 
and elTect. If it 
liapiK-ns that men 
of the choicest. 



judicial capacity, of O^j,; f^TAOE Nearer. 

highest (iilturc, of With rongratulations to the Kt. lion. Winston ClnmsliiU, P.C. 
irivulncrahle pro¬ 
bity, arcTound in su fiend mndanco under should over a long period have he<‘n 
a fiarliciilar fiiirly Hag, it necessarily found among the supporters of one 
follows that a l^ord High Chancellor political party, to the practksi! exclusion 
chiefly anxious to mnintain a high j of ineniltHjrs of the other, was, ho blandly 
standard of justice fills the Bench from!explained, “a freak of nature.” . 


that section of citiECUS 

What the most noble Marquis fer- 
venti}’- hoped was that the present occu¬ 
pant of the Woolsack would not ho led 
astray by deplorable partisan feeling 
among bis own friends to attempt b) 
redress tlie balance between tbe old 
Ixird Chancellor anil tbe new. Mid 
murmur of applause from noble lords on 
Opposition Benches, he protested against 
the principle of making magisterial 
office the reward of jKilitical service. 

Ia>rd CHAiim,uiu’a speech in reply 
supplied striking testimony to the 
innuenite of circumstances arid associa¬ 
tion. In the stately figure in full- 
bottomed wig and silken gown who 
stepficd aside from the Wcwlsack and 
adcIressiHl the House in measured 
speech of flawless moderation, few not 
acquainUnr with the transformation 
effected fourteen montlis ago would 
recognise our dear “Bob” Keid who, 
when in the Commons, tramidod ruth¬ 
lessly upon aay, not excepting his es¬ 
teemed colleagues on the iVont Btmch, 
who sinned against the trutli. Con¬ 
strained to admit overwhelming dis¬ 
parity of numbers between Unionist 
and Liberal J.P.’b,- he protested his 
belief that it was not established by 
deliberate dec^gn- That the most suit- 
able candiihii^ for ma^terial office 


Wt/u. Bob B.F,m! 

Buninemi done .—The Commons discuss 
Navy J'lstiinnteB. 


IHE rilEMIERS AT rORTSMOtrrH. 

(Mr. Punch'll fipeeial Service.) 

A BRIEF sketch of the great naval 
sham fight organised for the delectation 
of the Coloniiri Bremiers, and to lie held 
at PortBinouth on the 3rd inst., lias al¬ 
ready appeared in (he Press, Imt infor¬ 
mation Avhicli Ims' reached 11 s from a 
trustworthy source enables us to supple¬ 
ment the bald and unconvincing details 
already published. 

The grand feature, we are in a posi- 
t|pn to state, of the manmuvTos will Ite 
an attack on Whale Island. It will 
readily be admitted that this will be one 
of tbe moat thorough tilings on record 
when it is stated that the island will be 
defended by Mr. P. T. BcuJa? (the 
Prince of Whales, as Dr. Robertson 
Niooll once facetiously termed him) in 
command of a nncleiis squadron of 
trained cachalots. The attacking foe, 
which is to have a flotilk of ^pinDoats, 
will include a contingent of Naval volun¬ 
teers from the Ide of Man, armed with 
harpoons and led by Mr. Bau< Oadoc. 
They wfll blow np booms and rout Mr, 
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Buixek’s nuunmoth mmmnals with great 
slaughter. 

A rough idea of the successiuu of 
. Ipectaclea to Iw providedjor the Colonial 
^ests may l)e gleaned from the following 
time-table 

11.30 A.u. Arrival of the visitors 
from Victoria in special train at tlie 
South Bailway Jetty. Nucleus refresh¬ 
ments will be served on the Jetty, and 
the visitors will be at once conducted 
over H.M.S. DreadnumglU. 

Noon. The visitors will be enteriainod 
to a nucleus luncheon on the upper deck j 
of tlie Dreadnought and witness thej 
ev(dtttions of Mr. Caike and his 
Manx vdluateerB on the boom. 


12.15 p.M. Visitors will piviceed in 
carriages to the gunnery establishinoiil 
on Whale Island and will be introduced 
to Mr. F. 'J'. nuu.EN. After seeing sliips 
of various tyjws in the dry dock they 
will partake of liquid refreshment. 

J .0. Luncheon will 1)c served in the 
drill-ludl at Wliale Island. The luncheon 
will be speechless, but Mr. Haix Caine 
will recite extracts from his forthcoming 
novel, and sing a duet with the Hon. 
Thomas Bent, the famous vocal Premier 
of Victoria. 

2.30. Visitors will proceed to the 
grand stand on the north side of the 
island. Mr. Hall Caine, assisted by 
Mr. Heineuann, will blow up his boom. 


3.15. Nucleus tea will bo served to* 
the visitors in the grand stand. 

3.45. The visitors will leave Whale 
Island in dockyard tugs on a short 
nucleus cruise, and will witness a game 
of water polo, in which Mr. Bollen and 
Mr. EnwirNi) IIoiieutbon will captain the 
op|K>sing sides. Sir John Fibbeii will 
then blow up. the Fleet, The ' Ileet 
\yll then be recpuciled to Sir John 
Fisher by the intervention of Qentadl 
Botha. 

5.30. Dinner will be served in the 
train, which will arrive at Victoria at 
7.30 P.H., and be met by ambulances, 
bath-chairs, stretchers and a nucleus 
detachment of the B.A.M.O. 
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A WATCHED KEHLE NEVER BOILS. 

At/>NE, I can get through an At Home 
with a certain amount of credit. No 
doubt I make mistakes; no doubt peopl 
look at me and say, “ Who ix that person 
sitting all by himself in the (ionier, and 
keo])ing on eating niuftins’’’—but at 
any rate 1 can make the function a 
tolerable one. When, however, I flutter 
in under the wing of my sister-in-law, 
with my hair nicely brushed and iny tie 
pulled straight (she having held a review- 
on the doorstepl, then itistinother matter 
altogether. lien that I h'cl how 

necessary it to say the right thing. 
Beathice lias jirctty ears, but they are 
long-distance ones. We drifted apart 
immediately, but I was sure she was 
listening. 

I found mj'self introduced to a tall, 
athletic-hxiking girl. 

“ There's a great erow'd, isn’t there V ” 
I said. “Can I find yon 
some tea, or anything ? ’’ 

“Oh, please,” she said 
with a smile. 

I noted the smile, and, 
thanked Heaven that I had I 
read Tiie. Queen that morn- j 
ing. In the ordinary way J | 
say to strangers, “ Will you I 
take a dish of t«^a with mo ? " ’ 
hnt just in time The Queen \ 
had warned me that this 
was wning. ]y;ft to myself. 1 
I hit upon the word “ find.” 

( W 1 find yon some tea ? ” j 
It gives the idea of imrsiiil.' 

And the “or anything” j 
rounds it off well as much j 
03 to say, “If I xhoiilill “vvei.i., 
happen to eome back Avifb j i-ii.i.ew lim 
a siirdiiie on toast, don’t! "Kd, I 
blame me.” ‘ 

1 found some tea after a longstnigglc, 
but by that time 1 hail lost the athlete. 
It was a pity, because I wiis going to 
have talked to her about Surrey’s victory 
ewer Kent at ladies’ Ilm-key. I don’t 
know anything about licx-key, but it is 
obvious tliat iSurrey must play Kent 
isotne time, and it would be an even 
chaneo that Surrey would win. 'Hie 
g(X)J conversationalist takes risks cheer¬ 
fully. 

Well, the “centre-fonvard ” having dis¬ 
appeared, I w'as going to drink the 
tea myself, when 1 ctaught Beairice’s 
eye on me. , 

“Will you have some tea?” I said 
to my neighbour. • 

“1 tliink a little coffee, thank you.”« 

“ Certainly.” 

I pressed the ten into the hand of a 
i-etired colonel, and hurried off. Now 
tliat shows you. Alone, I should have 


naturally to a converaation on drinks 
and modern journalism. We should 
have become friends. I should liave 
liad an invitation from her mother to 
hincli; and I should liavo smoked tw^o 
of her father’s heat cigars. ! 

As it was, I said, “ Cerlaiuly,” feU-hed 
the coffee, coughed, and observed that 
there was ratlier a ciwvd. She said 
“^Vs,” and turned away to somehoily 
else. Two good cigars thrown away 
heeaiise of Bkatuice ! 

l^ip^iis slowly rei'overiiig from my loss i 
when Bt,.vrinci; herself came uji to say that j 
she wanted to introduce me to a very ; 
nice girl called Jase somethiug. In the ■ 
ordinary way very nice girls aren’t called I 
Jaxe anything, so here evidently was! 


my sister-in-law—yes, tliank you, we 
have a train to catch - oh, must you 
really go?—er, good-bye.” , 

I staggered awayinpursuitof Beathioe. 
She dragged me up to an American girl, 
as 1 judged her. 

“Here lie is,” she said, and passed 
on. 

“ »So glad h) make your acquaintance,” 
said the American. 

'I’hei-e M no answer to that, I know. 
I ignored it altogether, and said ; 

“ Have von seen the Budget?” 

“No. What’s that?” 

“ Oh, Aou must see that.” ^ 

“I will. We’ll go to-morrow. Where 
is it V ” 

J don’t think Americans see us much 


sometliiiig e.Mvpfional. 1 Imtloned my of Shepherd’s Bush as they ought to. 1 
coat boldly, and followed her, unbutton- gave the usual giiide-bxik directions for 


ing it ner\ously on the way. 

“ Here lie is,” slie said, and left ns. 
This is wliiit they call iiilrodiiciug. 



TaCKIK, lUn TilU SI.KKl’ WITH THE WliKDINlKIAKK t'NBER TOUH 
DREAM (IK VDl'H KUTURK WIKEV” 

I ATE IT, 'cos 1 WANT MV WIFE TO UK A SIlltl’BISK ! ” 


‘ How do yon do'?' I .starled. 

‘‘I’ve heard such a lot alxiut you, 
began J.VNE brightly. 

1 nc\cr know wliut to say hi .liat. 
There must lie a right answer, if 'The 
Queen would only tell us. As it was, 
I said, “Thank you.” 

That felt wrong, so 1 added, “So 
have 1.” 

“About you,” I exiiUiinod hurriedly. 
To myself 1 said, “ You know yon ’re 
not really carrying tins off well. It’s 
idle to pretend that you are.” 

“ ir/iut have yott.heard, I wonder?" 
beamed Jane. 

Only that her name was Jane some¬ 
thing. 

“Ah!” I said. 

“ Oh, you must tell me 1 ” 

“I mean, I’ve heard friends of niiiio 
talk about you.” 

“Oil,” she'said disappointedly, “I 

quot(^ 'The I/onect on coffee inicrobes, thought you meant-" 

and insisted' on her having »iy cup of “ But, of coarse, everybody Las heard 
tea. 'Ihis-would have led ua easily and of Jake— h’nii-:*-of Miss—er um—I think 


I getting there, and was just beginning to 
lie interested, when 1 saw Beatrice’s 
mr|iiinng look. “Are j-ou lieliaving 
“inirelv?” it said. I passed 
on hastily. 

1 w'us very lonely for a 
while after that. Tlmie 
t imos I' got a jilatc of 
cucumber saudvvielies safely 
into a corner, and three 
times a sisterly eye dragged 
us out again. After the 
third failure I saw that it 
was hopeless, so 1 wandered 
about and tried to def;ide 
whicli was tho ugliest hat in 
the room. A man is the 
only ^Mjssiblo judge in a 
wmijietition of that sort. A 
w'oman lets liersclf be pre¬ 
judiced l»y such facts as 
that it is BO fasliionahle, nr 
that she saw one just like it 
in Bond Street, niy dear, at 
five guincfis. 

1 bad narrowed tlie competitors down 


to five, two of whleh were, on foinn, 
certain for a phuT', when 1 tuniwl round 
and saw, in the corner behind me -- 
(I don’t know it yon will believe 
me) - '■ 

A niati with a plate of cuciuuber sand¬ 
wiches ! 

I rublmd my eyes in amazement. A 
man .... at an At Home .... sitting 
dqjvtt and eating cuctim- — Why, 
where was his sister-in-law? 

There was only one tiling to be done. 
The favourite in my competition (gre^n, 
pink hoops) was disengaged for tho 
moment. I went up to the man, took 
him by the arm, and dragged him away 
from his corner. He ^tilTheld the plate 
in his liand, but I did not mind that. 
“Most intnxluoe you,” I whispered in 
his ear. “Famous prizo-wiuner.” We 
pushed our way up to the lady. 

“ Hero he is,” I said. 

And I looked round triumphantly for 
Beatric®. , 
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lAidy {lirni'tiKj S.’tttfhiiuin i/niiU -with tliiigiiat'on'pas»imf adtertisemenl hoarl). “An, I bee tiiu acsee with mb that tuose Yakhals 

KIIOV1.D KOT BE ALLOWED TO 81'OIL THIS l.nVELV BOENEHT Bt PHTTING HP BlIl'U HIIIEODB THIHO.B.’’ 

Sandy. “Nat, it wabha THAT. Hot she’s no a ohid whosket!” 


TO MY SLAVEY. 

I HAVE endured, for nearly twelve months now, 

Your daily niinistnitions, and tlin sight 
Of your untidy Jr(K)k, your tousled brow, 

Tlie dust that smothers all things with its blight. 
My linen and my IBooks and pap^ers marred 
By finger-prints unmatched in Gotland Yard. 

In manners and in truthfulness you fail, 

Your cooking is unutterably bad; 

But all your otW mlkdemeanours pale 
Before your awful cardessness. 1 had 
Borne glass and china, quite a decent lot. 

Your casual duster passed—and it was not. 

Nor have you mared yourself; the frequent bruise, 
The BcalddS hand hound up with rag and string. 
Sprained arm, or ankle (you appear to use 
The stairs for practice in tobogganing)— 

All these are features of your dauy round; 

I foil to recollect you wholly sound. 

Yet haply still I might have dared to try 
A further course of your assiduous oare, 


But that the Act, that comes in next July, 

Will make me liable for yoxir repair; 

Not all my worldly wealtli could meet the claim 
For only tme week’s damage to your frame. 

Yet T have licard that Offices exist 
Wherein some wretch like me, who must endure 
The perils of a “ general,” if he list. 

Can by small sums as premiums insure 
Against all claims tliat may perchance accrue; 

And 1 liavo tried to do the same for you. 

But when the Agents of the several Firms 
Called hero and saw you, one and all declined 
To take the risk upon the usual terms 
Or at still higher payments; and I find 
That Lloyd’s, in your case, will Hot be content 
With any premium under cent. per*cent. 

• 

So we must part! for if you were to stay 
I could no longer, when I heard the wreck 
Of the few things still left, devoutly pray 
That you just onoe for all might break your neck; 
For thou I should he ruined through the Act, 

So kindly understand that you are sacked. 
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/MID D/MMriM/n /^DFi/^e At tile(liite of tills Btory lic^B stjU the light-hoarted,clxivalroiis 

, OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. Prince Charlie, loved hv women, admired by men, ns ready 

(By Mr. Puru^Ws Staff of I^armd Cler^.) ^ las fa^inating speech. 'JJe book is 

' ^ ^ ^ Joot a page of bwtory, but xt admirably serves the purpose* 

The anonymous writer o£ Pen, Patron, and Public of illuminating one whose interest for mankind is deathless. 
(Greening) has a far-reaching memory. He knew Fleet Street 

in its Bohemian days, and was a member of tlie &ivage Tlie Seine may breathe again. Pariu the latest joint 
Club before it became obtrusively respectable and given to uchievoment of Miss Dorothy Mk.npe8, Mr. Moiutmeb Micni'EH 
hospitality to Cabinet Ministers. He recalls an otherwise and Messrs. Buack— will not set it on fire. But though the 
forgotten iiu'ident in the csirc'er of John BHinnr, wlio, in one btKik is not epoch-making, Mies Menpics discourses pleueantly 
of his epetxhos during the Kefonn controversy raging in enough, if not very profoundly, on various aspects of the 
the day of Lowe and Hoh.s.m\n, alludeil to a famous Hunt gay city—its fascination and ita frocks, its women and its 
as if it were spelt Pitchly. The country gentlemen of forty workers, its artists and its amusements, its ea/eii and its' 
years ago never thought innch of John ^riuiit, with his childiim—and manages, above all, to gi^-e tliroughoiit the 
heresies in respect of Free 'J’rade, Parliamentary Befomi, atmospheric effect of tlic child-like joic dc rinr which dis¬ 


and the gentler govcrnineiit ol Ireland. Tliis hhinder in 
pronunciation confirmed their low opinion. It probably did 
more to discredit him in tlieir estiination than any of his 
more deJiberale act ions. The author 
lias a tendency to sourness in his 
review of journals and jonrnallsts, 
pa.st and present. He is ahnost 
savage in his contemptuous ri'iiro- 
bation of the new development in 
the form of the halfpenny moniiiig 

{ Mipor. But he writes with know- 
edge, in a style curiously ini.ved. 

Oa^asionally his sentences sparkle 
with epigram. Now and again he 
lapses into a narrative form danger¬ 
ously appreaeliing ineoliereuce. 


tinguishes Parisians from the inliahilants of all other cities.^. 
The two dozen full-page illustrations in luilour, wliieli to^Jlber 
with numerous black and wliitc sketches are Mr. Menprs’ 

, contribution to the volume, are 
skilfully reproduced. 


Miss Knini IfrcKEBT’s new hiKik, 
The (Holden IJairk iEuwabd Abnold), 
is a romance. Oh! a raniance full 
of sunshine and love and the joy 
of living. I'hc scene a corner of 
Provence. Tr’dUm the hero—of a 
beautiful brown; golden-bearded ; 
hawk-nose Jiigh in air. and with 
eyes that readily catih fire and 
blaze. Madeloun the dove that this 
hawk would pursue; Madelouit. 
with lips roil as pomegranates and 
her dusky cloud of hair. Tvillon 
from tlie sausage-shop in Avignon, 
and Madeloun Uie (’asiclar iiin- 



j Ho was a Tottenham Court Road 
I tradesman; she, the danglitcr of a 
i titled phy.sician. They met in a 
, Socialist Club, the nii'inbcrs of 
which olijwitcd to most iKuids, in¬ 
cluding those, of matrimony. .iVnd the 
World was shocked- In priK'ess of 
I time the Cousc<[neiic<' followed her 
IMirents’ example, wolb variations of 
her own. And a sbocked World 
I .said, “I told you so,’’and no one 
! seemed to bn a penny the worse. 

! 'I'here j-ou have, in buhl outline, 
llie story of The Child of J'romme 
(Chapman and HauJ, by Netta 
Sybett. The author’s object appears 
I to be the old one of attempting to 
I piDve that when the Priiici])als arc 
I as chanuing and high-minded as 
, they unuoiilitodly are in this book, 
j and wlien no injury is done to 
: tliird ])arties, public ooinion in this 
; matter is a blind anil stupid con- 
, vontion, which may he rightly defied. 
I This is a tluDiy so ancient as to be 
: almost resjiectable, and Miss NicrTA 
'iSyRKPr }(i'obably believes in it jpst 
To return,' as much--and just as little-as the rest of us. vShe is 


•THE ANfllOK CANNON" IS NOW REDUCEO 
TO A FARCIC. Ililliant Oiymi. 


keeper’s daughter, flying to the 
sun together! Pceaire! what would you ? 
howirviir, to Bouverie Street. 1 w-ish to congratulate Miss j also sure to know that the facts of life arc often nmeh more 
Kickekt with all my heart on a real achievement. There icruel than iu fiction, 
is not much i-oinance left in the twentieth century, but Miss j ^ 

liicKEKT has discovered a corner where it may still flouriBh. i . • m .it,- t 

And vet I don’t know. It is not. after all, the scene thatj three days visit to Glasgow, the Trinco of 

gives‘the hook its atmosphere, nor the style nor yet the plot., ^ aijjs lani three meinonal stones, opened new buddings at 
It is simply Trillon- TrUlon Uie glorious one ! Pop him into; t'le University, and received along with the Prineess, the 
the eleventh hook of Euclid, and he would make a romance t^edom of the Citys an LL.l) degree, and three caskets, to 
of it. Hats off to liim! ‘ “pthmg of trmVbls, gold keys, and the seven boumieU 

_ specified in the omcnil programme. Wo understand, how- 

.. , ~ ' . . •■Ill ( I ever, that there is no truth in the rumour that at breakfast, 

The Prince a 1 ofet (bMi™, Lldeb) is a vivid study of a morning of his departure, the Prince remarked, 

fascinating porwuiality made from the jwmt iif view ol hw; sl,eer force of hahit, as he tapped the sheU of an egg, 
body-servant. Mr. Baiinett has evidently re^ all that was jj- ttiig ^gg to 1,0 well and truly laid. Please pass 

aaid or written alxmt’ Ghaiujss EdWAI® Stcabt after hisLv 
descent on Scotland and his repulse, by the troops of the 

monarch known to Stuart loj'alista as Hie Ihinovwian. “Aid. W. n-having been duly declared elected, expressed dianks 

Gustave, tlie valet, follows the Prince through his pilgrimage for the high honour that had been conferred upon him. Ho said ho 
from Court to Court on the Coptiiient in hopelfsis search of would ondMvoar to the best of his ability to follow in the footsteps 
montjy and troops to win back a throne his family twice of his sucoeagor."—Shields DoRy News. 

in succession forfeited, Gustave hints at a time wlien his This is the spirit we like to see—the spirit which knows 
beloved iftaater sank to tlie level of a confirmed drimkard. no such word as “ Impossible.” 
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THE COTJNSEIB OF BUOKSHOT. 

(with aelmoidedgmetd» to “8.” in “ The 
^ WeMminiiter Oasette") 

Havtko (HWision to investignte tlie 
affaire of my friend Bvokshot, recently 
deceanecl, I was astounded at the 
voluminous notes upon men and matters 
whicl) lie luid made. Notliing seems to 
have escaped his comment—he jottcrl 
down impressions of marmalade, motor- 
buses, A. B. C. girls, spiritualism, most 

3 irtially. 1 confess 1 do not gmsp 
the meaning of some of the remarks, 
but I place a few of them ungrudgingly 
before an uimuspeetiug public in the 
eonliuenee that, not knowing my address, 
it will be unable to make me a sul>- 
stantial token of its gnitificatiou. 

Turning first to a little volume of 
870 pages tickoti'd “Spring,” 1 select a 
seuleiico or two inslaucing Biioksiiot’s 
wide observation: 

“ Nature is renmvetl ” (lie says) “ in 
Spring .... The time of snow is pa.st; 
birds sing, tri'cs put forth fresh leaves. 

. . . Tlow strengejlt is that* the imma¬ 
nence of Spivng shduld 1 m' so inhermit! ” 

1 pass over SumiiKn- and Autumn, 
on which his meditations arc no less 
inspiring, and <-ome to this flawless gem 
under the heading “Margarine : ” 

“ To contem]'>lato a pound of Margarine 
in the right spirit is to the wise man 
very helpful in seasons of mentid dis¬ 
tress. He appreciates the gulf l)otw<>eu 
the false and the true, the real and the 
unreal, the sporadic and the epidemic. 

. . . And if the contemjilation of a 
]) 0 und of Margarine can so uplift the 
soul, how much better were itioiinisider 
two ]Miund8.” 

After Margarine there is a dissertation 
on Mumps ; 

“ A child with the mumps is a pathetic 
object, but a man with the mum])K is a 
butterfly, so to put it, brokwi upon the 
wheel. Yet his companions are merrv' 
when they note hi8,,warjH‘d smile, his 
lop-sided caehiimatiou. From this alone 
the indigenous infamy of liimian nature 
nmy lie inferred . . . Tell me what a man 
laughs at and 1 will tell you his character 
. . . To have a friend with the mumps is 
one of those Previdontial occurrences for 
bur restraint a^^d guidance; if you laugh 
at him I say you are a homogeneous 
moiuter, unfit to have a friend. Alas, 
for ingraiucil ineptitude! " 

Twenty-five paragraplw relate to 
Umbrellas. I reppoduco one:— 

“l^e "office-boy carries no umbreUa; 
indeed, he would be the butt of his com- 
pwra did he possess one. But elevate 
lum to the status of a clerk, and the 
umbrella, rolled on fine days, opened in 
wet weather, becomes part of bis equip¬ 
ment. Strange proof, this, of the in¬ 



ThE IKOENinUB PAINTER, FINUINC IIIB PirTCIlE SKIEK, HITS cN A Pl.A.'I FOR PRAWfKii .m'ENTIfiV 

TO ITS MERITS. 


eradicable incomprehensibility of man, 
who, as soon as he hath, w.inteth more. 
How sad this is! ” 

Buckshot then digressi's to Weather, 
and I find this:— 

“Moonshine is tlie dessewt of the day, 
the etnnjMtc de /ruits of the, menu pro¬ 
vided by the gods ... If it were not for 
this, 'twould bo a sorry world. liOt us 
each, then, in his own way strive to 
lighten a brother’s laboiUB with a 
modicum of mixmshine.” 

I could go on quoting for hours, or 
years, but must stop. I cannot refrain, 


however, from giving a snippet from my 
poor friend’s notes upon Loudon : — 

“I/mdon is the maw of the univoree, 
into which is thrown everything of the 
best, literary, religious, scientific, us 
children flinfe biiim at tlic Eiw • Or ratlier 
at the elephant ju the Zoo. . . . ,Aud if 
her maw is s<3 horrific, what is her paw ‘i 
Under her paw she* stamps out llje lifd 
of all who tlo not throw their buns from 
a respectful distaiif* . . . Maw and Paw 
—^hero we have tins gist of the wholo 
matter.” 

Good, genial Itocic,sHOT! How we shall 
miss him!. 


voi~. cmp. 
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' ANOTHER POET OF THE CHANNEL. 

‘‘Sin,” begjin the Orator, “the Liiieral Govomunmt lias 
been the salvation of England (lotid Liberal cheers). And 
Rome was savetl by her geese” (Imul Tonj laughter). 

The memory of this plciisant surprise, produced at the 
(''arabridge Union in the early eighties, comes back to me. 
as 1 turn over the pages of a nimlest little bnxjhurc entitled 
Our Island England. Twenty Hoiinets giving reasons why 
tee should not make the. Channel Tunnel, by FimDEBicK \V. 1*. 
SwiKBOKSK. Great national crises have before now called 
forth a poet to give utteriince to the i)eople's inarticulate 
passion. And of such is Mr. Swindobnk. l^e does not sing, 
like the linnet, for singing’s sake, Ijecauso he must; he sings 
with tt pui’pose. lie is not content to siiy, “ l/>t me make the 
nation’s soniu'ts, and 1 care jiot who constructs their Channel 
Tunnels.” He undertakes the one with the e-xpress object 
of j»reventing anybody from undertaking the other. 

The motto of his b<K)k, Egtio ne credite, Teueri, is illus- 
trateil by the opening sonnet—“ Mistrust the, Tunnel! ” - 
wliere he compares our projected tube with the WotKleu 
Horse which bnaight about the undoing of Troy, The 
comparis<in is perhaps open to the rcilwition tliat tlie 
Trojans had nosliare in the construction of the fatal monster; 
otherwise the similarity of conditions is astonishing, and 
notably in the matter of the hostile fleet lurking in each ease 
just round the ctmicr and ready to supplement the assaults of 
craft. This tine thought is developed in the second sonne.t— 
“ Antwerp! and the Channel Tunnel,” which l)egins with an 
arresting note of danger: 

Tliis tunnel innke net -Antwerp i« too near. 

I'lie theme of our traditional frontier is next intrcsluccd iu 
an inspired passage where the blinding force of emotion 
obliterates all distinction Itelweeu sea and coast. Thus: 

In Kei,sun's day we held the opiioaing roast 

Was England’s frontier—-now it seems that we 

May guard a frontier that ie not the sea. 

“ What would WEU.i.vtixoN and Nelsc)N stiy ? " That is the 
question which gives its title to another sonnet. -It is, of 
raurse, for our sakes, not theirs, that this spetmlation is 
advuncetl. They litive their own record which will remain 
uiiaSected by any tunnel. As the poet very rightly puts it: 
On their liehalf ’tis noe<lleBa to protest. 

Among other things not closely contemplated by these late 
masters of strategy was the ixwsibility of invasion by airship. 
Mixlern experts have statou tliat the development of aerial 
transit will render us an easy jrrey to the raider, tunnel or iuj 
tunnel. Not so Mr. Swinbobne, who lightly cliallenges the 
foe to “ take London by the sky,” if he can : 

lalhimtry! 

It would ho futile o’er the straits to fly, 

Unless a way beneath can serve him well 
To bring np heovicr guns. 

Later, under the imperative title “Tunnel not our England!" 
he strikes fearlessly at the poisonous root of all the iiiischicf 
—namely, the dreafl of sea-sickness. Sphuididly dhlivious of 
the almost certain fact that tlie tunnel is designed to go 
under, rather than over, the Ghanncl, he adjures the 
nation to 

keen the aena still open to the sLies, 

Ev'n if the waves as ofttimes inuunuuode. 

I « 

Then, again, there are the Kai.seb’b subjects in our midst 
German waiters, Gi'rman players on tlio trombone, and so 
forth—all ready, at a hint frotn their War-lord, to seize and 
occupy our end of the tunu^. k is not their faidt: thej- 
mean well; but it will he thwre to obey without reasoning 
why. Let me give the poaitkm’ in the poet’s own ooavincing 
langaa|;e: 


Thero are of Qerniana at die present day 
In Lonclou tens of thousaiius, and no doubt 
In England thousands we know naught about. 

And more inny romo —good fellows in a way, j 

lint diey are soldiers, and, for all tliey say, 

'I'hcir Kaiser’s ortlers thev must carrv out. 

O » « o » 

tVithin our iMalnm a force they ccuhlitute, ^ 

That might the tiiniiel seize should it be made. 

I'he italics rcju'cseiit our own solitary consolation in the 
thought of tlie frightful sticnos of rapine which would ensue: 
The en-.uitry’s sack could feast his loan recruit. 

The heading of iSoimotXVl.- “ Tuiiuol First—Oouwiription 
After!’’ — r.tiscs another vital ijiiestiim. Roth the l*rime 
Minister and the lieadcr of the (Ipposition will be relieved to 
learn that the full weiglit of the pia't is on their side. Tljp 
most effective answer yet made to the arguments in favour of 
universal serviei> is here to he found in a jiassagc which 
ignores their existeueo: 

Why iln Ihcy w.uit cDusciiption’? No one yet 
Has really tnld ih why. 

Rut 1 have niy suspicion that I lie pout is not at his logical 
best on this point; for a little later, in a dashing diatribe 
against intervention in continental quarrels ■ 

What gain to U'. have Cressiy, I’oieliers, bec.n, 

I r .tgincnurl ‘f — ’ 

he ndmit.s tlie liumiliatiug trytli that we Imve liefore now 
been tlie victims of numerical superiorityiu fqet. 

We eaiuiot c >unl ou conquering one to len I 
The eltse family likeness lictwccn coiiKcriptioii and tlic 
income-tax is one tliat must have been recognised by iiiiiny 
profound tliiiikers wbcii tlic ojiponrntH of tlie former have 
eoiiteiided that, a five jx^ojile couhl never he dnigixiiied into 
toloratii'ii of it. ’I'liis re.seinblance has not escaped our i)o»*t. 
On a colouroil slip, inserted iu his little volimio, ho prints a 
few afterthoughts which prove that his abhorreiiec of con- 
scrijition is united to a still liereer detestation of the tyranny 
of the Exchequer. One sonnet, in which he iidviKsites a 
iKiiilire for certain clauses of the Rudget, opens with the 
unforgettable line; 

It i.s a fraud, thin hateful income-tax. 

T'he inquisitorial methods of the Iiihind Revenue Department, 
ever saspicious of the deidarations of honest men, draw from 
him uii iudigriiiiil protest: 

flow daro tlio aBBCBHors with curt judgiueut say, 

It ia not true ! Uau they determine truth ? 
rraeliao they it, and all it means lorsoolh'i' ' 

1 trow not! 

Well may the “gtiod just man” revolt from their “pestering 
fomiH uncouth ” : « 

I’heira is no henvon-born right 
To luMCBs liim with abrupt authority ! 

He gave them place, they have unrighteous might 
Sin™ then usurped, but wc nuiy live to see 
1'licm all thrust out as hateful in his sight. 

Myself, 1 do not sliaro this sanguine outlook; indeed" J 
regard this iiisct-slip as an ernir of judgment, and but for 
its exquisite diction J should be templed to tear it up. On 
the other hand, I very cheerfully recognise that with the 
advent of the main sonnot.-sequencc a gi'eat access of power 
has come to the camp of the anti-tunnelera. Its topic may, 
for the momcait, be off the tapis; but jt is certain to re¬ 
crudesce; and against that day 1 shall carry these poems 
I (in paper covers) next my chest, and so get fortitude to defy 
tlie promoters of my country’s ruin. 0, S. 


▲ Xotto for Lord Portemouth. 

'‘Ir 1 liad a tenant, and he wouldn’t 
Uo you think I'd him ? Ou, no, no.” 
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OUR VILLAGE CRICKET CLUB. PRACTICE BEGINS. 

Wr IIIIK’T 'nilSk. HR hah a (IIM'IKIR AHAINKT TIIK new SCIIOdLMAFTEH—AKYWAY SflKKEIt I'lll ASk HIM IE HR Will I.Hn’T M'T (IS ROME PADS. 


MH. I'UNOil’S 1IAKMJ.ESS SKLE- 
EDITCATOR. 

The difforeiHH! hctwwii 'J’l'iiuiis and 
IjAwn-ToimiH lias lK*en ex'lumstively 
dealt ■with by The Ikiilif Mail in an 
entertaining article ■which conihiiu'H the 
mxitnumof aniuacment and insiriiclion; 
though the writer, probalily from a 
]>T«iseworthy fear of offending (lennan 
BUSceptibilitioB, hag Bomewhat at.i-angc'lv 
omitted to point out that the Fiviich 
names for the two games are Jen- ilr. 
Paume and tlen ilr Paume-tle-lenv, so 
called bcoAiuHe in France lawn-tennis is 
generallj’ played on earth-courts. In 
the all-important matter of helping the 
masses to eduiato themseh^ca, Mr. Vtnieh 
feels that he cannot do lietter than 
follow, however far Ixthiud, in the wake 
of the Prince of Petlagognes. Here, 
tlven, is a bright little avtieJo on C'l-ickt't 
whi(^, without btnivg exhaustive, gives a 
fair idea of the^nj'steries of this popuhu- 
game. 

Omciarr and County Ciuoket. 

Although their titles are so inucli 
alike, there is a »eat dissimilarity 
betureea the games of Cricket and County 
Cricket. 


(’onnty (’rickcl is gmu raUy played on 
Notlinghiuu Marl, on which the gati>s or 
“wickets” arc pitelu'd. 'J'here is a third 
gate at the cnii-anec to the Avalleil-in 
ground, and the nhjeet of the players is 
to make this parlieiilar gate as large as 
])ossihle. Ill (Vicket, Yvliieli is played 
on grass, then' is no entrance gate. In 
IkiiIi games a club or“l)at” (made of 
wixxl) and a Juird leutlier hall aru nsi'il. 

There is, liow’i'vi'r, a gmat differeuet' 
in the Ixiwding at the two games. The 
hoVA'ler at (.'oiiiily Cricket, instead of 
sending the hall straight to his ojijio- 
neiit, luis todireeli it as nearly as ]Missihle 
out of his rinieh, either to the “off” or 
the “leg” side, from which it reliouuds 
at all sorts of angles. If the hatsinan 
has a repiitalioii and an averagi* to ki'cp 
up, he lots it soi'erely alone. I'liis is 
one. of the principal strokes of the game, 
and without it (’minty (Vicket Yvould not 
lie what it is; nor would the inatelies 
last the regulatiott three da.ya. 

It is also a common stroke in (’minty 
Cricket to hit Uie ball not with tlio bat 
but with the pads, whinli are made of 
white leather. It is this stroke with the 
pads which is one of the great points of 
the game, and many county players owe 


imicli of llieir saecesa to the clever 
manner in which they utilize their legs 
1(Y giiaitl iheir sl.nmps. 

ACounty (.Vicket ground is suri'miuded 
by a brick or sPme wall, and the players 
areoftenkuownaH“st()ne-wnllerB.” Many 
balls wliicli would go out of the ground 
at Cricket are blocked by the stone- 
wallers in ('miniy (Vicket. Thci-e is also 
an inner boundary, made of rope, over 
or under which the H[Mfctat.or is allowed 
(o ]ieer at llie players, risking the chance 
of a blai’.k eye if one. of the stono-wallers 
should happen to np(>n his shoulders. 
Tills, howt'ver, doc'.s not often liappcn out 
of Keul., wliicli is known as the long-hop 
county from the way in whii'li its bats¬ 
men treat their opponents’ best length 
balls. 

“Diiliiiii fiiiisuiiies l-tO,000,0(XI lbs. of ciir- 
riinlR yearly. Judavd from a scientific Htaud- 
IHiiiit, this I'lionn'iiuH wei^btof rui-rants is equal 
ill mitritiye value te I«7,.'>(X),(XX( tons of Iran 
liecf.''— Lii’fi'iiuol Sirho. 

\V K arc always glad to wel(>onie new 
ideas, but this so ups«*ts all our precon¬ 
ceived notions as to the values (nutritive 
ami otherwise) of the common cumnt 
that we are reluctantly compelled to dis¬ 
believe it. 
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THE FUNNY FURNITURE CO 

0(JR Special Advertisemest Page. 

{Tltia Advertisement has been eare^ 
fully prepared hy Tnenihers of Mr. Puneh’s 
staff, who Itave not suffered in the i/roeess. 
having been not only jmid by Mr. Pimeh 
hut presented with a numher of charming 
and useful souvenirs hy the obliged Com 
pany; ink, when friendly, being always 
ihieker than water.] 

Ir is weH known that not}iing is st 
inimical to longevity anil good health 
as melancholy an^ tears. “ Ijingh and 
grow fat,” says the proverb, as also 
‘‘Care killed tlie eat.” -A proverb, sif 
is well known, is the wisdom of many 
and the wit of one; and proverbs cannot 
lie. It follows then that if we would 
live long and be well we must laugl 
But how laugh ? What better way than 
to lie surrounded by the humorous? An 
Englishman’s house is his castle, and 
if at every turn that castle makes him 



Try our sideHsplitti'ng sideboards. 
One is enough for any house. You wil 
l)e very rash if you buy two. Try am 
open them! 

That’s where the joke comes in. 



Ask one of your frh'iids casually if In' 
would iiiiiid getting soinolhing out of 
tin; sidelsiard, and watch the result. 

'IVy it on the new parlourmaid. 

If you want another sidclKmrd let it 
be one of our Bufffxui Buffets. 

They are equally funny. 'I’ry and 
'arve on one of th<*m. 

Try our Droll Drawers that won’t 
i])eu and won’t slmt. 

Try our Wa-slistands that won’t wash. 

Facetious fireplaces. 

These are a great success, esi)ecially 
if one uses our spee.ial comic coal. Have 
one in the coldest room in the house, 
ind put a visitor there, when it’s tlraw- 
ing. Then listen at the door. Hoars of 
laughter guaranteed. Money refnriu'd 
if yon don't ache. 

Trick IjcxIk for visitors. 



t 

writes : “ The, wardrobe is funnier than 


‘InandOnl.’” 

Messrs. Barker and Veukenne write; 
“ Plrasc S(»nd a set of your fire-irons 
with our eoniplimeuts to Mr. Shaw.” 

Mr. Joseph IiVoN.s writes: ”1 go to 
lied roaring every night.” 

CXTIUOIIDINARY ‘INS'I'ANCIKS OF 
kONOEVri'Y. 

fRy the riiurlpsy of tf.e Kditor <if Thr 
HifUitDr, ivlni lias sut>[ilieil us with advance 
IiriHifs, we uie enahled tii print tlin fullowiug 
selcrliou from the letters which will appear in 
the next issue of our csleciacd contcinisirniy.] 
f 7 '« the Pilitor oj The }>irlator.”] 

Sir, — T am the happy jxwst'ssor of a 
parrot wbieb 1 have taught to shouldt^r 
A rifle and say “ Fiw ’I'rade for ever.” 
This parrot, which was brought home 
hy luy grandfather Sir Bkwii vm tViOKi.E, 
K.tMl., from the Andaman Islands in 
the ye.'ir was then ]4f) years t)ld, 

ind last month we eelchrated its ]8,^rd 
hirthday. About six months ago it 
nearly died of in{hien7.a, and lost almost 


laugh, what ti happy life is his! 'The 
mission of the Funny Furniture (’o. 
is to fill every home, no mat,ter how 
hiunhle, with Itnighter. Not ordiiiary 
laughter, hut “kuigliter holding Iwtii 
his sides.” 

If all liouses wero funiishwl on our 
system, no one woidd ever go out at all. 
The theatres and music-halls would 
close. The comic iiapem would cease 
to'appear. 

'The magistrates would retire. 

Austrian lient-w'OfKlchairs a speciality. 

But how bent ? 

Ah! 

'That is our secret. 

Tlie wood is l>cnt with laughter. 
One of our staff enwiks jokes in the 
Austrian woods, while tliese trees are 
yet saplings, and they d/mhlc up. 

ASl OHi tables set. the company in a 
roar. No nee<l for hosts to bo witty 
and hostesses facetious, the table does 
it all. Just take a seat at once and 
see for youriteU. 

No b^ijUooih is complete without one 
of our waggish wardrob^. . 


Apphi-pie sheetings. 
Revolving earpet.s. 

Cushions with ])iiia in them. 



Cliair seating!^ with cobbler’s wax 
nlay. 

Witty wall-papers. 

Testimonials. 

The Head Usher - in Mr. Justice 
Dabuno’s Court, writes: “ I now laugh 
more of an eveniig than I do of a day.” 
The Editor of The Pall UaV, Qaaette 


ill its tail feathers, hut, tlianks to careful 
nursing, it slowly rf'ern-eriil ami is now 
in robust health. One result of its 
llneas was very curious. For several 
weeks it suffered from partial apliasiaiand 
nstead of saying “ Free Trade for ever,” 
used to cry, "(iiv'e pof;r Folly a I^refer- 
ence.” iStraiigo to pe]ate, its tail, which 
.vas previously a fine turquoise liluc, is 
now a deep salmon pink, while the 
mrvature of its beak is much more pro- 
louueed. I may add that although it 
'uis iHxni a confirmed smoker for many 
yciiJs, it cannot ho induced to touch 
nytliing stronger tluan cherry brandy. 
For many seasons it used to accompany 
rne wiion 1 went out hunting, perched 
Setween the ears of my favourite mare 
"oeahonlas, hut as the new M.F.H. is a 
/iolent 'Tariff Reformer I have Utougbt 
t wisi'r to leave it at home on these 
oecstsions. I am, Sir, 

Oria P. Jaogs. 

77te Skfdligs, Maida Vah. 

[To the Eiltor of “ The Dietotor.”] 

Sib, —Your correspondent Mr. Bow* 
LOKo’s story of a B^bsy duck which 
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lived to tlie age of eighty-nine has 
touched ino so deeply uiat I beg to 
enclose a postal-order for 15«. towards 
erecting a suitable mausoleum over the 
remains of this grand old feathered 
veteran. 

• I mil, Sir, &c., PiSTEn Swallow. 

[7V) Utr Bd'ilur of “ The Dietator,"'\ 

Sin, On a n^cent visit to I'^gypt 1 
wuH present at the ejccavatiori of a Jier- 
nieticaUy sealed sareopliagiis. Contrary’ 
to exjHOtatioii, there was no mummy in 
the sarcophagus, but if there had bwn. 
am! tlie mummy had been alive, it would 
have lieen years old. (Joniiiient 

is fleedless, but I think this is one of 
the most remarkable cases of inferential 
longevity on r'cord. 

J am. Sir, yonre olx'dieutly, 

Kiinkst 

[7o the Editor of “ TIte Dirtalor.”] 

Sill, - I have for tlie last thirty years 
been in the habit of taking my politie.s, 
my ethics ami my views tir omnibun 
rrlmsel (iiiihiiitdum iiliis from the colunms 
of Thi; Jhetatur, About ’a year ago, 
liowever, wiy faiili was sliglilly shaken 
liy your editorial emlorsement of a 
stoi’y relating how a (kilonial arcinleaeon 
laid trained a kangariKi to use tlie type¬ 
writer and act as his auianueiisis. Jii 
last week’s issue you appeml a similar 
endorsement to the narrative of Mr. 11. 
Oakes, of ('r.unborougli, wlio states that 
lie has in his sen ice an old gardener 
whose great-grandfather witnessed the 
landing of William iiie CouQuraon. 1( 
is painful to sever old ties, but this is 
the last slnw, and heneefortli T must 
transfer my allegiance to a journal 
which imposes a less arduiuis str.iin on 
the credulity of its suliscriliei’a. 

The ('hcettiutit, I am. Sir, &c., 

Choirhcnt. Aijrep Josseh, 

[Wo deeply rogitit Mr. Josskb’b decision, but 
Mr. Oakes, as we have often found on jircvioua 
occasions, is a man of notorious and peculiar 
veracity, and we have no i-eaBori to doubt the 
giibstBatial oectiracy of Lis story.- l£i>. JJirtntor. ] 

[To the Editor of “ The Dlrluior."] 

Sir,- I confess that Mr. H. Oakes’s 
storj' strikes Jiio, if you will pardon an 
expressive neologism, as a liit thick. It 
seems to me that the gardener, being 
presumably n man of imprarfect educa¬ 
tion, may have confilsed William the 
Conqueror with Wiujam the Third. Or 
perhaps his great-grandfather did really 
see (he event put on the stage. Or 
thirdly, he may have witnessed it in a 
previous incarnation. 

I am, Sir, &c., 

A Moderate Sceptic. 

[We are delighted' to publish “ A Moderate 
gCEPTia's” ingenious but unconvincing letter. 
For oursolves, we ding unhesitatingly to the 
truth of Mr. Q. Oakes’s stoiy, wliich bmutifullv 
cconbincB “ simple faith " with “ Monnan blood.’’ 
Remember, the man was not a ^hemum or a 



He. "So VOIUI Ill’BBAND HAS OIVES UP SMOKINO? TuaT WANTS A rilism’ RTHONO Wll.I." 
Ehe. “ Wf.M,, 1 'VE GOT ONE." 


greengrocer, but a gardoncr— one of a class 
whose integrity has never iieen impugned.—Eu. 
Dictator.'] 

[To the Editor of “ The Dielaior."] 

Sir, —trust that, in view of tlie 
interest you take in longevity, you 
will lend your powerful advocacy to 
the support of special old-age pensions 
for persons of 150 years of age and 
upwards. I enclose an interesting 
actuarial statement made out by my 
friend, Professor IkuTi (wdio holds the 
Chair of Ctunpnrative Alienology in the 
Cniversity of Bologna), which I trust 
you will find space to print in your 
valued paper. 1 am, Sir, Ac., 

(Count) Sergius Chumpoffbkt. 

[Count CiroHPOFraKT's admirable enggestion 
will, wo fed sure, commend itsdf to all munane 
readers. Wo deeply regret that we imnnot 
space for Professor Dmi's statistics, which 


have all the fascination of a fairy lale, but by 
way of proving our genuine interest in this 
movement we aro prepared to_ guarantee a 
year’s free subscription to TIus Dictator to any 
peraon who can fumisli satisfactory proof of 
iiaving attained his liHlth birthday.—£o, 
Itictoior.J 


From the Regulations of the Bintiing- 
ham Public Library: - 

“ A person shall not smoke tobacco or any 
like eubiUanee in any part of the libroiy." 

This is i-ather a nasty one idr some 
sigarette smokers, ^ 

It is only Kiplino who knows all the 
naval technicalities, but any landsmon 
can grasp the full significance of this:— 

“ Fleet arrived Lagos at noon, andioring in 
two lines astern of each otber.’’—-A'aiiaZ and 
MUUary Record. 
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THE CRY OF THE RUSSIAN CHILDREN.* 

What cry was that ? Methowght I heard a cry. 

Faint and far off and pitifid and weak. 

No, no, it waa tlio sigh 

Of the west wind that stirred the opening leaves; 

Or did some swallow, late-returned and nieek, 
Twitter her humble gla<iness from tiio new-found oavos? 

Again ! It i« a cry ! And yet again ! 

And first it swells, and then it seems to fade—• 

A cry of infinite weariness 
And deep distress; 

A crj' of little children spent with pain,^ 

A cry to make tlu' boldest heart al'niid, 

A erj' of mothers fighting off witli prayer 
The bLu’k-wiuged angel of despair, 

Or mourning by tlio grave 
Of children whonj nor love nor tears availed to save. 

I/)udei- than rolling drum. 

More piercing than the cLimoroiis bugle’s notes, 

From Russia’s stricken wastes tbe erv has eomo 
Of many thousand tender little throats, 

SiKm to be dumb 

Unless — Rut we are very very far, 
j\nd we have mueh to do 
Under our brightcT and more J'orliinate star 
The whole day through-- 
.foyanee and high delight and festival 
For great and small 

At home, and our <iwu c'hildren elahn their sliare ; 

We have no gift to spare 
For Russia’s children, and this cry of fear 
Was but a dn-am soiiud buzzing in oiir ear. 

Is this our answer’? No, it cannot be! 

We cannot cluKise hut hear. 'J’his is no dream 
* Tliat makes imagined things to seem : 

This is Ood’s truth that pleads for eliarily. 

For (hxl, who set the nations far apart. 

Estranged by thought ami speech, 

He bound ns eac-h to eaeli. 

Heart, that ejm suffer unto suffering lieart. 

In His high Name we cannot lot the (ivy 
Of little children go uuh(v>de<l by. 

For He was once Himsi'lf a little child, 

Hund)1e and mild, 

And loved sill childrcji ; and I think IJis faec 
In that eternal place 

Where still Ho waits and watches ns will smile 
For love of pity if we stretch our liand 
And let oiu" gifts go forth o’er Jiamy a mile 
’ Of stormy sea and many leagues of land. 

Hark, how the little children make their plea, 

Tlieir pit iful plea for help. What shall our answer be ? 

R.0.,L. 

* The following is an extract from a letter which Mr, Puneh 
has received from Dr. Kf.xnaho, formerly 1 louse I’liysician at 
the Children’s Hospital, Great Ormond Street, and now resi¬ 
dent at Samara, Russia: t- • 

There are over ,'J(X),(KX) ctiildren in >Saini<ra alone who need milk 
and cannot get it: cows give.no milk, for titoy in their Uum feoil et! the 
daotved straw from tlio roof>U>iM; then for want of milk these cldldron 
VfA oabies of the eurliest age .'ut! forced to eat black brood, raw young 
cuottinber, and anythitw that coauss along;-* ahto Bok poeloet ’ {whSt- 
ever Rod bappetts to wbd), a» die peaiwiits pathetically state their 
appBala. 1 h4ve mysetf seem young babies with their mothers hating 
' lwesd'*'«h 4 <^}ias amongst its other constituents aeonta and no^dared 
oak harJe^Awibfi uM^kets^ye wept bitterly when this was tarkeri froiti 


tliem as n s(iocinion, for, as they said, it was tfieir ‘ food for one day.’ 
The result of this terrible diet is, at course, death and disease; and it is 
on liehalt of these unfortunate ohildren that 1 appeal to Mr. J^neA to 
touch the great fountain of sympathy always to be found in the British 
public.” 

Mr. PnncJi ventures, on behalf of these poor starving 
Russian children, to ask the assistance of those friends of his 
who have, Irefore now, made a splendid response to his appeal 
in the enuse of suffering childhood. Contributions may be 
sent (either directly or tlu-ough Messrs. Bbadbuay & Aokew, 
Punch Ofliee, 10, Rouverie Htreot, E.O.) to Mr. E. W. Bitooxsi 
Dixon House, 72, Feuchurch Street, E.C., by whom they will 
1)0 safely forwarded to tlie Relief Organisation at Moscow, 
to 1)0 distributed in Samara through private channels by 
competent dwtors, nurses, ami lady volunteers. Qovprn- 
ment oflieials or agents will not be allowed to have any hand 
in the distribution of this fund. 

'J’1MF.-EATING. 

The. Daily Mail, discussing the question as to whether an 
orchestra in resfjuiraiits is an aid to digestion, is of opinion 
that many jieople ujider such comlitious are unable to eat 
without kee 2 )ing time to the musie. We' have long suffered 
from that popular nuisance tlio time-bcsiter, who punctuates 
the melody with insistent feet in a iheatro or concxirt-hall. 
Wo are now intiodueed to a more harnuoss vliriety- the 
time-cat or, who seems to ho a sort of cross between a mistro- 
lunne and a metronome. Sueb devotees of dentid rhytlim 
would be less sinning than sinned against, if a second Hekby 
Wtxii) were murslmlling the more Ik'Hicoko and clmutic 
passages of Toiuikovsky’s “1S12” with cross luicenls and 
imitation cannon a<!t*ompanimeiit. We consider that, if time- 
('ating is likely to prevail to any great extent, a qualified 
medical man shotdd lie engaged in every melodious restaurant 
to preseril)e and conduct the musical menu. He shouhl see 
to it that the programme ends with a full cadciiec, and tliat 
occasional bar’s rests have been duly intcrsporswl with free 
trcatuieut of the bass for the benefit of tile thiraller members 
of bis elicntitlc. He will preserve a judicious balance between 
eonmion and triple lueasiiros, and refmin from choking hie 
hearers hy a too sudden dislocation of their masticatory l)eat. 
Mvscaoni and TjM)NCAV.«,i/), therefore, must bo applied with 
caution, if at all. In future', the expression “Time! gentle¬ 
men, please’’ shall not he taken to iudiculo tliat it is 12.30 
I.M., hut that certain memhere of the nudienco with defective 
oar arc, so to speak, out of jaw, and eating like a peal of 
bells. _ 

C 

Our Strenuona Policemen. 

FnoM an arlvertisoment in live Daily Mail : 

“ T wan unable to sit up in bed, tbus being kept from duty—-1 waa 
in the Metropolitan Polwie.” 

file Simple IMa. 

“ H. F. Minister, exiierienced in large congregation, would oomipy 
pnlpit ill lieu of Mttnae during July.” 

Ob is it the result of a bet ? 

“MASSAGE.--Wanted a Masseur to apply maosage .’’—Bait Lonhm 
DiapMeh. i 

This makes it quite clear that he won’t have to feed the 
rabbits. 

■in rrr^r ' ■■■■ I. II ii.-ll I 

■ The Daily Mail ot May 2nd oontained a noti^ of the 
Opera, 05 Jinies in length. No fewer than IS lines were 
dewted lo a eritieim, of the pcrfomiia'nee. Who Hays now 
that we are not a musiciu nation ? 
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I'iirnon {irlui Iuih Itei'n riMUiiiy the m-tiool, to son of local groom). “I’m ciurry to REAR TOt) SPBI-I. badly, Johsnie. Kow tell me. 
!^a-d-ii-i.-e. What is that?’’ {K’o ansircr.) “ Yoo eiiuuld know that! What is it your father puts on a horse every day?” 


Juhmiie. " .V Boll EAiTi way, Sill.’’ 


T.\BO()MANIA. 

' Mv. Punch is wi powerfully iiiipivKsed 
by the action of tlui l/inl CJiiiniberlain 
in Kuppressinp. all pcrforniiinccs of iJie 
Mikado (and thcruby throwing into con¬ 
fusion a largo nuinber of provincial 
theatrical engagements) that lie is moved 
to follow suit. Ho therefore forbids his 
readers, all and scfvcral, and the British 
Public at largo, to continue the lacera¬ 
tion of national and foreign suscepti¬ 
bilities by the employment in speech, 
writing, singing, gramophoning or mar- 
conigram, of any expressions appearing 
in the subjoined list: -- 

“ To take French leave.” 

“ Made in Gtrraunv." 

‘‘ Castles in Spain.'’ 

‘‘ He is full of Dutch courage.” 

“ Scratch a itussian, and you ’ll find 
a Tartar.” 

“ Ho’s a remilar Turk.” 

“ Spoiling the E^-ptians.” 

” Can the Ethiopian change his skin?” 


” Til), tlio pixir Lidian ! ” 

“For ways that are dark, tlio Heat hen 
Chinee is pifuliar." 

“ do to Jericho! ” 

“ They didn’t know everythnig down 
in Jndec.” 

“ Caledonia, stem and wild.” 

“ How very Hibeniian ! ” 

“ Taffy was a Welshman, 1 ’affy was 
a thief!” 

“ 'Po behave like a laxir.” 

John Bnx has so many cntenteii on 
hand just now, that Mr. Punch is living 
in momenta^ terror lest any of them 
should be imperilled by some cliauce 
and indiscreet allusion dropped at a 
Little Peddlington Penny-reading. What 
if the Republic of Hayli, say, should get 
wind of the same! He, feels, in fact, 
that the thoughtless whistling of a 
Peokliam school-boy may precipitate an 
international conflict, in the present 
electrical state of the political atmo¬ 
sphere, and is, therefore, constrained to 
appoint himself Censor-in-chief. 


THE TKIAIaS of an ARTIST. 

I UAi> a flannel sliirl of purple hue, 

A clioice example of the hosier’s art; 
'I'here came a friendly man who Lad to do 
With washing, and removed it in a cart. 
Oft on a Monday bad I seen this done. 
The sign of yet another week begun. 

I had a i>icturo, mostly purple tiX), 

A nymph reclining on a marble slab. 
And tins another friendly man withdrew 
And hore it from me in a four-wheeled 
cab. 

“ Now for a time,” quoth I, “ my labours 
cease 

Ere I begin another masterpiece.” 

•Alas, the nymph, retumed—her jouiyey 
vain, * 

A week she kept me in acute snspenije; 
And with the washing came the shirt 
again. 

Yet with this all-important difference— 
It had (unlike to any work of mine) 
Hung for a few brief hours upon the line. 


















THE JOYS OF TOURING. No. 2.-THE SPANISH FORD. 


Tiiih is the host ok thino tiut maxes you wish yor iiaii Tiiinn the other rottr, esi>eoiai,ey when you hon’t know the ianuhaiir, 

AKf> THE CimVERHATION'IlOOK K'lll TIIH USE OK AOnoHISJ'S DOESN’T I'O.NTAIN ANY’TIIINO REARINli ON THE SITUATION! 


ARCTURUS. 

|]“ Arcturus, wliirli is ii /'ijtJiiitio orli wjmil to boiiio twi-lvc or lliirloon 
Imadrcxl suns like oiir own, is llyiiiR tliroiiffli spiiw ut, tho riiO' of soiiu' 
2557 miles jior ws'oiiil in a slraijjht lino for oM'r. ... If I’toi.k.my wcri- 
now alive it woiilil renniro all Ills skill In jwirisovo that .\rrtnni.s liold a 
diffemit jiositiini from Unit in which lie used to study it.” ^fl• \V. K. 
Oarrell Fivhn' in ” The Trihmir.''\ 

Anrri'iti s is vvhirletl tiumss sptico 
]ji ii riico 

With hhnsolf at a jmeo 

Wliirli takes him thnnigli hoiiveii. 

I’nifessiirB have mikoiuMl. 

At I.AVo fifty-seven 

Full Tiiilos to tho setximl! 

iliist imagine him fizzing 
And whizzing; 

His size. 

As lie flies, 

la a mass of ttvelvo liundrod and more times the ann. 

Tn an etiger enih'aviiiir 
He iluahes for ever 

iStraight on with no poaslhlo object but fun. 

For in vain is the pswat of thia monarch of stars, 

Who has hufst through the bars 
Tliiit impeded his force: 

* , In the y^rs that have gone 

He has hardly put on 

Half an inch to the visible length of bis eburae. j 

Now to fljr and get on is no end of a game, 

But to withont moving, to stay in the same j ' 
> > • ■ Spo^, . t', 

, ^ la ,, ■ 


What a planet with any respect 
For himself anti the fame 
Of his name 
Would seleet. 

For if Proi.KMV ssiw him to-day 
He would say, 

“ You ’re a nin-tiway atar. 

But you Jiavon’t got hir, 

.Vnil, forgive the retiiiirk, you were just wliero you are 
When I saw you aoino thousands of swisons ago. 

J‘’or ti star of your iiarls you ’re confoundedly alow." 

Wliat the deuce 
Is tlio use • 

Of this fever anti fuss, 

H Areturua is still sti ahsurtlly like us; 

If, in spite tif his chances. 

He never advances; 

If he breaks all th%rccords for scurry and fizz. 

But with all his impatience remains where he is ? 

And yet he is whirlcil across space 
In a race 

With himself tit a pace 
Which takes him through heaven, 

Professors have reckoned^ 

At two fifty-seven 

Full mUes to the second! Tia. 


A Vorel VOM. 

“Lrrara Stawast; 

AlTITDIffl OF THE LOMDOK CfoUSTt CotJljCit." 

. Daily,CAronM*- ■ 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

ElilUCTED FHOM TOB DURT OF ToBT, M.P. 

Home of Comtnong, Monday, Apiil 29 . 

—Much talk buzzing about relations 
between Lords and Coiumous. Evidently 
time close at hand wlien life-and-deatli 
struggle will begin. Meanwhile little 
inciclent happening this afternoon vividly 

illustrates condition of affairs. _ __ _ ^ 

Questions going forward in ordinary no sign of predatory Young \^emyss, he 
course. Some stir in Lobby. Serjeant- opened the d(Kir, and HJaek Ihxl, duly 
ut-Arms, on guard by the Bjir, turned announced, entered, 
round iulenuy listening. Suddenly Turned out that he had merely come 
^whipped out of chair, hanger by his side, on ordinary mission to bid the (Naunions 
and’uiade for door ojicning on (Vntriil attend in otlier Tloiiwf to hear assent 
Lobby. Shrewd suspicion was justified, given by Iloyid Coinmissioii to various 
vStcidthily passing adown the corridor bills. Hut the dnnnatic setuie at tin 


Black Rod with a start found himself 
confronted by a stern 
framed in old oak. 

“ Who is it ? ” demanded EnsKtuE op 
Cardwws. 

“ Me,” replied Black Rod meekly. 

“ What do you want ? ” 

“ I have brought a message fnim the 
Ixirds.” 

Oh! ” said the iSerjeant-ut-ArTUS 


His errand accomplished, he jauntRyj 
countenance went astern, pulling up somewnm®. 

about the spot where on deck a 'mndlaffij 
might stand, and riin half a cable’s 
length to starboard w os to moke way; 
for the Spe.\keu leading the procession 
to the House of Lords. 

The ruEMiEii not yet having arrived, 
Winston pud John Buhks fell in behind, 
the SriUKEii as representing His Majesty’s 


After quick surrey of Lobby jierceiviiig Government. 

“ Ihippy Ministry! ” exclaimed the 
MEMtiEU FOB Sark. “They have every 
adv.'intage, including apt alliteration’s 
artful aid —Blenheim and Battersea.” 

JimhieKn done.— {Second reading of 
tScotlish Small Holdings Bill moved. 
Home of Lordti, Tueeday ,—A subtle 
_ But the dnnnatic sccine at tb(.‘ sartorial distinction marks Codiitkky’s 

from the House of Lords lume Bliuk door, here faitlifully de-scribed, lifts tlie return to the Parliamentary stu^ liy the 
Rod, currying in right luuid Ibe symbol curtiiui from tlie placid appejinince of Peers’ culnmce. Whilst still wiUi us in 


of his ollice. Was evidenl.ly 
marching on House of Com¬ 
mons. 

As at a critical eptxli in 
his life (TitAKiioiJti ’‘forgot 
G0.S011EN,” so Black I{f «1 forgot 
Serjeant-nt-Anns.; jHoiic he 
stood by tile wide-open lieavy 
oak d(K>r. At the moment only 
Bhiek Rod in view, swiftly 
appreKiehing like a thunder¬ 
cloud over a speckless sky. Hut 
who should Siiy that heliimi 
him, pttssibly appnmching by 
another dtKtrway, tliere was 
not moving a (xtluimi led by 
the reckless Young Wi;Mys.s 
rcHolvetl to make an end of 
the Housi! of Commons before 
C.-B. bad given final touches 
to his Bill making nn cud of 
the Ijords ? 


i ' N*.' 


Sir Ihr-rf, /'/-wft-H. 


tlio Commons, he was accus- 
tmne<l to add a weltjome tottch 
of (H>l()ur to the gloom below 
the Gangway by wearing a 
waistcoat whose ahn<«t nggres- 
sivtj shade of buff was not 
elsewhere seen on land or sea. 
On birthdays and other festive 
occasions lie added a blue coat 
with brass buttons, an arrange- 
iiHuit that gnitified Utcniry 
taste by rexialling the buff and 
blue of The Edinburgh Jietlew. 

This evening, moving the 
second reading of a Bill de¬ 
signed to give the system of 
proportional representation a 
start in the field of municipa\ 
elections, he was content to 
display a. waistcoat much loss 
lurid in hue than what seemed 
Well, Mr. U-dni-iwt, you and D-ll-ii have liiul appropriate whilst he sat 



Kvktep. 


'Hie flashing cj-e of Eukkine ^ Radicals in the 

Cabdiiosh, glinting round the Commons. 


OKI 

Lobbv, 

In a muniont he had nnng-to ' it is our old acquaintance 

the open door and, with one sweep of i things at Westminster, and for a moment that has inevitably suffered modification 
his right arm, barred it. ] reveals actuality. of high colouring in the piwess of con- 

Tlie Commons were*, saved. Having once gaitied admi.ssioii, Black tinnoas washing. 1 prefer to find in the 

What Aclmiral tjir Henby Htewienson Rod sueewded in j>ntting eveiybcKly, (;lmngp a graceful adaptation to eircinn- 
Buid,when,continuinglii8Tnare'h,liealniost especially himsc'lf, at perfecit ease, stances natural in a highly cultured 
knocked his nose against the suddenly Memories linger round the Chair of one mind. In conjunction with an idmir- 
closed door, was uttered under Jiis breath, of his predi.*ceHHors in office* who, arriving ably rcHisoncd speecb, delivered without 
Perhaps, since he has lieen to sea a good at the 'Pablo and proposing to deliver the as-sistuncic of a note of manuscript, it 
deal, it was just as weU. Looking the his formal message, was struck dmiib. won over the IawcIs, who gave the Bill 
door up i ’ ■ 
to scale, 

he humbly , . ... _ 

door were unlEKirre>d, opened ever so trexi the familiar qimrterehick. Arrived debate exclusively by Scottish Menibers, 
little, lie might get his fcxit inside, pul at the 'Pable, he claimed attention of Commons, read ^-olch Small Holdings 
his shoulder to the wocxl, and licfid bis House by slightly raising the gold-tipped Hill a second time, and sent , it on Ui 
own till Young Wemto? and liis men black rod held in his right hpd, and in Grand Scotch’Committee. This, as Mr. 
should swoop (wwn and take possession unfaltering tone delivered his message. Reudy truly saysfis “opening the dpor 


t was JuBt a« weU. Ltming llie inn loruinl inesHagt*, vvub HtrucK ontni). won over lUe who gave me i>iu 

ip and down, finding it iriqxissihle Notliiiig of that sort the matter with a sc'cximl reading and referred it to a 

,e, equally kipelftss to batter down, Admiral Stephenson. He walked up the.* Select Committee, 

imbly knocked. Perluips, if the floor with slightly rolling gait as if he JJueinetix <b)ne. - After two nights’ 


of the place. 

Again he forgot EbskiiIe of Cardboss. 
Must get up veiy early in the morning 
to catw that weasel asleep. 

The Serjeant-at-Arms pressed a 


spring. A secret panel bM back, and i were seated. 


By way of illustrating the universality to the tliin end of the wedge bf Home 
of its application, he, as ho prooeedeci, Rule,” 

witli courteous motion of his head, alter- Uou$e of Commons, Friday ,—“I have 
natoly lient towards the Treasury Bench always recognised in Sir Hokace PlcS- 
and that on which the Opposition Leaders kett one of the moet formidable Unionist 


statesmen who has ever been m Ireland.. 
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His aim is to undermine and destroy tlie 
Nalionalist Party.’’ 

Thus JoitN Dilu>n in dolmte the 
other day on tlic proposal to retire the 
Vice-President of tlie Itei)artinent of 
Agriculture in Irehind. It was not 
designed as a personal triimte to higli 
capacity and true patriotism. Never¬ 
theless as such it stands. >Not since 
the Irish question developed have truer 
words been spoken. Successive llritish 
Ministries have tried their hand at 
repressing the ixditical agitator, wluilhor 
earning n weekly wage at Wostini aster, 
or keeping the 'peasantry nn<l the tomi 
pupulations up to the mark at homo. 
With their regiments of soldiers, tlieir 
battalions of constnbuliry, their alwolute 
(xanmand over the public puree, none 
of them has done such effective service 
as Horace Pi.^nkett. 

I An Irishman born and bred, with 
[ intimate knowledge of the necessities 
' of his country, keenest sympathy with 
the sorely liandieapped fanner, he 
perceived that what was newletl was 
the establishment of a system of co¬ 
operation which should tind markets 
for the produce of small holdings. To 
that work he has for tvveuty years given 
up his life. Thirteen yesirs ago, he 
founded the Irisli Agricultural ()rganisa- 
tion Soc'iety, whos«! work juxivcd so 
lieueficent that after closely wat.ehing it 
for fiv'e years PuiNrB Artomi, who knows 
Ireland thoroughly, resolved It) create a 
new State Department to hike over the 
work. 

Hontcic Peekkett was phiecd at its 
liead with a salary of £1f)(X> a y«ir. 
Not a penny has found its way into 
his private pouch. It Ims liecn freely 
given to the furtherance of a national 
object that lies at bis heart. A danger 
ouB man this. A little more and 
O’Thelijo's occupation will lie gone. 
So RroMOND aine and his friends 
persistently clamoured for the dismissal 
of Horace Puckett, a demand to which 
the strongest Ministry of nuKlern times 
after some resistancie gidlantly yielded. 
After Whitsuntide, the Hoard of Agricul¬ 
ture in Ireland will know its Founder 
iio more. Hut his works will follow 
him. 

Bminesn done. —Intestate Ilusliand’s 
Estate (Scotland) and other cpocli-makiiig 
Hills rend a second time. 


Ballwftj Oaadour. 

“ The times gliowii <m this Card are only 
inteniled tolls the time liefnre which tlie Traiiyi 
wKl not start.” 

Of course it seems easy enough now, 
but for a long time we wondeiw what 
the tunes did mean, and imagined that 
they were p^Uy some secret code. 
Strange tidd tnu solution never occurred 
tOUB. . ■ 


CRICKET CHATTER. 

Tomkins’ Prospects. 

Bumpbi«)Ok Gossip. 

It is a relief sometimes to turn from 
the so-call<*d first-idass cricket at Lord’s 
and the Oval to consideration of the 
game as it is played in tlio ciuhs and 
villages. People arc apt to forget that 
the club cricketer of to-day is often llic 
county crieketer of to-morrow, and rice 
rerm. .Having dealt already in tlieso 
a)lumns with the prospects for the 
seiiHon of H. Fry ami Kent, I gladly 
now (in answer to many inquiries) 
devote so)ne of my valuable space to the 
lesser devotees of the gsune. 

* * « « » 
Horace Tommns is l(K)king forward to 
another excellent season. As most of 
my readers know, Mr. Tomkins has a 
residential qualification for the Upjier 
'IWing ,‘!rd Nl., but, like the sportsman 
he is, prefers to play for tlie club of his 
birth, vi/., (^arshaltou Hovers (D). Mr. 
To.\i KIN’S will again lield at short l<*g 
Ixitii ends, and no doubt his work in 
this jHisitioii will he as valuable as ever. 
It may not be generally known that he 
once kept wieket for tlie Hovers, and 
acted as an exrellent medium for con¬ 
veying the l>all hack from the longstop 
to the howler. 

The Rovers (D) are hoping grtxit 
things from Mr. 1 'ojikins w'ith the 
l)at this season. “ Horace ” has kejit 
himself in gfiod form during the winter 
with The Jubilee Hook of Vnekel, and 
now has Pai.^ihet’s off-drive to ])erfec- 
tion, while frieud.s speak highly of his 
"Hiilst hcKiking a short-pitched hall to 
leg.” Mr. Toaikins will again (as last 
season) go in above the extras. 

« « « « * 

Hlaeklieath (F) are touring in SLep- 
herd’s Bush during Wliilsun. It is by 
this means, rather than by the time¬ 
serving talk of politicians, that the 
distant jiarts of our Empire are bound 
together. 

« « « « * 

The quarrel between the Highbury 
Quidnuncs and Ganonhury Olympic has 
been settled amicably. It arose, our 
readers will remember, owing to the 
fact that at the end of last smson the 
(Olympic ‘'apiproachod” the Quidnuncs’ 
fast liowler, aptl induced him to take 
up his resideoee iu Oanoubury. As a 
rosull, the Ili^ibury team imanimously 
decided that the Olympic should not he 
played this sieason. However, it has 
now been discovered that, owing to a 
strained arm, l^c cause of all this trouble 
has lost moat' of hi> pace; and so the 
match will take place as usual. 
»#,**« 
Village criaket generally starts com¬ 
paratively latCf hut 1 have just heard a 


good report of the prospects of the Castle 
Bumphrook eleven. To liegin with,, the I 
Committee have been seriously consider¬ 
ing the question of the ground; and, at 
a meeting at the stdiool-house last Mon¬ 
day, it was decided that au effort should 
bo made to kcc'p the cows off the pitcli 
on themomiugof amatch, particularly if 
the gnniiid was at all soft. An amend¬ 
ment, however, was moved and carried 
by Fanner Coim to the effect that this 
slioiild not apply to the three Wednesday 
fixtures. A half-hearted suggestion by 
the Vicar that no cattle should over he 
uUmved on the pitch at all was ridiculed; 
and on the Treiisurer pointing oiit^ that' 
tlicy luul no funds for the punliaso'of a 
mowing niiichinc, the proposal was with¬ 
drawn. 'I’he (’onunittpc hope that larger 
scores will now be the onler of the day. 

« • » « * 

’File iMTsoiincl of the team has under¬ 
gone one or two changes since last year. 
In the first place, the Member has sue- 
eei'dcd in getting Air. iSa’dney Hcx'Ixin to 
give tile district another delivery of 
letters. TIip's means that tlie jiostman 
will not 1)0 able to tiieri out, again, and 
as he is one of the steadiest bats on the 
siile, till' wliole village is indignant, anti ' 
will vote 'Fory to a man at the next 
election. Then tlie wicket-keepor, who 
has been hit on the heatl often enou,gli 
without injury, received ;i ball tin the j 
knee-cap at jiractice the other iiiglit, and 
will not be able to play again. 1 have 
authority to say tliat he really is disabled, 
and that the fact that the Vicar, who 
captains the team, has been sending to 
the noighijouring town for his meat lias 
nothing whatever t,o do with it. 'J’o 
crown all, the best howler has had his 
liccueo taken away, and is moving to 
tlie ne.\t village. 

* « « « « 

There are, however, compensations. 
The tloetor’s son has just been sent down 
from Cambridge; and old Georoe, Avho 
(in the first match last season) caught his 
foot in a hole while trying a short run, 
and broke his leg, <is now well again. 
MorcoA'cr, 0i-»roe’8 grandson is back 
from sea, and is sure to prove an 
acquisition. 

• * » » * 

•Returning to first-class cricket, I am 
in a position to state tliat Mr. Percy W. ' 
&MWEU., the Captain of the i &uth 
Africans, is known to his friends and 
iximrades as “ Percy ”—not “ Phice,’’ as 
erroneously stated in a contemporary. 


Ihe Daily Telegrapit referr^ to Mr, 
SANTii:Y the other day os being "sup¬ 
ported by a company not one of whom 
was out of the cradle—most not even 
in it—half a century ago,” and it is 
supposed that parts at any rate of the 
I sentence ore correct. 
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UTKRARY GOSSIP. 

Br OsE WHO Knows. 

Ukdeb the title, The Vigil, Mr. IlAttoiji 
liEOBiB — “our only Haimilo,” ns Pr. 
CuFFonn is said recently to have culled 
him in conversation with a friend lias 
written a novel which tells the story of 
two souls walking to eteniity o‘n differeal 
roads. Had the roads Ims'ii the satno, 
Mr. Heomf. would not., he has told a 
reviewer, have written tin* hfsik. They 
are obvioiislj' not imrallel roads, or they 
could not both .re.aeh the sann* spot., as 
Euoi.in was at sonic jiains to jiciint out. 

The liest novel of the day has lx‘en 
issued by so many diffen'iit puhlishcrs, 
and is by so many different authors, 
that it is not easy to name it in a para¬ 
graph ; but you may lie coniideiit that 
it exists, and a postcard to any firm wilt 
provide you with title and priei*. 

Mr. G. L. .rjissop, the well-known 
Daily Mail cricketer, having lieeii selei'ted 
by a weekly paper as its judge of iirize 
competition verses, Mr. WAi’i's-ltCNTON 
meditates qualifying to jilay for some 
migenial county. 

Mr. 'Phomas Wbight, of tltne.y, an 
autJior well known for his reticence and 
severe standards of taste, has nearly 
rampletcfl two lives, each in two volunu*s, 
one of Zimmkbmann (who wrote on soli¬ 
tude), and the other of St. Simicon 
S rVLlTES. Both Ixsiks will he copiously 
illustnited with snap-shots, 4.*(c., kVe.. 

It is not true that The liaity Mirmr'x 
literary supplement will he edited by 
Prof. (IniJRTON Collins. 

Great things are exfiected of a new 
firm of publishers who T>roniise some 
etnteedingly novel jiiiblieations, including 
shilling reprints of Ruskin, n si'ries of 
sixpenny novels by great writers, stic li as 
Dickens and Jane Austen, and a new 
story by Mr, Le Qtita'X. 

Acxiording to the Man of Kent in 'The 
Ih’hhh WeehlyMr. ywiNBi'iiNE’s birthday 
was a great suceess, and will be repeated 
next year. 

, 'I'he gifted autlior of The Uouec of 
Quiet, (by whicji his puhlisliing house is 
not meant). The Upton Ij-tler*, The Uate 
of Death, and other works of jirofoinid 
seriousness, is just putting the linisliitig 
touches to three IjotAs in the same mire, 
entitled riwipectiv^y Uighty at Forty, 
The Tiiritom of the. Well, am) Prese the 
Jiutlon. 

Tlie next number of'I'laemon Pdleis 
will contain an anonymous article on some 
flubjeef of public interest. 


It* is nunoured that Germany*'will 
give its bWrty support to the H^e 
ConiferepcA only on condition fruit pis- 
Harmsworthmeat is^diisctissed. 

" ■'■I f -- I I I m 


COVENT KINDERGARTEN. 

OPF.RKTTA8 BY ANP FOR THE YOUMO. 

On Tliursday the coinliatauts in the 
Ring took a night off, and the audience 
was indulged with a juvenile entertain¬ 
ment. A moderate House, giving its 
liest jewels a rest, listi'iied with tolenmt 
eondesc'ciision to a thinly-orchestrated 
trifle tlirowii off by Mozuti' wlien lie was 
just a dozen years ohl and knew no 
iK'ttor. It si'rved at least to correct 
theV)n’on<>(ins iinjiression that infant 
prodigit*s liavc only iwently been in¬ 
vented. in liaxtien inul ItiiKlirnne one 
w'l'H the childlike taste for meliMly and 
itiagit; which Mozart, who nevi'r lost his 
swe<“t tootli, was loilevelop in later years 
when the J^aiilH'rsnckpfeife of (’olan was 
iT*]tlaeed by the Ziivherjliilc. Morenuigie 
followed in Hijhi*f.iu>im'k’s Hihmel vnil 
(Uriel, and it is jii'i'liaj's a pity that the 
Alanagi'Uieiit should not liave arrangisl 




Two very rmo ctiUilivn . Iliinnel mid Cvriel. 


a 1»*tter contrast. A lilt.h* of the gilt 
was tnken from tliis delightful study in 
gingerliread by the obvious maturity of 
the ehildreii in the til.lo-rdle. Frtiulein 
11K.MTEI,, as tiretel, had the air of an 
adult and colossal poapee, and the 
lliineel of Friiulein FlKBidWi, though 
his face was fairly iKiyisli, was not 
built, for the i*est, on strictly youthful 
lines. But tlie gaiety of heart and 
voice which friey brought to the 
interpretation of the fascinating music 
made amends for physical improbabili¬ 
ties. The delifa<;y of Humperimnok’s 
work easily survived the strain put 
upon it by the disproportionate niassive- 
noss of its fiettJng; but some of the 
situations suffer from being hxj long- 
drawn-out. The angel business and the 
prelimiftary devibnents of the witfb 
(played by feu Reinl with a fine rolling 
gait and ^ voice that cruck^ very 
pleasantly) blight well have Ireen cur¬ 
tailed: Herr^ADOB, who wna the wizard in 
ikuitien «»dj^ii»fifnw,b]^i subsequently, 


as Peter in Manuel und Oretel, took 
as fim an attitude against sorcery as 
his drunken condition could command, 
played Ixitli bis parts with an admirable 
discrimination. Peter, by the way, was 
the only man in the opera; for the 
Denman and the Sandman were botli 
ladies, the latter wearing a full white 
iK'iird; and though I am nut sure about 
the sex of the cuckoo-clock it sang 
mezzo-soprano. O. S. 


DANGERODS DKCrARATfONS. 

[" Mr. Max I’f.mrf.iiton uilihil tiint. he Hluiweil 
tilt* ]jeJiri‘iiimi tlio HiMHMloniPter, and the con- 
Hlnhlc a|i)'i*iire(l lo lie quite agitatoil. "WaB 
tiie coiiKtiihlc ngiljiled iKifoni or afU*r hearing 
your rmmoi” iiHhoii ihe prooocuting solicitor. 
Mr. I’KanKirro*!, after n monicnt’H hcHitalion, 
replici); ‘IVotmhly after.’ .... The nittgiHlrate 
ili.smiw<«*il Ihe case.”— Wenlmiioi/er (imetle, 
April t’titli.J 

When IIm.i, is hurrying to the train 
And tells the porter “1 am GaiKe!” 
Tears from the porter flow like ruin. 
When William, entering a pew, • 

nnconseioin.ly reniiirks “ Ij; Qleux,” 
Vicars turn pink tind vergero blue. 

When Newnes is dining at the Ritz, 

And munniirs to himself “Tit-Bits,’’ 

Tlu* waiters tintl the chef have fits. 

When T.ee dis'lines his dexter lid, 

And tells the inspeiitor “ 1 am Sii*,’’ 

The bus at oni*e hegitis to skid. 

When Henry AnTnuR whispers “ Josist’’ 
To cheer a paujier breaking stones, 

The pauper generally groans. 

When Georof, inside a tram close packed, 
(Vies “ Alexani)F.r ! ’’ it. ’s a fact 
They have to read the Riot Act.. 

When Bernard, ordering w'a-kale, 
iSays “ G. B. S.,’’ griH*ngrocerB quail 
And grow imnatumlly pale. 

When 1’arker haunts the ZtHV, awl when 
He tells the keepers “Lons N.,” 

'J'hey shelter in the lions’ den. * 

Wln*n Riohardson a visifp.'iys 
And asked “What uame'f’’ his name 
lietmys. 

Stout butlers faint from sheer amaze. 

When Ri'DYARI) buys a mutton chop, 

And adds, “ 1 'm Kn>LiNo,’’ butchers flop, 
And panic decfimntes the shop. 

Vlien Anthony salutes the Pope * 

W ith tlie aniiouneeinent “lam JJora,” 
The staidest Cardinals elope. 

When Beerbohai, crossing o’er the sea, 
Informs a simple tar “Ire T^ke,” 

It gives the simple tar D, T. 

When Bnjtfi to the KiOT Boys “HbbKiSfl,” 
The consequenoai (tre sp tumcking. 

Four cdhtiii'eiita are set b*fr>ckitig. 

She govnutUstio Xbttok. 

" Mr. Jzssoi> has so peer, asd few eqpiiltL’' 
'/ssiwiilfer P»if. 
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‘‘Germany is forging aliead,’’ says 
Mrs. AlboTweedie in Chambers’ Journal. 
The imitation ot Britiah tiade-markB by 
Uennan merchants is indeed a great evil 
wMch cannot be pointed out too often. 

* * 

* 

Tlie Hon. Thomas Bent, Premier of 
Victoria, is, we are told, known in 
Australia as “ The Singing Premier.” 
We are afraid, however, that, if he 
wants Preference, he will have to 
whistle for it. ^ 

* 

Jt was feared at one time that H.M.S. 
Indefatigable would arrive too late to 
quell the disturbances at St. Lucia, 
but fortunately the rioting continued 
until she turnod up. 

<ii * 

* 

The Admiralty arc taking greal pains to 
keep all details relating to the new Royal 
Yacht a secret. It will bo remembered 
that our rivals Icarneil what to avoid 
from studying her pretlecessor. 

* * 

An improved* type of collision mat in 
shortly to lie issueil to the Fleet. We 
are afraid that there will he no diflBculty 
in finding opportunities to test the new 
appliance. ^ ^ 

♦ 

The categorical stiiteinent that the. 
Lorai CHAMBEnuiN was responsible for 
the ban on The Mikado disposes of the 
rumour that the treaty between Great 
Britain and Japan contained sevend 

clauses on the subject. 

• • 

1|l 

Archdeacon Collev has won his cose, 
and Mr. Maskelyne is siiid to be soriy’ 
ho spook. ^ ^ 

• 

Also it is considered unlikely that the 
AacHiHiJLODN will ever touch spirits again. 

• *** 

At the Entrance Examination for the 



Fii'Kl Jiueinrim .Man isfaieih “Awpn.iv sonnv I i'oOI.hn't dine with you lAip nicht, oi,n 

MAN, BIT 1 WAN AWAV PiHl THE \VEBK-ENl>. 0 n 1 .V CAME BACK THIN UOB.\TNU. 'BuOtU TO BO IT 
THESE STBENCIIUS TIMES." 

ttffcmd li. M. “ Yes, I k.now. Weli., i.ook iiehe, come to-niuiit." 

Fimt IS. M. "Can't, oi.n man. Coin' away for the week-end AnAiN!” 


Academy of Dramatic Art held last week 
nearly fifty per cent, of tlio candidates 
were rejected. IP is thought that most 
of tlicse will become dramatic critics. 

* * 

Sir Charles Holroyd has been re¬ 
arranging the pictures at the National 
Gallery, and there he has the advantage 
of the President of Uie Royal Academy. 
Sir Charles has not received a single 
complaint from the painters whoso works 
he has skied. ^ ^ 
w 

“Gidbon,” says a contemporary, “is 
like a tremenebus momunent: he never 
coroesdown from his jpedeetal except in the 
biting humour of his foot-notes.^’ The 
tra^y of our London statues is worse 
stiu: they never in any circumstances 
come down from tl^ pwestalB, 

Ph>feB8or. Stlyanos Thoupbok dedares 


that an umbrella of modern make held 
outside the shop window of an optician 
will cause the needle of a compass to 
move. Wo have long noticed the 
magnetic attraction one's best umbrella 
possesses, even for persons other than 
the owner. ^ ^ 

* 

By some curious weather freak 
Cheltenham was plunged into utter 
darkness fur Irnlf an hour one afternoon 
lust week ; and wlien light broke again 
it was found that a number of domestic 
fowls were peacefully roosting on their, 
perches under the impression tliat night 
had fallen, llie language of the birds 
on discovering that they had been duped 

is said to have been very bitter. 

« * 

Since Dr. CLtmiro arrived in Geneva, 
says The BrUiih Weekly, there have 


Ixscn three avalanches and an earth¬ 
quake. It is hoped that Mr. M'Kvcnna 
will make provision against this kind of 
contingency in any future legislation for 
the. relief of Passive llesisters. 

* * 

Ht 

If the Govenunent is strong it is also 
humane. It lias decideil that the House 
of Dirds shall not he abolished until 
after Whitsuntide, so tliat the Peers 
may eujpy their holidays at Margate, 
yarmoutli, Blackpool, nnd elsewhere. 
The Peers, H is rumoured, are what 
our French friends would call “ prof on- 
dement toueMs" by this uJi 0 Xi«>cted 
concession. ^ ^ OiC 

Exception is being taken in certain 

a uarters to “liv'ing Statues,” and a 
emand has been made that the Seuxims 
shall become the Kevers, 
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looking out for birthday presents—to give, of course— 
OUR BOOKiraQK)Fr ICE. should jot down in Aeir pockest^b^fcs Mr. Patiw Wiiijos’e 

(By Mr. launch's Staff of Learned Ghrlis.) little volume Round the Home (IxMfoMAw). It is 

The Pinch of ProeperUy (Morbay) is by Hokaok ANWMtBY Y^y yo?nS nephews ^d nieces (or godchildren), and 
VAcmix, and it starts like this. JMtdtne and Bridget are should, I think, after the fo^ presentation be rednimed 
twins, and you simply o.an’t tell them apart except by their surreptitiously and plac^ m parental hands to be read 
clothes. Chic <lay Daphne and Bridget, disguise themselves aloud. IttreateofViperidK, Cuciilidaei,Mu8Wid8e, Oohxiptern. 
by changing bangles, and meet Chips and AHhur. AHhur Hymenopteni, hormicidie, Orthoptera, Blttttidaf, Lepulopter^ 
is attracted bv Bridget, whom be believes to be Itnjdine., and Aranem, and many other monsters, but under Mr. Wimw’s 
Chips by DtJrhne, whom be believes to be Bridget. (All ‘W roar you as gently as any sucking dove, am! the 
right so far?) They then resume their original parts, with author s own excellent illustrations make you feel quite fond 
the result thatArt/iur falls in love with Ztap/iue under the of them, 
impression that she is the Daj^ne who firsi attracted him, 

but who really (j^if wnrsc) was Bridget, anu C7iip« falls in Benedict Kamnagh (Aukoui) is a disappointing book, 
love with Bridgik under the imiiression, Ac., Ac., Ac., only Tliere are junctures at wliich it promises to approach interest. 


the other way round. D 0 ph,nc 
and Bridget, Jiowever, liiul 
fallen ill love with ('hips 
and Arthur r^M^pcctiv^‘ly at 
the first go, so they change 
lianglcs again. Arthur now 
proposes to Bridget, whom he 
tniagincs to lie the girl (hat 
he bwed as Daphne, under 
the impression that site was 
the Bridget to whom he was 
introduced as ItapJiw, and 
Chips propcisoR to Daphne 
whom he iinagiiics to he the 
girl tliat he loved as Bridget 
under the impn'ssion . . . . 
At this point I tume<l hack 
to the preface, and diw'overed 
that the Ijook was written in 
1003. So I hurled it away, 
and jiM'kcd up Her Sou (author 
and puhlislier as ladore). This 
proved to lie a stylisii inelo- 
dnuna with a liero culled 
JHeh. Jttek- like all Tficks 
in fiction conies u cropper 
in Ilia love affairs .... (mt 
T don’t feel equal to dcwrihiiig 
another plot. It is suflicieut 
to wiy that the style ia rather 
cloying; hut that when you 
get used to the Imieliglit the 
story is quite interesting. 

According to Napoi.kon 
Biminai'Ahtjc land the titic-jiage 
of (j. (I. CuATTKimw’s late.st 
novel) “ the word ‘ impossible ’ 
to bo found only in tlw' 
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‘Excuse ub, iiut are yuu the eaiuy sum one bears such a 

EOT or TAIJC ABOUT?" 


These are exclusively con- 
iu>ctctl xvitli the hero’s grand¬ 
mother, and as alio appears 
only twice on the acene, hera ia 
not a predominating iuduencc. 
Mr. IhiuiINGHAM ae,ta out witli 
the evident intention of de¬ 
scribing daily life in Ireland 
not unconnected with politii'S. 
Ho fails in the enuoavoiir, 
wearies the rwidcr with iirid 
wjvites that lc»ul uo-whitlier, 
finally affronting, him by 
detailed account of a drimkcn 
orgio rusheil into by some 
commonplace persons financed 
with a five-pounil note won 
at a horse-iuce. 

Tiiiso. IXii'Gi.AS, the aullior 
of One. or Tioo, is not sure 
whether it is poaaihlc to in¬ 
terest the reader in a heroine 
who is a victim to adijHise 
tissue. Also ho set's that if 
the lady had renmined thin 
there would liave lieen uo 
story wortli relating, and 
frankly admits that the ques¬ 
tion of w'orth hangs in the 
balance,and must be measured 
at the end of the tale. As 
the end appreaches lie. Iks- 
conica even less sanguine. 
" Ninety-tix'e people out of any 
ordinary hvndrod would scoff 
at the story and meet it w'ith 
utter disbelief.” Quito 
except that a hundred would 


Dictionary of fools." If that lie true, and 1 have no reason be nearer tlic mark than ninety-five. By her manner of living 
to doubt it, The Dietlonary of Fools (as tlie Novel is called), paw Mrs. Bethune li^d “asked for” flesh, and been given 
which is published by Mr. John Long, cannot b§ the several superfluous stones of it. But, though she liad got it, 
ono that Napolbon uicuiit, for the story is all su'po^ible she was far from happy. For in order to find jn the 

that it is only very moderately interesting. It is al^ut a eyes of an inconsiderute husband, who suddenly wired to say 
girl who Iwlieves herself to be left entirely without fr^mds. that he was on his way home from India two years befoKi be 
It turns out that she has soiiie, after all, uml two or .throe was due, she felt tliat she must get rid of her burden as quiisklv 
of them fall in love with licr. She, being in The DwXvtmary os possible. So she consulted a medium, ^at in the dark 
of Fuolis, and douhtlcss wishing to keep Natolpon’s, idea for a few hours, and, hey presto, her “udipqee tissue” fdl 
in tiountpnance, finds lliat it is impossible to marry ■more from her like a garment. Unfortunately however, as it fell, 
than one of them, and this she does quite satishictori|y. I it took the living form of a slim girl of eigh^n, the imoi^ 
blusli to confess that several times I have detected myself both in body and mind of what ehe hM b^ at, the, tin^ 
turning over as mai^y as two pages iit once without atatdy of her marriage; add when Cql^l Jielhune arnved he 
regretung it. ' I two Mrt. Bethunes^ awmtihg h^ T^et is perhaps pnpugh 

. , ■ . Megare. Baoipf, l4A;NaiiAM have pul^ljied 

Ikcheter'uncles (and., tteiilar Fairy Oodmothers) wlp are of the guestbooks'of thpeenti^. ■' , ‘ ' r ! 






FirM Vueiuiinijfd {indinttiiKj irKl/ul Br'UiiJi ]Vorkmiiii). " TllF.ltK V A ’ari'i-w oiixin’ IiUike Fob VKit!” 
Sri'oadUiiemtilowd. ‘‘(3ive 'im a chawmbt. mate. Mebbe 'e's one o’ these 'eiie i.ivin’ stati-kh!” 


THE PllACTICAIi ClAKDENER. 

{With ajHilogies intUe riyht direelion.) 

May. 

Mat, peculiar in being llto fifth month 
of tlie yonr, iu Raid to luivo derived ite 
name from the fuacinating uneertainty 
of its cliinale. 'Phe idea is to ho found 
even more beautifully expressed in the 
"exquisite coiiplel: 

" You shall be Queen of the Might Have Been, 
But 1 will bp Queen of the May.” 

This is the month when the renovated 
earth appears again “in its peculiar 
honours clad.” Dut gardeners should 
not be misled by the midday radiance 
at this season into imagining tliat it 
will be equally sunny at night; and 
stocks, especially of at all a 

speculative character, should be carefully 
covered. 

May is the time when the garden 
displays itself decked in its gayest 
attire. Tlie tall and shapely Ihmdelion, 
pride of maiijba rustic lawn, now bursts 
tuto bloom, nud the Daisy and the 
drooping Groundsel, beloved of feathered 
■ODgsters, open their more delicate 
bloseoniB. On the warm south wtdl 
the earliest slug is already buay among 
the Kectarinea, and on dewy, tnominga 
tha, Sutedike trill of the Lawn-mower,! 


a little rusty after its long winter silcnc**, 
brings delight to aU who overliear it. 

Suburban gardeners should mnv Itxik 
carefully to their foimtains, fish-ponds, 
and ornamental waters of every kind. 
Moss is apt to appear between tlio 
marble pavements of steps and ternices, 
and should he rigorously cljecketl, 
though the privetiext, eoinmuii in maiiy 
old families, of deputing the least 
sntislaetory member to sptul it up witli 
a toasting-fork is notone that commends 
itself to llioughtful hortieulturisls, who 
would indeed do well to rea)lleet the 
pertinent adage alsmt a rolling stone. 
All Orchid-houses and Pineries should 
have their windows opened at least 
once a day to ensure adequate ventila¬ 
tion ; and Mnstard-and-Cress for forcing, 
whether in soup-plates or empty soap¬ 
boxes, will require to lie kept constantly 
moist. 

In tlie kitchen garden preparations 
by now are, or should be, well advanced. 
Many of the seeiis purchased tlirough^ 
our advertisement columns earlier in! 
the year wall already have revealed 
themwves as perfect and vigorous j 
plants, others again as a perfect plant 
m the singular. Li connection with 
this it is well to remark about the 
specimens of colour-printing given on 


th»‘ outside of the packets tluit, in the 
words of the celebrated pniprietor, 
almost every picture tells a story. 
ICarJy Peas are now forming their lines 
of green, the siiiglo-filo arrangement of 
this vegetable giving rise to the well- 
known hortieultund maxim, “ Mind your 
peas and queues.” On the Cun’anl 
bushes eatcrpillars should 1 k> carefully 
tiiium.‘(l out to leave man for the 
cxpceUid fruit, and Cardoons may Is' 
treated in a similar manner. If you 
don’t know what a CardiKin is you 
ought to. 

N.B. Now is the liest time to sUirt 
a gardening hook, which will c-ommand 
a ready niarket during the uultuun 
publishing season. Hardly any plot 
at all is necessary, one of a few square 
j'aids being quite sufficient for sevend 
attmetive volumes. 

Next month our special article wiU be 
“ Worms* by One of Tliem.” 

Tuk llanipsteqd Parliament is not,the 
only gathering to ape the wass of the 
Housoof Commons. “Mr.T.G.FoLUOTT,” 
says The BritAol Timeti, “ t(H)k the chair 
at the Clarence Hotel on Wednesday 
evening, at the first of a series of annual 
dinners for members of the Burnham 
Bawling aub." 
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CNILDE BIRRELL TO THE DARK TOWER OAME. 

“ Dauntlesa the slag-hom to my lim 1 set 
And blew ‘ Child* Rdand to the Dark Tover aame.’ ” 

[|‘ Nu pulse of real life runs through the place (Dublin Castle). The 
mam current of Irish life as it rushes past its walls passes by almost 
unheeded.”— Mr. BirrM, introducing hie Irish (!ouhoU HiU.J 

Gbim stand its walls, as in a ghotilisli dream, 

Frowning above the pearly'waves of LiSey; 

Its attitude toward that historic stream 
Renwins deplorably aloof and sniffy; 

“Remote, unfriended, melancholy, slow,” 

Out of the swim of Dublin's sons and dauijiters. 
Seldom or never do its minions go 
And plunge their liide bound biwies in tbe flow 
Of those pellucid waters. 

The River, too, of Life rolls by outside. 

And none within takes notice. Drear and heavy, 

Tlie dungeon’s portals bar that human tide 
Save when the leading Ogre holds a levee; 

In vain her passion Krin’s bards rehearse; 

So cold the Castle’s heart, so thick its skull is, 

That never yet one line of local verse 
Voicing the national despair in Erso 
Has dodged its dour portcullis. 

When shrewd shillolaglis, hurtling through the air. 
Carpet the green with wigs and facial peelings, 

Where arc the Castle’s men ? They have no share 
In sports that vent the nation’s holiest feelings ; 

Tliey never know the pure moonlighter's thrill 
When pruning cows’-tails through the long night- 
watches ; 

Nor wake a corpse around the illicit still, 

But keep apart., unsociable and chill. 

Imbibing alien Scotches. 

Ah! when will some groat strenuous soul upspring. 

Some moral Sandow with a sacred mission 
To storm the Castle’s walls, and turn the thing 
Into a Pan-Hibernian Exliibition ? 

For he, the last to fare on that crusade - 
A frivolous gay knight and fresh-recruited — 

Having arrived and whispered “ Who’s afraid's’’’ 

Just set the slug-hom to his lips and played 

“ Childe Birrell ’« come ’’—and scooted ! 0. S. 


NATURE STUDIES. 

The ^Idition db Luxe. 

“ We shan’t have room for it,’’ I said. 

t‘ But it will look very weU,” said my wife. “ Thirty-six 
volumes in that handsome red binding would set off any 
library.” 

“ liere isn’t a spare foot of room now,” I insisted. 

“ But we always meant to dear away some of the rubbishy 
books." 

“ There are no rubbishy books. That's why we’ve never 
cleared^ anything away. Besides, I’m not sure I care for 
every little word the great man lias written.” 

“ Every Kttle word,” said my wife severely—“ every little 
word written by a man of genius ought te be preserved.’^ 

“ So it will be,” I said, “ by those who print this edition 
and those who buy it; but that’s no reason for my buying it.” 

“ That ’b flippant,” said my wife, “ and silly.” 

“ Of tourse, if you begin to be abusive--” 5 

“How like a man! ” said mv wife. “When he’s bteten 
ih arguiasBt'”'-—she pronounced those words] very iiu^es- 
sivdy—“,he always says he ’s hdug abused.” 


“ Thirty-six fiat volumes,” said I. 

“ But only a pound apiece.” 

“Tliat's thirty-six pounds,” I said, “and for thirty-six" 
pounds we could go to the seaside.” 

“ But we shall get one volume a month, and that "spreads 
it o\’er three years. Once a month for throe years a genius 
wiU visit us, and at tlie end of that time ho ’ll stay with us 
for over.” 

“ But you ’ll get tired of liim. When the three years are 
over jwi ’ll store him away in an attic. You ’ll never look 
at liim. Ho’ll get covered with dust. 1 don’t like geniuses 
wlien they’re covered with dust. I’m not sure 1 like them 
when they’re quite tidy.” 

“ That,” said my wife, “ is absurd. I shall fill up the form.” 

“ Thirt.y-six pemnds,” I pleaded. 

“ 1 ’vc fillwl it up with your name,” she said. 

“ Forgery,” 1 hinted. ' 

“ You should have thought of that,” she retorted, “ when 
j’ou married me! ‘ With all my worldly goods I thee 

endow ’- you can’t deny it.” 

“ But I didn’t nie<m it. It was dumse. Besides, there’s 
another bit abowt obeying.” 

“ Fiddlesticks,” said slie. “I’ve put a stamp on it, and 
T ’in going to post it at once.” 

And she did. 

AU (his happened two years and a half ago. Summer is 
now approacliing for the third time, and through all the 
(banging seasons, month by nioiitli, with ihoiiiipn'ssivenoss 
ami regularity of one of nature’s inunulable ordimuiees, tlie 
sl.out red volumes have made the.ir formidable appearances. 
Thirty of thorn stand in a thick red line on liiclondeil slielves. 
On a rough calculation there are more than sevcai feet of 
tl|i*in - and there are six more volumos to eonie. 

Now, to buy a book ca.sually, to buy thirty Ixioks a( odd 
limes and w'itlioiit j>revions arrangement, ihc'Se art' easy and 
light-hearted things that any man may do without impairing 
the springs of his strength or adding a single grey liair to 
his head. But to be under a permanent irrevocable coidntet 
U> piirelmse a (icrtairi sort of IxKik once in evc^ry month, to 
take delivery of it ami to ])ay for it, saps the vitality of tlie 
most vigorous being that over trod a country road. To know 
that at some time within the first week of every month a 
heavy postal pareid will be dumped down as if by magic on 
the hall table and will lie there pleading to have its string 
cut and its brown-paper unfolded- there's nothing in tlie 
whole range of experience to compete with that as a shntterer 
of nerves and a (loslroyor of hajipiness. While the parcel 
lies thus my wife avoids my eye. 1 believe she goes down in 
the dead hours of the night to open it and stow it away. She 
has even gone so far as to assert tliat she had told me liow it 
would lie, adding that she had long since realised how useless 
it was to dissuade a wilful man from any purpose he had set 
his mind on. The Uiirty-six-volumod genius who was to have 
Ijtien a joy to us has brought us a curse. We have never 
dared to rea.d him in bis new edition. Jjast night I caught 
my wife with a thin snd handy volume in her hand. It 
belonged to an earlier edition of our destroying genius. When 
she saw that I had observed her slie bad Sie grace to look 
uncomfortable and to lay tlie book down under the conceal¬ 
ment of an illustrated paper. And there are six more volumes 
atiU to come. 


The Cry of the Btuwiaa Ohildxsn. 

Mr. Furuih very gratefully acknowledges the generous 
response made to his appeal hist week on behalf of-the poor 
starving children of Smara, Russia. A statement oi the 
amount received will appear in his next issua. He Wpuld 
welcome further contributioi^ to be addre^si^ to Messrs. 
Bradboby and Aonew, Punch Office, 10, Bouvinie Street, E.C, 
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NIGHT THOUGHTS. 

[" The ideal poHition for bruin-work of moat 
Linda is the recnnibent one in bed.” 

Mr. Eustace Jlft2«a.] 

Off in the noisy night, 

When motor-buses wake me, 

Or when the strains of feline swains 
Bid gentle sleep .forsake me, 

I love to watdi the flight 
Of &ncy as she rambles, 

A butterfly from earth to sky 
In sonny-hearted gambols. 

And whilst I He so BtUl, 

My ^ted Muse arises; 

She brinp the best of wit and jest, 

Site fills me wftli surprises; 

With more than human skill 
From this to that she dashes, 

While from her lips fail dazzling quips 
And Bcintilla^ng flashes. 

Anon she whispers low 
Ihe lilt of some gay ditty, 
Entrancing, bright, mvinely light, 
Astonishiagly witty. 

All full of venre and go— 

. A very levelatioa 


Of humour, fun, convulsing pun 
And brilliant coruscation. 

Anon with subtle art 
A novel j>lot she ’ll sketcli me; 

A page she ’ll cram with epigram 
And mots that fairly fetch me; 

And then she ’ll break my hearl. 

Widi scenes that set me choking 

Until I find my eyes arc blind, 

My pillows feirly soaking. 

Anon she hints a play— 

I’m absolutely c.ertain 

No other man could hope to plan 
So excellent a curtain. 

I mark the audience sway 
Spell-bound, intent and breathless; 

I hear them cry, “ Tliough Shakspeake die 
This dramatist is deathless! ” 

But when ray clothes I snatch, 

And dress in haste, all eager 

At once to write the thoughts of night. 
They seem absurdly meagre. 

1 can no longer catch 
The points that made me chortle, 

The ncim plot seems abject rot— 

I've grown so dense a mortal. 


Small uunder few would dream 
I entertain such gay thoughts; 

Small wonder if they sneer and sniff 
Who only know my day thoughts. 

Ah ! were 1 Ikj 1 set'm 

When hird-like I “ sing darkling,” 
When stretched at length in brainy 
strength 

I lie supinely sparkling. 


The moral influence of onr Press hak 
often been a subject for discussion, and 
Mr. Punch, therefore, begs to call atten¬ 
tion to die advice given in London 
Opinion to an honourable if unenter¬ 
prising enqtiirer: 

” You art* going tlie wrong way alioat your 
bnsinexs, HiRLEQCm. Tl>e projier way to gat at 
llie reaorve of the Bank of England from die 
Weekly Statement ia to take tlie gold and silver 
toiii and the notes which the Bank hoa units 


Xncendlarism at Bpiom. 

Dgtaiis of ibe Confuobation. 
"Lord BoMfaeiy bnrnt hia boots with a 
vengesaoe yesterday.”—WestSTTi Meriting N«um. 
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vAnr wft * . , ,111 j, _coJ^^’icingtoexhilarationaBdequanimity, pioYi(iing the Bpeech.es at all Bttch 

HOW TO BBIGHTEN BAHttliETB. too often tend to produceacontraryresult. funotionfl and dwvering them during 

Mr. Leo Maxsb’s admirable letter in Those who are expected to speak suffer the course of the meal.” 

The. Times of last Wednesday, suggest- the torments of anticipation throughout jjj.. Sidsey Im writes: “ Who is 

ing variouB ways in whicli our puUic; t-henieid, which iJiey are unable either to Sylvia?” 

dinners might be improved, has brought appreciate or digest. To surmount this -- - 

a flood of further contributions on the difticulty, 1 would pro|>ose the simple 

subject, from which we extract the plan of ‘ apeadies first and dinner after- CHARIVARI A. 

following as the most typical and wards.’ The ordeal of eloquence would g,j, jj. j poyjrrER, speaking at tho 


subject, from which we extract the plan of ‘ speadies first and dinner after- CHARIVARI A. 

following as the most typical and wards.’ The ordeal of eloquence would g,j, jj. j poyjrrER, speaking at tho 

suggestive. U*en 1^ ft over and ^le draw- Acadeniy Banquetfmentioned the 

Mr. Leo Maxse himself writes : “ May J' ^ r n r. MaxsJ'. ■ that of Westminster as being a build- i 

I be allowed to supplement my letter [[’Port of speeches i,ig which still left plenty of scope to the 

by two specific suggSilions -fii^t, that tt evening- -m>uhl decorative artist, fispocially, we take it. 

poisonous politicians of the Potsdam IJ**' now that there is a chance of the House 

group should he provided with poisonous ff.' ‘ ’ gf‘*atly hy „£ j^irds losing some of its chief orna- 

food, and second; that the mom elderly * arnmgement. for speech is clii^ y » 

and innocuous mandarins should be lot mvariubly 

Bing best be/ot'e a meal. 


off with mandarin oranges.” 

Mr. AujEjmoN Ashton writes 


ig IH-SI ueju,-v a meai. Py ^ BiKMXl’s Irish 

Mr. Charles Fhouman presents liis Council Bill, the Chief Secretary is to 


entirdv asm Jto ^ compliments and writes: “May I he have the right to be present at the 

proposition tliat our public bmiuuets suggestion? At Council’s meetings. It is thought that 

feavenmehtoLdesired Wherel^iff^ aU high-class bfquets a fl^h-light this unfortunate official’s costume for 
from him is iu regard to ways and means, pl'otogi-aph m r— But tho such occasions will be a suit of armour. 

What is really wanted is some effective "T‘'T, a vt , .* v 

mpfh.id nf d stnicfinir the niipnti.m nf »loud tliuudcr peal. I his indispensable Now that it has liecn discovered that 

interests to the things tliat really maltor. H /rays was in use m the year 79 B.o it is thought 

eere,however,wecanlearnmuchfn)ratlio ‘I" outside, the interval between that the Cab Trade wiU no k«geropiH)sc 

ancients. I can imagine no more effectual and the peal being tmicd, out the introduction of what it had feared 

way of really brightening our banquets to the ne^es of the guest, was a new idea. ^ * 

than by reintroducing the admirable If siimably luirc |y recover • 

custom of the skeleUm or mummy at f I'Cjite tliat There is good news for those artists 

the feast, which was, I believe, generally *?<> “ distance, whose works were rojeciteil by tbe Royal 

adopted by the liestarK-ietv in the palmy A.«|' 0 «^er of confetU to sunuluto had Academy. 'Tlie National Gallery is 

davs of tegypt. Ill deference to onr iJif^oof, ami about to be ejilarged. 

modem sensitiveness, perbups it would whose appf itos had not been fully 

be as woU if the skeleton were not a --- - - 

real Bkdeton, but made of celluloid or oif . derive additional sustc.f nee and 

some other similar snhstunce. Cellu- irom the shower. This reminds us that it isagaiu rumoured 

loid, liowover, has the drawback of Mr. Eostait, Miles writes: “Banquets tliat the rival French .Salons are about to 
being inflammable, wbieh must be set will never be brightened until a rational amalgamate, and will be known as the 
against its cheapness. I should also diet liecoincs the rule and not the excep- tiociftd ties Qwivllisl.es FrantaU. 
suggest that those im])OBing caBtellalcd lion. As we read in the most beautiful 
specimens of tho confwtioner’s art- the of Handel’s arias, 'Omti'a mat fu di 
set pieces of public banquets, which vetjetahile,’ which. I may freely para- 
reapi>ear again and again ■ should fake phrase, ‘ Life is a shadow without 
the fonn of cenotaphs, and liavo the vegetables.’ ” 
names of famous men clearly inscribed t •. Kfi'i 

thereon. In this way they would be , i ? rfl*' T 

less likelv to be deLirat/d th.an the ffood deal m diet.>t though 


I'he Soe.h'lS des Aquarelllstes Frani;ais 
is now holding an exhibition in Loudon. 
This reminds us that it isagaiu rumoured 


)mbra nuii fu di 'flie Ijord Clive scandal which Lord 
may freely para- Curzon is seeking' to remedy is graver 
shadow without than was at first thought. It now 
transpires that there does exist a statue 
of tho founder of our Indian Empire at 
the India Oflice, but it is a comic one 


loss likely to be deiiocrated tliaa the “ r ’m in Roman costume, 

tombs of forgotten worthies in onr I J^ve a great respect for Mr. Miles as m itoman cosmme, 

cemeteries. Next as to music. The n sportsman his menu is really not worth 

a row of beans. All I can say is that 


'J’hcre is great glee in certain foreign 


rtwSiltt^ilvrnf ^ rs it r^o^adnorpky T; countries at wlmt is cons^ the cem- 

oar public clirmera is, to iny inmd, far t> ^ Hpicuous failure of Th4i DreadnougJd. 

loo trivial, flipiiaiit, and e.vciting. To “ ‘ • An official statement confesses that when 

promote digestion, it should bo ' of a Lieut.-Colonel Newnham-Davis writes ; gQ p„j. (.eni;, of her guns were fired 
more tranquil, sedate and elegiac charac- “ I nni strongly in favour of the sand- together aU the execution that was done 
ter, such as is indicated by the terms wiching of speeches at public banquets consisted in the breaking of a few cups 
maestoso, doloroso, flebile, trisUtmtutc, in between the various items of the menu. saucers. - 

modo lamentevole, sarcofaijoao. lAistly, This would tend to revive appetite and 

spoecltes shoidd not bo _ delivered at a would enable self-respecting diners to Living statues are being dragged from 
varying pitcli, but intoned, or possibly tackle a of twenfy cour^ where pedestals all over the country, and 
c!ffiatilla|ed to the ae<!umpaniment of a lu®y, now, alas! are often unable to do must confess we are not altogether 
muted horn.” full justice to one of only ten. sorry. For human beings to retn^' to 

D». 0, W. Saleeby writes: “ As I liave Miss Syisfu 'Pankhubst writes: “ If the Stone Age was srareely progress, 
recently explained in a memograph on the delay; caused by after - dinner *** , 

the Bubiect, the great aim of n^ern social speeches ie regmded as a serious draw- The first contract ever placed in'this 
reformars ^ould be to eliminate worry, rock, my oommittoe are folly prepared coontry lor a tram permanent way 
RaWd dinners and banquets, instead of to take tihe entire responsibility of tor Japan hs8 Jtut been given to a 





Minlresii. “I’ll notiHi ion want to leavk, £i.ua. Abe yoo going to beiteii ioueself?’ 
Maid. “No, M’h ; I’li going to get mabbibd.” 


Rheffield firm. That is all very well, with steam. The exjilanation given was possible that, owing to bad times, some 
but we still want Tftc Mi/;ado. that some machinery in tlie basement had of the unfortunate Italian vendors may 

broken down. The following exchange have been compelled to consume a lot 
* The Kaiher has invited the British of wit and badinage then took place. of their own ice-cream, 
journalists, on their visit to Berlin, to Mr. Ju8tic.e Jelf;—“D oes this often *** 

witnees the Spring parade of the Pots- happen ? ’’ A gentleman writes to The Express as 

dam garrison. If»tho Kaiser imagiiu>s Mr. R. D. Muir: —"This is the first follows: "Sir,—My son whistles his 
that British jounialists are easily over- offence.” {Loud laughter.) favourite airs from The Mikado in spite 

awed he is mistaken. Now some of us w'ould have found of my repeated warnings. Am I in 

* 0 * Mr. Muir’s remark difiBcult to cap, but peril ? ” llie answer is surely an U3»- 

The latest news from Morocco is that His Lordship was undismayed. “ Let hesitating Yes, if the lad is an average 
the Pretender now has 20,000 men and us,” he retorted, “hoi>e it will not be boy and the father has an ear for music, 
sixteen guns with hin^; but he is sucli a periodical.” ^ 

fellow for protending that it is difficult * Events of the Week, 

to arrive at the truth. Cobne Healey, C.M.Q., of Bishop’s \Ve understand horn The Times that 

*•* Stortford, wo are told, has painted tho Mr. Birreu. brought in hie Irish Bill last 

An old lady, on reading that the sign of the Swan Inn, at Kayne, Lssex. Tuesday, ^nd from T/m Deal, Walmer 
experiment of growing tobacco under We sec nothing very remarkable in this, and Sandmeli Mereiiry that “on the 
cover is beipjg tried in Porto Rico, We have known younger officers paint suggestion of the Mayor, it was decid^ 
remarked that it would indeed be won- an entire town red. (j,at a now pair ol trousers be prmdded 

derful if the tobacco could be picked . for the Town &rgeant.” 

already done up in packets. A steady decrease in the number of- 

%* ice-cream sellers is noted in the annual «man mvBt be able to teach a boya* 

While business was proceeding at the report of the Medical Officer of Health braaa Iw:^ and to undertake the euperviaiou of 
New Bailey the other day, there was a for the City of London. The canse is a ateam boiler.*'—Ad«t. in “Daily/eli^raph." 
terrific bang,'and the]; court was filled difficult to arrive at, hut it is thought These gifts often go together. 
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COURT AND EMPIRE. 

What mode it bo pleasant to see Mr. 
St. John Uankin’b Pi^igal return again, 
so to speak, to tlie Court Theatre, is that 
t3io play contains a fresh idea, a fresh 
little problem. Not, to be sure, a profound 
idea or a very vital problem. What is 
to bo done by a rich father who Jias a 
detrimental son ? Answer: Give him 
an allowauce to absent himself; keep 
him so long as he keeps aw'ay. That is 
ill, bat it refreshes one after the eternal 
What is a husband to do whoso wife 
likes some one else better ? or any other 
sucli hackneyed question., Of course, it 
would not refresh one very much if tlie 
autlior were not a humorist and a man 
with ail eye, for character and effect; but 
fortunately Mr. IIankin has these qualities 
most distinctly. 1 think the play w’ould 
have been better if it had betm shortor, 
with rather leas of shaking hands and 
how-do-you-do, and I-raust-bc-going 
business, less irrelevant conversation, 
though some of it is extremely witty, ami 
less of conventional character-drawing — 
a match-making mother and a doctor are 
far too conventional - thrownin liesidetbe 
reid people; but then it is always so easy 
to improve other people's work. 1 am not 
sure that 1 quite believe in the Prodigal 
bimsidf. So shrewd and sane a person 
would hardly have come to gi ief so often, 
perliaps; hut if tliere is any mistake it is 
on original lines. I take Mr. Hankin to 
mean the affair for a sort of Rogue’s 
Comedy, and not as a sympathetic appeal 
in behalf of idle young men who have 
rich parents; but so agreeable is bis 
ne’er-do-well that one is quite delighted 
(not having to pay it) that he gets liis 
three hundred a year. Hut I think the 
most truly comic figure is the mother, a 
perfect sketch of lorable and maddening 
stxipidify. 

i The play was better acted than over- 
almrat too well acted, if Mr. ITaitkin will 
forgive me; for such clever people as 
Miss Dojkithy Minto and Mr. Eumuhd 
Gwens wore rather wastod on insignifi- 
<anl jiarts. At tlie Court, however, as 
at the Fran^ais, ability is uot jiroud. 
Miss Hayuon could not lie more tlum 

{ lerfect as the mother, but Mr. Matiiows 
las even a better griji than before on 
tlio Prodigal, with his cat-like enjoy¬ 
ment of recovered ccanforts and his im- 
pert.urbablc confidence in other iieople’s 
weaknesses. 1 raally can’t believe that 
Mr. Dennis ^me has not tak6'n his ro- 
spoctablo, finicking elder l>rotIier direct 
from life — tliat mincing step! that 
artifiulate, snort!—and T should be sorry 
for the original, except tliat, he is 
rartaini if he exists, not to notice 
imitation. J was curious to see how 
Mr. Eric Jawis would play tke fether. 
The suave distinction, which is the chief 
note of his acting, and makes his 

jf-v 


or his fashionable doctor such a treat, 
would be out of place in his common¬ 
place successful cloth-maker: he re¬ 
pressed it nobly, but it would come 
out now and then. 

I could almost wish that at this 
particular momont I were writing for 
Thf, Quarterly or soino other such organ 
Avith a serious face, rather than for 
Mr. Punch, for tlieu I would correct 
the other critics by writing of Sir 
Roger Cowley, the new ballet at the 
Empire, with tremendous gravity. They 
.are too apt to write of ballets as though 
it were a great condescension to do so, 
as though their jKiwerfnl minds, duly 
exercised by the masterpieces of Mr. 
Rerno or Mr. I’ineuo, were merely being 
relaxed over a triviality. Whereas in 
tnith there is more skilful adaptation 
of means to ends, more knowledge of 
the business in hand, more certain 
aehioveiucnt, more real art, in faut, in 



I’kdliKiAr.ITT AND [jN<.TIjm7S RwniTCliK. 

Mr. A. E. Mattlien's and Mr. Dennis Kadie. 

a good ballet at the Euipiro than in a 
wilderness of average pkiys at the 
tliTOtre. And the new ballet is a good 
ballet. It is, of course (as the reader’s 
gretit erudition will have gathered from 
the name), early eighteenth century, and 
charming are die effects of the dresses, 
village youths and maidens, lieaux and 
tine ladies at, Vauxhall, soldiers and 
what not, injtesed by Madame Katti 
Lanneh in graceful evolutions, with 
every member of the chorus drilled to 
a turn. Mr. Osuond Carr’s music is 
pretty tliroughout, though the occasion 
would have stood, 1 think, a b'ttle moro 
catchinessof tune: however, the 
oW tunes, which of course he works in, 
give one that. A^o Mr. Ajdhian lloss 
has devised 'an intelligible stoly. I 
am careful td mention that, because I 
have observed that otlier people simply 
thirst for a'story on every ocoasion, 
even in a “ nmsical comedy or a Mlet, 


though I cannot myself see why any 
one should bother about it, and I don’t 
intend to bother about this one. But 
my compliment to Mr. Adkesn Ross— 
his story is most skilfully conducted 
with a view to picturesque effects. 
There is one other matter in which I 
should like to set a good example. 
Those other critics seldom mention any 
performer except Mile. QKNfe, as though 
there was no one else worth their notice, 
though they will mention the name of the 
actor who plays tlie second footman in 
a farce. Qenfjs is incomparable: 1 have 
seen donecra avIio equalled her agility, 
but not one of thorn had anything of lier 
delightful temperament, her sense ’of 
humour, her sunny enjoyment of the 
whole tiling. But tliero are others. 
Mr. StiNDBEtto, for example, xvho has fix) 
little to do tliis time, is a splendid 
dancer and has a sense of character: 
you reraomher his gipsy danc-o with 
Miss Eusf. Clixio (who is as amusing ns 
ever) inCoopelia ? Then there is Miss 
CiiASKE, as buoyant and grac'eful as, ever 
ill her young plan’s part, and the agile 
Mr. Fiied Farren, and MUe. ^AKFREm, 
an old friend in these things,' and Miss 
I'l Goixier, who once more phiys a little 
picture part with a charming gaiety 
and ualuralnesH. All those artists have 
much more ability than many pla.vers 
at ^e theatre who are regularly praised. 

But of course Gen& is the thing, ami 
GENfe is herself • the soul of liajipincss 
and grace. ... AIi! well, well! Per¬ 
haps I am too kind to the ballet. But the 
theatre Ixires me so often, and the ballet 
has pleased mo over since- was it the 
early fifties one came to London with 
one’s “comrades of college,” as Fuirao 
said, to see the dentist, and missed the 
last train hack. I really had to saj a 
word for it. Rue, 


A Boyal Salute. 

We imderstand that Messrs. Lovejot, 
Reece, Dawson, and Cook have started 
for Midrid to g^t tlie Royal Spanish 
baby with a suitable salvo of cradle 
cannons. 


Sm James Cricoton Browne having 
sent rotmd a circular in advance to assist 
his inquiries in Ambidexterity, The 
Tribune announces the results as fd- 
lows:— 

“R^lyi^ to a qneetion on winking, the 
majority winked with the left eye; ud m the 
ladies who responded, 913 declared they could 
not wink at all.'' 

Stopping for a momenta Byrnpathise 
with the T3 of a lady could idt 
wink at all, we bqg toCrtcord ourinxi- 
phatio protest agBnart;jj^ BUgieetkih 
that any “kdy’* jifopt'‘wspond’’ to 
an advanoe <tf tys'.ldiid* . 
rjl "'"..... 
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an engubh repeater. 

Ab he oonduded his story, he had 
leant back,iii his comer of the comp^ 
meat to judge of the effect upon me, his 
hearer. I had manipulated my face to 
produce s snule, when the mn was 
arrest^ by his action. He had got out 
a note-book. “Doesn’t matter about 
address, but name in full, please! ’’ 

“ I don’t see-’’ I begm. , 

“ Oh, but I must have it/ he cned; 

“ otherwise—-I may tell it you again. 

“ Tell it me again? ’’ I mid.^ “ What 
is it you might tell me again?" 

' “The story I’ve just told you, of 
course. Ple.a8e, I bog you, give me your 

name.’’ ,, 

I complied, and waited while he 
enter^ it in his book. 

Presently ho began to look over the 
back entries; then suddenly his face 
clouded over. “Dear me!” 1 heard 
liim mutter. “Tliis is very painful. 
Tell me,” he crie(J excitedly, looking 
up, “ i f you went away in August, 1 S)05 ? ’ 

“ About then.” * 

" On tho*Ore5t*WeBtern? ’’ 

I nodded. 

“ To Penzance ? ’’ 

“Yes.” 

" On the ninth?’’ 

“Really-’’ I began. , 

“Did you? ” he shrieked, jumping to 
hlB 

“Yes—yes—yes," I cried, drawing 
back in terror. 

“By the 12-45?” 

“ Er—I daresay.” . ., j 

He drew a long breath, subsided, 
then nodded gloomily. 

“ I thought so,” he said. “ It is with 
deep regret that I anaounce it, but I 
find I tSd you this story once before; 
and, dear me he was referring to his 
book—" this is very disappointmg. Did 
you ioiu a Cook’s Tour to Ice^nd m 
1904, on the occasion of the WorlclB 
Watercress Exposition? ” ^ 

I bowed my head in acquiescence. 

He sighed deeply and turned to his 
book again. “Jons Albert Jones, 1 
think you said?” he murmured. In 
1895, in November, were you on the 
Campania bound for New York . 

I nodded. . « „ mi 

“Then,” he cried iragically, will 
you ever forgive me ?—^I, see that 1 told 
you this same story on the promenade 
deck at 7.48 on Tuesday. November 2, 
1895, and that you chuckled five tim^, 
—a number exceeding by one chuckle 
the best previou»8cored by this an^dote. 
This is very disappofating. Why, oh 
why didn’t I consult my book earlier? 
It is very sad.” , V 

“What is?” . , „ 

“ The failure of; U» register system, 
he said, holdinj^^ji.^t Ws b^k. “It s 
like this, you sesi' I have always been ■ 



\vV^! 

^ 'V.y ' 

iQUESTIONABLE COMPENSATION. 

Car Driver (to nerwm* Timrirt). “Keep teb beat Sob. oo 

AN IF THE PIVIL WAN AfTHKB HER. 


fond of telling anecdotes, m fact, had 
long cherished the hope of being referred 
to in the popular papere as an excellent 
stoi-yteller; and sometimes, indeed, my 
soaring ambition bad bid me dream of 
seeing myself described as a boni 
rcLCOvtcur.’ But T soon found mjwli 
accused (not publicly, of course, but 
amongst my friends') of repetition. 1 hat 

is what Iwl to my instituting my anwdote 
register. Amongst pei-sons whom 1 know 
it works well; it is only with casual 
acquaintances made while travmmg that 
the Bj'stera samclimes fails. They, not 
being met more than once or twice in 
one’s life, are not worth putting into the 
ledger; I merely enter them in my note¬ 
book; the ledger is reserved-” 

“ The --the-” I he^n. 

“The ledger,” he replied. “M my 
intimate friends are in that. Ph'ineh^ 
Fitzboodle, the historian, for instance, is 
an did friend of mine. Say I am asked 


to dine with liim. Before leaving home 
I compile a list of anecdotes which 1 
think ho may like. Then 1 consult his 
ledger account. If be has heard any of 
them before, I strike them off my list. 
The titles of the remainder I copy on my 
cuff. On my return borne, such of the 
anecdotes as I have made use of are then 
inserted in the ledger, while those stiU 
unrelated are available for future use. 

“ And you record everything ? ■ 

“ Yes, the anecdote, place of telling, 
time, date,.number of chuckles, grins or 
smiles elicited, are all entered to the 
account of the person to whom the story 

is told.” , . . „ , 

At this point the tram pulled up; i 

got out. . . , T 

“ We shall meet again M fnewlt, 1 
hope,” he cried as he shot his head 
through the window and waved a fai-e- 
well. “ Friends, I sa^, for I ’ra gmug to 
put you in the ledger.” 
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THE JOYS OF TOURING. No. 3.-THE OAMINO REAL. 

Ai.TBODOH this is a “KoYAI, RoAU” it is not tub FATOtimTB UOTOB BOOTB Of TUB INFANT ?8INOB OF THE AhTURIAS. Mb. PcNCH’B ADVIC* 
TO THOSE ABOIT to MOl'OIl IN Sl'AIN ISDoN’T TABU VOOB OWN OAB." N.B.—THEBE IS SO SPEED MBIT IN SPAIN. 


BAULKED OF A STATE. 

V 1 SITOH 8 to Earl’s Court, after they 
liiivi' done eA’erything lliat should' be 
done; after they have tested the 
water-chutes of Bulgaria, aud flown 
round iii the flyiiig inachino of Servia; 
after they have ex})lorwl the stalactite 
caves of lloiiniauia and the salt-mine 
of Belgiade; after they have descended 
the helter-skelter lighthouse of Dahnatia, 
and examined the old Balkan Japanese 
in their village; after they have travelled 
pn the switchback of Montenegro, and 
punched the tethei-ed ball of Cattaro,; 
after all this, they may, as they wander 
through the grounds completing their 
knowledge of the Turkish ftontier 
CQuntries, notice a huge building of 
iron now in tlie course of erection near 
the ruins of the Austrian Gipat Wheel. 
What can that be, they wonder, and 
perhaps even ask, in psire Balkan, of 
amassing peasant; hut no one seeiiB 
toimow. 

We know, however. This new build¬ 
ing,- which cwnot hope to be mdy for 
some weeks, is to be devoted to ou<t of 
the mbst ipterestin^ States of all—to 
Rttrtttaiik rln addiuon to andh ordinary 
exhibits u rt^pe-laddeiB, {jistda, false 


beards, and rapiers, it will contain several 
halls, in one of which, fitted up as a 
theatre, will be performed 'Hie PriHOner 
of ZriuUi twice daily, hi another will 
be waxen representations of all tlio 
principal novelists who have helped to 
uopularisc llurihiiiia since Mr. Amthoky 
lloPE discovered it. In another room 
will 1)0 the publishera, making 8(K) per 
cent, profit out of this happy land. A 
band will play the Ruritanian national 
antliem all day and half the night. 
Ruritanian peasants and townspmple 
will sing and dance. Ruritanian princes 
will deliver lectures on elopement, 
strategy and the art of witty conver¬ 
sation. 

It is expected that the Sbpening cere¬ 
mony, to he performed by Mr. Aothosy 
Hofk, will take place on June 31. All 
are invited. Front seats, ia. M. net. 
Back seats, sixpence. 

Xsighta of the Trencher. 

Beadlines ifrom a Torkshira paper;— 
MtxiTiBt BiKQmcr. 

WHERE BlfrifflEI ARMY EXCELS.. 
Sowm^ Spuejohj) Catam" 


IIMERICKS OF THE WEEK. 

Three were onoe some Colonial I’rems. 
Who were famed for post-prandial 
gems; 

Being taxed with free food 
'fheir 7.eal was subdued, 

And they couldn’t set fire to the Thanm 

There once was a canstic B.A. 

Who painted grand ladies all day; 

To Lady Sassoon , 

He appeared as a ^n ; 

Of the rest, when he liked, he made hay. 

A wonderful athlete called Miles 
Cooked cabbage in forty-four styles; 
*The result of this fad 
Was exceedingly bad: 

Jat Qouu) has a comer in smiles. 

'Ihere was a young Beebbobu nsjned Max 


If swelled heads he si^uld meeL 
ESs pencil turned into an axe. 

There was once a. Frofsasor s 
Baleish, 

Who with SHAXsmiiufrerwawfaSy ] 
When th^ aak^SIFOTliW 
Bis opmion, 

"This rot is exons^ffiaifk 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

felTRAOTBD KaOM THE DiAttY OF ToDY, M.P. 

House of lA»'ds, Mmuldij, May 6.—A 
great gatlieriog to lioiir debate on pro¬ 
posed reform of House. lirJeresl intense. 
When Newton rose to move second 
reading of his Bill you might, as Sark 
said, nlmoBt have heard an apple fijll. 
The noble lord’s great ancestor’s dis¬ 
covery of the Jnw of Oravitation nothing 
compiired with this audiwious attempt 
to improve tlic perfected. Bemches on 
floor liHed with crowd of dimensions 
rarely seen. Ijadies in Inight spring 
^frocks garlanded 
tlie galleries. On 
the steps of the 
Throne stood a 
group of I’rivy 
C'ounciJlors trying 
to hxik as if they 
had no erpcctatii ui 
of being presently, 
under L'.-B.’b pat-, 
ronage, invited lo 
step down and take 
charge of Jrasihctw 
in the I/ti’da. 

Sad to observo 
how evil conmiuui- 
cations corrui)t 
good manners. 

Peers, left to tluan- 
selves, jireserve air 
and attitude of 
equable dignity 
which, if trifle 
dull, is at least 
respcctiible. To¬ 
night Newton, who, 
as he shanieiessly 
mentioned, once sat 
in the ConiuiouH, 
was almost flippant 
ia his references 
to the august 
assembly to which, 
by the operation 
of that very prin¬ 
ciple of ^retlity' 
he assailed, he 
was pennitted to 

ascenA He went so far as to allude 
to the Marquis of Lonuonderhy as “u 
^middle-aged gilded eagle,” a liberty 
which made the blue blood of Viscount 
Cross boil in his veins. It was well for 
Newton that, lightly turning to describe 
as “ a sort of political derelict" iScotf;h 
Peers not co-opted to Pturliomeul, he did 
not see the spectacled hico tnrn^ upon 
him with expression of pained reproof. 

These things taking place in the green 
tree to the left of the Woolsack, the 
(^pected hajmened in the dry tree oppo¬ 
site. The Oonservativo Lord Newton 
having gibed at his Peers, the liberal 
Earl ‘of Okewe pleasantly mocked at 
them. Ihew a vivid picture of Hie 


majority of poors os a floiik of sheep, 
blindly following that bell-wether Lord 
Lansdowne as lie lightly hopped ovei’ 
non-aggressive ditches or unacxiouiiUibly 
dashed through gaiw in the hedge 
leading no whither. Ampthiel so in¬ 
censed by this frivolity that presently 
ho bubbled over in speech protesting 
against CIbewe’s “ cimlemptuous tone of 
reassurance almost insulting to your 
l/irdships’ housti.” 

Comfort the House of Ijords with 
assurance that iiolhiiig desperately bad 
should liii)>pen to ii.! Might as well 
! console the, tireat Globe with promise 


V('T£ 

raft. 

['CHAPLIN; 


■1 



ON THE KNEI'k 

fff. Hmi. 7/-»iry Ch-i^-n lo Mias WhMedon — 

“ Rid mo to live and 1 will live 
For I’relorcnw'—and tliee! " 

that uolhiiig shall to-morrow stand in 
the way of its revolving on its axis. 

Commoners looking on from pens 
above Bar shocked at this strong 
language. Almost expected to hoar the 
cry of ‘‘ CW! Caw! ” rise from rookery 
below Gaugivay. Even feareil the angry 
shout of “JuBAs!” might ring forth 
with tumultuous consoriucnces. Happily 
on approach of midnight the white- 
rohod figure of the Primate hovered 
over the scone moving adjournment of 
debate. Effect instantaneous. Some 
noble lords instinctively bent forward in 
devotional attitude. ^ After a moment’s 
pause the congregation rose and Quietly 


SusincBs done .—Second reading oi 
House of Lords Keform Bill moved. 

House of Commons, Tuesday .—The 
Commons took their turn to-night. 
Benches thronged in anticipation of intro- 
d iiction of wl i at M inislors modestly call the 
irisli Administrative Council BUI. Be¬ 
neath its muffler Unionists spy the peard 
i of Hume Itule, and uamo the Bill accord- 
iiugly. Expectation, raised to highest 
! pitch, early chilled by discourse inform- 
i ing but dull. St. AucaisTiNE seems to 
have omitted that preliminarj* vvalk in 
! Battersea P.-irk, effect of which brighleneil 
many passages in lus maiden Ministerial¬ 
ist speech expound¬ 
ing Education Bill. 
Before half an hour 
liud aped, he Just 
his hold on attention 
of crowded House, 
which visibly 
thinned as he went 
into details of con¬ 
stitution of the 
Council. 

Possibly this only 
tbo art of artlesB- 
ness. Hon. gentle¬ 
men opposite had 
lashed themselves 
into fury in antici¬ 
pation of a new 
liome lliiJoBiil su»*h 
as Mr. G. in a past 
centiirj' expounded, 
standing on the 
very spot pressed 
by the fix it of S r. 
Augustine, thump¬ 
ing the Box on 
which he languidly 
leaned aud almost 
yawnctl. Nothing 
of the sort. The 
Bill now in hand is 
a humdrum affair, 
in point of national 
importance rising 
not higher than 
constitution of a 
County Council. 
Eloquence would* 
Display of passion 


be out of place, 
misleading. So iSr. AudusriVE hummed 
and drummed along through the slow 
moments of an hour and a h^, occasion¬ 
ally getting fogged by tlie way in Hie 
intruacies of finance, showing some un¬ 
certainty to whether Arm^h was to 
contribute three members to tlie Council 
.and Cavan one,'or whether ’twas t’other 
wby about. • ^ • 

IhtiNOE Arthur gave new turn to affairs 
by delivery of one of the most brilliant 
essays in destructive criticism tbo still 
young Parliament has listened to. 
Necessarily the speech was impromptu. 
No opportunity of work in stmiy. 
FoUowing straightway on completion of 




350 


[Mat 15, 1907. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


Ohikf SuciiETAiiv’fl oxpofiition, he had to 
fonn lii« judgment, phrase his sentences 
as ho went along. Once or twice Ijc 
trii)pt!d over figures, with whose !<•>■ 
precision he has no sympathy. Was 
not quite sure to £20,000 or £30,000 
what additional subscription from the 
Exchequer was to go in e-xcx'ss of the 
two million- “was it two millionV”-- 
ihe estimated cost of Irish Administra-^ 
tion under existing system. Also lie 
was uncertain as to the nuinlicr of tlie 
new Council and the projiortion between 
nominated and elected mcniliers. Those 
mere trifles, not obstnu ling the flow of 
passionate scorn for the whole muddled 
business, nor obscuring llie glitter of 
the rapier that a sctire of times pinked 
tlie hapless Minister in cliargc of Bill. 

liusinens (lon('.- Irish C^mncil Bill 
introduced in (kinunons. Ijords appoint 
a Committee to consider proposals for 
putting their House in order. 

Friday night. -1‘olit.iral life." sighed 
t^.-B., “would be endurable only for the 
House of Lords. After Whitsuntide 1 
really must take ’em in hand. Mc;in- 
wbile some are making it rather hot 
for mo. Worst of it is they are my 
owm men, innoc.-cnt of evil ilesign as 
bal)ea unlmrn." 

This enrotion was displayed at end of 
week through which Government have 
lieen daily pepjHired in tlie matter of 
PouTSMoiJTii and his cxigeant tenant, the 
IjOIID Chambehuin and the Mikado. If 
I>eppcr-bc)X wcroshnki’n exclusively from 
Opposition Benches, no eoniphiint would 
Ijo made. Business of an Ojiposition 
is to oppose. Worst of it is that the 
faithful show theinsclvee sympathetic 
with the aggressors. In fact it was a 
Liberal who opened campaign against 
Ukiikr Seorettaky kor Waii, distantly 
alluded to at Question time as “the 
noble landlord.” 

Natural enough that aans-eulotta Lord 
RoBEtiT CmL should from the other side 
of House ketip the ball a-roUing. His 
hatred of class domination, his sympathy 
with the tenant farmer, are Iwrn instincts, 
cultivated under wing of wann sympa¬ 
thies. Quite anotherthingtolinve Itadical 
Borough Member wanting to know in 
interests of Liberal Party how long the 
offending landlord will remain “ a Mem¬ 
ber of this democratic Government? ” 

Close on top of this intrinsically non- 
essential but distinctly embiirrassing 
incident comes the edict forbidding 
revival of Mikado. When Lord Chau- 
BERLAW was still with UR in the Commons, 
known as plain—of course the word is 
not used as signifying lack of decorative 
qualities-— Bobby Spencer, be blushingly 
dis^ijned the distinction of being'an 
Bgrieultural labourer. But he was 
regard^>as a man of sense and a man 
of the world, not likely to ^ ffw out of 
his v^ay to bmg ridiciud i^^mself and 


his colleagues. The affair of the'H/i- 
kado is much more in tho line of the 
long-lamented Acton Smee Ayrton who 
by analogous banalities drove several 
large - headed nails into tho coffin of 
Mr. G.’s First Administration. 

But there it is, and, though intrinsi¬ 
cally a small thing, docs tho Ministry 
more harm than would accrue from 
larger laches. 

Ihisinsss done. — Second reading of 
Gld-Ag^l’ensions Bill. 

A SPRING POET. 

A bard of Nature I, 

W'liose vernal Muse delights to chant 
The objects of the earth and sky. 

The things that w'alk, the things that fly. 
And thfiBo that can’t. 

I paint tlie mild idyllic scene 

WHien Hodge absorbs his decent grub, 
And Strepiion, pastorally clean, 

Cavorts wilh T’m u.i8 on the green. 

Or in the pub. 

1'he “ softly sweet ’’ .Silolian breeze 
(Or zephyr) shares my dainty song 
W'ith murmurous bnxiks and humming 
bees; 

And on the foliage of trees 
1 aime out strong; 

('I'lie showery poplar and the pine; 

The sylvan monarch’s kingly iMiiighs; 
Bright chestnuts, in whose shade recline 
Eat sheep and comfortable kine, 

Not to say, cows). 

I sing of bud, and bloom, and bower. 

Of hedgerows musical with birds; 

The common or the garden flower 
Adorns my numbers with a power 
Of lovely words. 

And thus from Spring's perennial store 
1 fashion songs for your delight; 

And, tho’ it’s all been done before. 
There’s always lots of room for more ; 

So tliat's all right. 

F<ir these are themes that never fail 
To bid the poet’s heart rejoice; 

And, of all things of hill or dale, 

Give me the good old Nightingale, 

1 think, for choice. I)dm-1)dm. 


CRICKET REFORM. 

Dear Mr. Phnom, — Now that the 
Cricket season is in our midst, vicarious 
sportsmen of fdl classes are calling for 
reform in certain depattmenfs of the 
game, and nowhere, I think, is tlie 
necessity more apparent than in the 

S rocedure wiiich marks tlie return of 
atsmen to ti^ Pavilion at the conclusion 
of their innpgs. Surely it is a short¬ 
sighted poHcy to allow a popular 
century-mldier to stride rapidly from 
pitch to Pavilioii, finishing up at a run, 


and thus deprive a generously paying 
public of a suitable opportunity of 
recording their hero-worship. 

On the other liand, however apprecia¬ 
tive of success, the British public never 
wants to hit a man when lie is down, 
and I am only voicing a national 
demand when 1 any that a period should 
lie put to the sufferings of the blob- 
maker, who under present conditions 
must cross that interminable stretch 
lietwecn the scattered bsiils and seclusion, 
seeking painfully to disguise his torture 
under a sickly smile. 

I therefore propose that every big 
scorer bo escorted from the wicket by 
two officials in uniform (not necessarily 
ambulance men) and required to make 
a circuit of the ground just inside the 
ropes, halts being occasionally made 
for the benefit of amateur photograpbers. 
Not only will ibis enable spcctnlors to 
get into iKsrsonal touch with their 
heroes, but it will cure tbc nervousness 
of the incoming batsman, wLo, unheeded 
by tlie crowd, may Lit out at once with 
case and freedom. T also propose that 
a man who gets out lie'bro his eye is in 
siioiild be gently conducted by the 
bowler’s umpire to a turf-eoverod trap- 
diKir situated under cover point, and 
there dropped into an electrically lighted 
subterranean passage loading from tho 
piililicity of tlie pitch to the privacy of 
the Pavilion. 

1 speak feelingly about botli of these 
refoniiR, as I never score anytliing be- 
twwm 0 and 1(X). Yours obediently, 
Ntok on NoTiiiKa. 

TO A LADY 

On iH’uig requeslnJ to correct tier verses. 

Erratio the metre; 

Erroneous the rhyme; 

The form might be neater, 

And featcr tlie time; 

And yet your sweet verses could hardly 
be sweeter, 

Though polisli^ in metre, 

And perfect in rhyme. 

I will nut correct them 
As if tliey were prose; 

To coldly dissect them 

* Were rending a rose. 

Approved by the Graces, my Muse must 
protect them, 

And vnll not correct them 
As if they were prose. 


A pathetio enquiry 'n The Flaifiox 
runs as follows: 

“ Don’t Yoh Know 

that there are scarcely any Wild ^d- 
fishes left in England?”—to whiai, as 
an answer of some sort seems necesstuy, 
we beg to reply that we were chased by 
one o:^ yqst^day. 














PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Mat 16. 1907. 


EIIYMES OF llEASON. 

[“ Nursery rliymes are the eooiinon ground 
on which evoiyono meets. Who has not felt a 
thrill of gratified and grateful emotion when 
the wonls of ‘ Ban, Baa, Black 8beo]> ’ were 
suddenly brought before bis eyes or wafted to 
his ears ? ”— The Academy."] 

Some talk of Keats’ or SHEUJsy’s fame, 
While there are others who engrave on 
I’he tablets of their hearts the name 
Of Adstist, or the Swam Cof Avon) { 
Each to his taste; but each man knows 
No lyrics that were ever sung stir 
. His feeling bosunf quite like those 

Old rhymes that thrilled him when a 
youngster. 

Ah, then we gathered Nuts and May, 
And never tlioughtMiss Muffet childish 
Hecause she left her curds and whey 
(Which was most probjxbly a vile dish); 
And no one dared to hesitate. 

In those dear, distant days, to dub 
“ bard ” 

The gifted author of that great 
Dramatic fragment—^Mrs. Hubbard. 

Bre.'ithes there a man with soul so dead, 
With cheek so destitute of dimple, 
Who has not cliuckled as he read 
Of Simon who was surnamed 
“ Simple ” ? 

Have you e’er gazed witli aching eyes 
Into a glowing cirque of cinders, 

And not expected there would rise 
The troubled shade of Polly Minders? 

flow ofbjn in the midst of strife 
Have children suddetdy grown quiet, 
To hoar of Mr. Spratt (and wife). 

And their peculiar taste in diet! 

And e’en matorer folks may find 
(^Vhen temper and the gout get 
chronic) 

Tom Tucker soothing to the mind, 

Boy Blue an inexpensive tonic! 

And so, though things sometimes go 
wrong. 

And all tlie world seems “ quite con¬ 
trary,” 

Solace awaits you in the Song 
Of Sixpence or of Mistress Mary ; 
Then, howsoe’er your poor inside 

May threaten, or your temples throb, 
you’ll 

Bead of Bo-Peep or Cock-Horse Hide, 
And need no more the patent globule! 


“OUB SHAKSPEARE.” 

Die Lustigen Weiber wn Windeor 
(music by Nicolai, libretto by Shakskeake 
and Rosenthal) was given at Covent 
Garden last Tuesday before a full and 
(no doubt) distinguisbed house; but of 
all the people rvlio may have been there 
I like most to think of Mr. Tree —our 
Mr. Tree, liack from the Fatlierland. 
Was he in a l)Ox, I wonder, or in mufli 
in the gallery; or could he have dis- 
guis^ himself (perhup.s) as the htUe old 
gentleiuan who sat next to me and 
Ijorrowed my proOTamme? Wherever 
ho was, he smiled, I’ll be bound, as he 
murmured to himself the immortal words 
of the German critics: “ Tliis is not our 
SlIAKHPEAUE.” 

Personally, having never strained at 
Ml-. Tree at His Majesty’s, I had no hesi¬ 
tation in swallowing Nicoiai and Rosen- 
Tiui. at C'ovent Garden. Not only no hesi- 





“ In n certain West African cOkst town, not 
a great way from die Britisli Protectorate of 
iSo^ibM-, there exists a few miles of railroad 
txock, overgrown with herbage ond tropicol 
vegetation.” 

. This is the hegimiing of a telling 

advertisanent callra “-on when the 

whe^ of, life are cogged,” but for the 
mofioient 4- is the geoileinaD’s geography 
which serans to have got ot^gged. What 
dofs due ddBm? 'h . . 


Col'NTlXO THE WaHHIKO. OsE CoI.LAS SllOItT. 

Herr Zador ns Vord. 

tation.biit very keen enjoyment. Nowtliat 
the Mikado is banished we want a now 
fOTnic opera bad 1y. IHe L/uetigen Weiber 
can offend nobody -except, possibly, 
the park-kcoi«r at Windsor, who may 
object that his mwn doesn’t really rise 
so ostentatiously as one would judge 
from the last scene. True, it is in 
Gorman; liut, after all, some of the 
words .are nearly the same, and one has 
the added excitement of looking out for 
them. In fact, the little old gentleman 
and I could hardly keep our seats when 
the two wives got to the signature of 
-tlioir letters-T" achon Fahtaff.” 

Herr KirflPFEE was an admirable Sir 
John, in voice, make-np, and acting. 
He also put in some exewent work as a 
contralto, vfhen Ford was driving him 
out the hoi^ for a witch. He and Mrs. 
Ford really^itered into the spirit of the 
play- Fra 4 ®“ Hembel being ddight- 
fuUy natnr^ and easy, although she did 
not laugh welL She was much the 


better of the wives. Frau Toiii was 
at times very indistinct, and the old 
gentleman and 1 missed several 
points in this way. The Fer^on of Herr 
J5 bn was as pleasant and' finished^ a 
piece of work as the Lientenant Diek 
Anybody of Mr. Hayden Coffin; while 
Herr Beoiistein had a surjmBing 
success as a low comedian. If he would 
take a hint from me I would suggest 
that at the next performance he should 
ask Fahtaff (at the appropriate moment) 
why they call him a Gihson girl {Warum 
nennen eie Hie ein Gibson Madehen?) 
It would bring down the house. M. j 

LONDON-SUIl-MER. 

Is it Bond Street, this long, busy 
street in which I find myself? I'he 
shops and the names over them are 
reTniniHcent of Bond Street, and so are ' 
the passers-by and the crowds of 
slioppers. But no- there is a bright¬ 
ness and a dearness everj’where that 
is not of Bond Street. And the air! 
Ah, could Bond Street ever, even in 
those remote days when it was neigh¬ 
boured by fields and hedgei-bws, when, 
in sliort. Old Bond Street was Young 
Bond Street and wore S(K-ks and a 
pinafore, boast a breath so sweet and 
fresh us tliis ? Then, tbis big restaurant, 
where crowds arc jiouring in to lunch, 
and pouring out, having Imiched,- and 
farther on, over llio way, that great 
tlioatrc, with its long matintVqueue 
waiting patiently to witness, as the huge 
biUs outside infonn me, “The 1000th 
iKirformanee of The GM fnm, Nouthere.” 
Wliore am 1? Shall 1 ask the point- 
policeman near by, and end my sus¬ 
pense? Shall 1 buy one of tliese 
evening papers, with the first edition 
of which tlie nowslxiys are running by ? 
No. l^et me try to solve the mystery 
unaided. 

I meant to go to New York. But this 
is certainly not New York. Nor is it 
quite Ixindon. From time to time, too, 

I am conscious of a slight trembling of 
the ground. Cim I by any clnmce have 
come to an earthquake region ? 

“No,” says the voice of the point- 
policeman, for unconsciously I have 
gpoken my perplexities aloud. “Yon 
ain’t in no eartliqiuiko region, nor you 
ain’t in no fixed region neitlier. But 
if you oare to walk, ot take one of these 
’ere autotaxicabs, for a quarter of a mile 
or BO in that direction and then turn to 
the left you ’ll got a glimpse of the sea.” 

And with that I awdee. And befirre 
me was lying an acooiiht of the lannch 
of the latest Adantic monster. 


The Journalistic Tocoh.—“T wi^ is 
abedutdiy dead and is daily gmag 
woom”— Rreas Assdpiatton tuegnua in 
Nofior Daily , 
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A BLANK DAY. 


(Behiff'an attempt to fill a column or so of 
^'Ihmeh” in the manner of that expert 

* cricketer “ fAneeman,") 

The weather is the supreme arbiter of 
cricket. This or that batsman may be 
a contiibutory factor to material huccosb, 
but he is only an incidental in the great 
gamut of things. Yesterday it rained 
throughout the country, and the man in 
the pavilion become tlie leading figure 
on the stage, the deus ex machind of 
crick otdom. Tlie people’s “ Tom ” no 
longer delighted the Oval crowd with 
hid finegae md diablerie; ho had become 
AW-. T.^ywABD of Kennington. This is 
of the very essence of the national game. 
The Hook of Holland. 

Had play been possible Hollahd would 
have gone in third wicket down as usual. 
This llomND is the gentleman among 
professional batsmen. Tliero is no 
implication here against his feUuwH; it 
is merely a question of style. This tall, 
wjdl-made Houjun} hits all the graces of 
your Palairet or Jackson. Ho is the 
champiigne of cridtq|,, as Haywakd is the 
port. He is‘'the Perseus of the side. 
In the last nuitch he made throe. 
Kigiu-os, after all, do not show every¬ 
thing. 

Limitation of Statistics. 

If rain militates against practicality, it 
nuikes at least for the theoretical. We 
have leisure k) cfonsider now possibilities, 
where otherwise we should merely be 
oppressed by the immanence of the 
actual. Had Surrey lamten Yorkshire 
we sliould have been overwhelmed by 
the particular, and the appreciation of 
what a victory portends in general 
would have been lacking. A win by an 
innings and 3(X) runs counts one point. 
A w'in by one run counts one point. 
This is to give one run Uje face value 
of 'three hundred, togetlier with all the 
inherent possibilities of eleven p<^- 
sonalities._ h’igurra, after all, are the 
raw naaterial. 

An Eleven. * 

Here are a team of H’s from three 
counties only. 

K. L. Hutchinob, Holland, 
Humphbeih, Hates, 

/ IluisH, Lord Hawke, 

Hayward, HIhst, 

• Hobbs, Haigh, 


Hunter. 

It is a question whether Huisb or 
Hunter would keep wicket. The bowl¬ 
ing would be injtlie hands of Haiqh, 
Hirst, and Humphreys, and Lord Hawke 
would captain the side. It might be a 
good idea for this eleven to play the rest 
of England on behalf of some charity. 
No doubt fhe H.C.C. will consider the 
Buggestion. (Hven fine weather the 
game should prove ftn enjoyabb one. 



Unjust Justice. 

We were speaking just now of the 
anomalies of the present scoring method. 
Here is another case emerging from the 
statistics of last week. Hayward un¬ 
luckily cut a hall into his wicket, and 
retired for 0. As a chronicle for pos¬ 
terity this reads, “Hayward, b.HEARNE,0.” 
Later on in tlie day Strudwiok was 
completely lieaten by the same bowler. 
The inexorable record is, “Strudwick, 
b. Hearne, 0.” The score-sh^t is not 
descriptive, it is merely statistical. Here 
we have two batsmen of very diSei^t 
(udibre dismissed, one on ms merits, 
o^er by the interposition of Fata. 
Yet to the future generation all that 


will eventuate will be the cold fact that 
each was bowled fur an ignominious 
nought. The scorer is no respecter of 
persons. He holds the scales, personi¬ 
fying blind Justice. Motive and indi-1 
vidiwlitica are as nothing to him. He 
sees the end only, not the means; the 
result, not the intention. 


Gkimmarcial Oandour. • 

The Etu8 or Tiaor Laoino. 

“ Dear Sirs,—Will yon please send me, cm 

receipt of tliie, ejne pair of '■ -’ Coreeto. 1 

want no other. I have worn a pair for nearly 
two yMH, ud only one bone broken."‘--N<ital 
Mereury. 
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rkiiD annviMA nrcmEr reader may eearoh l|ie map and end by doubting if any 

uuri BUUMWWUrriui:. existed or atood a siege. As to that, J say 

(By Mr. Punch’s Staff of Tjcamed (Mrks) that tlie reader may doubt the evidence of a mere map, but 

Pramalic Opinions and Essays, with an Apology hij Bernard if I'c is not convinciM by Q.’a description he dqi^’t deserve' 
Shaw ((1oNSTAni.E). Has anyone of the niune of “ George ” to read it. A good story. • Touching the price, I am met 
disgTiiced himself that Mr. Siuw has dropped that part of his witli a small mystery. The paper wrapper says 2«. 6d. not 
name? But lot it pass. Two volumes of dramatic criticisms in unmistakable fair round print, but within I find a loose 
reprinted did not suggest an exciting day’s or week’s reading, letifiet with Mr. Mcsbav'b compliments and “the price of 
and I wondoretl if anyone would get tlirougU them. For my this book is 6s.” As the fly-leaf describes it as a “ popular 
part, 1 (;onfcB8,1 did not propose to make the experiment, re-issue ” no doubt the smaller price is the one to note, but 
J iuicndcd merely to Ifok up a few criticisms on plivys I tim higher figure would not be a penny too much. 

remembered as having more particularly jileased or disgustefl - 

mo iH'twceu '95 and ’98, and to recall wLit Mr. Bn.vw had Is a Comedy to l>o distinguished from a Tragedy by its 
said of them, ^n the i-esult 1 read cverj^ihe of the Ixiok, happy ending'? Mr. ZANOWtLL thinks not -in fact, tlm last 
It is an extniordinarj' tribute, and shouhl content even Mr. of Jiis (Ihetto (’umrdirs (IIeikemann) ends Avith u suicide. 
.‘Shaw, whose opinion uf his own work, like J’cw’.t, “is high, “ ‘ Bcnir Uzekiki. !’ David cried. ‘ Yours is the must humorous 


Sir, whatever its diilc.” True that lie “ aiiologises ” for I fate of all!’ 

the reprint, giving American piratical ...... 

enterprise as the excuse, but one can¬ 
not feel that he believed apology to 
bo really needed. Nor wa.s it. He 
has my peimissiou to republish all 
his other criticisms as well, only 1 
shiudd like him to discard Mr. .Tames 
lIiiNEKEU, who inflicts on us a rather 
insufferable “ word ” alxiut him in 
this case, and to read his proofs 
for himself ; I am sure he rvill enjoy 
them. The |)leasurc one has in read 
ing the volumes is I'vidence that, 
given a writei’ with a clear, personal 
and original view and a working in¬ 
telligence, Ilia subject, however trivial 
or out of diite, does not matter 
very much. V(!t otlier c;ritiea must 
he cautious alnMit fiJlowing the ex¬ 
ample. “Had it any b(! 0 U but he ” 

. . . the qualities 1 liave mentioned 
are not common. A thing which 
greatly helps to keep those criticisms 
alive is the bonhomie and geniality i 
of them, the sly a^reciation of other j 
jxants of vicAv. There is, no doubt, I 
a great deal of over - statement, a! 
thing inevitable in weekly polemics 
- Mr, 8nAW was always lighting 
somelKxly, from 8uaksi*eaiie to Mr. LOST. 

Hall Caine -ami a, little humour is James, that ’s all very wei.i.; but whebe 

therefore required in the reader; are «e now ?" 

•blc8H(>il with tlmt, ho will enjoy him- ' - - --- 


And Avith an ironic laugh he turned his 

- 1 pistol upon himself.” There you get 

the two ejiithets which define Mr. 
Zanowiix’s conception of the grim 
comedy of life; it is humorous and 
it is ironic. The in my of the Jews’ 
I>osition has entered decjdy into his 
soul. With extraordinary cleariiess 
of vision he diagnoses the faults of 
his race. With unswerviug faith he 
hjoks forvA'ard to the time Avhcii Zion 
shall rise to the full dignity of her 
I unique position in the Avorld. With 
I relentless force he seeks to goad lier 
I into the right Avay ■ the Avay that 
j leads ba<4 to the Promised lamd. 
And how deeply ho loves the race 
I that he lashes with the whip of 
I sairn ! How clearly he sees tlie vast 
|)<.)S8ibilitiea that lie Indore it., if only 
it will learn not to desjiise itself! 
That is the tragedy underlying these 
j powerful comedies of the Ghetto. 


I Who is Handastde, what is she, 
j that Mr. John IiANE should have 
passed the punctuation of her book, 

I For the Week End? At all events, 
j there can be little doubt as to the 

- - jwr. DnAW was always ngnung i ■; sex of the unknown autliUT. Her 

somelKxly, from 8uaksi*eaiie to Mr. LOST. j commas betray her. Thus: “ You 

Hall Caine and a little humour is' “ Yeb, James, that ’b all very wei.i. : but where I ***"8**° woman AA’ho ^ys 

therefore required iti the reader; are We now?" jshes a mother, it always makes 

•blc8H(>il with tliat, ho will enjoy him- ' ■ - - ----' me shy.” One recognises, too, tlie 

self vastly, except that from time to time he will reflect feminine delicacy of the following (remark, made by a 
tli.it the years are passing. It is sad to remember that gaUarit soldim* as he liands his pocket-handkerchief to a 
one was already grmvn up when a phiy like Wluitsitsnanie weeping Duchess: “It’s quite clean, so you needn’t be afraid.” 
was liailed as a vivid picture of real life. 1 doubt if Mr. Handabyde’s wotdd-be-wicked week-enders are really extremely 
Shaw has wrought quite the revolution he thinks he has. proper. If they had had the courage of tlieir want of con- 

- victions, and had ^owed their lives to be as faulty as their 

Bixiks have come flocking from Q. these feAV weeks—quite autlior’s grammar, the three week-ends which they passefl. 
a queue of them. First Poison Island, then M&ry Garden, together might have proved a little more exciting. Still, 
tlien Fort Amity. Merry Garden, from Messrs. Me^es, is there is this to be said, that week-ends are not generally as 
a book of short stories, A'aried in interest but uniform in black as they are paint^, and that, so far, HANDAsm’s book 
excellence. For myself, 1' like best the last, “ A Jest of has the merit of being true to life. . 

Ahibialet ”—perhaps it was put last that one might close - 

Hie book with an appetite for more-.-but ..all of them have ‘ Printer#’Pie, “ a Festival Souvenir of thq.Ptintem’Pension 
;^.’s humour and ^.’s agility in the fashioning of types a Corporation,” has reached me from the offices of The 
drifle bizarre which require Q.’s touch to make tliem life- Sphere and The Taller. I have only had time just to take 
like. Fort Amity is a story of the year 1758, and,the scene it into a comer and put my thumb in it tentatively. But 
;is in tlie theatre o£.fthe Ameriean war. It in par- that was enough to convince me of the succulence of 
iticular of the siege of P’ort Amiti^, and, as Mr| Qmua»- its plums; My lace already |fIowa with reflected idrtue; 
[CoopH skya in an introductOTy letter, the tale hits for its and I have no hesiteiion in sayingi “What a good boy 
Wn purfxises so seriouely confused the geography that a ami!” 









COLONIAL CRICKET PREFERENCE. 

'I’nK ineniLers of llio Iinpcrial I’relor- 
once ljunclieon-Biir ('oimniission vcuturo 
t^) appctkl to the imperial feeling of 
Iti'itish crieketere. StudonlH of HluliBfies 
have hcHjn appollqtl by the ineroaBO iji 
the uuuilier of runs scorcrl by foreigner 
on South African wickets. The follow¬ 
ing iigures (guarantml to he accunite 
by Professor ilKWtNs) tell a sad talo of 
imperial deaiy. During the season of 
1905 Gennans scoretl two runs in South 
Africa (W. Miiusn, ^Slaying for Capo 
Town Zingari, not out, 2). In 1906 the 
number of Gevmau nms had risen to 
ten (MBujjn, l.b.w., b. Abe Uaiuey, 10) 
—an increase of no less than 500 per 
cent. In the same years the runs scored 
by British plajers khowcd an increase 
of only 10 per cent.- 8,000 in 1906; 
8,800 in 1906, At their present rate 
of increase it is corttiin Uiat in 1912 
German cricketers in South Africa will 
score at least.150,000 runs. 

What is to prevent this imperial 


disaster? Notiiing but a gift of i)ro- 
feience to the Colonies. It is jiroposcd 
therefore that, during the tour of the 
Soutli African Cricketeix, scorers be 
instructed h) allow them twenty extras 
at (he start of every iuningH. Umpiivs 
will also 1)0 ordered to allow each of 
them one life per innings, and to answer 
in the affirmative all appeals for l.b.w. 
made by South Africtm howlers. 

The following distinguished persons 
have expressed their views alioiit ihis 
proposal:— 

C.-B. writes: “ While conservatively 
opposed to Preference, I trust that the 
Smutli African team will i-eceivo fair play 
at I/jrd’s. 1 may close it after Whitaun- 
tide.” 

Mr. BALFOim snys; “When playing 
with Colonial Premiers I always t^ow 
them one stroke for each banquet they 
have attende<i that day. The Unionist 
Party unites in urging the necessity for 
Iinmrial Scoring Refonu.” 

Poet Ciuro answers, vaguely but 
enthusiastically: “GoodoldS^thAfrica 


I —the laud «>f my birlli.’’ (ISI.B. Ibis is 
the fourth Colony in which (he Surrey 
Poet claims to have been born.) 

(h'lioral Dk Wkt wires: “ f always 
liked a start when riniuing m^\self." 

A. A. replies in vcjx('; 

" Dbuizviih ot KnuMie, wtio 
SlruKKla 'no.itli the etlicroiil l>Iiic, 
iSay, sliiill tiuth. and linn nnd Knss 
Score on level terms witli ns? 

Never! I^-t the scoi er’s hand 
Help our sons from ilistaut laud." 

(The remainder of A. A.’s interesting 
conimunioation, dealing as it does with 
Uie need for a stronger NaiTr and the 
folly of Women’s Huffrage, will bo pub¬ 
lished as it serial poem in jlie Sln,nfhnl.) 


* Inclusive Xerma. , * 

“ Wamtei) Situation by au old photographer, 
wet or iby, inside or out."— Foeiu. 

We reprint this, ■ lust, among thrjso 
who do not see their Focus regtilarly, 
there should be any who would like to 
help a deserving case. • 


vot, oizxti. 
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•THB O&Y OF THB &T7BSIA.N OHILSBEK. 

Mr. Punch acknowledges with eincoro gratitude the receipt 
of contributions amounting to £.')0C in response to his 
appeal on belialf of the poor starving children of Samara, 
Russia. ETe begs to assure his readers that Uiis money will 
be distributed through carcfidly appointed channels, and 
that there is not the least fear of its Ixsing diverted to 
official agencies and so risking tlie fate of certain other 
charitable funds collected for the needs of the Russian poor. 
Further donations will be gratefully n>ceived by Messrs. 
Biiai»bry and Aqnew, Punch Office, 10, Rouv^ie Street, E.C. 
A list of contributors will appear in due course in these j)agea. 

LORDS IN WAITING. 

(.‘Ill appeal to the Prime Minister to gel on icilh his killing.) 

Lo! Siiring, if Spring there was, has been and gone; 

Here ’s May, the moon of chestnuts, nearly through. 
And still the loudly-threatened Peers live on. 

Waiting impatiently their dying cue; 

“How long,” they say, “before you put us, oh C.-B., 

Out of our luiseiy ? ’’ 

At Easter, couched amid the olive ti'oes, 

You brought lo this same task j'our tocming brains. 
There where the cidm expanse of azure seas 
Recalled the fatal tint of Nonnan veins; 

Yet here you are, upon the ebbing tide of Whit, 

No further, not a bit! 

Is it because you taste a cruel joy 
In trifling with a doomed and hopeless House., 

Much as the tabby-cat delights to toy 

With fluttered fledglings or a cornered mouse ? 

Much as tlie python watches, cro he springs to grab it, 
Tlic fascinated rabbit ? 

To sucli insinuations “ Tush! ’’ 1 say; 

“ His heart is soft: he wouldn’t hurt a fly; 

Tliere must be other reasons for delay 
And we shall know tlicm better by-and-by.” 

Bo I defend you; so thoHo horrirl doubts 1 quell. 

Adding, “ He means so well! ’’ 

Still, do get on! I can't keep saying “Tush ! ’’ 

When I am told you let occasion slide 
Simply from terror—^lest the mouse (or thrush) 

Snordd stick and disagree with you iimiflc; 

Or lest the rabbit prove, for all his jilaintive eyes, 

A mongiMise in disguise! 0. S. 

BIANCIIE’S LE'ri'ERS. 

CmEFLV Anoirr Music. 

Dearest Daphne,—Now that we have done with the Sturm 
und Drang of the “ Ring,” I am taking ordinary Opera as a 
rest-cure. My dear, I wont to both cycles, and wouldn’t have 
missed so much as a demi-semi-quaver for anything. People 
who went home between the afternoon and evening perform¬ 
ances weren’t worthy of being caDed Wagnorites. We, who 
wen, didn’t dream of leaving the hou^ (/ didn’t even leave 
my b^),ioT fear of breaking the continuity of our emotione. 
We just had a light dinner served to us, the dishes and wines 
being carefully dioson so as not to dog the imagination or 
divert the musical perceptions. ^ • . 

Nom came into my box on ont occasion to wait Ibr the 
erening pprfprmance. He raid he didn’t widi to hirak the 
continuity of his emotions by leaving the house. But he was 


only kidding. He’s no true Wagnerite. I tried to make him 
see the real inwardness of it all; how it raises one to a higheg 
plane, against which the waves of Being beat in vain, while 
the soul realises itseR as it floats serene over the abysses of 
harmony. I'hat, at least, is hoi^Wagner’s naasterinwe' always 
affects me ; hut perhaps mine’s un exceptional temperament. 
I oughtn’t to bo impatient with more commonplace natw|;e8. 
Nouty only laughed, and said his private opinion of the “ Ring ’’ 
was that there was a lot too much of it, and tliat never was 
so much fuss and noise ‘made before over an ordinary jeteel 
robbery. 

^ JosiAU di-oppod in one evening (think of dropping in to tlie 
“Ring”!) and made himself horrid to Nohty, who happened 
to be in tlio box again. I really believe be hales that poor boy 
and would cut him if he dared, in Bjiite of its being entirely 
through him that JosiAH’s a member of the Dawdlers and 
tlic Sybarites. He cleared ujj when Norty was gone. But’bo 
diM'sri’t know the first thing nlioiit Wagner - says “ there’s a 
great deal too much ugly, and not near enough i>rctty.” Isn’t 
it sail there should lie such peofilc ? He added, “ But I ’U try 
to like it, my daar, as you like it.’’ If you ever heard of any¬ 
thing BO Bt.(xlgy and Early Victorian! 

A simply lovely story of lUas and her smidl daughter is 
going about. She bnniglit the kiddy (who, by the way, is 
supposed to be a musical genius) lo Covent Garden one afler- 
iioon, to give her a taste of the liigbcr musib. Baib the Second 
put in one of her naughty lils (she’s her mother's own 
girl), and, just as the wonderful Ride of flwWalkiire-wM 
wing on, she yelled out, “ WJiy are tliey culled the ^Valkers f 
They’re rulin'.” She wa.s promptly removed from the 
building. 

Isn’t that sweet? 

, The number of concerts just now is simply ghastly. It’s 
enough to deafen one merely to see all the announcements. 
During May and June,Ixmdon really ought to put cotton-wool 
in its ears, poor thing. 

I'lio procession of “ talented jrroleges ’’ different people are 
uluTiys bringing forward! (’ITiat’s another thing I’m taking 
note of. I must have a performing prot-egd of some kind.) 'rhe 
pnehess of Dunstable is booming a girl (daughter of a tenant- 
farmer or something down at Sangazur, t nat she's had trained) 
who is said to play the piano with one hand and the harp with 
the other, better than anyone else can play cither instrument 
willi both hands. And Rtei.la Cjjickmannan is bringing 
forward a boy she found somewhere in the wilds of Clack¬ 
mannanshire, who recites Shakhi’eare so as guile to alter the 
meaning, and sot at rest all sorts of vexed questions. They’ve 
each wheeilled mo into taking a row of stalls at the respective 
erforraanccs of these creatures. But I’ve no notion of just 
clping towards the success of other people’s protigis. 1 
mean to be in the movement and liavo one,myself. I’m now 
liwking about for one. So, my dear, if you should happen 
across a boy who can sing higher, or a girl who can sing 
lower than anyone else, or a chiltf recently short-coated and able 
to OTuduct the band at a Wanner opera, or anything of any 
kind that has thrills in it, ware me at once, and 111 hire a 
hall and launch him,'her, or it. 

I entered my darling Pompom at the Toy Dog Show the 
other day, and he appeared there in the loveliest, wee 
kennel you ever.' —^gut bars in front and primrose satin 
cushions ! But the angel was so uncomfy and grizzly that I 
brought him away after an hour or two. ./Sid, if you’ll 
believe vae, Darhne, though I described all his points minutefp 
to the jndges, and was just as sweet to the difiky creatures as 
I could be (it’s not for me to saj^ how sweet tliat is), they 
refused to judge him and give him a prize in his ah^oe. 
Was there eiwr such injustice? And aren’t tliey pip« of the 
first magnitude ? 

My cards are out for a dance, which I really tkink, without 
vanity, touches the high-water mark of originality and chic. 
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Atllllivtll. “AnII Wiur MAIiE you WI.-)!! to nilcoMK A SAII.OB, MV BOV?’’ 

Xiirji CanJidati’ {ill ]u'i‘fecl f/notl fallli). " Hhovtsb hi-,’s (jot a wipe VEKMiity imht, Sib!" 


Whcrr (I'ydu tliiiik 1 ’in to #?ivo It ? tiufBs, and f{uoss 

ii^aia. Ko, you’d never gu<!a.M, you dour, Ituiudrutn, ol<l 
darliiij{! lii tlio Monkey IIouhc at the Zoo!! And in the 
ooriier.s of the invite-earda 1 ’ve jmt “ 'I'o Tiiw'f our 
AnceriU)ra." 

It’.s jnakiiifj a big Kciiaaliou. Nonry ’h tlolighted with it, 
and Kiya it'a i|iiite a g<M)d idea. Josi.vii’a furious. 1 shoiddn’t 
wonder if a c{ueslion’s asked about it in llic IJouae. And if 
l/uti lmp|)OiiK, niy owiiost, niy eup of liaiipinewsand aueeess will 
l*“ full, for (lu're will bo no more worlds to lie oonqtiored by 

1‘lvor thine, IIlanoiik. 

AIRS OF AN EXILE. 

III.--Nkw Omj;.ANs. 

Fob eighteen daya we’d ploughed the braid Atlantic, 

Ita bosom, from the- Note to the Bahamas; 

Sometimes the good ship wobbletl something frantic. 
While oftencr the sea was jtiat as calm as 
A mill pond, and we never felt a qualm as 

We paced the nicwnlit deck ami made romantic 
Remarks about the sottmg of Arcturus, 

Until a stiff west wind woidd come along and cure us. 

When lo! tlie ljuid of Promise tind mosquitos 
(These Mst as large as wasjis and twice as nip]iy. 

And all agog for probing napes and neat hose) 

Welcamed our advent to the Mississippi; 

Yea, tho’ a man should take a world-round trip ho 
Could find no spot tliat so completely vetoes 
The rising ardour of the optimist as 
Those aUigatorous swamps, those melancholy vistas. 


TIk' town ’.s a huge hog-sly ; iii unswcj)(, gutters 
Scramble lior swart and odorous pickuniiuiics ; 

In narrow lanes behind mephitic shuttm-H 
Swelter tin* flower of liOuisiaua’s “Jinnies ; ’’ 

The mud’s jireposterous ; the pumpkin's skin is 
Ubiquitous, and “ lor ! ’’ tho tra\i‘ller mutlers 
As, sli]>ping np. Ids tangled nicniber.s volley 
Against the whistling bulk of the advancing livillcy. 

Blit wliat a place to hail the exiled Briton, 

Torn like a Jiinjict from its native cranny. 

And dumpi'd, as lielplcss a.s a new-mown kitten. 

Mid sights and sonnds dej>ressing and uncanny. 

“ Till' dirt.i('st city south of Alleghany,’’ 

Someone informed mi', and I’d lay a bit on 
Tlie triifli of that remark, tho’ unacipiaintcd 
IVith other than llic town whose salient charms I’ve 
painted. 

Court and Society. 

'I’noiJQii a keen Lnperialist, Mr. PuucJi cannot for the 
moment recollect exactly adiero El Paso is; hut he is none 
the lees glad to learn fi-om a Bntisli Colunihia paper tliat • 

“ Miss Tina Bmovvn of Kiist Kl Paso, who has been at liome for a 
f«w days on a liolulay, returned to auiioul yesterday at IahT Cruuos.” 

It shows that the Press out there is not easily* caught 
napping._ 


Mu. Chaplik has just scraiied into Wimbledon, but the 
Suffragettes are not disheartened. Th^ prevented the Liberal 
Candidate from getting in, anyhow. 1% there. 


ErrMicNinoALivKW 
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' OAf'lfAmiur Q'AMiiQir rival aUractioiM of gilded vases, hare of chocolate, and 

' n Tr IT " ■ packets of "fags," at length decides on a cane as a more 

StiENE ■Hampstead TTealh on a Tianlt Holiday, durcible delight. Shortly after which he proposes to exchange 

The llcaih is one long winding street of Swing-Boats, (lock- it for another precisely similar one in the stout lady's reserve 
shies, Cincmatogra'oh shows, and Menageries, congested stodi.) Jdessay! Anri if I let yer, yer’d be arstin’mo to 
with good-humourea holiday-makers. Above the Vale, the fiiv’ yor a silver-’andled umberella for it! Yon 'va 'ad yer 
road and sidewalks are as densely crowded. At about pick, me lail, so be content with what yer got, and take 
every ten yards is a piano-organ, to the. strains of which yer ’(H)k. ' 

jlushed rruiidens in feathered hats {The V, V. takes his 'ook accordingly, 

• trondering udielher cigarettes would 
not have been a wiser choice.. 

In the Chowd. 

A Maiden (concluding a long list of 
the slmrleomings of an ez-fiane^). And 
anotlwr tiling abayout ’im—'owever 
juirsty a temper 'e might be in, ’e’d 
never say nothink- on’y jest set and 
larfl 

Her donfidante. Ah, yon ’re well rid 



of 


un I 


Iter form intricate steps in opposed 
ranlis, with a proud conse.iotisjiess of 
being under eritieiil observation, and 
an enthusiasm regardless of per- 
pelual interruptions from passing 
motors, hansofns, and open carriages. 

The ocenjHints of these reliicles wear 
a smile of benighanlly amused 
approval, as of many local squires 
honouring their tenantry by mdtivg 
i n a n appearance, at a village jest ival. 

'Hie drhvrs' ezpressions are less 
tolerant, ichile the horses scarcely 
try to conceal a lofty contempt for 
Ilumanit-q's idea of relazation. 

Peramhulators and mail-carts 
containing wondiring infants are 
pushed thmugh the thickest of the. 
throng, without exciting more, than 
mildly jocular remonstrances of " My 
tows!" Everybody kmks orvrheated, awl the majority 
jjerfeetly happy. 

A Ccnscrious Female (looking on at the fitcp-danccr.s). Well, 

'owever they rawmakeseehcxhibitioiiaoftljiMrselvcs, J iluiino ! 

Her Companion (a person of broader views). Oh, if you’ve 
got talints, 1 see no sense in ’iding ’em under a biisliol. 

The Censorious F. (with a snort). H’m ! Pity some on ’em 
cam’t ’ido their boots umler a bnsiiel! 

Her Comp, (with intuition). Alt! You waul, yer lea, you do! 

(In another set. Two Able Beamett 
from Il.M.S. “ TtTpairhorr, ” and 
a Soldier have joined the. dance.) 

The Soldier (to his jtartwr). Come on. 

It’s a Mnr.urker, this time. 

His Partner (dubiously). Sure you 
know ’ow to do a Maztirkcr? 

SMier. Me I Not arf! Two Btei>8 
forward, two backwanl, and twai left 
be’ind. Then ’bout turn and start 
jJl over agen. That’s all tliero is to 
it! 

Ilis Partner (after this recifie has hezm. 
tried, anil fonud wanlitvj). It’s funny 
yon Bojors can’t dance like them sailor- 
Kien can. 

Soldier. Wo ’aven’t a deck to practise 
on like they Ve got, ou’y a p’rade ground 
— that’s’ow it is. 

jfr If is Partner (with a glance at his 
tunic). Well, I suppose you can’t ’avo 
crerythink! 

In the Vai-e op Health. 

Stout Proprietress of d " Boltles-on-slicJcs''Shy. }Sax iliBul 

Fust to knock a twttlo right orf wins a' perabse. ’It ’em 'ow for that infedJMe specific against NiglK-7'errvrs. 

yer like. Smash ’em up—it’s all they’re there for! (3’o Proprielor of Pitch (consisting of a frame divided into 
assistant) ’Ere, Sonny, don’t go puttin’ up two black uns small partitions, a trough of wooden balls, and an array of 
together. Can’t yer see they look ..better with a wlu|o bottle unattractive prizes). ’Ere you are! Finest and Fairest Sport 
in between? (To youthful player, who has at last made a on the ’Eath! Free balls a penny and ajperize fw every one 
bottifi bite the d-ust) Thk ’b the w’y to 'it 'esm. TijUce any as goes froo a ’ole. We get ’em for numnk, or we cOuuliL’t 
pemhse fsr like! (jPhe victor, having hesitated long before afford ter do it. Play up, aU o’ you. None but the 


Fh'.'it Small Boy (to Second, dumng a 
wrangle), darn wiv yer! 1 got good 
manners ter what you are I 

Seeiiud S. B. Tlmt yer .vu’t--so iiaowj/ 
First S. B. Yus, 1 u/'e ! 1 could smack 

y.m over tlie jpr any d’y. 

[The siiJijert is tactfully alloiced to 
drop. * 

First Young Man in the Miwemcnt (on jiarting). Chin-chin! 
Sccawl Y. M. l'o(KUe-(Ki! 

[They separate with a sen.se. of Iwing “ up to date.'' 
First Matron. ’Ad ’er ’at ’aiid-cmliroidered all round for 
liie fiiueril, siie did. 

.Second Matron (scnteiiliously). Aii! ’And-cmbroiderod or 
not, il won’t liring 'im buck. 

dursmi (■’i\KjiATofliui*ii Exhiiiition. 

I’aterfamilias (as his parly reach the. 
foot, of the. steps). Well? Enjoy it, kid¬ 
dies ? Pit o’ orl righl, cb ? 

The Kiddies. Proime, Fan'cr! Itims 
luverly, wasn’t it, Muvver? 

Muvver. Wonderful! Ami every- 
tliiuk done that reel! But T didn’t care 
Bcr much alwut tlmt part where the dorg 
was tied to a 2 >ram with a biby inside 
of it, and ran on to llio rilew’y anil tho 
trine come up and went right over it, 
biby and all. I down’t think sech things 
orter to be midc a shop of. 

Farver. Oh, gow on. You’re so 
partickler, you are! Why, it's on’y got 
up to rise a larf! 

OoTsiias A Ghost Show. 

* Impressionable Spectator. I wish I 
'adn’t never g|one in now. I know I 
shall be dreamin’ of ’em all night! 

Her Escort. Whether yer beUeve in 
’em or not, they do give yer a turn. Best thing loe can do is 
to go and ’avc a tiddley. 

[They adjqum to the Saloon Bar of Jack Straw’s Castle 
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Barber. “Tiun'k rot!, Siii. 1 ikis't uften cjm' siv 1'!I’ iiEvniin ] iikdin. 1 'ji si:iik I api'Jiucjatk " 
(^uttlomcrUeholilieithishiireuliaiiileitre). “1 ixiii’r 'vaant you to cons^iiikk that a tip. It’.s ‘ hubh ’ »U)\et.” 


Errialocrcfiy Vro lo-tlay! ’Krc's a Member o' J'arlinicnt 
goin’ to frow next! (I'lit, fin" some reason, not only all 
Members of Parlltnaenl present, hvt the Pnhlie, yenernlly, 
withhold their imUonaae.) Wtsll, if ever! (Lights a clay pijM- 
in disgvst.) ’As ihe 1’ul.ilic al] got tlio pip, or what? (To 
his assistant) Never seo biz bo slack in all me natural! 'Ow 
do you account for it? 

His Assistant (gloomily). If you’d on’y done what T lolc 
yer, and 'ad them balls fresh iraintcd! 

P. of P. Paint! It's my belief ns nothiiik under gold- 
lejtf 'ud satisfy tl^is cinrd. Tike my word, this bloomin’ 
love o’ liu’ry’s gom’ to be the ruing of the kerntry ! 

[timohes on moodily. 

Another Proprietor (with a ur.'slcn hall suspended hy a 
chain so as to stoing between two s.-iall skittles). 'Go ’s goin’ 
ter risk a penny to win free bob ? U’s a pure giine of skill. 
All you ’ave ter do is ter swing the h.''ill so as to tij) over the 
left-’and skittle on its fetm n. (To Small Boy, who is obviously 
fingering a coin in his trousers’ pocket) Now then, young 
fetfer-me-lad, try yer luck—and win free ))ob orf o’ me if t’ou 
(fan! 

Young Fdler-me-lad's Small Sister. I wouldn’t, Piu.y - not 
if I was you. 

{Bui Biixf, undeterred hy the ominous heap of coppers , 
behind the hoard, prodvees sixpence and tries fii#| 
lucic 

Prop. Ah, yer see, yer got the rigltt-’ani skittle, ’stead o’ 
the Irft. Try agen. (BtiXY does.) That’s better —wi’y yer 
took &e left-'and ddttie goin’, ’stead o’ cornin’ back. Ihit 
yer getting the ’ang of it. One more ? Bofe on ’em down 


that time! Ijook ’ere, I’ll giA’c yer a lesson fer nuffink. 
There y’arc . . . An’ tlie sime agen! . . . And agen! . . . 
It ’a so simple yer eani’l miss it-when yer knows 'ow. Now 
’ave ii go on yer own. Very near, that was. A'iiK)st got llie 
knock but not quilo. Itouii’ ter do it ti(>x’ time, yer are! 

[The heap of copis'cs behind the Insird is increased. 

Billy (rather white about Ike gills). 1 neelly did it then. 
’lire, Liz— lend me that pcaiuy o’ yourii. 

Lis. Oh, lliM.Y, I did mean to get a hluo bead uecklis Yviv 
that . . . Well, if you ’ro sure yer kin do it this nejt’ gow ! 

Prop. That was the wust yet! I’or didn’t watch me close 
euougli—that’s Yvhere yer made your mistake! 

Lis (to Billy, as he walks away a bankrupt). 1 duiino, after 
aU, as ] keer for them bead iiecklises. They y’nt bein’ ser 
rmicli worn this seasin. W’here shall we gow next ? 

Billy. 'Oinc. F. A. 

I<’£ntente Oordiale. 

It is really j»retty to see liow careful some papens are to 
avoid giving offence to om' neighbours. In an inconspicuous 
corner of a reoent issue the Glasgow: Evening Times 
announces: 

“ A French waruhij) fandeil nt the Tail t)f tlie Hwik yesterday* to 
take in stores.” 

So different from the 

Ggruan BA'rrLKsan’ AoBoiiyn} 

with which The - would greet a similar mishap to the 

hated Fatherland. 
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BACHELOR DAYS. 

I.—The Bi’mcB. 

Yon mustri’l tliink 1 am afraid of my 
LouB^eepcr. Not at all. 1 JrequenI Iy 
meet her on tlio staii's, and fcivo her Rome 
Mieh order aa “I tbink if you don’t 
mind—1 migbt have Incakfaat just a 
little earlier—er, yes, about nine o’clock, 
yes, thank you.” Or I rin;» the bell and 
say, “I—^1—want-my-l)oot8.” Wo both 
rpTOgniae iliat it is mine to coiumiiml 
and hers to obey. Hut in the niatfer of 
the butter 1 liavelet things slide, until 
the position is bipidly hcconiing an 
untenable one. I'et I doubt if a man of 
imagination and feeling could haveaek'd 
otherwise, given tlic initial error. Ihnv- 
cver, yon slitdl iii-ar. 

There arc two sorts of butler, salt iiud 
fresh. Now, nobcsly is so fond of but tol¬ 
as I am ; but butter (as 1 have often told 
everjdxidy) isn’t butter at all unless it, is 
salt. I’ho other kind is nieri'ly an 
inferior vaseline—the sort of thing yon 
put on the axles of locomotives. Iniagiiio 
then my disgust, when I knik my lirst 
breakfast in these rooms eleven months 
ago, to find that the housckcej>er li.-id 

{ irovidod me with a Ittrge pitt of v.'tse- 
ine! 

1 hate waste in small things. 'I'akc 
care of the little extravagaiuuc.s, 1 say, 
and the big ones will take care of llieni- 
selves. My lirst thought on view-iiig 
this pat of butter rvas, ‘‘It is didicult, 
but 1 will eat it.” My second, “But i 
must teU the housekeeper to gel suit 
butler noxt tiiiu*. ” 

An ordinary-minded person would 
have stoppeti there. I went one further. 
My tliird thought was this: “ House¬ 

keepers are forgetful creatures. If I tell 
her now. slio will never reiuoudier. 
Oliviously 1 had bettor wtiit until this 
jxiund is just fiuislied, and slie is about 
to get ill some more. TIumi will he tlie 
time to speak.” So 1 wailed ; ami it was 
here that 1 made my mi,stake. Eor it 
turueil out t.liat it was 1 who was the 
forgetful eroature. And on the tiflceiitk 
thiy I got up to find another large pound 
of vtiseline on my table. 

. Tilt* next fortnight went by slowly. I 
kept my eye on every day, waiting Icli¬ 
the moment to come when 1 coidd say to 
the housekeeper, “ You will be getting 
me in some more butter this nioriiing. 
Would you get salt, us 1 don’t much like 
the other ? ” Wwlnesday came, and there 
was just enough left for tw'o, days. I 
would sjiwak on the morrow. 

But alas! ou the morrow tbero was 
anatlier new pound waiting. T bad* 
ovidcntljt misjudgi^ tlie amount. 

f forget what happened after that. 1 
fancy 1 must have Ijeeu vei-y busy, so 
that the question of butter eseaiied me 
altogether. Somotimes, too, 1 would 
j go away for a few days, and tiie old! 


hutler would he thrown away, and tlie 
new butler bought, at a time wlieu I 
bad no opjiortunity of defending myself. 
However it was, there eamo a time when 
1 bad been llii-ea mouths in my nxiins, 
and was still rating fresh butter- eon- 
lentedly, to all apjx*araufcs; in the 
gi-i‘atest anguish of soul, as it happened. 
And at Ibo end of aiiotlicr month 1 
s:iid, “Now then, I really must do soiiu*- 
tbing alxmt tliis.” 

But what eoiihl I do’!’ After c;iling 
frosb butler fur four months without 
proltost I couldn't p 08 .sibly tell the house¬ 
keeper that I didn’t like it, and would 
slio get salt in futui-e. That would be tiKi 
absurd. Eaiiey taking four iiiontlis lo 
diseover ii little thing like that I Nor 
could 1 jirelcml llial, tboiigli 1 list'd lo 
adore frcsli bultcr. 1 bad now grown tired 
of it. I lialc iiistidiility of cliai-iu-lcr; iiiid 
I couhl not lend myself lo iiiiy sueb 
li(-klcuess. 1 jiul it to you thiit eillier 
of these courses would have shown 
deplorable w-cakn('ss. No, an exphina- 
liuii with the linusekee|K'r w.as by that 
lime impfissible; and if iiiiything was 
to be done I iiiii.st do it ou luy own 
vesponsibilily. Wlisit about baying a 
liouiid of salt Iniller myself, ami feetling 
oil it in seet-<-l 't True J should liav-e to 
gel rid of :i certain poi-litmof fresh evt'i-y 
day, but . . . 

I ilim’l know if yoiv liiiVC ever tried to 
get rid of a certain jiortioii of fn>sli Imtter 
cvery day, wlieii you are living in a flat 
at the very to]i of chambers in London. 

I irop it out of tlio window once or twice, 
and it is an accident, 'J’lircc times, and 
it is a coincidence. Eoui-times, and the 
policeman on duly begins to tbink that 
there is more in it (if 1 may siiy so) tli.-ui 
meets the eye . . . Bat wdiat about the 
tin*’:’ you will ask. Ah, y(*s; but I 
could foresee a day when there would lie 
no fire. One Inis to look ahe:u1. 

Besides, as I said, 1 bate waste. As 
any ivKik will tell you, the whole art of 
housekeejiing can be summed up in 
tlirei* words the hitJUer. 

More iiionlhs passed, and more pats 
of vaseline. Every day uuh1.o an exphi- 
uation iiairt' ho|i(icss. 1 laid thoughts 
at OIK* lime of iiii iiiKiiiyiaoiis letter. 
Something iu this styh*; 

“ M.uiam, --One who is your friend 
siiys liewarc of vaseline. All is dis- 
eovei-cd. Ely before it is too late. What 
is it nuikes the sea so salt? NaOl. 
SiKlium t’hloride. 'J’fm Biac-k Hand.” 

'I’hat would give her the impression, 
at any rate, that tiioro mre two kinds 
of butter. Confound it all, by what 
right did she osBume without asking 
that 1 hud a preference for fresh ? 

I have now been iu my rooms nearly 
a year, Hox^otbiug must be doiio soon. 
My brcakfaiits are becoming a farce. 
Meals wLieh 1 used to enjoy 1 now 


face as an ordeal. Is there to lie no hoi>e 
for me in the future ? 

Well, there is a chance. I slinll 
have to wait until July ; but with some¬ 
thing definite in view I am roulent to 
wait. 

Ill July I Ikijjc to go lo iSwilzorhind 
tor three weeks. Two days before 
returning homo I shall write to my 
housckcejicr. Having announced thc 
day of my i-eturn, and given one or 
two instructions, I shall refer briefly 
lo the jileusaut holiday which I have 
liccii enjoying. 1 shall remark perhaps 
on the grandeur of the mountains and 
tlie smiling licauty of the mllcys. J 
may mciitiou the an*ii iu square mdes 
of tin* ciiuiilry . . . 

And 1 shall dwell iqKUi the li.-diils 
of llie iiiitivi*. 

■*■. . . . 'I’licy live (1 shall write) witli 
extraordiniii-y siuijilieily, ehielly upon 
the ]ii-odu(-ls of I heir farms. 'I’lirir 
Inittcr is the most delightful 1 have 
ever tried. It is a little salt to the 
taste, but after three weeks of it J begin 
to feel tbiit I sliall never be able to do 
willioiit salt butter again ! No iloubt 
us uuidi* in Dindon it wiuild Iju <lili’er»>ut 
from tliis, Imt 1 really ibink 1 must give 
it a triiJ. 8o when yea arc ordering 
the things 1 mciitioued for me, will you 
ask for salt butler. ...” 

And if that fails there remains only 
the one eonsolation. In lliree. years my 
lease is iiji. I sluiU lake a new flat 
semevvbere, and on the very first diiy 1 
sliiill have a word ivitli tin* new lionsc- 
keeper. 

‘‘By the way,” I shall say, “about 
the butter . . . .” 


MUSKATi NOTES. 

SiuNon MAiiMOHEin’s farewell recital 
drew an eiionuous crowd to the Blutli- 
stein Hall lust Saturday. As is well 
known, the faiuoiis pianist has dceidecl 
lo retire to the Iropies for thmi years 
ill the company of I’rol'essor (.UiiNiat and 
Mr. MuNKinnjeK, in order to perfect bis 
facial tiHilinique by close oliHervatiou of 
llie simiiui denizens of that remote and 
ulinosl impenetrable region. The precise 
spot where he will jiileli his tent is not 
yet oHieially aniioiiueud, but there is 
gcKKl reason to believe that it will bo 
somewbei-e in the dependency of 
Onmgia-Uutnngia, where the facilities 
for antlirofio-pithecoid study are ulto; 
gether exceptional. Signor MARMoflETTl’u 
greatest triumph last Saturday was 
achieved iu Ouoriif’s Study on the black 
keys, the impreHsivenesHfof which was 
greatly enhanced by tlie perfonner's 
liberal use of burnt cork. A3» an encore 
he climbed on to the top of the piano, 
cracked and ate several nuts, afid threw 
the ahellB to his admimB, who were 
moved to tears by bis exquisite eon* 
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Indeed Mr. jAHBAch, jim., 
who attended the perfarmance, is re¬ 
ported to have declared Uiat in the 
whole course of his professional career 
he had nerer witnessed a more perfect 
imitation. _ 

Our esteem^ and verodous contem¬ 
porary The Tribune has been giving some 
intensely interesting details as to ihe 
equestrian feats performed by Frau 
VooL and her horse in the last Act of 
GoUerd&mmerung ;—“ When Brilnnhilde 
cried, ‘ Here, Grane, greet our friend,’ 
he became restive, snorted, and pawed the 
[ stage. At the moment she sang ‘ Bieg- 
friod, with a last blessing I greet thee,’ 
without receiving the letist sign, and 
always at the same bar of the music, the 
horse made ready, veered round, and 
galloped straight across the stage towards 
the burning logs. Qrippijig his mane, 
Frau VoGi. leaxit on his back, and in a 
moment liorse and rider disappeared 
among tlie risitig fliimcs.” In this 
context it may be worth noting tliat by 
the kind permission of the Editor of The 
Npccttttw. the part of iUe*\Val(b>ogel in 
Siegfried Will lie'flayed and sung at tlie 
next cycle by an extraordinarily talcnteil 
somi-Jiombay Duck which has long 
l)ocn one of the most attractive features 
of the palatial office in Wellington 
Street. A photograph of this gifted 
and ingratiating fowl, which has been 
coached in her part by Mr. rEiicY Pot 
and Mr. Wabdisgton, tlie chorus trainer 
of the opera, appears in the ciiiTout 
issue of Home Qvachii. 


The advent of M. Koxjokotiiokis, tlie 
celebrated annless klephtic conductor, 
has naturally excited the keenest interest 
in musical circles. M. KoioKornoNis 
allowed remarkable talent as a i-hild, 
and had already atdiicvcd success as a 
pianist when he was deprived of IhiIIi 
arms while experimenting with a stcam- 
piimo. Being a man of exceptional 
physique and agility it occuned to him 
that though the ^venues to fame were 
closed to him as an instnmiental 
fomicr, he might still acliieve distinction 
as a conductor; and his confidence has 
been abundantly Justified by results. 
M. KoiOKOTKONts dispenses entirely witli 
a baton; he stands firmly on his left 
leg and conducts with the right, his 
appearance presenting a curious resem¬ 
blance to tliat of a flamingo. Bom in 
Arcadia some thirty-five years ago, he 
studied successively under M. Papadia- 
MAKTOpomo in Athens and M. Tasstto 
Hdny.aim in Blida Posth. His mother 
was a Koutso-Vlach, and he lately 
married a heiress who draws a princely 
income from cobalt mines in the Blue 
Alsatian mountains. M. Koiokothonis 
speaks several languages and is a man 
of most generous disposition, though, 





Don Denprrado. “ WiuT wol'lu you do for rwHNTV thousand 
Jonee. ns ashamed to teu. tod.” _ 


as he wdttily remarks, ho never jiuts 
liis hand into his xiockct. 

A decidedly iiainful impression was 
created by Mr. Frakz Pitt-Uiveiw at the 
last of his series of Cfliamber Gonrerts 
on Tliursday evening. Mr. PiTT-Rivr.ns, 
who has hitherto been justly regarded 
as one of the leiders of the niodern anti- 
melodic school, introduced a new quintet 
of his own composition whicli is not only 
laid out on orthodox lines, but, in the 
choice phrase of themusicfd critic of The 
Outlook, “ is replete with the most tasteful 
and nccei)tablemelody.” We understniid 
that this deplorable recidivism on the pert 
of Mr. Pirr-RiVBns has already elicited a 
scathing denunciation from thescarifying 
pen of Ml-. Cecil Keltie, the redoubtable 
hierophant of the Neo-Ossianic school. 


Tlie recent ele<^tion of Sir Hiheut 
Paiuw to the Hoyal Yacht Stjuadrou has 
iiaiuridly c,‘iuse<l a great explosion of 
I nautical and aquatic ardour at the lloyql 
I College of Music, Sir Chahles Stakrird 
I w'Lo has for several years been Vice- 
i Commodore of the Bound Pond M«Klel 
i yacht Club—lias purchased a fine 11-in. 
i siibiiiarine fitted with a perisrope, 
i gyroscope and bonzolino ball-bearings. 
Sir Wal^^b P.vbratt has had sliding 
seats filt^ to the organ in the con- 
, cert-haU; Rif Fbibebic-k BiiinoE has 
;'hail the conductor’s room at /he 
Albert Hall fitted up like a tsaptain’s 
* cabin ; a tromba-manna has been added 
;to the College orchestra; and sea-kale 
I is now inemded in the vegetables 
reared in the sumptuous College 
kitchen-garden. 
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And if, beneath the trees, yon have some 
mate, 

Some well-matured, contemporary lair, 

I’rolong your joys, or if (as well may be) 

The girl has pr^eceased jeoW) laugh at 
Fate; 

Re-marry! Female Platysternidas 

Are inucli alike, and not, I hmey, rare. 

Tluice happy vertebrate! that need not 
shed 

Your winter clothing when the Spring 
is due, 

Rut wear an osseous carapace instead, 

t.'omidotely rainproof and as good as 
new. 

More happy mind, whose retrospective* 
ken 

Surveys a bicentensiry of fn>g8 

For ever hunted for your homely tea: 

How trivial must you count the lives 
of nit'ji 

Ooncerned with clothes,or lurid catalogues 

Of facts relating to the L.O.C.! 

Who are these coming to the sacrifice? 

What care you for your watery kin 
(poor hehsts) 

('oiideinued to figure (^l)ut hrw'stiff the 
price!) 

As green eonsomme in our civic feasts. 

What do }'ou know of England, where 
so much 

Of merely human import has “tran¬ 
spired ” 

iSince, JG70hatched you? Come,confess! 

Itidrumoui’s of Queen Annk’s departure 
touch 

^'our callow boylaKsl ? Were you greatly 
fired 

l.ty engines (pr the birth throe's of our 
JVess ? 

Oh, attic-shaped ! iinmohilc attitude! 

'J'he brcetf of men by worry over- 


L ilik^cn 

R. A. M. C. 

Piitiel/xtl Medii-itl Ojfleer. “Npiw, mv man, I «ant v<h: tpp I’cr ipniii miisii os-use or tub 


wrought 

Have lost tlieir faculty to lie and brood 
For centurii>8 together upon naught!, 
t!ol<l reptile, that is wlu'te you liave tlie 
pull. 

Hut should your hopes of a millennium 
fade, 


AitTEBiEH IN YOOB NKCK.” (Ah) o/imivr.) “ Wki.i., TiiKiiK A«s wuiE ARTERIES IN TPiitit NECK, I Awl commerco cuttliat Spine of Bjuritvoid 


si'i’i'osE, auen’t there ? ” 


For damsels’ liaircorabs, may some 


Camiy Vnluntter {^irlio hnn hnird the litid mint Ixidly furiicredj. “ Weli.—THEBE'h sumb 
TUIXKIt ITIEBE 18 ' " 


, (If they were printed on. the top) would 
ODE TO A GENUINE ANTIQUE, j tell ’ , 

[‘‘A tortoise, a native of Seyclielles near Ofleaf-fringedsavageswhoworshipped 
MMngascaT, but now residing in Maoritins, is it, 

said to have reachtsfl the respectable nge of 23(p.”] Or vowed to sooop the esculent inside, 

SousDtestmEmial to tropic air! 

Undamaged dotard eff an alien clime! • 

Hoary testudo! who (unlike the hare) Played ’ceUos may be sweet, but sweeter 
Emam contented with a slowish stiU 


British maid, 

Since truth is tough as well as beautiful, 
Brefor your solid crust to celluloid I - 


Something like ft Microbe. 

Exthaot from a letter in Tim Outlook: 

“Many, many noble sons of Croat Britiiii 
can loyidiy answer, ‘ Yos I ’ bet there are many 
stutterers who, imprecated with the microbe 
of liittle Englandism, lisp a deptestuble ‘ No.’ ” 


time— The live Qholonian; therefore, brute, “ Are we downhearted ? '* she hissed 

What le«ends that impenneable hide j breathe on I- monosyHabically with clenched teeth. 

That holds your headpiece in a handy j I do nof say for ever, but until “ No,” he lisped detestably, with a 

slit Ensuing notice: more of that anon- slight stutttt. 




A SLOW-FIEEE. 


Fmr PSDL "HOW'S THE STANDOia MENACE GETTHia ON?" 

Seoomd Peeb (inspeeting interior), “WOUI^DN’T HURT A WOOLSACK. DON’T BELIEVE THERE’S 
ANYTHING IN IT!” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Extbacted fbom the Diaby of Toby’, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday, May 13. 
—The j^ara have aped, and much has 
happen^ since “ Bobby ” SrENCKR, stand' 
ing by the Box on the Opposition side 
of thft Table, artlessly remarked d propos 
of a Bill under discussion, “ I am not an 
agricultural labourer.” i 

Tho Membisb for Sauk is the pleased 
possessor of a £>pii-aud-iuk sketcli made 
on the spot by Kuank liorKAViKiu, present¬ 
ing the Member for Mid-Northaiiipton- 
shiro in smock - frock, hobnail b(K)tR. 
j’ouiid felt hat, a er(K)k carried in Jus 
right hand indicaling the business of a 
shepherd. “Bonin’” has passed UYvay 
from a sphere Yvhieh one fancied his 
suTieniatiirally liigh collar was aecus 
touied to regard Yvitli suiiorcilious glance. 
Me is a I’ecr in his own riglit. Lord 
Cliambcrlaiu by happy scdeclion, arbiter 
of stage pieces, preserver of tla' amity of 
nations, rigidly i-egardh'ss of (he rights 
of authors, the prolils of lessees, the earn- 
‘ings of actors, and the privilege of (he 
public. , 

*As fur as? tho liisloric phrase goi'S, 
history has by close analogy repeated 
itself. Napouxix B. Hai.uank suffered 
to-iiiglit something more than usual in 
the way of heckling. First thirl ecu 
questions on pajYcr aihlrcssed to him. 
Many involved inultiidicity of interroga- 
tioTi. IJiKin each, by tlic iudulgciice of 
iho iSrEAKF.ri, followed supplementary 










WoUIOUUi ’I'llK MAS AT JlIF. WllKKI. 

Ah’, Morley IprsiAply disiegiinls the Hli)|i]iy Sentipiieulalisls. l)pe Prp>Knl>elH, and tlie 
i’rtptessioniVlIy Aiili-lli itish yvIpu, piiiioipg tlii'iip, ayppiiIpI lose India in n Aveek nt thu best of times. 

(piestions “arising out of lliat answer.” shall know tvliat it’s all aliout, and 
It was uudor shelter .(pf this, of late uu- shall he i>rei)aro(l on hrief notice to 
tr.umuelied, evasion of rules governing enlighten others! 

questions that Bf.i.i.aiks and Cikxiks I’his revolutiiaiary priueiiJo enunci- 
puminelleil each other aeripss tlie svelte a'ted in eounerdiou «rith motion Jkir 
ligure of N. B. 11. Bixiaihs liaviug in second reading of measure attrnelivoly 
this fashion given Member for Woolwich ; entitled Destnietivo liiscels smd Peats 
(Pile for his iiol), t'lUKiks jumped up for: Bill. Balkour of BuRtxiuii, liaviug 
the lliird time and, with vain assumption''Spent an hour in puz/Jed study of 
of hlandness, renuirked, “May I ask the clauses, admitted that he could not 
right lion, gent leman if be Yvill inform make bead or tail of them. Just when, 

Mr. BKLi.Atiis-” (lie. llirougli the maze of nliraswilogy be 

'riiis a novelty at the Question lionr, thought tlie way was efearing, he was 
promising fiirtlier to reduce possibilities brought up by a sign-post referring to 
of its uael'tibuYss. A Member tiot being some Act of I’arJiiiment. 'I'he LiRU 
(lermitled directly to address gentlemen (’uaxckiaapr in sympathelie tones de- 
ojiposite with whom lie has differeiiee nouneeil what lie deserihod as “this 
of opinion talks at him through tlie legislation hy refenmee.” Ixird Qaavuou, 
Mixistku. 'Thereupon genth'inan oppo- accustomed to business habits, invited 
site makes rettprt more or less eourteons the Mixistku of AouietTa'citu in charge 
and requests iJie right lion, gentleman of the Bill to state in a few simple 
to convey it as directed. But N. B. H. words what its {intvisions were, 
has not spent long niglits in the Thid a liomh fallen on MiiiisteriuT 

trenches for nothing. Beach, eonsternatiiPii could scarcely liav'o 

“No, sir,” he said firmly, taking in been greater. ('AitniNoixix taking up 
at a glance the disputants, “I am not a ’ ixipy of tlie Bill wildly tnrnetl over the 
IKistman.” jpt'g**'’- OlTered his copy to IjCader of 

Busiticss done .—Dreary debate on I the Ileu.so. 1‘erhaps be would like to 
'I’ariff lieform maundered adown slow say a few words i* lliKOX hastily alinok 
hours of night, yawned flirough liy bis bead. 'It w’^asn't bis funeral. Not 


coming to pretty pass in tliis au^istl In dumb despair Minister of Aoricul. 
assembly. Tliroatencd by attack from! TORE looked at Crewe. Been doing very 
outside, disturbed from within by j well of late; perliaps be YVQuld woleoine 
demands for reform, it is uoyv insisted! opportunity* of further scoring by re- 
tlmt the Mixjhteb in charge of a Bill sponding to Cawixyb’s appeal. Chewe 
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stared slroiglit before him. Board of ivirwirK' nr\mr “ proof of how safe the Strand can be 

Education has its own destructive in- * IdMJiiKlOJi BENOH. oyon under the most exceptional cirouni- 
sects and pests without going in search [Hio Honour Judge Owen, the “ Welsli stances—the verses on the old person of 
of specimens in fresh woods and pastures Fi.owden,” burst into s Limerick in his court Anerley - 

nt IVvvIilT vaafAivInv A anM Ka Lnri 


new. 

Embarrassing pause followed. Cam- 
rEHDOWN came to rescue by m.jviug ad- 
iramment of debate. This brought 
Kifon to his feet with pathetic pica tliat 
Agriculturalists should not sulTer be 
cause methods of 
legislation were 
archaic. Caiuiikg- 
TON promised tf> 
ublish and cinat- 
to explanatory nu*- 
morandum. Where¬ 
upon second re.iiding 
was agreed to. 

Then came crown¬ 
ing incident. 1 lav¬ 
ing complained that 
Bill was unintel¬ 
ligible, having 
failed to dniw forth 
enlightenment from 
Ministers, having 
thereupon read tJic 
Bill a second time, 
and Standing Or¬ 
ders requiring that 
next stage should 
bo taken on subse- 

S uent day, noble 
lOrds hurriedly 
read Bill a tliird 
time and declared 
it “ passed." 

Business done. - 
Quito a lot. Having 
met at 4.15, Lords 
did not rise till G.2(), 

Thursday. - - 
Commons ad¬ 
journed for W’hi tsu ii 
recess. A meagre 
week’s holiday. 


Good in Xvery- 
thing. 

The Secretary of 
(apparently) the 
" Edinburgh and 
I.«ith Shopkeepers’ 

Excursion ’ is one 
of those cheerful 
souls who always try to make tlie best 
of things. ITie Spring Excursion in¬ 
cluded Feterhuad, of which he writes: 

The ScotUn)) Prison Board ha,ve built the 
largest prieuns to aocominodate over COO con- 
victa. The buildings . . . give the landscape 
a most pleasant view.” 

^uch.a man is vwted at Leith or 
Edinburgh; he should live at Epsom. 

Ootnmercinl Candour. << 
Fboh ftn sdvt. of a piano-player: 

^ Ajl smtio is alike to the < 


at ('ardifi yesterday. A defendant said he had 
Rim])Iy called upon the solicitor interested about 
some other matter than that relating to the 
action heforp the court. 

" Oh ! ” said Judge Owes at once, 

“ There was a young lady of Cirencester, 
Who wont to SCO a solicitor; 



The TtticMra ok the Oi.n Scuooi.. 

Afr. Ch-ji-n lo Miss Proleetlon .—“ Well, my dear; we may be a bit old-fashioned 
in our ideas, but we fairly knock ’em in the suburb^! ’’ 

of 


Whose ccmduct was stiunge and unmannerly. 
Be ran down the Strand 
With a pig in each hand. 

But returned every evening to Anerley. 

[Apfiatme in court. 

Again, Mr. Justice DARi.ii!a, or " Fixjw- 
DFJS in. a wig,” as 
he has happily been. 
called, has just 

settled the pro¬ 

longed difficulty 
between the Susses, 
dounty Crit.ket 
Club and Mr. C. B. 
Fby by quoting the 
lines: 

There was an old m:ui 
of Bengal 

Who pnrclniBod u hat 
and a ball, 

Bouie gloves and 
Hoino pads : 

It was one of his. 
fads, 

i'or. ho never p1uy.nl 
‘ cricket at all. 


PEACE PROSPECTS. 

fit is proposed to 
extend the principle of 
tlio Tlagne Cionfereucc 
in other directious.] 

DrSAKMAMKNT plX)- 
positions are pass¬ 
ing between the 
SufTrugettes and the 
jiulico, in pursuance 
of the policy known 
as cutting down the 
umbrellas. 

County matches 
are to bo decided by 
a single - wioket 
match between the 
respective captains. 
, In order to keep 
perjury within 
reasonable limits, 
an agreement has 
been come to by the 
Tariff Reform and 
Free Trade parties, 
falselxood mch per 


one 


When'asked for tlie fee, on a 

8he aaid, ‘ Fiddle-de-deo, diem. 

I merely looked in as a visitor.’ "-,«kor.] It jg agreed in theatrical circles .that 
It is hardly necessary to say that- in some finality must bo put to competition 
tills imitative world — the habit has in advertisement among actressre. Car- 
spread, and already th^ hearing of no riage accidents and losses of jewellery 
case is complete without one or more are to be rigorously redifbed in number, 
recitations from Lear and other writers. Swimming the Channel and re^ng 
For example, in an appeal for damages for the American Cup are to be dwided 
whicli turned upon a block in the Strand this year by arrangement in municipal 
and consequjfcnt injury to the plaintiff’s baths; while the heavy-weight champicm- 
wheel, His Bbnour Judge Baoon, known ship of the world will be relerr^ to 
as the “Blcbmebury Owen,” cited— as arbitration. 
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MAKING INSURANCE DOUBLE SURE. 


(engaging nete eooh ). “ Wkli, I sul’POSB TOD can do clbab sodps and savouries and that SORT OF trino ? ” 
f-'oo/c. “ No, Moil, I oan't say ah I oak. But I’m a Blde Bibdon, 1 'u roFrioRi.T sound in wind and miib, and ain’t oot nobody , 

DEPKNDINU ON HF.! " 


THE 1*LATNT OF A PLAYOOKR. 

IIM not. sing of iTiiisio-lialls 
That draw admirers of iho high-kick. 

Nor rluipsodise within the staJls 
Of theatres that boom the psychic; 

Of course, tastes differ, but although 
De guntibus non disputandum 

I think the ballet far too slow. 

And, as for problem plays, can’t stand 
’em. 

% 

Give mo the goml old-fashioned kind 
Of drama of the “ lieavy ” order: 

DoBomY, pale, demure, refined. 

And cousin Habold who adored her; 

The rival with the gdden hair 
Who swears life shall not wed Another; 

Mamma who finds the millionaire 
Is after all her long-lost brother. 

l*lovod to watch the villain’s rage. 

As with a gait that proved him knock- 
knee’d 


He ramped and ranted round the stage, 
And swore in accents plainly (!wk- 
neyod ; 

Henealli his spell the stalls grew munb. 
And nmtrons in the pit would tremble 

Wlien lie declared a time would come, 
Or warned his partner to dissemble. 

And then the tension of that scene 
When, hecdli«s of our boos and hisses. 

Sir llid'EnT meets the heroine, 

And then and there demands her 
kisses; 

One moment more decides her fate; 

Wo hoar her voice for help appealing; 

When lo, "tlio hero vaults a gate, 

And scuds his adversary reeling. 

And oh, the final, crowning phase 
When Ri)I*ebt fires that double- 
barrelled 

Ilev'olver at the wings and slays 
The TuUage lunatic (not Ha^ld) ; 

I’Tis here we get an extra thrill. 


For, ore the idiot goes aloft, he 
Owns lie ])urloineii the missing will. 

Ami begs them to forgive “ poor Softy,” 

I'his is the rich, full-blooded, rough. 
Ripe, mellow drama that is real, 

And though some think it mawkish stuff 
It represents my fond ideal; 

And ere you scorn my taste for love 
Triumphant, every ill surmounting, 
Remember, as I said above. 

For certain tastes there’s no account¬ 
ing. 


'I’liAT remarkable prophet “LiNrauAS” 
was right on die siiot again last week 
with tliis extraonjinary prognostication 
of the Kent and S^erset match ^ 

“ SomoTsot are a naoM cumbiiiation and there 
might bo a Harpriauig reeuH, but on the other 
lui^ tliere might Rot.” 

This, it will be remembered, was 
exactly what happened. 
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As some ivrtisls have been appear- rrm' nuATm? 

, ill/;' at the Hippodromo who hold uiom- ■* ““ 

Javan might aptly he described as | solves out to be “ The Champion Tree- There were tliree of us—and a bodk. 
the spoilt chihl of the nations. No Fellers,” it seems only fair to point out Hie book had been in the house for 
honour scenm 1 <k) groat for lier. The that the Acting Manager of His Majesty’s four days, and we had all tluee devoured 
managers of the Earl’s Court Exhibition Theatre is the thigiiuil Oliainpion 'J'iiee it from begiimiug to end. 
have even made her an honorary Balkan ‘’ellcr. ^ Tt began in an ostentatious way witli 

State. . * positively brilliant pages hero and ttiere, 

* All alarniing increase in lunacy will, it but the end was the embodiment of 

Meanwhile the fact that Jajilin figiiri's ; is confidently foretold, sliortly take place, cheap vulgarity, 
in tlie Balkan iStates EA'liibitiuii is most \Vc bear that there are to Ixi new income- One page, however, near the middle, 

ta.v forms by the side of whiidi the bro- contained soniolhing so beautiful that 
churl's at/iresent in use will be. round to it made us hesitate to characterise the 
hikas simple as .1 IS C or ISratUltuw. whole volume as worthless. 

After a long silence 1 suinmotied uji 
'I’he t^ity of TjOuiIou Electric Motor courage to remark, “J think it’s too, 
Amhulanco Sen ice was inaugurated last eonvi'iitional.” 


unsettliug to little lioyswho are learning 
geography, and the,v' can only siijijioso 
that it is the result of t he recent ei>idemie 
of earthipiakes. 


* * 
♦ 


Hy-tlu'-hy,. several iilteratious Imvo 
bti'ii niade in the Exhibition gRiuiids. 


The most iiotewortliy 
the Weleoiiie (’liib. 

On two acres of 
groiiiul formerly de¬ 
voted to eiilertain- 
nieiits wliieli could 
have bad no eou- 
nei'tion with the 
Balkan iStates there 
has now been cmi- 
stnicted a hand- 
somoltylian garden. 

* * 

* 

P'asliions change, 
'J’he Architectural 
Rixun at the Royal 
Academy is no 
longer the haunt of 
lovers. Young 
couples who wish 
to he aloue now 
board an Embaiik- 
Tiieiit tram. 

* ^ 

♦ 

So far quite Ibe. 
most inli'rcst ing of 
t!ie May M<*etlugs 
lias bii'ii tJie meet¬ 
ing of April and 
May. It was quiti 


week by a make belieie accident, a cab- 


is that opposite ' ntteiidaiit at the (hiihlhull lending him- 









‘What ho iiik ti.oI'u-: ihh.m. hkiu. i.im: on, I’ai ? 
fJiirri'i). Tills, SoKii, m.aim.y, anh 'ioi iusts i.n thk shaimkii. 


o one 


luij. lie hefore self for the pnrfiose. Jt is hoped,bow- 
tbey could be persuaded to ]Hirt eompany. ever, I hat ]denty of genuine eases will siiitalile for the «ie/{-m*t»,” said Je 

siKiii he forllicoiiiiiig. seornfiilly ; *'its place is the library.” 


“That’s just what T ailmlre in it,” 
crieil : “ its very eonvenlionality is 
the saving of it.” 

I “i consider it 
has a ebaraeter all 
its own,” put in 
Maimie, “ and I 
tliiiik it will last.” 

“ DiiUViusiuTiui 
like it?” I asked. 
(I always put great 
iaitli *fn Cousin 
'Tom’s judgment.) 

“I’m afraid Tom 
was in a hurry,” 
answered Jean; “ho 
merely said, ‘OJi, 
hung iho thing, it '» 
all right.’ ” 

“ Ikin’tyou think 
it’s just a trifle 
light, iu tone for a 
library like mine?” 
I hinted. 

,, “I must say T 
wouldn’t dare to 
look at it if T were 
ill,” mused Maimie. 
“ I think it would 
get cm my nerves! ” 
ever suggested tliat it was 
Jean 


/t5l(»WA&»N(tin£w8 


“N 


The deadly quiet of Jxindoii is about 
to be ('orniiled by aii irii]iroVi>il service 
of Road Trains. 


* * 

♦ 


♦ ♦ 
♦ 


By the Avay, 

A remarkable golfing incident is re- price?” 
jiorted from Newark. Mr. IIenryBeiovoii, “Stiff,” said 
while playing from tlio fourth tee, drove six.” 


I jSiiiil, 
Maimie; 


what is the 
four - and- 


All! that settles it,” I said. 


r’Ilarity over-reaches itself sometiuios. ] liis ball into the River Bevoii and killed 
’The other day then* was a sad disaster a fish nearly 2 lbs. iu weight. Tt is sup- And that is how it came alwul. that in 
at Shoreliam by wliicli a number of posed that tlie fish had been eommenting Mlie end the library was done in “ Smith’s 
r^'stei-B were swepit out to sea and unfavourably on Mr. Bkevou’s game. Unspottabij: Distemper.” 
drowned. It is now prujiosed to open a 

fund for the relatiA'cs. This is surely 'J’lic reference in the papers tlic other 

charity run mad. , day to a soldier of fortune who had We have intercepited a German Tele- 

*** ’ fought II ndei-eighU'on flags leads US to gram which reads as follows ;—“Ai.ponbo 

Miss Mahjiiiiie iSi,Aiiiif’.rEU, who has caution our mclei's against an impostor Rio Guihtino EnuAtiixi Fravoisoo Qini.i.- 

dietinguislied herself,at Eastlsiuriie hy who is milking a similar statement in ERMO Caiuos Enrique Esgenio FKBNANpo 
conducting an orehoslra, has been inter- appealing to the chai’itable. ThefeBow’s Anton inoVenavO toft—slop—object tod is- 



good 

hard on the race of parents';^ 


'V- 


bis way out. 


stop—(From) Qcuxbrmo.”. 
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THE FORTUNATE ISLE. 


[A'ecording to the Report the Intermediate Education Board, lor 
.Ireland, the average lalary of a head teacher in Ireland is_ leas than 
£100 a year. . “ .National teachers," say the Irish Comm’ailonera for 
Education, "snould be persons of Christian senlinmnt, calm temper, 
and disorMion; imbued with a spirit of peace, obedience, and loyalty; 
not only possessing the art of communicating knowledge, but capable 
of moulding tlie mind of youth, and of giving a useful direction to the 
power whi^ education confers. "J 


Stay, Pat ! Turn again from your emigrant fancies 
Of cities of gold at the ends of the earth; 

Give over your dreams and your idle romances, 

And turn once again to the land of your birth. 
The true 101 Dorado is hero in 

Old Erin, 

^ The country fools christen the land of distress. 
And here shall you find Iioncsi merit 
Inherit 

The power and the place that it ought to possess. 
D^o Fortune keeps her smile, my hoy, 

For the lads of Hiliernia’s isle, my boy: 

'I'lien why should you roam 
Fmm your emerald home 
If you ’re after amassing a pile, my boy ? 


We know, Pat, it isn’t your nature to claraour 
For over mucili toil of the brain or the arm ; 

For you, lad, the strenuous life has no glamour, 
c The feverish struggle ^losseBses no charm; 

So %ve've found you a sinecure, Paddy, 

My laddie, 

A snug little berth where you live like a lord. 

And pocket the gold and exhibit 
Ad libit. 

'J’he virtues which spring of their own sweet accord. 
.1 list be the natur^ Pat, my boy; 

You can’t do better thun that, my boy. 

You ’vc nothing (n do 
But just to be vou 

If you 're eager to kick and wax fat, my boy. 




Stop' 


WE GirelSrcoB 

TNOuW J 

.'CURETHAf 

OBESITY 






ANOTHER. OF LIFE’S LITTLE IRONIES. 


Your temper, of course, must be even and steady - 
. That’s easy enough with your fine native phlegm; 
If parents are trjdng you ’ll always be ready 
With patient endurance to listen to them. 

You will l*wh all your boys con amore 
'riic glory 

Of meekly obeying the powers aljove, 

And your warm Celtic heart will rejoice to 
Give voice to 

Tlie duty of treating the Saxon with love. 

You’ll never—no, never—let fall, my boy, 

Black words of wormwood and gall, my boy. 
When Britishers brag 
Of their wide-ruling flag 
You ’ll neyer look daggers at all, my boy. 

Of coarse, we ’ll expect you to teach— mathematics. 
Some physios, perhaps, and some chemistry too. 
With history, Latib, French, German, and statics - 
But that’s a mere trifle, dear pAXH>y, to you. 

This thought, when your pupils annoy you. 

Should buoy you: 

As soon as you ’re able to make it quite clear 
You 're a Crichton-cum-Sobn-cum-Cato- 
cum-Plato, 

Why then you may hope for a hundred a year! 
iWie Fortune keeps her smile, my boy, 

For the lads of Hibernia’s isle, my boy: 

Then why should you roam 
From your emerald home 
' H you 're after amassing a pile, my boy ? 


An Unwritten XiStter. 

My iffiAH NoiiTHCLtFFE,— Everybody rememliers your out¬ 
spoken admiration for my talents at the time of the General 
Election, and how nobly you boomed me in the columns of 
The Daily Mail, to the great indignation of your own party. 
To your assistance (under Heaven ami aided by the cry of 
Chinese Slavery, tliat achnirable “ inexactitude ”) I owed more 
than I can say. Disloyalty, as you know, is repiignant to my 
nature, and I never forget a sendee. I trust that after my 
utterance in the House last Wednesday you will regard yourseu 
as well repaid. Yours very faithfully, 

WiKBTOH. 

The Alien Invasion. 

“ ‘ Queen EtiziBiiTii and Ler Court receiving the Frenvli Ambaeoador 
after the news that St. Bartholomew had reached England ’ (O. Cooiie), 
a striking picture in which the Qcsen is ehown penaive after the 
amhaHoador hod told hia dreadfnl newa."—Corfe Constitution. 


A MAN boasting the name “ Whistlmg Wuson" professes 
(says The Evening Newe) to be able to play the National 
Anthem and other simple tunes on s tin whistle with his ear. 
This is indeed to have an ear for music, , 


'* Overcoat of hleah Dining at any of the OSOTTO oaria.’’— Ouardtan. 
SoLtmoMB to be sent to the Punek Office. To ensure absdute 
impartiality, we have decided that Ur. G. L. Jsssor and Ur. 
A. 0. BE3raoN shall be the jndgee. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. I»ou 80 iu the middle of a‘huicy-dress ball. “With claspetl 

' t, c, » , r 7 ni 7 \ hands, and eyes sparkling ■v^ith excitenjent,” BtM waits for 

(% Mr. 7 iinoli s btaff of fjcarncd Cierlt.-i.) subdue the surging rabble with a wave of his hbnd. 

It wiH a hap 7 >y thought of Messia. Waro, Jak.k & (Jo. to He fails; and Jiice, white with indignation, gives him a piece 
sigjiiilisi' the visit of the Colonial I’mniers by imblishing a of her mind. “So he left her and passed out kato the dark- 
new and revised edition of Mr». lirrinn's Foniily (Uirikcrij; ness.” llowcvor, she takes him back again, lie having in tho 
and as I was prevented fi'oin doing the biKik full justice when nieanlhno saved her brother's life, so we hurriedly repLice 
it first came out in 1801 1 am the more glad to have this our handkerchiefs. The otlier heroine, whoso life is mter- 
ojitioitunily of dealing critically with a Work wliich is already tvvinwl with those of the hapi»y pair, has an idea for reforming 
ranked among the chissics. 'The fdot of Mrs. Ukews’s book jstK-ii'ty, and not a bad,Jden either, but it misses fire, as such 
is extremely simple, and it is rather on character-drawing j things will, and she falls back on the domesticities, fki that’s 
that she depends for her effects- such different creations as all right tiK). 
a Ijoin of Pork and a Crwiurtte dr Semoule on Floradn being 

di'scribetl with an extraordinary minutoness^uMl attention to The heroine of Miss I'na L. Simikbead’s novel, !/7?e Good 
(Ictail. 'I'he snvdl onion on page Ol.Twoiild bring tears to (hmradc (Con.staiu.e), is what botanists vvoidd call a “sjiort," 
the eyes of nuy luotlier; but (as is often the case) the wriu>r and as a gixid many of her doings arc the accompanimeuta ojE 
gets carried away by her own emotions, and introduces us a quest for a l)lue dafftsli) which is really u “sport ” it is not 


later on to a ta]>i<x*a. 
juiddijig which is out of 
the picture altogether. 
The author's style is, 
gi'jierally s])eak ing,more 
than adequate, but J 
sbould not bo doing 
myself justice if 1 failed 
to call attention to cer¬ 
tain mannerisms wdiich 
l)cscl all Mrs. Bekton’s 
work. “Bring slowly 
to the Ixiil ” is, for 
instance, an irritating 
phrase which rwnrs on 
almost everj’other page. 

“ Bake iu a quick oven 
till brown,” “ Take a 
piece of hiitter the size 
of a walnut,” and 
“ Grease a deej) frying- 
pan," are others all of 
which may pass muster 
as epigrams upon a first 
reading, but (it is as 
well to s|>cak jilainly) 
they cannot bear the 
strain of repetition to 
wbicli the author sul»- 
jeets tlicm. There aro 
several beautiful illus¬ 
trations in colour, wliich 
iwld greatly to the chnrui 
of the. bixjk; and 1 ^ 
would particularly call' 



THE LAST HOLE. 

A IlA.N'h lloLIKAV TdVI.L. 


at all inappropriate. 
Slu' comes of a family 
whicli is trying its best 
by just permissible niTi- 
ficos to conceal the ga^i 
between the cuds which 
refuse to meet. Her 
father is an e.x-army 
captain, a luckless 
gambler, and a weak-' 
kneed ppboldcr of his 
ludicl'oiisly'7 effete dig¬ 
nity. It is to save his 
name in the matter c>f 
a debt of honour tliut 
iiis tlaughter JnUa 
dcUTiniaes to hecome 
possessed, hy fair or 
foul means, of the valu¬ 
able daffodil bull). Her 
creed is a quev*r yet 
convincing mixture of 
the laws of iKK'essity, 
which know no law', 
and the law's of honour, 
w'liicli, being un¬ 
written, arc inexorable. 
One part of her, indeed, 
is a rul.hor bud lot, but 
the other part comes 
out tup, and so the 
moralists iaivi; it. I’w- 
Honally, T like both 
[)urts. i like also the 
ehnifiiiiiig picture of tlie 


utteution to an ailmirable re 7 )roduclion of the well-known Dutch town with its bulb farm, and its staid inhabitants. 
“ Whitebait, with Ia'diou.” In fact, 1 like the whole bixik. 


Blind Mouthii {BlackW(K)D), hy Behi Kills, is a curious 
medley of careful plans and ri'clless dcnonetiHOitn. There 
are two heroines, and only one real hero. 'I'licre is.no' villain 
to speak of. Indeed, you feel quite sure from the start that it 
is going to be a liaj)py-ever-arter story; and you are right. 
Biee, heroine No. J, tlie daughter of a large mine-owner, fulls 
in love with Kit Deni, a stroiig Six-ialisl and the agent of her 
father’s miners. Tliey gal engaged, and up to tliis jxiini all is 
p'^in sailing. But liere the agent deyglope original diarac- 
leristics. By all the rules of the game he ought to bejierfcct 
in every respect - one of nature’s geutlemen- but lie isn’t, 
and poor lUee, after the first flusli of happiness, gets desperate 
over-his badly-fitting clothes and*his worse drawigg-room 
HiannwB. _ Tim supremo monjieut comes when tUp fniners, 
iiiaddeupd by a starvation stnke, break into her fellibr’s 


A few years ago a wise, fastidious and somewhat melan¬ 
choly but always charming book was published under tlie 
title of Idlehurst. Its author, w'ho calls liimseM John 
i lAUiiLAM, lias now supplied us with a pendant named I/omvmd 
Comer ()SMrni, Ei,i>ek), in which much the same qualities are 
to be found, although its nielancholy, I think, is deeper. 
But it lias great merit, and could not, as some one once said 
of a kindred work, be read in a motor-car. 'I’o all who want 
to cool their intellect in this feverish ago ipnewood Comer 
is strongly recommended. 

The X<odging-Houae Season. 

OoHBip from a HeaUh Retort. 

“ Owisi] to the gravity of the situation at Marrakeali and the growing 
ittsectivity, the French and German residents have, it ia reported, left 
the city."—■Birmingham Daily Poet. 
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HOW TO LOOK FIFIT AT 
TWENTY-BIVE. 

By llyCiTKNB CANPOtTB, 
Mltimiiiedjmfutii hi (fir umud qiitoier.) 

What are Uic qualities in a man tlxat 


AUADii/ADiA Owing to drastic measures taken in 

CHARIVARIA. consequence of an epidemic of hydi-o- HOW TO LOOK FIFIT AT 

Thekk is no doubt atout the heir to phobia tlio town of Oynthiania in TWENTY-FIVE, 

the hjjanish throne lieing a fine lusty Indiana is now without a single dog. n rr. n 

boy. It umk more tlmn forty bishops llie news, we undi-rsUind, luis cn'ated llACiTF.NB OANPot.n. 

and arclibishops to eliristen liini, immense excitement in feline circles, afhwiilcdffmfntH in thr umal qimtier.) 

• 1 , . ner\'ouH cats from every quarter What are Uie qualities in a man tlxat 

J no priKwaings .at the annual aUiletic of the American Oontineiit are said to appeal to the softer sex? Nottheoallow 
meeting of tlic Hotel Employws’Soi^iety lie flox’king into the town. inexperrence of youth, Tint the riper 

theothev day brought out oneiuter<*Kting iispect of mature and well-season<Hl man- 

fact. Some of till', races jmived that A “Fun f'ity," m the tylc of Coney ' How to IcKik old is the burning 

waiters can hurry when they vxant to. Island, is to ho built n<>ar Shorel.am. (|iiostion of the day, and the following 
** , Suggested 1 itle; f'oney Haleb. hints may be found” serviceable. 

A (lear old lady, on reading that *„,* Five or six hours’ hard work with the 

severid aorolitOK wi'ighing .') cwt. each PrinteCK P'lr is rhdi in humour this riidian cliilis every morning Avill Iw 
had lallcii in the (!ha/.ipxir district of j’car, and thosi; wlm love a Jaugli should suHlcionl, cvcif in the x'obuslest cases, to 
India, rcmarki’il that these iKilhxmists on no acixniiit miss an article liy Mr. pi'islacc that inlcrf*sting air of having 
ai.pcared to be - - . ..toiled and suffered 


waiters can hurry when they vxaiit to. 

* >ii 

1|C 

A dear old lady, on reading that 
several aorolitos wi'ighing .') cwt. eacli 


ai>pcare<l to he. — ■- - . 

astonisliinglyhoa\y I 
iK'iq.le. ^ 

Hi I 

It is jierhaps not 
allogetlier un¬ 
natural that the 
Irish ])arly should 
have waxed indig¬ 
nant at the arrest 
«ii India 41 ! if gi>ii 
th'inan named It A.) ! 

I>,,. ' i 

' '*• * * I 

* i 

In conseiiia'iiee; 
of an ovci-siglit llie j 
riinioiir has got 
alMiiittliattSirHK.Nin j 
I'AMi’Uia.i,- Hannkh- i 
MAN has heeonie the | 

Mothcrof the Hoiist' | 
of (’omiiioiis. 

• • 

* 

As a result of the, 
recent discussion on 
tJie question “ Does 
an tlrehestra aid Di¬ 
gestion f a J’ailital TommiJ. “DuKR it MAKS AM’ JlirKKIlKNen ir baby rAKGH ALL IU 8 MEUlelNK AT IINI’K? 
innovation was m- J/ot/wr (iu/lorror). “ (toon heavens ! Of rornsE it i>oes ! " 

tiodueed at a ban- Tommif. '‘Pot it hasn't maof. any i)iFFEnF.NrE.” 
fpiet the other day. 

ThcbiUid playx'd during the more trying | WiiiiAU Lb Quxx entitled, 
of tl'e spei'ches. • * I Hoyalties 1 know.” We arc soi 


I wliich so captivates 
' the hcnil; of Kve. 

* After this, lift a 
I couple of 50-11). 

; tlunih bells briskly 
I alxovc the head. 

! The result of this 
exeri’ise will be 
found to be a slight 
lint interesting 
sliHip, very Aliffereiit 
from tlie idiotic 
springy iTirriagc of 
the ordinary young 
mun. 

Do not eat. No¬ 
thing gives a man 
such a shallow 
boyish apiieamneo 
as tins foolish nqd 
pemieiouB habit. 

Personal 
Appearance. 

Cultivate, a slow 
mournful smile. 

r MAKE AM’ nn’FKRKNI’E IF BABY TAKES ALL IU8 MEUldlNF. AT ONl’K'l' ’I’bis is bcst oll- 

/loiTor). “(loon heavens! Of rornsE it hoes!" tainccl by nightly 

hasn't MAnF. ANY IHFFICItENrE.’’ , applicIltiollS of UlC 

——— - ■ patent Dstosniilo 

:|WaxiAAi Lb Qnx’x entitled, “Some headstrap, which eaiinot come off. 

I Hoyalties 1 know.” AVe are sorry, liow- Avoid a luxurious siiyicrflulty of hair; 

' cvei', to gather tiint this jiet of the use a strong iron-toothed comb, and buy 

t ..1 Ll^_^,1.. ..!• lA..-__ A-.l.,. . _ ..; T. AA I - P Ik A 1 .1 ' 



A lAHidon County (.'oiiiicil sti>amboat, (.'rowned Heads of Europe takes a pessi- a iHitlle of Detacho or some otlior 
colliikHl witlitheTower Bridge last week. • inislie viexv of llit'in. “Emperors and eouiiielent depilatory. 

The bridge is blamed, as alllioiigli the'kings are, after all, ordinarj’ mortals, Tii eouelusion, the following txvo 

steamboat xvliisUed the bridge refused i very imieli like ouiselve.s,'’ says Mr. miipes may be found useful- 

to budge. ^ ^ ;T.BQ(’Enx. * * 1. To llutteu the face, stand lightly 

, on tlie toes and bond forward with 

A pickpocket, when charged at the “I know of two Prime Ministers who hands on hips until tlie nose nearly 
Woolwich Police Court, explained that have read Puhl'ie. Opinion i-eguLxrly,” (onehc's the floor. Tlien by a succession 
he was exiierimeutiiig with a device to says The Daily Neus. Wo know of at of quick forw’iird movements bring 
protect the public fn<in men of his trade, least one w^ho has mis-read it. the former into sharp contact with the 

'llie magistrate sliowi'd practical sym- latter without altering the jKwition of 

pathy Avitli thi| landahh* aim by ordering A “Curio Club” has just been j,t,he feet. , 

tho prisoner to bo Ifx^ked up for a year, foimed. This must not be confused 2. To increase waist-measurement, 

*'#* witJi tlie National Liberal Club. wear one or more large snnd-lmgs 

As a matter of fact wc know no device beneath the waistcoat. 

HO effective in preventing pixiket-pi^ing " WANTED, FanncT]8 Son, from 1C to 18, A brief observance of tliese simple 
as the old-fashioned one of keeping a to “ssist master, help milk o few cows; treated rules will secure for the veriest stripling 
ferocious dog in each pocket. Any jjjg amatory triumplis and social eclat 

prying finger is tiien promptly bitten off. Rather bmtal, we think. usually reserx'ed for middle age. 


YOI. cxxxii. 
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TO THE NEW “FATHER OF THE HOUSE.” 

[Tlifl Prime Minister has snoceednd to the ah >vo title, having sat ia 
(he Commons tor thirty-nine consecutive years.] 

Hah.! Father of an offspring more profuse 
Than hers who habito<l tlie fabled Shoe; 

In wliom tho House acclaims a second Zeus, 

An Abram No. .2! 

Others by graduated steps acquire 

ratonial merit; you, by Time’s more nod, 

At once attain distinction as the sire » 

Of some GfX) odd. 

Yet not by sucldcn clianoe you win our cliccrs. 

W<}r8e boredom none alive has nudorgone; 

You’ve Silt for Stirling ninc-and-thirty years 
Steadily, on and on. 

And now T picture you with checks aflame. 

While all your progeny, a serried mass, 

Hises to bless you by tho saintod name. 

Paterfamilias! 

Homage already you liave freely had 
As the cniliod intent of Abstract loxw, 

And now h) formal deferent they will add 
A touch of filial awe. 

See you deserve it well! He warned of her, 

The Lady I aUtided to above. 

Who tlirough embarrassment was apt to err 
Against parenfcd love. 

Surfeit of childn'U soared her soul with wnith, 

And she would send them soundly whipped to bed, 

Their little sUmiaclis flatulent with broth. 

Hollow ft)r lack of bread. 

Hut you- - be gentle even as you are stroi^; 

Show to your eons the revertmee due to youth, 

Shoving them firmly, from behind, along 
The painful jiath of Truth. 

And in your heart these memoranda keep: 

To woo with words is safer than to whack ; 

Give fatherly advice ; then fall asleep, 

In case lliey answer hack. 


great and rich and polished—that, in fact, one need not 
shrink from casual conversation with a belted earl if only 
one pronounces him vigorously as a hoarl. The proprietor 
and the parlour-maid of some lodgings in Hrighton in 
which it was once my privilege to be domiciled (merely to 
have lived in them would have been feeble and almost 
prolctariiiii) e.vcrcisod this terrible habit witli a reniorsclesa 
fcroiuty. They never failofl to fill tiic sitting-nxmi, as it were, 
with conversational draughts. (VrUiinly their lionour and 
tlieir honesty hcgsin with a louder emphasis tlian those to 
vvhi<-]i ivo arc accustomed. 

It is, however, uuvviso to infer the letters of servants from 
their talk. I rotiiombor a certain M.\ny Riiivuaud who spoke 
much as the servants of vent ion arc supposed to speiik. 
Her Ic.ttors were anotlii'r pair of sleeves. In those her 
imagination had bdl sciojte, and her stylo had been modelled 
fm remiuisconees of grandiloquonee culled from The Family 
Herald or How Jtelts. Once, during an abseiicti of the family, 
she wrote of some fur cloiiks that had Ijewi put away for (ho 
suiiuuer and had just liccji restored by lier to the light of 
day : “The cloaks," she said, “ wi*ro a living mass of creep¬ 
ing Jnswts, and the fur entirely cat.cn off tho skin. In a 
little more, tiirn! the wliole house', would have hern filled with 
these devasUiling eroaturos on flic Wing in search of Pastures 
Now. I lieg to return many thanks for the kind interest you 
are pleased to take in my cojiifort. Hut, as there is a lied in 
the Pantry, I was in hopes you might allow mo to sleej) thei'c 
whilst I filleil the oliiee of Hiith'r and carried vml. tho functions 
appertaining tlicrcto, as it ia downstairs and will do very well 
when I have cleaned and aired tho place. 1 will take care to 
have tlie girl’s riKim nicely furnished when she comes. 1 am 
liappy to say 1 find .bmx.s (the cook) outers with great gcxid 
lavill into all the miniifia [she Jiud nnderliued this over¬ 
whelming wonIJ and does her share of all the drudgery of 
elcaiiiiig." 

It must Im! confessed that most servants’ letters are not on 
this exalted plane. For the most jvart they are simple state¬ 
ments of fact, expressed in the suiallest possible niimhor of 
words, witliout any vain and ostenhilious attempt at punctua¬ 
tion. An I'lnglish kwper once repoited to me the progress 
of the birds. “ Kverything,” bo wrote, “shos that we shall 
get a good hed of birds there is some foxes in the big wcxid 
.Ji.\i and llAnav and me catebed a poacher two nights ago lie 
came up to-day ami got the usuerl hopiiing this finds all well 
as it leaves Jiie with a bad cold your humble servant Wiu.iam 


So when upon a new .Eneid’s page 
You’ve earned a claim to liave ymir title starred— 
Pater et gladly T’Jl engage 

To he your epic bard. 0. S. 

NATURE STUDIES. 

Rkrvants’ liOTEns. 

Tk novels and stories there are dialccto conventionally appro¬ 
priated to servants; and it may he admitted that tl icse are icca- 
sionally spoken by those to whom literature has thus assigned 
them. 'I'ho chief varieties are two— the first lining tlmt in 
which the “h’s” are always omitted, the other that in which 
they are invariably prefixed where the nature of tho word 
would have preferred to omit them. The first of these is the 
ordinary langu.age, and 1 have*often he.i.Td it; tlic second is 
more rare, but it exists. ■ Generally, when I have heard it 
used, it has been by upper servants or by those who, hnving 
ceased to be servants, Imve taken to the letting of lodgings 
in seaside resorts frequented by tlie nobiMty and gentry. ^ I 
am therefore led to believe that tliie speciid variety, twlucli 
blowB out improper and displaced aspirates as ^m 
powerfnl pair of bellows, is affected because it is supposed to 
be a mark of gentility, an evident proof, too clear iaac any 
sort pi 1][ue8tion, that one has movm in the society pf the 


Giek.” 

1 was formerly’ acquainted with a housekeeper whose 
conversjUion xvas a perpetual joy. Not even Djckenb could 
have. aurpassMl some of her choicest sayings. She declared 
of marriage that she “ wouldn’t marry u undertaker, not if 
’is 'air was ’uug with diamonds,” and on otfraisions of sudden¬ 
ness and surprise she always allirniud that “ to come on me 
like timt all of a noni>Iush makes my inside work like ginger- 
beer.” Hut her letters w'cre mere nothings, bald and uncon¬ 
vincing statoinenls of disjointod facta. It was for her talk 
tlmt she reserved the rijirightly runnings. Yet she expressed 
contempt for the literary shortcomings of a youthful assistant 
wlio, while on a short’ holiday, had written to her. “ Poor 
thing,” she said, “ you can’t expect much of ’em. It's the 
Hoard Schools ruins them nowadays.” 

She Bconozny of Xiags. 

“ If you wish to accept the advice of EoyalSy, os given in 

their practice, write to4ay for the free hottfe of- 

Advt, in Dpily Newt. 


■' When it comee to big feet the Anatralian F. H. WAtTBU oSrriM o8 
die palm.”—2’Ae PeopiU. 

Wi: commend this statement to dhirqpodists and other 
professors of palmistry. 




Gebuakt (can brio). “WE ARE A HAPPY FAMILY — WE ARE!” AcsniiA (piano). “WTe are!” Italt (duhioao). “Wetter*/" 

[The “ Triple Alliance ” has jaat leached its twenty-filth amurersaiy.] 





































































May 29, 1907.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


^383 





- j > 


\ % 


! \ 



5f? - - 


•Y.- 




r V- 

/'•nA 


O ' 

VV ' ^ 5 ^ 



^w- 4 i 




V/ - ■\i '■■, 








V,-.c' 






ORGANISATION. 

{Oierhi'ard al ii »»m// riirc mi'cthiij under local conlnil ) 

•Do YOU KNOW WHAT’rt (»1IN' TO WIN TIIH llHsr IIAnE?” 

‘It ain’t sETrLKii i’et: iii r T’l.i. tk.i.i. vor aktkh tiie SrnwABiifi’ mretini 


My IIOMFOHTKH. 

[Tho exiK'iTs of botli spxi's wlio .Tlfect to iindorNtiiiKi tlio nTtruiK of tlic ; 
young are waging iiu iictivo (Ttiii|inign ugiiinst llio liuliy’s “ I'ouifortor.”^ 

Glii'.v bacLelors ^’lio tlieorizo with noal, 

Aud wrinkled maids wliu knotv but never feel, 

Wo pray you to allow im to retain 
The only solace of our baby pain. 

Weak, helpless targets of experiment, 

We hnv: no power to argue or dissent; 

But, if of comforters wo are bereft. 

What in the name of conscience liave we left ? 

Tho full-grown male when in misfOTtune’s gripo 
Obtains alleviation through a pijie; 

And, when a woman’a star is clouded, she 
Drowns disappointment in a cup of tea. 


if gmwn-tip creature comforls such as these 
(^nu soothe your nerves to ]ileasurublo ease. 

You Ought U) mulei'staiid tlie ciilin Ihiit comes 
Wlion “comforters ” asKuiige our throbbing gums. 

How can your small annoy aiicvs coiiijiare 

With all the miseries that babies Iwar- 

Tight strings, warm hugs, strange faces void of charms. 
Internal pains and vacchiated arms? 

Then reinstate this bahn tliiil you have banned, 

Or our appcal*8hall echo througli the land ; » 

In every home we ’ll advertise our plight 
Not only day by day', hut night hy night. 

The Berenth Wave. 

“ PiNEWOoD House. The ideal place for picnics, So. Strictly 
Temperance. Sundays exceptea.”~-SuiffordsMre Sentinel. 
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■ BACHELOR DAYS. 

n.- - TnE Wasiiino. 

Of course it is quite possible to 
marry for love, but I suspect tbal. a 
g<KK] many bachelors marry so tlial tlicy 
may not have to botlicr about the wash¬ 
ing any more. That, anyhow, will l>t' 
one of the reasons with me. " 1 oll’cr 
you,” I shall say, “my liaml and Jicarl. 
aiul the washing; and, oh, do see that 
six table-cloths and my fooler shorts 
tlon’t get stuit rivrii wceK.” 

We alTivt llauipsicad for some reason. 
Kvery week a number id' shirts and 
things goes all tlie way' out to llamj> 
stead and back. 1 once sent a Paiiatiia 
to Paris to be cleaned, anil for c|uite a 
year aftcirwurds I ustsl lo lead tlie eon 
vorsatioii round to travel, and then eouie 
out with, “ ;Mi, 1 well reuKunber when 
my PanaiTia was in Paris . . . .” So 
now, when 1 am asked at. a dance, “It. 
you know llamjvstead at all ? ” 1 rc)ily, 
“Well, I only know it slightly inysi-lf; 
butiny i-ollars spend about half the year 
there. They uro in with all the be.st 
people.” 

] can believe that T .am not ]>opular 
in Hainpsteiid, for 1 give my lauudn'ss 
a lot of trouble. Take a iittlo thing 
like hundkerehiefs. My r(K)ms, as 1 
may Imve mentioned, ani at the very top 
of the building, and there i,-? no lift. 
Usually 1 wait till I am just out into 
tlie street before i iliseover that I have 
forgotten my handkerchief. It is ((uili; 
impossibli! to climb all the, stairs again, 
BO J go and buy one for the day. This 
happens aixait tliiw times a week. 
The rf'sult is that lU'arly all my hand¬ 
kerchiefs are Bhiglo ones—tlujre are no 
litters of twelve, no twins even, or 
triplets. Nt)w vvlum you have a Jot of 
strangers in a drawer like this, with no 
family lies (<tr anylhingj to keeji ilioiu 
together, what wond('r if they gradually 
drift aw.ay from each oilier ? 

My laundress does her best for them. 
She works a sort of birth-m.ark in rcil 
cotton ill the corner of each, so that 
she shall know them again. When 1 
saw it first 1 was frightened. It Imiked 
like the imsword of some secret 
society. 

“Arc there many aliens in Hanni- 
stoad ? ” I asked the housekeeper. 

“ 1 don’t know, sir.” 

“Well, look here what 1. found on 
my handkerchief. 3’liat’s .a secret 
simaal of some sort, you know, that’s 
wliat it is. I shall get mixed up in 
sonm sort of anarchisit, row before J 
know where 1 am. Will you arrange 
alxnit getting uiy clothes washed some¬ 
where else, please ? ”, 

“ That’s because you haven't got your 
name ou» H. She must mark them 
soroohoMt.” 


“Tlicn why doesn't she mark them 
wilb my name ? So mucb simpler.” 

“It isn’t her business to mark your 
clothes,” said the housekeeiier. 

'J'hal, I suppose, is true; but, it seems 
to me that she is giving iis both a lot of 
umiecessary trouble. Every week 1 pick 
out. this decomtive design with a pen¬ 
knife, aud every week sin*- works it in 
again. When j’ou consider tlu* time ami 
the rcil cotliiii wasted, it liccomes clear 
that a sixpenny bottle of marking-ink 
anda^xsl (|uill ]>eii would he cheaper 
lo licr in tlie long run. 

J’lit. I.lu'ii she has a xveakness for red 
cotton. The holes in the himdkerchicfs 
slu* works round with it 1 never (piitc 
uiidersUmd why. To call my alleiilioii 
to tlioin, pcriiaps, and to jinnent me from 
falling through. Or else lo say, “ i'oti 
dill this. 1 otdy wu.shed up to the red, 
so it eau’f be 111 // fault.’’ 

If I were married and bad a hoii.se of 
ni> own, there, would be no man below; 
eonse(|ueully he wouldn’t wear the ab¬ 
surd eollars he does. I get about two 
of tliein a week (so I'veii red eolton is 
not itifallible); and if Ihi'y were tlie right 
size and a deeetit shape f shouldn’t 
grumble so mneh. Hut I do object t) 
my <»)llars mi.xing in town with the.se 
extraordinary things of his. At J1am]>- 
stead, it may he, they liave to mia't on 
lerius of equality, more or less ; force of 
eireumstanees throws them together a 
good (.leal. Hut in I, own no collar of 
mine eould be e.v]>ec,ted lo k«'p up the 
acquaintance. “You knew me in Ilath,” 
1 can imagine one of his moii.strnsities 
saying; and, “When 1 am in Hath I 
sliall know you again,” would be the 
digiiitieil reply of my “ IG-Uolf.” 

llollars trouble me a good deal one 
way or auotlier. Whenever 1 bay a 
new dozen, all tlie i)lher.s .seem siidileidy 
U) liavi! become old-rashioiioil in sliajKi 
ami of the. wroug size. Nothing will 
induce me lo wear one of them again. 
'J'hey get {iiit away in Isixes. tsjvered 
witli dust, they lie forgotten. 

Eorgotten, did I say? Eo. The 
housekee[)er limls them and semis theiu 
to the wash. About a mouth later slu; 
limls them again. She is always finding 
clothes whicli have been dLsearded for 
ever, aud semliug them to the wash. 

The luislakp is th.at wo have not yet 
come lo ail agreement as to vvliat reidly 
is to go to the wash, ami what isn’t. 
There is a tacit understanding that every¬ 
thing on tlie Hoor on Monday moi’niag is 
inteuderl for Hampstead, The floor i.s 
the linen-basket. Jt seemed a giiod 
idea at the tj[mc,'but it has its faults. 
Things get on to the floor someliow 
which were ^|over meant for the North- 
West. Hlanketfl, and parts of a tweed 
suit, and sofa;' cushions. Things have a 
mysterious w«y of dropping. Half-a- 
dozen pairs of white flwnel trousers 


• 

dropped from a shelf one December. A 
pair of fooler shorts used to go every 
week—a pair which I would carefully 
lit down to take Hie bath water when 
laid finished with it. I wcftider what 
those shorts thought they were doing. 
Probably they quite fancied tliemselyes 
at fool ha 11, and boasted about the goals 
they shot to (xnupanions whom they met 
at lr]ainp.steud. 

“ You ’n; ahoaijs here! ” a pair of 
local Wanderers would say. 

" My dear man, I play so hard, I don’t 
rare how dirty 1 get.” 

The irony of it! , 

Hut, worst of all, the laundry book ! , 
Every we(;k the housekeeper says to fne, 

“ Would you pay your hook now, as 
it’s h(‘cn owing for a month?” And 
every week I i)ay. That sounds absurd, 
hut I swear it’s true. Or else the 
xvei'ks go very quickly. 

.'\iid such amounts! Great tiinepences 
for a I'ounlerpaue or a lahle-elolh or a 
uliite tie. Immense mimiters of hand¬ 
kerchiefs, counting (itpparentlv) twelve 
as ihirleen. Qpaint hieroglyphics, which 
don’t imsm aiiylliing l,)ut secun to gej 
added in to the priei;. Ami a'lways tlial 
little jiostseript, " As this has been owing 
for a mouth, we must request. . . .” 

And yet they want to put a tax on 
h.ichelors! 


THE TUAVELLER’S A H. C. 

Tim June number of the AlphabHictil 
htailunij diiidi’ (or, A.li.C.) is not a 
whit inferior to its predecessors. It is 
h.aiml ill as t.ist<'ful a cover as ever, 
ami ineidcntally it contains sumc useful 
iiiforiiialioii about trains. Hut it is for 
its original iitimour that wo cliiefly value 
tills little hiwliuve. Dick of space jire- 
vents us from quoting at leuglli, but 
we catinot refrain fniiii reprixlueiug the 
gtaii of the work. It <x;eurs on page 
11.3, ami is worth reprinting in cxtensoi 
It is cutitletl 

Vicrmnu Aun Southall. 

Victoria (S.E.&G.U.) — 
Hattersea — 

GJielsca and FuUiam P. 

West Rroniplon 
Kensington (A.R.) llf.-'iS 

* Uxbridge Itoad — 

St. Quentin Park and 
Wormwood Sembbs — 

Acton — 

Ealing Broadway — 

West dialing ^— 

IJanwell and Elthorne — 

Southall t — 

(P. 11.30 A.M. Through Train from 
Brighton to Paddingtm, arrives at 
Paddington 1.10 p.m.) 

No one can have any difficulty in 
getting from Victoria to Southall after 
that 
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MODES FOR niE MASSES. 

That excellent nnd too-little-read 
periudical The Tailor and Cvdler lias 
recently vlartlcd its patrons by the 
publication of a Pli\te of Fashioais for 
Working-men. From this it. is obviously 
baft a step to the “Clothes Ixsltor,” 
already sea fanailiar a feature of certain 
journals. In the inamediate future 4 nt>y 
wo not expect to find sonaething like 
the followiaag in, say, llao Saturday edition 
of 'ITie Morning JA-ader ? 

From Bill Burge, Roadmender, in Lmtdon, 
to Jim Robins, of JAttle Hlotccondte- 
on-Mtul. 

*DEAn JtM, Tliis Ix'ing the start of 
what they coll laere “The Season,” a 
time when the principal streets of 
Londian aao manually taken up for 
repairs, I liavo laeen so haixl at work 
as not to leave a anoaiacnit for Ict.ler- 
writing. However, as f kaiow how 
anxious you nnast be Ua hear all the 
news of town, and especially what 
people are wearuag this Sjariaig, here 
gi«*8 for a start. . 

» P'irst, ^aeia? ()*ie of the laiost altogether 
striking costuaues 1 have observed aiay- 
where lately was to be sama the other 
afU'rnoon in St. James’s Park, wlaare its 
wearer is employed oia the extension of 
the aaew praaecssioaaal route. Tlio loose 
blouse-lake shirt, in an artistic tint of 
faded green, was aaaade nniaarkably fiall, 
and was of aoaiae soft eliaigsiaaue material, 
probably flannelette, though this 1 avas 
unable to get near enough to ascerhaiaa 
deeisivoly. It was confined at the 
waist by a broad bucklerl belt of anarooaa 
leather, which also passed through the 
upper portion of tlie trousers, ^’ilese 
latter were in a delicate shade of Fan- 



dc-Nil cortluroy, ca«,*h leg being caught 
up a little Irelow thn kueo by a wee 
strap of WW leather in the same shade 
as tlio waistbelt, the harmony of tone 
being further re-echoed in tho dull¬ 
surfaced boots. Neither coat nor vest 


MRS. BULLYON-BOUNDERMERE'S MUSiCALE. 

Mm. (the neteett. of “nrtc” hotiemeH, fluttered and anxioim, mraltu arrirnlu). “I SO 
HOI’K IT wn.l, AM. (il) ore XVKI.I.. DkAK JjAUV I.Al.!h..SU,l,KIt HAS MANAliEll KVhnVTHINIt SO BKA.IITI- 
nu.l.v. A JlUCJIESS AND TUIIEE f.'oCNTESSES I'OMINO ! NoW, .luSEI’ll, OSt'E MOIIE ANI> FOH THE 
rAHT TIVF. LET UE SSTKeAT VOI) TO TALK AS LITILE AS J'OS.SUJLE, A.Nl) PILVY, rllAT TAKE (TAKE OK 
VOl'Il II'h." 


were worn with this costume, which 
was finished oft at the throat by a 
loosely - knotted ceritte kerchief, xvhose 
vivid colouring afforded just tho touch 
of ineouclance needed to complete a 
singularly effective cmkcwjWi’. 

You recollect my enthusiasm, in a 
recent letter, over the stylish niulc-skiu 
cap vorn by Mr. ^.awiiknok Iuviko as 
flrawahay in Raffles? Well, it appears 
that w’e still go to the theatre for our 
modes, ns one day last week I counted 
no Iffis tlinn five of them in and about 
the Mile Ei^ Road. By the way, Sam 
Smith, who was with me on tho occasion, 
waxed perfectly ecstatic over the head- 
gear of a very smart hricklaycr engaged 
upon some building operations in the 
neighbourhood, llie cap itself was 
Bcverdy plain of cut, and qvite on con¬ 
ventional lines, the novelty lying in the 


Mr. B.-B. “ Right too ark, M'kia. I ’ll 

’OW-1)’YK-1«i?” 

shape of the little coiicavo toque sur¬ 
mounting it, which, xvlicn adorned with 
its duo cowiplejiicut of bricks, lias ii 
pcculiai ly ehic and becoming effect.. Sam 
insisted upon dragging me off at mice 
to Aahoxstkin’s, in the llriKidway, wJiorc 
he purchased an e.\actly simiiar one for 
seven tlireti-farfliiiigs, nnd wliejv, lie 
assures me, you can always lie certain 
of getting the very latest styles at a not 
too extravagant figure. 

My friendship in this matter w'as* 
fully rewaixled by the acquisition for 
my own wardrobe of ono of the per¬ 
fectly clmnniug Overall Suits whicJi the 
same firm are now showing at quite 
ridiculous prices. Mine is a 1907 model, 
in the new shade of “Knxwy Blue” 


TAKE CARE; I shan’t RAT MUCH MOBI5 THAN 

which is rapidly bw'oming so popular, 
and will 1m' just what 1 wanted for dravii- 
work or uncertain xx'eaUier. Tlie suits 
arc, I am told, niado in a variety of si/cH 
and materials, ami should yon lx* on the 
ltx>k-oiit for a dainty but scrvic-eablo 
rn lout rtts of this ih'scriptioii yon can¬ 
not do better than send a postcard to 
Messrs. .Aawinstein, at wlioso hands 
country ordcia receive just the same 
pimctual attention as do Uioso of 

Y'onr old* mute, Btix Bhhoe. 


“ Tlie mnning of this car at slow speed on 
tho direct thud is tho smoothest thing we have 
ever experienced."—Advt in tho Autotnotor. 

But it certainly doesn’t sound so. 
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ONE OF NATCJIIE’S AllTISTS. 

Dkak Mr. Punch,—T he eloquent appeal 
made in the Pmss on l)eliiilf of tlio Wake¬ 
field tram-driver with a snporl) tenor 
voice, hy Ijuly Catiikuink Miunkm tlASKia.r, 
onuourases me to Ijope tliat you may led 
disposed to place liefore your myriail 
roai.lcr.s the not less di'se.rvins ease of 
HoMEn l)omw, a yonug muu iii wliom 1 
am deeply iulerestcd. lie is at lli<! 
moiucut a sanihvicli-man at Clunvlanit. 
The otlicr day, when on a visit to that, 
famous healt.li-resoi-t, I heard him r('eite 
a verso of Ids owli e(>m)><>sitioii, and at 
oneo came to the ecmelusion lliat l>e was 
a poet of tin* most stijn-eme genius. I 
therefon.' hronght liim up to lAUidon, and 
was fortunate enough to get some of tlie 
l»e8t liteaury critics - including Mr. 
Pauu Kevrv, his bnttlier Mr. Harry 
Keauy, the famous Ja|ianpse scholiU', 
Mr. Part KoNonv, aud Mr. Fi'is(.>mij 
(-)i:lt) - to examine Ids conqHtsitions. 
TJiey are unanimously of ojtinion that 
with pnqs'r training lie will equal, if 
not surpass, Dante, Vimni,, Mii.ton and 
Mr. Ai.kheu .Ai stin. I suay add that 
Mr. IIaruj.I) 11. Hrxat has generously offered 
to superintend his training for nothing 
if I can raise the nee('ssary nudnleuanee 
fund, whieli will amount to at least a 
ihiiu.saiid pounds, as several years must 
elapse before llu,Mt’:K can he in a jtosiliuii 
to earn an inisome hy his i>eu. 

Not only must IIo.meii Jiave hotird aud 
Imlgiiig, hut also acquire the art of 
readiiig and writing (of which he is at 
wesent totally ignorant), as well as the 
lahit of speaking like an educated 
Englishinun. All this will mean trouble 
aud money, and on IIomeu’s part great 
application. At i»rescnt he knows ahso- 
luU'ly nothing, hut the cirities are cou- 
viuce<l that, with proper training, he 
has a groat future before liini. He is of 
excellent pitysiqne, w'cigJis 12 si. d Ih., 
is a non-smoker, and lias an nnusnally 
largo head, his size in huts Iwing 92 in. 
When I asktHi him why he had lieeoine 
a saudwieh-Dian, lie jiroinplly replu’d; 

“ 1. don’t know any other way 
Of earning eightecn-pence a day.” 

■ And when 1 inquired whether he 
would like ta become a poet he rejoined; 

“ I’d like to, but I fear it’s hard 
Ti) cam a living aa a bard.” 

No sane person wishes to attribute 
gold us to those who do not possess it, 
hut where it lesips to the eye in this 
way it wouhl be little less than a crime 
not to oneourage and i'oftter so divine 
a gift. 

Will England help me to saY"® and 
produce a gr«it English genius^that 
should be a thing of Iwsiuty and a joy 
for over ■ Ig us aud our diildren’s 
ehildrea ? 

Sulweriptions to^tlie Homer Dobbs 
7" 


Maintenance Fund will be gratefully 
received hy Yours fuitlifully 

OoRINNA li()WENJA(3EB. 

150, fimm M'alk, Clichea. 

P.M. JloMER is now hr.irning the 
alphabet, and will slmrtly lie able to 
ri'poat it correctly as far as H, a letter 
which causes him a good deal of tnnihle. 


THE DRURY UNE WELTER HANDICAP. 

Ev^VBoi>y knows —for has not the 
Profession said so?—that the Itrama 
is tlie mihlest of the Arts and that 
lateratuix' is its handmaiden. 'I'his 
aneillarv jiosilioii of ilu* playwright may 
aeeonnt for his hu-k of initiativf' and the 
teiidcney of l•erfaill themes (.l/a«A'i'/c(‘r«. 
\cll <iinjinifs. XapoIrtniM, and wliat not) 
to liceome temporarily e])idemie. .Inst 
now we are suffering from a coneerled 
alliiek of the lied Indian bacillus. At 
Dniry Iauk! 'I'lir Jmk' of His Riu'ciao 
dtdl, iiieehanie melodrama reminiseent 
of 77/(' [hirliiHf of the (lods, hut with 
iioiK" of llie clianii and jiielnrestpieiiess 
of llic .Ia|ian(‘sc jilay. Mr. lUsii. (Iiii,, 
to kcei> u]) the as.stK-ialion of ideas, is 
once more the attractive outcast hiMi); 
and, once more, his lovi* defers its eon- 
suinmatiou to a fidiiri' slalt>, loeatisl, 
once more, hiwtaid a watery harrier. 

I ivad'esH that 1 ifiarNcl how a more 
than res|w(liihlc actor like Mr. Ian 
HAitniMi sliould consent to take part in 



Niaiaiiv (Mk. Basil Gill) at, tlie stake. 
Dunce by tbe Hojsficotchce Worriora. 

a play like this, and make a ludicrous 
figure of himself in the most repellent of 
cemtumes. l^iss Oonhtakoe (Joj.urb as 
Aduhla, the Lily of Natnabin, luid at 
least tlie advantage of 'being a pale-faee 
on her fatlua-'s side. 1 am certain she 
would never have permitted herself to 
wear the liidoous complexion of her 
girl playmates. She acted with com¬ 
mendable energy in an uninspiring part 
that loft the audience cold. 

Miss Esiti Heiunoeu sliowed a sense 



Mu. l.lx nuililN'c AS wliunu sijuow 

liiis ili'i'civisl liini. 

of style as the faitlih'ss squaw of 
Shi'aiitnjitn ; but wlictlier she rightly 
r(*pro(hiec(l the ()i-koti“hee methods of 
infidelity must remain a matter of 
sjMvnlatiou both for her aud me. 

I am not quite siir<* who it was tlial. 
was “ Tile IaisI of liis.h’aci’.” If it was 
.Mr. Hash, (lii.i, I am not surprised, as 
he .started l';i\Y)nrile. lu any ease, the 
winner’s name is Jell ii'i dbiiU. Itmai* 
Inue been lliaf mnk onisidi'r 
who went blind at Ibe jiost with e.vce.ss 
ol JiiiK'lighl, and savaged one of liis 
stable eotnpanioiis quite earlv ia the 
Race. ' (t. S. 

I’.vS. A eorresiMindent, who has sus¬ 
tained a sinqilc fracture of the jaw 
through ail attempt to eo])e with the 
noineiiehit uro of these Drury Lane Red 
Indians, sends the following gloomy 
forecast:— 

ifromThe" Daily Mdofjyaiili'' oj May 10,11110.) 

.... Tlic plot of The Lad of the Poly- 
xyllahUa, wliieh was brought to a suc¬ 
cessful liearing at the thwitre last night, 
is simple yet effective. TinijianigoiUash 
and Uhdinuilamiil arc the twin sons 
and co-heirs of Poiiyeham Jiinniboj^ 
WcUhcinnsiie. AralAnzi, llio theiKTatic 
sovereign of the tk^sqiiijiedaliaus. Tlie 
two young priiiws arq Ixitli desiieratcly 
in love with the beautiful Paparregopou- 
losMeUieairiu, daughter of a neiglibour- 
ing chieftain, whose name w-o unfortu¬ 
nately have not space to include in our 
present issue, but polyandry being 
strictly forbidden in Sesquijiediidia they 
resolve to fight a duel in order to end a 
dwdlock which is convulsing the ontirc 
kingdom. The duel, which is carri^ 
out with a realism unusual even at the 
present day, is fought with harpixjus in 
a large tank, and 2'mjMnigoidgah is 
pronounced the victor aher the seven¬ 
teenth round. 

In a striking interlude PontjaSmn 
Binnibop/(,*.r.X., bewails his lost son and 
indulges in a striking denunciation of 
tlic crime of fi^'icide. The ddnoAment 
is tragic in its tmexpected intensity. 






Mauler (irho hoH had hum relaiil). “Yncn Mirtkesh and 1 mil'll THINK that the thuf ih veiiv i.umi’K.” 

Oardcuer. “Au, it may u>ok wi fudm'kiin, Sir ; nrr if you and the Miasrs wan th avalk about <in it you' n boon see the diffebenck!’ 


Tlie }>e(iutifal VajmrrrgopouJmlelcthear- 
riu, cm learning tile issue of the eoinl)iit, 
declares that nothing will possibly in 
dnee her to marry a man whose name 
only contains seven syllables, and nMires 
iflto a rhomlxudal phalanstery'. Tim- 
panigoulash and Pongehatn, k.t.X., then 
fall on tlieir harpoons, and the curtain 
descends on . a (Sceno of univemal 
hamkiri. 

The performance was in all respects 
worthy of the play. All praise is due 
to Mr. Dekzu, BmsTBODK for his magis¬ 
terial rendering of Pongeham Binnibopfi. 
The lament was delivered by him with 
excruciating pathos, %nd his handling of 
the harpoon in the last scene would have 
done credit to Mr. Fhank Buujar himself. 
Hardly less striking was Mr. Ambrosk 
Qcirke’s cahn and dignified impersona¬ 
tion of the unfortunate Vhtanalarezul. 
The part, if drSwn in neutral colours, is 
of the highest value to the development 
of the story, w'hitdi would have suffered 
severely had the roh been confided to 
less floznpetent hands than those of Mr. 
Quibke. Mr. Ktrsv Bodxik created a 
deep impression by the earnestness, the 


I sincerity, and tlie innate nobility of his 
'acting ill tlio part of 7'lmimwjoulnHh, 
while the small part of the comic 
shepherd lUndmntfnfimis .afforded Mr. 
l>Ar, Nimmo amjde opportunity for the 
display of his unctuous yet sarrlonie 
geniality. As PaimiTcippouhtdehih- 
eivTiu , Miss Kai'inka Jkiiii, we regret to 
say, proved something of a disajipoint- 
mcul. Her opulent pliysique enabled. 
her to render a certain rougli justice to 
the part, but lier conception beked the 
primitive ferwity demanded by the 
situation, and the shrieks with which she 
greeted the news of the issue of the duel 
left much to be desired, both in A'oluine 
and poignancy. The ImM, of the Poly -' 
syllableit, it should be added, is mounted 
with a tropical splendour almost pain¬ 
fully dazzling to the naked eye, and i 
provides a spectacle of sumptuous and 
exorbitant beauty. It is decidedly a 
play to bo seen by everyone who is pre¬ 
pared to ai-cept and profit by a strenuous: 
and high-mindetl attempt to pbco the 
ebraental pasBions of sava/^ humanity 
befoi'e a jaded public in their moat lurid 
and luscious light. 


Uother of Seventy-Three. 

“ Tme late Mrs. M--successively 

married two men of the same name, and 
Avas the mother of ton children, thirty- 
live grand children, and twenty-eight 
grcal-giand children.”— Doum licoorder. 

WiiiTiNO of the picture of the President 
of the Royal Academy (whom he calls, 
appropriately enough. Sir E. J. PAVUTEtt) 
the l/mdon correspondent of The Cork 
ConslUulion s-ays:— 

“ 'J'he blead ol the claBsic and the common- 
plnce which is reprctiented by Uie nude oF » 
lAi'entict)i century fiHhing rod is, however, 
somewhat incongruous.” 

At any rate it is superior to the nude 
of a hunch of grapes and half a lemon 
which one'sees so often. 

• “IiooEiis tvae bom ot Windsor in 1^4, 
was appointed orgadist of llbgdalea Colii^, 
Oxford, in l(i(14, and wits dismissed his post 
forty years later. There is no record as to 
the reason why lie Inst this .Tp))ointnient." 

Daily Ckrmiele. 

Might we hazard the suggestion that 
he was too old at ninety ? 
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ENGLISH AS SHE IS COMPREHENDED. 

liahii . ‘Sir, I BKo Tn*T Ton wilt, transfer we from Tms flaob. I am home-bu'k.” 
Deputy (' ommisnitmer . “Hot am I not ooiiTintTr in buitosinu that tiuh is vonu home?’ 
lUibii\triih emwicJion ^ “ Yeb, Sir, it IB anb I am siok of it.” 


I'llUK WOMAN IN TllK MAKING. 

(Aocordiim to The Daily Ejfprenii, a now 
Vuivorsity for Wouion lias la'oii foiiniloil in 
I’iiiiH Itv Mnio. IJRiwmm. The I’nrrirnlnm iii- 
olinioa leotun® on wucli HuhjcofM uh ilroKS- 
niaking, liair-di'OHHing Biul cof|iiclry, the olijcot, 
lioiiig to train iJio BludcntH in the purely 
i'cniiiiiuc arts.J 

At (Sirlon our siHters may try 
To wrangle, regardless of sex ; 

'Jliey may strive to “ evalualo « ” 

Or master the functions of x; 

With dresses and tresses awry 

Over Liddell & Scott they may pore, 
WJiilo they emm up their noddles witli 
classical models 
And arcliBBological lore. 

But what is the wretched effect 
On a girl of this masculine plan ? 

At the best we ran only detect 
A ptx)r iraitiitioii of man ; 

Her feminine graces are wrecked, 

<Ier fprehead grows bulgj’ and large," 
And your angular channer is robbed of 
the armour 

That liature gave into her charge. ’ 

But Where .we in England are blind, 

If we itw our naghbours 9. glance. 


Once more tve sliall certainly find 
They manage things btd.ter in France. 
Fair I’aris, whose masterly mind 
Has provefl itself able to train 
Tlie fomiiiiue figure, can do what is 
bigger 

Train fitly the feminine brain. 

Ah, wliul a curriculum here 
For ravisbing giii-undergrads.! 

No musty old classics oomo near, 

No dry mathenuiticnl fads; 

But dainty professors appear -’ 

Nay, do not start back with alarm! 
Each one is a beauty who feels it lier 
duty 

To teach yom the secret of charm. 

Here, stately tod blessed with an air 
That beggars the grace of the swan. 
You may listen awhile to a fair 
And wise peplological don; 

Bound her sage professorial chair 
Undergraduates eagedy press, 

Taking notes while she teaclies in silvery 
speeches 

The art and the science of dress. 

to the Physiilial lAlr. you shall see 
Sweet maidens who eagerly seek 
To advance ^ a higher degree— 

Not in Physics, oh no, but Physique. 


Capillary problems, c.</.. 

They study witli infinite toil; 

They know to a fraction the force of 
attraction 

Possessed by a “ front ” or a “ coil.” 

Here coquctry-tracbers impart 
I'heir skin in the use of tlic eyes; 
E/nni'glerie, too, and tlie art • 

Of feigning delight and surprise. 

You will loam to lie skittish and smart 
Though inclined fqr a lachrymose flood, 
And how to look happy when inwardly 
snappy 

And thirsting for somebody’s blood. 

And when tlie long course is complete, 

* When you reach the desirable goal, 
When you’ve mastered the arts of deceit 
And ate able to trick and cajole; 
When you know how to lie and to cheat 
On the latest, most ladylike plan— 
The world will acknowledge the girls of 
this college 

As perfect companion* of man 1 

Xlie little HOT* Md k»w l|E«ch it 1*. 

climate, ci Bio is like that of 
England, only tliat these is no dingree- 
ahle winter, and for two months in the 
year it is considerably hotter.’’—StoteA. 













































































Cumlidule. "Yud, an I've ai.headt Toi.n von, Oenti.rmen, ron see hefoeb tou a SEU-MAnE man.” 
Voice (Jrom llie baek). “HurrKH iia’ Pt'T TUB job oot, Mistf.k!” 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Extbaotep from the Diaby op Toby, Sf.r. 

House, of Commons, Momletj/, May 27.- 
IIarry CiiAVi.iN hark again, bringing Jiis 
sheavo.8 with him in form of Winihledon 
Polling Upturns giving him majority of 
0,90-1. Everyone glad tosec liiiuainhliug 
up to Taltlo to Piko (ho oath, Jiis 
wliite huudkercliioT Ihnving forth from 
his breast-pocket like a flag of truce. 
Thirty-nine years since he, then Squire r)f 
Bhinkney, made Uic same journey, after 
first election for Mid-LincNjlnsliiro. On 
the threshold of u new century he auncs 
back elect of a Londontu burbau borough. 

Is it fancy tliat suggests his hx-.ks, 
instead of whitening after tiie disaster at 
Sleaford iu January of last year, have' 
taken on a darker hue ? However that, 
be, ho looks younger tlian when he 
partcil with us* in the autumn of 1905. 
He walks witlt tho same swinging ^ait, 
looks right and left with the familiar 
comprehensive glance, and means to 
make Freo-Tradors sit up. 

Business done .—Engfish Small Hold-1 
inga Bill introduced. 


DAMOCLES UP-TO-DATE. 

Jam not'd dilttrics emlo demiltitiir alto, 
Whkn ovcrliead the airsliips fly 
In pountlows swarms by day and niglit. 
And l(K'iist-lik(' obscure tlie sky 

And dim llic lu'avt'uly IkkUch’ light. 
What will tlip joy of life he worth 
To us who still must tread the earth? 

How shall wc dare to slay at home 
In vilUv, mansion, flat, or cot. 

When shipwrecked aenmauts may ofnrie 
Unbidden down the chimnoy-j>ot; 
And slight mishaps to ropes and gears 
Hustle the house alwut our ears? 

Abroad a rain of oil and slops 

Will wreck tho smartest hats and 
gowns. 

While anchor fliiktis upnait the crojts 
Or sweep the golfer off his downs. 

And grapnels hook up to the skies 
The angler hoping for a rise. 

Wlien feasicrs in the ether fling 
From dizzy heights a crust of brcail 
Or fragments of a chicken’s wing. 

To drop, by gravity, like lead, 


] The di'adly hail will penetrate 
Uinbrellaa madi' of armour-plate. 

TJic bravest warrior of tho brave, 

Tlie gn-atest genius ever known. 

May prematurely find a grave 
(hit over by a falling Ixuie; 

Or hiive the thrend that (hjiTHo spins 
Severed by em])(y surdiuo-lins. 

Since tliori for us, whose straitened means 
To terra firma keep us bound. 

Some refuge from these dread machines 
In new conditions must Iw found, 

We '11 spend what yet of life itMuains 
Hi tunnels, caverns, tubes and drains. 

Researches among the Poets. 

I.- BnmaE: A Revoke. 

“ Bid me to weep, and I will weep, 
Wliilo 1 have cy<w to see; 

And ‘ having none ’ yet I will keep 
A heart to weep for thee.” • 
IIerriok —To Althea. 

II.— The CouPEEn, AuioNomEiaT, 

” With that he smote his head adown 
anon. 

And gan to motre.” 

Obauceu—T rof/lMs and Cryseyde. . 
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UP TO THE NINES. 

ToMrKYNS is .“I fine billiard pLiyer, 
and I am not a fine billiard player, but 
- I have beaten TowrKVKS at billiards. 
This is liow I did it. 

At his own hospit.ablc board (he m.an 
Tompkyns was presuming uiwn our 
courtesy to talk to us about his billiards. 
He did not say outright, “1, Tompkvns, 
am a fine jilnycr! ’ That we could 
have borne with patience. And then 
the subject could have been deftly 
changed. What he said was, “ Of course 
I’m not a veiy gcxid judge, but 1 did 
so and so the otlier night,” That sort 
of tiling is disgustful- aiul worse, inter¬ 
minable. 

I sal there, musing upon the childish 
vanity of mankind and Tompkvns, until 
1 heard a voice. It was not the voice 
of iny neighlxiur, a querulous, heavy 
man, who kept tiying to begin a sentence 
whii'h ToiirKYNS invariably nippi'd in 
theliud. (1 heard later tliat lie had been 
the undisputed I'ing-Pong C'hanii>ion of 
Upper Tooting, and imturally loved to 
talk about his triuniphs.) Ko, it was 
an inward voice that I licard. 1 have 
heard it before iqmn great occasions iii 
my life. It said, “ (’hallimge (his man 
Tompkyns to a billiard match. I am 
weary of his bragging. 1 guarantee 
that you shall humiliate him in the 
dust! ” I had evciy ainlidcnce in the 
voice, hut for a moineiit 1 hesitated. 1 
knew (hat it meant well by me, but 1 
fancied that it was making a mistake. 
For, ns a matter of fact, I had never 
played billiarrls in my life. I had 
watched people playing, but my pnietical 
experience of the game was nil. 1 
jioinled this out to the voice. 

I said, “ I quite agree with your view 
of Tompkyns. Tompkvns is a maddening 
roan to listen to. I should like to humi¬ 
liate him in the dust. Hut do you think 
that I'm the man to do it- at liilliardsV” 

The voice quite snapped at me. 

“You heard wlint I said! Do you 
want me to wash my hands of you? ” 

“No,” I said desm'ralcly, “I don’t.” 

It was mollified in a moment. It 
merely demands implicit obedience, tlrnt 
voice. 

“Good for you!” it said quite 
genially. “ Tell him you ’ll take seventy 
in a liundred, and play him for a fiver.” 

I gasped. The voice spoke of a fiver 
ns though it had heen a sixpence! But 
I have a loyal nature. 

“ Tompkyns,” I said • rather huskily, 
“ I challenge you to a match tiiis vc^' 
eyening ! ” 

He was telling us about hia last break. 
The interruption amazed him. *, 

I thought you didn’t play,” he 
said doubtfully. 

“Wo not aa a njle,”! answered,with 
pf'a^great nature. “ But some¬ 


thing tells me that I ora a natural player 
and that I shall surely lieat you. You 
shall give me seventy in a hundred, 
and 1 will play you for a fiver.” 

“ Done with you! ” he said quite 
eagerly, and the Ping-Pong Champion 
hxiked at me with a doglike admiration 
in Ids sullen eyes. 

We adjourned to the billiard-room. 
It uas a bachelor dinner. Tompkvns 
dees not care for women. He finds 
that are less patient listeners tliap 
men. 1 proseiTcd a massive outward 
I'alm, but I was sliglitly nervous. 

t^Miie instinct impelled me to selwt 
the tldckeHl-nided cue tliat I could 
find. PerliajiB it was the watchful but 
Uunporarily silent voice. 

’I'oMi'KVNS conceded a miss to start 
with, and I did the same. His was 
intentional. 

Tlie score was called one, sevcntj^-oiie. 
So far 1 liad contrived to hold my own. 
Hut at tills point Tompkyns did some 
juggling with the lialls, and when he 
luui linisliod the- score was seveuty-onc, 
twenty-six. Something would have tti 
lie done. 

The red was fur away, but Ids Imll 
was quite near me, and hanging over 
a poc'ket. I aimed at Id.^ ball and it 
lisappeared. Then I aimeit at the red 
ball, and (lie score was culled twenty- 
seven, Hcvciity-dirtT. 

Tompkyns was at it again. He was 
forty-tliroe before 1 had another chance. 
Botii balls were at a great distanci*, and 
I aimed at the nearest. It was the 
other ball that I Idtr It vanished, but 
my ball was still full of heart. It came 
Isick and hit the red, and they mslied 
together towards a pocket, lliey went 
into it together, and it st-eins (hat the 
stroke was worth nine. I'lie red was 
put on the spot, and 1 conceded another 
miss. Hut only by a hair’s - breadtii. 
Kighty-two, forty-four. 

'roMCKYNS made twenty, in a fortuitous 
sort of fashion aa I fancied, and for a 
while 1 adhered to safety methods. Cer¬ 
tainly, in several attempts I only onco 
conceded a three to ToMPKTOS. This 
might have happened oftener, if 1 had 
chosen to play a more dashing game. 
Tompkynh replied with a chancy ten, 
and ihe.Bo^re was eiglity-two, seventy- 
seven, in my favour. 

Then, nerved by desperation, T did it 
again. 1 “ worked the balls into 
position,” Yrlmtever that may moan, 
what 1 nielin by it is that I gave tiie 
heavy cue Jny fuu stflsngth, and scored 
another biilbant nine shut. Ttie break 
was terminated by a safety miss (by a 
full two inches, btit my foot slipped 
slightly), i&d Tompkykb, roused to mad¬ 
ness, camtb out with a lucky thirteen. 
The som^ were lovd, ninety-one all! ^ 

'Die ext^toment in the < 1 x 10111 was pain¬ 
ful. In i&e dead silence yon might have 


almost heard tlie long rest fnU. A lesser 
man would have thrown up tlie sponge. 
Tompkyns grinned fiendishly in antici¬ 
pation of his triumph. Thfi Ping-Pong 
Clutmpion was pale and despairing. 1 
gripped my massive cue, and the voice 
whispcml “Courage! And give it 
plenty of slick ! ” 

I wondered what it meant. It was 
absurd to be technical at such a moment. 
Hilt I had to play. 

Hotli balls were dim and distant. 
They w'crc about six ineiics apart, and I 
aimed strongly for the B])ace lietw(*en. 
It sccmeil the lirst tiling to do. I do 
not. expect you to belimi what happened. 
My own explanation is tliat I’rovideiiec 
had liocn annoyed by the bmggiiig of 
Tompkvns, and clioseine as its unworthy 
chuinpion. I claim very little credit for 
it, but it is a fact tliat once again 1 
had a clear hoard ! 

Whin the mists of triumph deanxl 
from before my eyes, the Ping-Pong 
Chainpion was grasping my baud, and 
they were giving brandy to my opponent. 

'J lius, and not otherwise, did 1 beat 
the man Tompkyns. 


WANTEH- A FLOWER I 

Akotiikb Enijiire Day has coiiio stud 
gone, mill the authorities do not yet 
appear to have discovered or decided 
upon the synilsilic Iinjierial flower. The 
claims of the Daisy have lieen advocated 
by certain imaginative cliampiona. It 
is the emblem of modesty and innoconi'e, 
no doubt, but, unless of the Double 
Ox-eye variety, it would seem to be 
somewhat inadequate. Meanwhile we are 
not without other suggestions (rescued 
from the waste-paper basket). 

A PATOtOT writes; “ Our national 
animal is still, I believe, the Hritish Lion, 
unless it is by any cliance the humbler 
and more domestic quadruped that is 
sometimes fabled to assume the monarch’s 
skin. Allow me, therefore, to propose 
the Dandelion as a reminder to the 
weak-kneed.” 

Littij! ENOUitoEil declares that, if he 
bus a Preference, it is for Quaking 
Grass. Why should, he asks, the fiction 
of iiitrmiidity be any longer maintained? 

St. UBonoE pins his faith to Snap-' 
dragon. He holds that it is tiie mission 
of the British Empire, and Mr. Hauiank 
in particular, to embark on adventures, 
to play tiie knight-errant, and generally 
pull chestnuts out of the fire. 

Socialist says : “ I i7»d in The Lan¬ 
guage of FIov^b that Oandy-tuft signi¬ 
fies indifference. 1 t^tall accordingly 
adopt that plant in futoit by way ol 
protest against these dutoTinistio and 
uncosmopwtan movements.” 

A Primbosb l^EAOCER askst What's 
wrong with Diskaku’s Javourite Sower 7 
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MR. PUNCH’S PAGEANTS. 

Some Suggeaiona to the Committee of the Coventry Pageants 
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EI'ISUUE I. 

The Cycle luduHiry. The First Free-wheel Tandem 
cunetnicleu at Coventry (Stone Age}. 


Fj'isods II. 

The Cycle Indirntry. Iiirumiou of the Dhuiilwp Welsl). There ia a 
legtnid that they arrived in “ llaml-brakea,” tlien seen for the first time. 


We shall be happy to 
enrol the whole 400 
millions on our books of 
mombersliip. 

An Undriitaker de¬ 
clares that for a hopo- 
ftil, cheering and sober 
token nothing better can 
Im 9 found than the lin- 
iilbrtelle. 

'Abby votes for the 
Mistletoe, which he in¬ 
timates is always in 
season and completely 
expresses his feelings. 

A New Boek Feux)w- 
soBJECT sends a sprig of 
the Wocht-«t-6tetj« or 
Wait-a-bit Thorn with¬ 
out further commeiit 
than the label. 

CoLNEY Hatch is 
strongly in favour of 
the vegetable Marrow, 
as nobody who sj^rted 
a twenty-TOundlr in his 
button-hole could pos¬ 
sibly fcffget it was 
Empire Day and all the 
privileges and duties 
involve. 

Failing these, }k>w* 

















Episode 111. 

I.Ady GodivB (in her Oo-diving-dress). In view of the cold water thrown on 
the idea of el^ute roaliun in the portrayal of Lady Qodiva, why not com- 
pramiee aa above? 


ever, we are inclined t6 
think that the casewould 
best bo met by a com¬ 
bination iKiuquel of the 
Hose, the Thistle, the 
iShamnxik, the Ix.'ek.the 
Maple-leaf, the Corn¬ 
stalk, and the Bind¬ 
weed. Zio-Zau. 

*'Saying a Oood 
Deal." 

“Mr. McKenna is ns 
good a swimmer as he 
is an oarsman, and that 
is saying a good deal, 
for he stroked Iww in 
the Cambridge Univer¬ 
sity Eight of 1887.’’— 
Bystander. 

This comes all tlie way 
from Alberta, Canadas 

“ Ilooin wanted—by young 
man of respectable mien,^as 
wefil ae otborwiee.’’. 

We are glad to hear 
ibis, for one cannot be 
too careful. As tlie poet 
siiys, "Many a respect¬ 
able mien hides a very 
different otherwise.’' 
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WHAT KIND OF PAPER DOES 
A MAN LIKE BEST7 

GIIAND NEW CORRESPONDENCE. 

Page 7 of “ Tin-: Daii.y Mau, ” as iirc 
AimiTKtt OK Eato. 

Wini a view to geftiiig ^aljsolute 
novelty^ and maintaining the up-to-duto 
enterprise for whioli Pago 7 is famous, 
we have employed Mr. Jaw J Alt Sv ms to 
open tluH eorrespondeiice. Mr. Svms 
writes in puhlio so seldom, and Ids 
opinions aro so little known, that any¬ 
thing from his jten has ])eculiar weight. 
FVom time to lime other uk’H with 
views of the utmost gravity on all ques¬ 
tions will eontrihute to this disimssion, 
among them Mr. (Ieoiioe AnEXAifmat, 
Mr. Ei«An .Jephon, and [^Mr. 11. Bat- 
CHEum Ciiounr. 

. THE IDEAL PAPEll. 
litf Jair Jar Hymn. 

In an important disiuission of this 
kind it is well to begin by clearing the 
ground of miseoneejitions. It is neces¬ 
sary to understand at the very outset 
what is meant iiy the word “paper.” 
Is it a daily ]>aj>er or a weekly papers' 
An evening paj^K-r or a eigari'ltn paper? 
A wall paper or a lly paper ? It would 
be absurd if all the eorrespoiidonts of 
this influential sheet were jiersuaded 
that fly papeiu u’<Me under disciis-sion, 
for sueli a wnfiisiou would tend to 
detMX!nso the value (»f their criticism. 
T.et it therefow* Iw said at oiiee in the 
clearest possihhf way, that by “])aper” 
is meant a daily pujier a iriorning 
paper. 

Many of the differenees li(‘tAve<*ii a 
morning jaiper •■iiid an c'veniiig i)aper 
are manifest to t'very one ; luit one lias 
need to Ik* a working journalist for 
manj' yearn, like myself, to apjtreciate 
the mon.' dtdieate uieelies of di\’ergeuce. 
The main difYtreiices may be tabulated 
thus:- 

A morning ]>aper comes out in tbc 
night; an evening paper eonics out in 
the morning. 

A morning paper has om* edition 
only; an eveidng papeu* Ijcgius witli the 
fourth, and only after many hectic hours 
I'eaches its blessed “Final.” 

A morning paper occasionally tells 
the truth. 

A monung paper is never green and 
never pink. 

A morning pajier is bought uta«tall 
or ‘A shop, and yon haAv to go for it; ah 
evening paper is pushed at you. 

And BO forth. 

Having said so much, let me return 
to Oppoaito-tlie-Ducks Villa (as I 
humorously, and epigramiliatically call 
my houB^ and make room for less weary 
commutators.' . Jaw Jar Symp. 


A Qoou JiTpai:. 

The kind of paper that T like best 
costs a half-penny, and is not only 
bright l)ut brainy. It has a new scare 
every morning, and it asks a lot of 
questions withcuit giving the answers 
■ Bueli as “Will there ho a fine Derby 
Day?” “Cun Yorksliiro win?” aial 



“ Wliat jiind. of grandmother does a 
man like besst?” 

JSr'iji-ton. T. Wilkinson Hoikie. 

Too Kind. 

The kind' of paper a sensible man 
likes best, is one tlwftt is ttontinually 
changing its mind. Nothing is so 
tedious as consistency. 

ThiliDvh, A. B. E. 

A NojifAaENAHlAN’s LiTOE JoKE. 

Having been Iwrn in 1817 I know 
wbat 1 am talking about, and there is 
no doubt Whatever that the paper that a 


man likes best is the paper of wliich 
bank-notes are made. 

Ten to a Hundred. 
One Who Knows.,. 

I like a paper that understands head¬ 
lines so well that you needn’t read tlte 
article at all. My idea of a good pajier 
is one tlial, keeps the articles under and 
givt 8 the bead-lines a show. 

Ilorr. SurgiHui-Mujor K. N. Pepper. 

Not Afraid ok ms Opinkin. 

A man, la'ing a reasonable animal 
with too much boredom in actual life, 
naiundly wants a papet that will eon- 
liiuially be giving him tbrllls. - It 
iliK'sn’t matter wbetlier they are weU- 
Dimded or not; that is iimuateriul. 
le would rather have false news than 
lU) nt'w.s at all. 

llamxjntc. W. Biunsmkad Bii.pon. 

lloMAOE TO Art. 

Before it is Iihj late may I urge upon 
every reader of your wduablo journal to 
hasten to the Notion Thoatri' to see Miss 
Bauiovv ill her ehanuing play, I'chiu/ 
Hamlford of Mrrion. !• tlo not say it i- 
a wonderful }»lay, but I do say that Miss 
Barimv is one of tlie greatest of English 
actresses in Surbiton. A. L. C. 

['riiis letter got into this «-olumn ]>y 
an error, which was not discovered until 
it was too hito to omit it.-- -Er>.J 

A READER’S GRATI'TUDE. 

(7’o the Editor of “ Piiveli”) 

Dear Sir,—I wish to express to you 
my siTK*erest tlmnks. Some time ago 
out of the kindness of your heart you 
priKluced a spcH-imeu page of a publi¬ 
cation called Home (Unndm. fOf course 
you may have bei'n paid for its insertion 
us an advertisement; but I give you the 
benefit of the doubt,) My wife and I 
were immediately struck by its various 
attnictiie features; and as a result we 
have biicn taking in two or three of tbi* 
well-known Iioitk* magaziru's eveiy week 
since, finding them to blend instruction 
and ciilcitainuicnt in a manner truly 
admirable. 

It is from the perusal of the serial 
fiction that we receive the keenest enjoy- 
nent; there is somotliing so originiu in 
tlio incidents and so vigorous in the 
language. May J quote a few brief 
passages in support of my statement V 
“‘Better wear out than rust out,’ 
answcrc-d the young man brightly, as ho 
lifted his eyes from tlin^parocl he was 
tying up to his mother’s sweet old face, 
which now wore a shade of anxiety.” 

" To her dying day she never Iqrmt 
that scone. It was burnt in on her 
memory with the blood-red auguifth of 
love’s death-blow.**, 

“ Her father was a Buseian noble it&d 
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married an English girl who died soon 
after woa 

heort leapt to his mouth as he 
considered possibility. But he put 
it resolutely bcliind his back.” 

“It was Vivian’s coat! Vivian! the 
only man ho had over felt jealous of 
hanging in his wife’s wardrobe liehind 
her own dresses. Here was the evidence, 
the foul evidence that was staring Him 
in the face.” 

“ With a short, harsh laugh he thrust 
his head into his inner pocket and drew 
out the pocket-book that ho had token 
fnim the squire.’^ 

* Ip the foco of such quotations as these 
who will say tliat the possibilities of 
English literature are oiJiausted ? Cer¬ 
tainly not. Sir, Yours gratefully, 

A Home Bikd. 


HOW TO READ SMARTLY. 

(Jiepnvted from “ Tho (Untm of Faohion.”) 

These note.^ are not intended to help 
tlie literary woman or the student. J 
leave such to go their own way, for they 
a!J>penr to .wead fcr reading’s sake, and 
they are hopelessly unhiahionable in 
their choice of literature. But this is 
an ago in wliich every girl who enters 
Society must profess to read, and, 
wliat is still more important, she must 
posaess lUemry opinions. Hence there 
are many of us who do our reading, if 
I may so put it, as a social duty, and 
it is to readers of this kind that I desire 
to give a few valuable hints drawn 
from ray own experience. For many a 
girl who wishes to lie a social success 
fails because, first,she does not know what 
books pay best for reading, and secondly, 
she does not know what is expect^ 
to say about those she lias read. 

The fundamental principle which the 
fashionable reader must remcmlier is 
tlitat it is Ijetter, infinitely better, not 
to read at all titan not to read smartly. 
And herein lies a great difficulty. For 
tho fashions <if IkxiUs are even more 
transitory than tllbse of dress. It is 
safe to say that the books which are 
road to-day will assuredly not be read 
to-morrow. Hence it takes a very clever 
woman to be ienlly up-to-date. But I 
will suggest a simple rule. Read any 
striking W)k which you hear mentioned 
within one week o! its issue, and never 
read, or at any rate mention, a book 
whicdi has appeared in a sixpenny 
edition; for by that time the fashion 
must have percolated to the lower classes, 
and it is nopeless for smart use. To 
take one or two well-known names— 
Bbownino and TEamvsoN, though not 
pubb’shed in the cheapest form, are 
utterly put of date at present ^ey 
an too (dd to bp iRodem, snd too 
modem to be quaint 

Ton must rsmembrar also that a 





’ Rceke — Annual Insportion of Voliinterr liattdlion. 

Jnspeoting OJJcer. "And wnear., now, hoes tocr hbcmneo stanp with yovr company on 

PARADE ? " 

Ignorant and duerfully rasual Junior Suh. {with alar.rUtj). "Oil, I ai.watn oive him a rax* 
HAND, Sir.” [Itofiorl. on Junior Oarers, had. 


reader's own personal style must Imi 
considered. A petite blonde with a baby 
stare should never attempt Mebeihtii, 
though slie may look very chartning 
with a dainty Elizaliethan Anthology. 
Anthologic* are vi'ry useful to those 
whoso purses are not long. They cun 
he made to reappear in a hundred 
different ways, both for picnics or for 
evening use. Healthy and athletic, girls 
go well with Kiclinu and Nkwbolt. 
Maetehlinok needs a very speeial type 
of render parted lips and spiritual ej'cs 
if possible. With Hkwixtt you must 
be very careful. IXm’t bother about 
Chehtebton at all. 

SiiAKSPEARE is, of coursc, Bomcwliat 
ordinaire, but Uiere is no doubt that 
he lends himself conveniently to smart 
little Reading Circles, at which a ehie 
effect can be produced by using single- 
play volumes bound in colours to matAih 
the costumes of the readers. Of course 
the commoner plays, such as Hamlet or 
Julius Caesar, should not lie used; it 
must always bo remembered that 
Shaksfeare after all is only Shak^uhe 
and some original feature should be intro¬ 
duced ns accessory. It is not bad to say 
languidly now and then that every time 
a pky of SgAKSPEARE is revived you go 
and see a new Shaw. 

Let me add a few words of advice 
upon tho expression of iitemry judg¬ 
ments. And iiere 1 would mopt porJousty 
worn all thoaa who wish to ftpol in 
litenuy criticism. Never dare to' express 


any opinion an any hook until ifou have 
rmd one or more reviews upon it. Your 
reviews are in fact your mshion-plates. 
But even so a difficulty may arise. 
Other people may have recourse to the 
same review, and nolliiiig is more annoy¬ 
ing to a smartly-read woman than to 
hear a ncighlwur, possibly quite an 
inferior person, prtNluce tho very criti¬ 
cism whicli she thought she h<ad ra.adc 
Iter own. You must try to lie in the 
prevailing fashion, but at the same time 
(ontrivc. a« with dress, (o give your 
views a touch of individujility. Tliis is 
difficult. I have been lucky enough to 
get hold of a cheap little woman who 
once went to O.tford, and who has a 
university d<‘gree, or something 1 be¬ 
lieve they call “an equivalent." She 
is quite glad to make up all my judg¬ 
ments for me in return for — what do 
you think ? simply my old ead-off 
books! 1 felt a little nervous at first 
le.st her opinions might be -well, a 
little too Bulistantial and dull fur smart 
use, but she assures me that she never 
luies her own personal opinions for me, 
but that dbo works up quite different 
ones to suit my style. 

, In conclusion I slionld like to state 
that I qin abo^ ‘to publish, a* booklet 
entitled tpibels for AAtthore, oontaining 
the names of aU eligible writejrSf followed 
by a list of anitnblp-opitbats. TUto^ 
epithets will be mviaed frem time to 
tune in nsw editions sooewding to tiie 
movmnents in fashion. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By Mr. Puneh’s Staff of Learned dcrke.) 

Wmi that loyalty to his «)untry which is (ino of the most 


I cletoil al}out “ the ship’s sides Ijoing iVnsiily caulked and tarred, 
the ironwork of the tiller overhauled and rei)aired, njore 
ballast taken on btwrd, the rigging put into thorough good 
jmlor, and a plentiful supply of woml and w'ater obtained.” 
Heitoration of particulars of tliis kind is apt to pall. (\k)k’8 


nisirkod characlermtics o tScotsmen, Mr. Nkio Mcmio lias I t],e j.„inn]icp of jmthless seas and \iukiiown 

wueeled the bcoich house of Ih.WKWoooas tin ])id)hHlier8 ol There is no hnicli of this in the lKX)k, wJiich is nover- 

his Heoteh noved The Daft J),ni>i. And Ihei), .<l«o udor the valuable, if somewhat stolid, eonlrihutiou to the 

manner of his countrynieu, Mr. Ml viio has seiil, his novel ),i„gruphv of the men who made the Empire, 
south for the heiielit of us poor Saxons, just as his honime. 


poor rsaxous, just 

bud, after spcuiliiig the swoml half of her ehiidli<K)d m a 
Scotch village, conies to Jxaidiui, ami is s<x*u and compiers 
as the leading Slmkspeareau actress of %(,'r day. That 
somewhat commonjilaee event, liowcicr, only takes place in 
the last chapter.* 'I’lie rest of the IwMik is Si'otch all through, 
and very gixal Si’otch tin). 'I'hc child liml (not to lie. ••on 
fused with the "great god Ihid ”) is delightful, and so are 
the old Si'<)tch aunts witli whom slu- makes lu'r home. Sa,\s 
•me of them, " I can gt'l line ciaiks that are wanting in the 
giiie«i of (hxl, and jiious girls who eoiddn’t hi' trusti'd to 
hake at’hristian scone; it's a choiie hetwe"n two evils.” 
'riierti are many er|ually pleasant remarks in Mr. Mrs’iio’s 

caiiital liiKik. 

ThcCominl in Eilcti (IlnciiixsoN), by Vivokat TIuown, shows 

ns two brothers and two_ 

sisters. Ai)\m and Kvi; are. 

1 imagine, represented by tlic 
elder brother and the clilei 
sister, who are married, and 
Kden is evidently the couiilry 
j)la«:o where tlu'v live. The 
other brother and sister, so 
far as 1 can see, do not strictly 
correspond to auytliing in the 
original (larden. Still, they 
are engaged to be married, 
which, perhaps, is sullicicntly 
Paradisial to [lass. I’lie ser- 
jient, without any doubt, is 
Apam’s lirst wifo (eonipare 
Lii.rru of the legend), who, 
believed to 1 hi dead, reaiipe^irs 
with many wiles, which have 
money as their objoet. Here 
the Eden itlea, which has In-en 


The genuine "Moouniker” believes that no idaeo enu 
possibly eipial his native downs; even as "hillmeu desire' 
ilu'ir hills” so he treasures Ids sudden combes and st'a-like 
rolling idains; also it is his way to wish to keep them to 
timself and let the stranger go elsewhere.' For this reason 
he may regn't that Mr. lht\ni.i:Y has written Pound Ahotd 
W ill nil} re (Mk'I'Iii i-.s), lor assuredly no outside reader will 
be able to resist the [icculiar charm of this county so English 
yet so little known to Englishmen, a charm which his 
book ••onveys most admirably. His many historical anec¬ 
dotes, incisively related, seem more Yivid and more easily 
iv'alisetl in a country that remains almost unchanged by 
nKxlern conditions, wliere the names of the lifteenth century 
are. the familiar names of tisday; and Mr. lluAni.t'.v’s ojiiniou 

__ ___ of till rnstif will be appre- 

ciati'd by all who know that 
ui'.suudi'rstixKl being. Here 
and tluTo a sl'igh* inaceuravW 
has cre|it in. 'I'lie origin of 
“Try Eideways,” in Mr. 
I‘lllll■h'll pages, is •■onnecteil 
with West Jjavingtou, not 
Pott erne ; a photograph of a 
Pott ('me lam- has been wrongly 
assigned to llamsbury; and, 
lastly, no M'iltshircman will 
allow that that best of march¬ 
ing tunes, “ The rly he on ihc 
himiut" should be rendert'd 
m any other way than the 
following 

‘•'I'hcvly! Tlipvly! 

'I'liu vly lie on the taniait, 

Jl lie arl m« eyn for 1 to try 
To kiji they urf tli« tnnuut.” 



SUPER-IRRIGATION. 


getting shaky for some time, ends hopelessly, for the seriicnt The illustrations are excellent, although the coloured draw- 
gets dniwncd'at. p. 77. Evi;, however, 1ms diw-overed its exist- ings arc not so chur.ieleristic. as the photograidi.s. 
ence, ami shi' piles up evidence in lu'r mind to connect it with , - ~~ ,, . 

the vonnger brother. The elder, who is a iirst-chms coward, i 'rlierearcwnno proplo whom ('hnstian iSciencccii 


vonnger Imjtlu'r. l lie etoer, wno is a nrsi-ciass cowavn.; • iicn.-niiir«iiiK; jji-viiiu! ivii\>iii\ 'iiiioi.i>iiim ic:iiiMe.nrageB, some 

dix'S his best to foster this notion. Evi'rvthing comes ri/ht whom it irritates, some whom it merely Ixiros. Many lixik 
in th(' end but it is a long, long whiL ...suit it. 'rimre is Uk» upon it as the Faith of Faiths, its follow m-s as the salt of the 
miu’h w*lnit-a-line-day-it-is sort ol eouversati m, and the people | earth, and its prophet, with hci little hixik, as the hrst 
who indulge in it are not inoni interesting than they would , true interpreter of the iSeriptures ami thcriddleof life. Others 
1x3 in real life. Which is a mistake in a novel. ' the Detwixt-und-Bctweens think, like one of the charac¬ 

ters in 77/<’ IIoiiHe of Defcnee (Heinp.maswi), that ‘‘ those 



bv the natives in the Sandwich Islands. Sereral narratives!a moriihoinanioe.. a (jraiule dame whose charity does not 
of his life have been written, notablv one towards the close of > begin at home, and an ordinury, sensible Christian woman, 
the eighteenth century hv Dr. KiPJ'ts. Tliev are inc-oinplcte,iarc suei-essfully “treated” by a bree'/y American professor 
ireiiueiitly inwenrate.'^ It lias licen lef^ Ur Mr. AimiiiR KrrsoN | of the faith, holds the halanee very evenly between these 
to jirodnce in ('aiianT .James Conk (Mujuiay) a wjrk worthy of i conflict ing views. 'J'lie moral seems to be that tlie essence 
his theine., 11c has niwleinijnstrioua research into all published i of the faith luis in its Christumity and not in its "Sd^ce,” 
rei'orJa/Wdt as the lt*g of lh» Endeavour and Cook's manu-' and that it can and does deal effectually tirith moral and 
Bcriptod«iiMg with his weond and third voyagoeii comparing I norvoua affect,ions, but not with compound fracture# or 
dieni vithfom and diaries written by others, some not hitherto'tirganic disease. Somewhat ^rcifull^ Bkksot »y8 

pi&Bheii. ^10 work is, perhaps, dhitinguislied raUicr for! nothing about the price of Mrs. EW)T s httle book. But 
uJaastry tliai frfiitoraiy art. 1^. Kitsoh missel no minute;M ark Twaik has said it for him. 
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FALSE COLOURS. 

Dear Mr. Phncih,— I am tliat common 
object of t^e pavilion, a cricketer with 
a grievance, and I fancy that you may 
be able^ to help me. Briefly I wish 
you* to contradict the erroneoua imprea- 
aion which has gut abroad ns to my 
abilities with the ball. I wish yoi^ to 
state in youi* columns, empliatically and 
on oath, that I am not, never have been, 
and never slmll be, a bowler. Unless 
you do this, I shall retire from the game 
altogether; and, Mr. Punch, T am sure 
you would not liio mo to do that. 

Rut, perhaps, I should cxphtin why 
I am BO anxious to distdaini the reputa¬ 
tion which has been thrust upon me; 
and to do this I must go back to my 
school-days. At scdiool 1 got into tlie 
eleven as a moderate bat and a keen 
field; but 1 was also (il I may say it) 
the b«»t fifthKihange bowl<?r in Enghind. 
You know, of course, the qualities 
required of a fiftlvchange bowler? He 
goes on when one batsman is eighty- 
five not oul., and the other ninety-one, 
fftid his butiindss*is to separate them. 1 
used to separate them in "two overs. In 
the first they wouM comjdcle their cen¬ 
turies ; and in tlie se<xnid they would 
hit. out rrx'klcssly, and get caught hi the 
deep. 1 was nllow’cd tw’o ovei-a, beiuiuse 
I was supposed to be finding my length 
in Uie fiint one. 

My mission accomplished, 1 would bo 
taken off, in order that tlie original bowler 
might get to work on the iiow'-comers. 
The result of this W'as tliat by the end 
of the season I had taken twenty-live 
wickets for about twenty runs apiece. 
Not knowing the facts of the case, an 
evening paper (I foncy it was The Olohe) 
included me next year in a list of pro¬ 
mising freshmen, pointing out tliat I 
was a “more than useful bonder.” It 
tyas a lie, but it had its effect. 1 played 
in a college match, and to iny horror 
was put on first. First- when I was 
the bwt fifth-clumge bowler in England! 

Now, Mr. PuneJT, we come here to Uie 
saddest part of the story. I cannot 
attempt to explain how it liappeued. 
Perhaps it was Uio wind and the new 
ball whicli made me sweri'e Perhaps 
it was the extraordinary way in which 
I changed my pitcli without any altera¬ 
tion of action- Fcould always do that. 
Possibly tlio other side hx) had read 
77ie Ulobc, and was nervous. Whatever 
it was, the fact remains for ever that 
in Hie two innings I took ten wickets 
for thirty rui^, and nine of those ten 
were clean bowled! 

The rest of iiiy cricket career at the 
’Varsity was one long atteini»t to live 
that down. I can lay my liand on my 
heart and say that 1 did my best. I 
never took onotlier wicket of any kind, 
l^never even looked like,taking one. 





Wife. “Good heavens, John, wuy ih^n't roo do eouetiiino, insteau or sitriNU raEBS 

COMFOBTABl.Y A.ND LEITINa VOUB WIFE UBOWN ‘i ” 


Yet in every match the captain put mo 
on for three overs. In the first of these 
T was finding my length; in the second 
I had found it; and in the third the 
batsman had found it too. ... 

“But what is your ixanplaint?" 1 
can hear you ask, Mr. Punch. “ Nobody 
objects to bowling for tliree overs. Most 
people would be only too glad.” 

I will telFyon. As sixin as T began 
to play cricket I discovered that if 1 
were to enjoy actively any n>asonahle 
proportion of a matoh it would have to 
be as a fieldsman. The more I played, 
the more this was borne in upon me, 
and (consequently) the more keen on 
fielding I b^me; until at the time of 
the awful accudent my idea of earthly 
happiness wss an afternoon at cover, 
on a clear day, with two good men in. 

But what uappens now? The game 
starts, and for an hour 1 roam happily 
about between point and mid-off. Then 


ciiir 
rat ii 


be rather u bowler.” Jone.s comes off 
and takes my place at cover. After the 
three (»vers Bmito goes on. Smith is 
fielding deep square leg. " Would joii 
mind ? ” says the captain to mo. “ J 
expect we shall still want a man there.” 
By-and-by Smith comes off Uo, but he 
diwsn’t return to deep sijuai-e log. No, 
he takes tlio new howler’s jdaiv; while 
I get sliiftctl round the nqies for the 
rest of the innings. My whole day’s 
fielding is spoilt. 

So tliero, Mr. Punch, is my grievance. 
I wish to repeat that 1 rannot bmvl. 
Surely 1 liave given enough evidence of 
that by now. How many uime long 
hops will it take to cunvincii ^tiiem? 1 
cannot bowl. I never -And 

though 1 once t(x>k tou^t^ckets for 
thirty runs- • 

But hush! Wo inustn’jt;remind 
of that. 


von oxxxn. 
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well 
certainly 


“ A BnoKZE coin bearing the inscrip- ball out of his monstrous body. 


over twenty-two stone, and shonld marriage may be considered eqnfvaleDt to 
inly need a bit of luck to keep the the remainder of the man's sentence. 


tion ‘CLAimins C'j»ar' has been found 

at Ambcrley,” says Tlie Liverpool Kelio. 

“ It is Iwlieved to be some 2,(XK) years 

old.” It is wonderful what «)me people 

will believe. t » 

* 

Varnisliing Day is a well-known insti¬ 
tution, but Vanishing Ikiy is something 
new, and Mr. Herbriit .1. Finn d(M?8 tsjt 
like the innovation. 

* * 

« * 

Meanwhile, we suppf>se, one must be 
thankful for small nienaes, 
and, at a time wlien tlieonly 
pictures that sell are Old 
Musters, a live artist must 
take it fw something of a 
compliment if anyone thinks 

Ids ]Kiintiiig.s worth stealing. 

* * 

Siiys Mr. 'I\ P. 0’(\.KNoit 
in I’.T.O .: - ” There is no 
voice in tlio world wliich 1 
think so soft -with so much 
of a coo and cart'ss in it- as 
the Irish voice.” Wo fear, 
however, that, when the voice 
of Ireland comes into (xtllisioii 
with the voice of the tJovern- 
ment, it’s usually “bad for 

the ctx).” ♦ * 

* 

Uerr TIaui.in:, in an inter¬ 
view with a representative of 
the Fninhf liner Zeilutig, 
declares that British shijis 
nowadays consist for the most 
part of secoiid-rato tnuiips. 

This has since Iwn explained 
away, and in any wise we do 
not jiropose to reUrrt hy »«ll- 
ing Herr B.tt.i.iN’s Enijuiror 

Weauv Wiu,ik.” 

* * 

,, * 

KowAim r)F 


* • 


**"' At a time when the Temperance move- 

Sectional maps for the guidance of ment is undoubtedly nrakkag strong 
visitors aro to lie placed in prominent headway we are Sony to read tut some 
positions in tlie streets of Ilolborn. It of the crew of the Cunarder Cefmpanta 
is thought that this will save the polu*e saw a sea-serpent off the coast of Ireland 
much question-answering. Indeetl it last week. ^ ^ 

has even Isjen prcqxrsed that the maps . • 

shall Ire exhibited on the Irmlies of the “Upon perceiving that it was ob- 
inore spacious menilicrs of the Force, served,” suys a local account, “ the shy 
We know at least one rotund inspechrr bird took to its eels.” 
iWmimbly adapted for a Map of the 
World. 


A Imge motor race-course will shortly 
—i be opened at Weybridu, and 
tlie racing motorist will at last 
have a chance to “ let himself 
go.” Weybridge is within 
easy distance of the Brook- 
wood Necrop<tlis. 

*•* 

We hear that some of the 
Fnglisli journalists visiting 
(lermany feel hurt tliut, at 
Berlin, tliey sliould have been 
receiv^ in tlie Zoological 

(lardens. <* « 

* 

We cannot help thinking, 
by-the-by, tiiat Prince Bdeoow 
has—not unnaturally, perhaps 
— formefl an exaggerated idea 
of the credulity of the readers 
of at least one of our news¬ 
papers. Ujpon Iming intro- 
diictid to the representative 
of 77ie Daily Exprets, he 
remarked {The Daily Expresn 
tells us), “ Ah, I know your 
paper well! Tell your readers 
that ewryone in (lermnny, 
from tlie Empkihiu to the man 
in the street, is actuated by 
f(‘clingB of friendship for 
Great Britain.” 

* * 

At Oxford The “House,” 
having gone head of the river, 
seems to have celebrated the 
event by losing its own. 

A loss of £1,519 is shown 
on the working of the Col- 
I A certain daily pajicr has Ixien ex- Chester tramways during the past year. 

Iiibiting in t}i,e window of its Fleet This is considered a very handsome loss 

Street office twdve baskets., filleil with for a comparativdy small town. 

Accident, and not iiecossity, is the lettehs .tos reprint the number of 
mother of invention, doiJarcsr/icAVodcr. replies sent by readers to one of its When, wo wonder, shall we haire 
When the new Workmen’s Clompensa- advertis^uents. We cannot help think- adequate inspection of food? Tto 
tion Act is in force, invention, .we fancy, ing that the object-lesson would have following gruesome statement appeared 
will not infrequently be, found to bp been more forcible had not the recep- last week:—“On the arrival of the one 
the mother of accident. taclcs choeeh been wiwte-paper boskets, o’clock bcut train at Dover yesterclgy, a 

* **"'■ ' ■ *** frightened and disheveUbd cat sptaim 

“ Given the luck that sudi an aggros- A convict who is serving a sentence from beneath one of the carrisges. A 

sive player needs,” says The Sphere in a of imprifonment for life at Ypres, hdonged to tiie restoumnt at VietoHa.” 

cricketinn note, “ Mr. HuTCiimoB, who is Bel^uin, has. married the daughter of tmssssassgsammmrn 

tw|^ as big js he was lost ydir, Should his ^ler^:and tlie sentimental, residents A Bang of Bata ma a. 

.a : great season.” Aoqoiding to of tTio town are now presenting a peri- (For on early sacuone/bod tridtes.) 

lyuogtaph Mr, HnrBivas most be tion to tlm authorities asking that thus “Hew we go gathering ium^ts in Msy.” 


Prince EowAim of W.sleh 
is going thiMugh his course 
at the lloyal Naval College 
with absolute simplicity. 

Even the request of one of our 
daily papers hxjnspicuoim for 
its loyalty) timt two of its 
special corrrepondents should h>nn a 
auUe for the Ih'ince was refused. 



‘An! 


“WHOM 

Father (appriviatively). 

BAIT ! ’’ 

IMlleCtlrl. “Yes, pcwh i.ittle thisor! 
HIED vEKv yovNH, iion't they, eaxhek?' 


THE GODS LOVE.” 

An e.\tbeiiei.t jielicatb fish, white- 
Tuev am. seem to rave 


* * 

m 
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(CHANSON DU SUD. 

(2’o rni/ Un/ir of TravfXlmg Soap.) 

Rkftnei) roinpnnion! Smiitnry frieml! 

Wlio, faring with me by the Boiitliward boat-train, 
Met as we journeyed home your Avalery end, 

Where (Jenoii sits enthroned, a sea-girt havlr rcinr; 
Yours was the siniiJe s<’ent that oliw'red my nose 
.\nd overpowered Italia's rieh afllatuB 
In regions vvf!ej*o the almond-blossom bhnvB, 

Hut garlic Ima, in fact, a prior status. 

The gilded orimge-gn)ve8 went sli]iping by; 

The sky, the sea, were blue, but ah, who was it. 
When sefitiouB of lliat latidscape stung my eye. 

That helped me to remove their dumped dcjiosil ? 
Who else btifryon could bring the touch of homo 
Or make the tears in grateful optics gather. 

When, whiter than tho Alps or Asti’s foaju, 

I sought tlie solace of sour smarting lather? 

Your day is passed, }’oa shall not rise again; 

A sacrifice to Albion’s homely custom. 

Your relics float in many a far-off drain ; 

Some foreign basin vras your funeral hualiim; 
Successors hold your room at eve and mom. 

But still your sliadow lives, a thought of gladness, 
Loyal ns Baedeher in lands forlorn 
'lliot deem our lustral rites a mark of madness! 


Here, where the walls are plastered with your praise 
And midnight sees it on our roots resurgent. 
Where no grim mystery, no secret shame. 

Surrounds tho saponaceous detergent; 
I'nthinkingly 1 clasp your rosy peers; 

Jn trite tliough honoured use they perish daily ; 
Hut you who passed, tlic sjmrt of alien jeers, 

'i’o dissolution —Arc alquc raid 


Xwentieth-Oentury Culture. 

{Orrrheard in tlm tram.) 

lie. How are you going to the Fancy Dress to-night? , 
She. As JtilU't. 

He. There 'll Ire plenty of Macbeihs after you. 

Tiii.s would just have suited Shaksi’EAHe's heroine: 

" 0 liomeo, h'omeo! wlierofore art llioa liumroV” 
Wherefore, for instance, art thou not Macbeth f 


The iPeaslties of Z'ashloa. 

hr has been often said that the upper classes have cares 
and anxieties of which the envious middle classes know 
little or nothing. Here is a cutting from The Queen j 

“MTien one is dining in good ronipany every niglit the neck and 
iimis have to be cemsidered.”_ ^ 

"A BEAVB EFSOI^i )* 

A DDTEEENT COWPLEXlOlSf PUf ON'BY TYLDEfiLEy." 

•1^,” , • Liverpool Eclto. 

When we lust stm him, TstilSiiSf’WRSdfbrtm^ 
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WAONERIAN HITCHES I HAVE 

But it is when one comes to deal with 
I feel a sense of loneliness the hetivenly bodies that one makes the 

and isolation in my position when I most delightful and surprising dis¬ 
take my place in the assembly of earnest iweries, Ilow often have I seen the 
souls at (lovent (lanlen on a Wagner sun in Tannhauaer rise and set un¬ 
night. I east my eye over the crowded blushingly in the same quarter of the 
house in the knowledge that there is lieavens! There was a moon also in the 
no kindred spirit there. For the elo- Meiatcraiwjer which came up with 
ment in the performance Unit appeivlH astounding rapidity, guiltily consciouH 
to me has somehow been overlooked by of the fact that it was thirty-two Iwre 
the iwt of the throng. I refer to the i^to in starting; and to return again to 
sporting element 1 am a student of Tannhiimer, I remember well a fitful 
the Wagnerian Hitch. evening star which had to lie renlenished 


evening star which had to lie replenished 


For me tlie stage is (i battlefield. It repeatedly during Wolfram's impas- 
is the contest between tlie Management Hioned song, to his considerable liewil- 
and the Book that 1 come to see. I derment.wluch must have Ijecn increased 
know my stage directions by heart. 1 by the feet Uiat it always appeared in a 
come to see them carried out. new place—till it became, in truth, an 

Generally speaking, I am full of sym- evmdng constellation, 
pathy for the Management, unless 1 But it is not always the scene-shifter 
catch them shirking the more difficult or stage-carjieuter who is to blame, 
problems. But it must be remembered Singers are sometimes attacked by a 
^at I am a collector. Every new Hitch glorious spirit of perversity. When the 
is another sculp at my belt. “woixl-bird” has fluttered off in a 

I may be asked what constitutes a northerly direction, it is the height of 
Hitch. Lot me explain. inconsistency for kimjfried first of all to 

When the dawn appears in solid red announce his intention of following 
squares, as one has seen it in Tann- whithersoever it may lead, and then to 
hdusei —it is a Hitch. depart due south. And it is pitiable to 

When, in the Flyitaj Dutchman, the behold, as 1 have done, the distracted 
Bhl# rushes madly out to sea with no bVnta jumping off .a hiw i-ock into a 
sails set, and certainly no ours, paddles, calm sea, while a large crowil of gaping 
turbine, or other visible means of onlookers make no effort whatsosver to 


propulsion—'it is a serious Hitch. effwit a rescue. 

And when the -swan in iMhengrin But to see the Hitch at its best we 
arrives by leaps and Ixmnds—it is a must turn to the iiiwj—the never-failing 
very jxdpable Hitch. ' Kiruj. The first problem that ('onfronts 

There is a scene at the close of Jiiengi us is one of the most complex of all. 
where the latst of the Tribunes is dis- We find ourselves at the Ixiftom of the 
covered at the. top of a burning house Rhine, miiong nymphs and gnomes, with 
tenderly embracing his sister (I think it “ the river rcstlesKly streaming from n. 
is his sister), while the mob below hurls to i..’’ 'I'hc tlifllcultics of this scene are 
stones at him. It is a jiowerful dramatic often nobly overcome, though 1 once, to 
situation, but on the only occ'iision on my great surprise, detected Albrric, who 
which I was there to see, the effect was should “spring to the central rock and 
sadly marretl by a curious and painful clamber with terrible haste to its sum- 
incident. It so happened that a stone mit,” furtively ascending through the 
of gigantic preportions (which must darkness in a lift! 
have Iwien flung by a veritable Banukiw) In Wulkiire we arcs intrcxlucc'd for the 
Btrucsk Jiienzi on the side of the head, first time to dram, the'Jiorsc—unless 
A thrill of horror run through the we Jiavc already made his acquaintance, 
audienc«, but he merely shcxik liis as may often be done, at the stage-door 
head—this sturdy tenor—and fell once bc'twwn the Acts. He is always a source 
more on the lady's ucx:k; while the of anxiety on the stage; in Ootterddtq- 
stone dropped— and bounced, noiselessly meriin<i he may refuse to come out of 
—upon the stage. the fe).at,.<w put his foot through some- 

1 went home after that. I felt that thing, and Jiriinnhilde, if she be in 
to hear the rest of the opera, however private life of a timid disposition, is apt 
fine it might be, would but destroy to liandlc him in a gingerly and uncertain 
the vivid impression of that greitt manner, air if he were an explosive, 
momeht. , . With the close eff the First Act of 

tlie. hunting scene, at the end of I Sic^/Wed we come to tite Great Sword 
the First Act of TantJiauaer,J remem- Hitch -to my mind the most fascinating 
ber, in a small provituphtl fheatre, the of all Wi^nerinn Hitches. It deserves 
tpoils of the chas& cdrned in a host a detailed d^ription. The book tells 
01 Tcmilly-gifted beatete, mu^ted to us that ‘^during the second verse of 
COM hen pheasant-r-ba(%4i|£|ed---and his song ^agfrim brandishes the sword 
a wtfito rabbit. 1. heard ^' 'iH^rolons and now hmites it on. the anvil, which 


splits in half from top to bottom, felling 
asunder with a loud noise.” 1 once, 
behind the scenes at Dresden, made a 
special investigation of the mechanism 
of the Siegfried anvil, ana though I 
have no intention of divulging its secret 
here, I may say tliat my discoveries 
have added a certain zest to my enjoy¬ 
ment of the scene ever since. For now 
I 'sit hroatliless with expectation and 
excitement while Siegfried, swonl iu 
air, is shouting out tlie second verse 
of his tremendous forging song. Any¬ 
thing may happen. I have seen the 
anvil refuse to bresik-*-! Jiave seen it, 
on the other hand, “ fell asunder \rith 
a loud noise” while the swonl was 
stiU poistxl in mid-air; and with tliese 
two painful episodes 1 thought I had 
exhausted the possibilities of the Hitch. 
But I was dcstimxl to find yet a third 
variant. Only the other day, to my 
unspeakable satisfaction, I saw the 
anvil break the sword. 

With Act II. of Siegfried wo make 
the acquaintance of t.liat great Father 
of nitehc>8, 'the dragon -“the worm 
that will not turn.” it is mxxlless for 
me to dwell on him. All the world 
knows what a long ^ist of freaks and 
failures lies at his door. The “wood- 
bird” is always well worlh watching. 
Its flight is erratic ami ilei-eptivc - not 
unlike that of tlie snipe on a windy day. 

When finally I think of the (liiller- 
ddmmenmg there always recurs to my 
mind, like the memory of a festival, a 
certain ciiaolic. performance at Oovent 
Garden in 1898. This wa.s one of the 
great evenings of my life. It is only 
fair to say that matb’rs are very differeut 
now. One must ksik elsewhere for 
Hitches. But it was this cyclo in '98 
which first induced me to become n 
willector, for there 1 gained a new idea 
of the possibilities of distortion, riot, and 
disorder wliich c.xist in the later music- 
dramas. 'I'he clouds hung above the 
scene like dank slabs of cold gravy ; the 
funeral march was punctuated by tlio 
lusty hammer of the stege-carpentcr 
behind ; the stems of trees were seen to 
sway, and the very rocks itxskcd upon 
their bases. One waited in terror for 
tlie last great scene-so infinitely com¬ 
plicated at the best of times- - and one's 
apprehensions were fully justified. The 
roof of the ball collapsed at a moment 
when no one expected it; scene-sbifters 
and stage-carjieuters in pot-lmts and 
shirt-sleeves ran in and out like rabbits 
in a burrow. Nobpica (the Briinnhilde) 
fled in terror to the foot-lights, and there 
remained singing bravely to the end, 
and, as a finishing touch, Oram, the 
horse, got loose and performed a paa 
aeul among the dSbria. 

I have only indicated a few of the 
Waomkk Hitches I have known. The 
careful Btadmt will find that every Act 
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boB its ovm latent possibilities f and as 
he comes to know them better ho will 
b'ftve some share in the pride of the 
Management—howbeit in his case tem¬ 
pered by *8 sneaking and unworthy 
disappointment—when the curtain foils 
on the performance, literally “ without a 
Hitch.” 

MEDITATIONS ON MABCUS 

Dear Mr. Piimi,- Having read a most 
ingenious series of nine articles by Mr. 
AiiNOi.n IbcNTfETT on “Ilow to Live on 
Twenty-four Hours a Day,” and gleaning 
from them that ho, recommends one to 
pihctisc concentration during tho Hj)are 
moments of the day by miming vigorously 
on Marcus Auni-:i.ius, 1 began last night 
by studying Hook V, of tho famous 
Meditations. 

My diary of to-day reads:— 

7..'10. Felt very sleepy on lieing 
awakened, but reptmtcsl strenuously tii 
myself: “ When you are drowsy in a 
morning, and find a reluctance to getting 
out of your bod, make ^ this rellection 
,witli yourself ‘J1 must rise to disebarge 
the dutic? incumlx'iil on me as a man.’ ” 
V'ery soothing. * 

8.30. AwakcnAl again. Dressed hur¬ 
riedly, still nicd itating; cut myself while 
shaving and trijiped over the cat on 
entering the breakfast-r<K>in. Hut re- 
meuibcring the words, “Host satisfied 
with whatever befalls you, as it certainly 
tends to the welfare of the universe and 
is agiceablc to the will and pleasure of 
Jupiter himself,” repeated them alouil in 
place of my usual observation. Thought 
lliem a little lacking in vim, liowevcr. 

0.30. During my journey in the train 
J poneeutnitcd on tliat noble sentiment: 
“ 0 J upiter, send us, we beseech thee, 
send us rain upon all tholand.” Unfor¬ 
tunately left umbrella in the tniin. 

10.30. ‘While meditating linrd on my 
Tvay to the office unluckily skidded in a 
rain-puddle and was impinged on by a 
motor-bus. 



Felt a little so^jc about it, but repeated “Yea, Mornen, bit Fatheb baid I wasn't to believe eterytiiino I ueabo.” 

to myself: “Does anyone treat me in- . , , , t i j 

juriously? Let him look to it! Such The lamp-post was fortunately un- 7.30. On amvmg home found I had 
IB his peculiar disposition, and he acts damaged, and I tried to cmifort myself left ray umbrella in the train again! 
accordingly. For my part, I shall with tlie sterling sentiment; “ That 1 fear, Mr. Punch, that Maroub Aobe- 
endoavour to bo such as the nature of which noways injures the coimminity wus is in some way not quite suitable 
things requires me to bo; and act suit- cannot injure any individual. Under for present-day use, or that I have failw 
ably to my awn nature and present any appeanmee of injury to yooiwlf, to carry out aright Mr. Arnoiji Hemiext8 
situation.” Sentiment admirable, but apply the rule: ‘If the coiimiunity is prescription. What do you advise? 
cliiUing. none the worse for it, neither am I.’ ” Yours, etc., 

1. W. They were an inordinately long Rnigbt a new hat. , “Otium com Dionitate.” 

time grilhug luy steak at lunch, but 5.M). On iny way homo unfortunately [Ea. -Have yon tried a keei«r?j 

1 remarked to the waiter: “ I am mused on to a banana skin. Meditated 

resolved to fruit with complacency tiU I as above and bought another hat. • . „ * 

am eiAer extinguished or translated to 6.30. By the greatest good fortune , 

another state of existence.” He replied: recovered my umbrella at the Lost “ The Kwo and Qups of Staw have 
“ Yes, sir ?” with a shade of doubt in his Property Office. Concentrated in the the two chl^^^ingredients to oommote 
voice, it seemed to me. train on: “Must you then bo a fool happiness, vi^i, a Ba^ Boy and a 

2. ^. On my way back to tho office I because otlior people are?—^Lct it suffice OenutM Oramopht^e. J. O. eanm^y 

accidentally meditated into a lamp-post, that you fcameriy have been so.” you with the tame, —Liverpod Exprect. 
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IN A NEW NEIGHBOURHOOD. 

An old hillside estaie in Surrey having 
come into the marhel has been boitght by 
a speculative builder who is gmaually 
erecting artistic collages and bungalows 
all over it, each taith an acre or tivo of 
garden. Some, of these are already 
oeewnied by Mr. and Mrs. Borehajp-Ilach, 
by Mr. and Mrs. William Boones, hy 
Miss Hitt and Miss Kew, hy the Perry- 
Rises and by Miss J>ix. 

On the higher edge of the estate is an 
old Georgian house,^oeenpied hy Mr. and 
Mrs. Courtly Dems, who, while not rich 
enough to acquire the pmaperly against 
the speculative builder, are yel com fortably 
of, and although resentful of the. injury 
that is being done to the countryside are 
yet socially inclined and disposed to he 
friendly with tiu’ir new neighbours. 

The following letters are chosen from 
a large number received or written during 
the past few weeks hy Mr. ami Mrs. 
Courtly Dewes. 

I. 

Mains Croft. 

Misa Hitt and Miss Kkw preannt their 
compliinenlB to Mi-s. Cotiim,! l)Ewra and 
would be very grateful if sLe would 
let llioin purclmse vegetables and milk 
during the two weeks they are here. 
Later in tlie summer they will, of cotirso, 
make antingenjents to ac(iuire tliese 
commodities in tire ordinary wuy. but 
just now it seems hardly worth while to 
open negotiations writh a distant trades¬ 
man when Mrs. Dewes ])robably has more 
than she requires, and might be glad of 
the' OTportunity of retdising upon them. 
Miss'IliTr and Miss Kew would, of course, 
send a messenger to fetch them. 

n. 

(By Tmnd.) The Nook. 

Deak Me. Dew»>< (may I say Dewes ?)— 
Happening to meet your man in the lane 
to-day, I learned from him quite by 
chance tlrnt you do not use all your 
coach-house. I wotidcr if you would 
mind if I stood ray motor tlicre for a 
little while until its own luaiso is rciidy 
for it. I expect the arehitwt every day 
now, and the pit is already begun. It 
will bo very good t)[ you if you will let 
mo do Ibis, and 1 shall bo only too de¬ 
lighted to give you and tlio wife a run 
any Sunday, 'niaiiking you bi .nutic‘ipa- 
tiou, 1 am, yours very sincerely, 

W 1 U.IAM RwifES. 

in. V 

(By hmcl.) Weald View. 

DitXtt Mjw. Couutlv Di-;wes, —I liale to 
ask favours, but I wonder if you w'oidd 
bo HO veiy kind as to lond me^your 
mowing - macKino fur a little while. 
The grass is badly in need of cutting, 
and weogh I have been through The 
Uxdlicq^ and ■ Mart, every number for 


some time I cannot find a second-hand 
one within my means. If your man 
could spare lime to run over the lawn 
once or twice to-day or bk-niorrow 1 can 
promise you he wonld not go empty 
away, as T have sevend old neckties of 
my bnrttier’s to dispose of. 

Itelieve me, yours sineerely, 

Mouje Dix. 

IV. 

(By hand.) Orchard Croft. 

Mrs. ItoREfiAM-HACK jircBCTits lier ooin- 
pliinlhtB to Mrs. Dkwix and begs to know 
if she would lend her a few Ixxiks, as 
sbe finds that not a single volume was 
piMjked with the otlier things that w’cre 
moved in to-day. Mre. DomaiAM-HAeK 
is passionately fond of reading, and can¬ 
not possibly sleep without an hour or 
two over a good book. Mrs. Doiw.ha.m- 
Hack does not mind what it is so long 
as it is good. She lias read, sJic might, 
say, all Miss Cohei.ei. If Mrs. Dewes j 
has Odd Lengths or The Wingless Victory \ 
Mrs. Doueham-IIaok tvould gladly takei 
tliem. Mrs. Hobeham-1 Tack cannot tliink ■ 
for the moment of any return she coul<l 
make for Mrs. Dkwes’s kindness except 
perhaps by offering her or her husband 
u hot bath now and tlicn, us Mrs. lloui:- 
ham-Haok has an excellent l>alli-ro<jin at 
Orchard Croft, and in such old houses 
as Mr. and Mrs. ItEWEs’s then* is often 
no adequate provision for cleanliness. 
(Wait rejily.) 

V. 

(By hynd.) Orchard Croft. 

Mrs. BoRiniAM-TlACK presents her com 
pliments to Mrs. 1>ewi» and begs to 
return the tliree books tlmt were lent 
her, none of which is quite to her liking. 
The Origin of Species she has sdways 
particuhirly objected to. Mrs. DonF,iiA.M- 
Haok regrets to say tluit her bath is 
already out of order. 

VI. 

(By hand.) The Homestead. 

DttMi Mns. Dew'ES, -Having arnmged 
for a largo party for this week-end, wc 
lunn just heard of tJie arrival in Eng¬ 
land of my husband’s youngest lirothcr, 
after a Jong absence in DritisU (.Jolumbia, 
ami nalnrally we want to see liim. All 
oiir nxnns are however more than filled, 
and 1 wonder if you w’onld l)c so very 
kind as Iq let him occupy a nxmi at your 
house to-uight and to-moiTow. 1 feel 
sure you must have many more bed¬ 
rooms than you use- judging by the 
number of windows. Awaiting your 
kind reply, believe me ^ 

Yours sincerely, 

* OWEirDOLEN BiKNB. 

VII. 

Me. and Mrs. Perey-Uise request the 
pleasure of Mr. and Mrs. ,CotiB'n.Y 
Dewm’ conuiany at a Bridge party at 
the Yellow 'House on Sunday evening 
next. ' [E.s.v.Pj 


vin. 

To Messrs. Ledger and Writs, Estate .■ 
Agents. 

Dear Sms,—I slmU be glad^if you can 
find me a tenant or purchaser of my 
house us a<xm as possible. We are in¬ 
tending to move to a quieter neigh¬ 
bourhood. Yours faithfully, 

ComiTiy Dewes. 


A MONUMENTAL MEMOIR. 

Tire welcome announcement Ims been 
made in the Dress tlial a persoiuil friend 
of Mr. Auiernon Ashton’s Jias undertaken 
to write a biography of the famous musical 
inausohiophil. It is with great pleasure 
that Mr. Punch now Jays before liis 
readers the following outline of the first 
volume of the work, which lias been 
supplied him by a trnstwortliy corres- 
Iiondeiit at Olncy : - 

Paiit r. -Birth. Dispute as to birth¬ 
place. Bury, Bury St. Edmunds, Aigues- 
Mortes, Durham, Tomb^itone tJity (Ariz.) 

• .nil contend for the honour. Early 
musittal pn’cocity; I'onduess .for the 
black notes on tlio piaUo; insists onf| 
putting a mute ('ii liis toy violin. Disas¬ 
trous effect of first visit to tlic pantomime. 
Makes a collection of death’s-head moths. 
First apjtcaranco in i)ul»Hc. 1‘hiys the 

Funeral March of a Mariourlte'' and 
sings “ The. Death of Neinm." 

JUlist rations. - Water-colour drawing 
of Mr. Ashton’s first perambulator fitted 
with high 0 springs. Kpeeimens of Mr. 
AsirroN’s Imndwriting from early copy¬ 
book. I’liotograpli of the Dead Sea. 
Life-size picture of a deatU’s head moth 
from Mr. A.shton’s collection. Ground 
|)lan anti front devuliou of the Memorial 
ILill. 

Paut II. — School days at Highgate. 
Haiipy half-liolidays at the cemetery. 
Beginning of lifelong friendship with 
Mr. Hayuen CoiTiN. First cigarette and 
its consequences. Composes an Elegy 
and a Danse Macaln'e. Collects postage- 
stamps and pen-nibs. Death gi a 
favourite guinea-pig. ‘Composes a Re¬ 
quiem. Rebukes a frivolous sclioolfellow 
for wlii-slling out of tunc. Runs a dead- 
hetat iu tho sack-race at seliool sports. 
Commended by hoadraaster at Prize Day 
for irreproatdiiiblo decorum, tidiness and 
kindness to animals. C'outri butes faectice 
under pseudonym of “Aeihtophanes 
. 1 L'NiOE ” to tlie Highgate Express. Spends 
holida.ys at Woking. Fondness for the 
dead languages. Takes lessons in the 
lapidaij' style from a monumental mason 
iu the Euston Road. 

lUuslrations .—Portrait 01 Mr. Havden 
Coffin in an Eton jacket. Facsimile of 
the opening bars of Requiem on favourite 
guinea-pig. Photograph of sack (re¬ 
duced size) as worn by Mr. Ashton at 
Bchod atluetio sports. Photograph of 
tlu Euston Road. 
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TOOLING DOWN TO EPSOM. 

Cuavhy (to npnrlBman unih iJtoe-elieJcing trotter). “ 'Ullo, ’Ammeb-akd-vimceiib! " 
Sportmmn vilk troUer. “Sobew-dbiver ! ” 


Part. III.— Student days at Leipsie. 
Mr. Ahhton’s initiation in tlie mysteries 
of tho Ktieipe. Wit en(iounter8 with 
prominent professors. A series of duels 
(1) with Professor Pappehit/. for stating 
that larger Hier was superior to mild 
Burton; (2) with Professor Japasrohn 
for sneering at Khakhpsiaue; (d) with 
Professor Twan Knorr for speaking 
disrespectfully of (^heopr ; (4) with Pro- 
•fessor (Vhviub for disputing Mr. Ashton’s 
claim to be include in the Ruvigny 
Roll as a df^cendant of King Kdward III. 
As the result oLhis prowess is called 
“The Ever-Victorions Algernon." Com¬ 
poses 76 songs, 5 sonatos, 14 quintets, 
and 33 funer^ marches. 

lUvuftratime. • Photograph of Mr. 
Ashton in fidl duelling kit. Portraits 
of his principal antagonists, allowing the 
scarifying effectsujf Mr. Ashton's swords- 
mnnshii). Facsimile of memorial tablet 
orectetl to a Ci-oatian student with an 
unpronounceable name who was skiin 
by Mr. Ashton in a combat fought 
with the legs of a grand piano in the 
Oewoiidhuus.* 

Part IV.— Mr. Ashton’s return to 
England. Bonfires at Konsal Qreen. 
jrains the staff of the Ro^ College of 
Music to correct the notorious levity of 
the Director. Composes 190 variations 
on "In Questa tmha," and 346 oh 


“ Domi among the IJead Men.” Inaugu¬ 
rates weekly pilgrimages of favourite 
pupils to the leading cwneterii's of the 
Metropolis. Invited by The Timot to 
undertake the sniireine control of the 
Obituary department, but rosolves to 
remain a free-lance. (J rief of Mr. Mojikhi.y 
Reix and Mr. ArthI'K Waiter, who in 
their despair deeido on the Ainericani- 
sation of Printing House Square. 

Illuntrations. — Photograph of the 
Director of the Rojal College of Music 
promising Mr. Ashton to endeavour to 
take life more seriously. Tlirt*»M‘o]our 
print of Mr. MonEm,v Beix. Water¬ 
colour sketch of tlie ]>inotuni at Bear¬ 
wood, wiUi Mr. Arthuu Waiter in the 
foreground talking to Mr. IloorEft. 

Bow It is Bone. 

“ Exceedingly ♦ intei’csting are the 
ohservations of Sir John Macdonell, wdio 
has edited the civil judicial statistics 
of England and Wales for 1905. He 
has analysed the dry figures of litigation 
with shrewd insight, and has brought 

out tlieir human significance. 

Commenting on the divorce petitions, 
762 in 1905, tNimpnred wdth 889 in 
1902, Sir John points out that a large 
proportion, of the persons had been 
previously married."— TMihj News. 


Cricket Botes. 

Grove Wesley are greatly interMted 
in tlie various now methods of scoring 
wiruh have been proposed. At present 
they stand at Uic Iwttom of the Smeth¬ 
wick and District Cricket League with 
(awording to the Oldbury Weekly News) 
the following record :■ - 

Plai/ed. H’ob. Loef. Drawn. Pis. 

3 0 4 0 0 

This, as Mr. J. B. Payne would not 
hesitate to point out to tlie Hportsman, 
gives them a minus percentage of 
133'333, etc., the actual number of 3 ’b 
being optional after the def’iraol point, 
but the glaring anomaly of it being 
patent to overyliodv. We await a pro- 
nouncrnieiit by “ Linesniun ” or Major 
Trevos on the subject. 

Fashion Votes. 

WoADS EOB Women. 

“ Wearueb conditions were delightful 
at Epsom yesterday. Dress is never a 

feature of this meeting. I.ndy-was 

in dark blue.”- i^icty NUes. _ • 

From tlie letter of a clerk to his 
employer: “I have been very bilious 
all night and it ligs left me with a 
frightful bad head. I hope to shake 
it off to-day.” 
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A WARM CORNER IN BOHEMIA. 


Tim DaTI.V PbRSK SPE»K.S op the ('AUAMITOIIS E;;PF,I 11 RN('B of BonP-MU, where, AOCoRHINO to the IlErOIlT op the FoBEhTHV DEPAliTMEKT, 
THE BVrPKEtjElOFi OP THE (II'N MOENl'E REQIU.AT10\S FBOHCOEU THE FOJ.LOWIEO ETATIbTK'H : - .OO I’KHKOSK EIM.KH, 301 I MOPMIKI); i.'l,{K)0 
llOMEtlTlO AHIMAI.H KlU.KI) ; WHILE THE TfITAI, HEAD OP CAME A(«lolINTKD FOU ONLY HEArHPD 1811! 


THE CRY OF THE RUSSIAN OHlLimEN. 

Mb. Punch Iuih great plcaHure in imnouHcing that dona¬ 
tions received on Iwludf of the stiirving e.liildreii of SainuFa, 
Russia, now ainonnt to over ,£700. Of this Htiia Y.'iOO has been 
already dcspatclieil to Moscow .and gratefully acknowledged in 
a telegram from Prince Lvokk. Jt will he at t>nee forwarded 
to the famine districts. A letter of the Kith May has rmched 
Mr. Punch from Dr. Kknn.vrd in Samara, who says, “ 1 have 
to-day returned from another village tour amidst the most 
appalling misery, hut T am delighted to find a letter from 
England that states that you have dwidifd to open a 
'Punch' fund. We shall take immediate steps tt> in 
readiness for the opening of the first ‘ Punch' kitchen in the 
most needy spot.” * , ^ 

Mr. Punch makies a very earnest appeal to the generosity 
and loyalty of his readers to enable him to send ont at least 
aaollier £500, and so help, however inadeijuately, tt> lessen 
these pitiful sufferings for .which our own conntry hae happily 
no |)RraUel. , 

An inset which accofaipanies this issue of Punch gives a 
list of oontribuUuB up to May 29th. To all pf tiliese Mr. 
Punch begs to offer his must sineore tlianks fur thteir geae- 
ircwity. - The inset furtJier reprodmiea a letter frofc IVince 
Lvbf^ in ‘wliicli he acknowledges the first inshuinent of 
the' Punoh fnn 1 fo£ the childten. 


A MASTER OF HORSE ANH HOUND. 

Tukre be two Armours just, now in the field. Ho of' 
Ciiicago is about lo exhibit Ids horses in tlie arena of 
Olynijiia, and 1‘unch'ii Mr. Abmocu is already exhibiting his 
oil tlic walls of the Leicester Oallerics, Leicester Square.' 
Mr. 0. D. Armour’s achievement in black-aud-while is 
familiar enough in these pages; hut the churin and delicacy' 
of Ills colour-work should lie more widely known. Since 
Herrino no painter has better iindcrsfiK^d the niceties of 
horBe,jfleRh. And Mr. Armour, like the true sportsman he 
is, has a keen eye for country. But lie brings to ids work 
something more than knowledge baaed on observation; his 
pictures liave a qualil.y of romance wbich must always make 
appwil lieyoriil the limited circle of the brotherhood of sj>ort. 

. It is a sad fact Unit many people in their wai'cli for humorous 
reading overlook the official “Navy T.isl” ullogetlier. This 
must not be considered the Editor’s fault, for ho hiis now^ 
for many .years sterteil off with an excellent joko on tlie 
Ijrst page nvailuble -viz. the inside cover. Here he reijuests 
“ officers and otherji who may observe eirors qr omissions to 
communicate with the Editor at the Admiralty, marking the 
envelope. On Her Majesty's Service." 

“ The only lot of soy consequence was a druwibg by ■ De^s of Curio 
Pellcffiiai umcJiiHg a cigarette (83 in. by ISj in.), wtucli letchfd 
£ 96 .’^ . , , 

- It must have wanted a lot of drawing. 
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MSENOE of parliament. 

ExmCTEO FROV THE DUBY OF ToBY, H.P. 

House ofmOommons, Monday, May 27. 
—Benches crowded in anticipation of 
annmncement by C.-B. of intention with 
reep^ to Irish Council Bill—tliat hap¬ 
less infant of legislative effort, which, 

Called hence by early doom, * • 
Came but to show how frail a flower 
la Birrell land might bloom. 

Enquiry not absolutely confined to this 
topic. The spirit of interrogation abroad. 
\VW about tlie eEnglish Valuation Bill, 
•the .Education Bill, the Licensing Bill, 
and the resolutions respecting the House 
of Lords ? ? y ? 

Hush fell on assembly when O.-B. rose 
to the first cliallenge. Glancing weather 
eye casually over question paper, be 
begged thut the wlufie batch might be 
put off for a week. 

House gasped with astonisliinent. 
Tlie Irish Bill was done to death List 
Tuesday. Why postpone wake till next 
Monday? After embarrsissing paiwe, 
Waltkii Iajno,* m absence of Bhinok 
Arthur, urged Bremier to satisfy public 
interest at least witli respect to the fate 
of this one Bill. Ordinarily found ready 
to oblige, O.-B. was inflexible. 

“It is,” he remarked, “an invidious 
thing to pick and choose.” Not disiioscd 
to hurt sensibilities of the Licensing Bill 



‘SsALi. Ibii.oiNuB."--G reat Wrebtunu Match. 

J-Bse (Ml-iigs cudies to grips with 
Mr. “ Louinu " n-rc-it. 


or to ruffle amour prapiY! of the Education Apart from interest excited by such- a 
(Special Iteligious Inatniction) Bill, by measure. Members curious to see how 
singling out the Irish Council Bill for our youngest Cabinet Minister would 
special reference. acquit himself in his first big job. In 

“ I ’ll do ellythil you like in reasol, ordinary course be would have been on reports 
M’riar; but 1 wiU nut come 
’ome.” 

Thus, in one of Phil May’s 
sketches, a festive Saturday 
night bread-winner reasons 
with his remonstrant spouse 
10 has run him to eaith. In 
same considerate, accom¬ 
modating, yet firm manner, 

C.-B, replies, to Walter Long. 

“ Anything yod like in 
reason. But when j^ou ask 
me to disclose before Monday 
next our intention with re¬ 
spect to Irish Bill killed on 
'ruesday last, I really can’t 
do it.” 

Loyal Ministenklists mur¬ 
mured applause at the lofty 
principle governing this re¬ 
ticence. Opposition bitteiiy 
laughed. 

This was f^fst disappoint¬ 
ment. Not having got along 
very^ell with Bills hitherto 
introduced. Ministers resolved 
to bring in one other, making 
compulsory transfer of land 

flibm big estates to small ■ Li Joie »e Vivbe. 

bolders. , Loin/lU in charge. ^Wimiton in fall swing st Question Time. 


his legs by three o'clock in afternoon. 
Sootch Bill perversely put in forefi^t 
House emptied. Lobbies, Terrace, and Tea 
Boom filled by Members Itonging about 
waiting for Louiou'fl opportunity. Didn't 
imne till twenty minutes post six, by 
wbicb time many liad gone off and au 
were aweary. In these disadvantageous 
circumstances I/iuinu acquitted himself 
admirably. His statement of intricate 
case was delivered with unfailing 
lucidity. 

Has given himself up to new task 
with characteristic thoroughness. Tells 
me lie thinks of substituting for Har- 
oouRT family motto the legend “Small 
Holdings and Quick Beturns—to the 
Ijind.” 

liminess done.— English Small Hold¬ 
ing Bill read a first time. 

Tuesday night.--“ Attendance of Mem¬ 
bers, and keenness of interest displayed 
in our proceedings, are often in inverse 
ratio to the importance of the business 
ill band.” 

’Twas the voice of the Member for 
Sabk. I knew lie’d complain when he 
raiine in and looked round on lialf-empty 
lienchcs and listened to tlie level flow of 
talk. 

In Committee on N. B. Haldanf/s far- 
reaching H(;lieme of Army Befonn. Not 
more than thirty Members present By- 
and-by, when liell rings for division, 
some three hundreil will rush in, and 
Miiiistei's will have rattling inajuritira of 
three to one. Ordinaiy business folk 
would niaiMige these tilings differently. 
As at Company Meetings half-yeq,rly 



are “ taken as read,” so these 
divisions would be taken as 
walked, and an appreciable 
period of time saved. 

BarticuLir question under 
discussion is the name to be 
assigned to His Majesty’s 
Militaiy Forces other than Uie 
Begulars. At present, at City 
Banquets and elsewhere, they 
are known as the Militia, 
yeomanry, and Volunteers. 
The Bill leaves their new style 
a blank. 

“I.eave it to me,” said 
Nat>oi,eok B. “ Firet got your 
Bill, then organise the terri¬ 
torial forces. I mean to take 
the business into my own 
bands, and a suitable name 
will not be lucking.” 

* UiMiEiiT Barker throws out 
suggestion of “ Terriers.” 
Why not? We hear of 
dogs ill the Navy. •Another 
suggestion offered was “ Hal¬ 
danes." N. B., blushing, 
shakes bis bead. Cumpli- 
mentory, but uutliinkable. 
Besides, this association of a 
great adminii^trative effort 
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“ F. E." ON THE TV’AR-rATIt. 

(Mr. F. E. Bin^-th goes for Mr. li-ld-ue.) 

with tlie personality of a Minister 
ominously reminiseent of the llrodi-iek 
Cap, masterpieoe (tf an earlier adminis¬ 
tration. In the end tlio thrra hundred 
sound Ministerialists are summoned l>y 
clang of bell, and Dike’s amendment, 
on which controversy arose, is negatived. 

Nine out of ten who passed througli 
Division I»l)by don’t know what is 
question at issue. Ilut the Whips were 
at the liobby doors and the w'uy made 
clear. At 10.30 r.u. guillotine dnigged 
in and scores of amendments chopped off. 

Thus are laws shaped by the hearth 
of the Mother of Parliam«*nts. 

Bunines* done. Consideration of now 
Army scheme. 

Wedneedai/ n/jliA - Colonel Kekwk- 
SLAKEr, of whom we don’t hear so mtuh 
as happier Mcnil)erH of the hist Parlia¬ 
ment were privileged to do, turned up 
this evening with quite new method of 
Parliamentary debate. House again 
considering die financial iwolutions pro¬ 
viding for the cost of the Army Scheme. 
Dilke, who turns out to bo its nuist 
formidable critic, says the figures sot 
forth are almost too good to be true. 
“ The estimate,” he added, “ reads like a 
prospectus.” I/ird CAfnruaiEAOii, draw¬ 
ing upon long City c.xpcricnces, ghxnnily 
renmrkeil, "It will never go to allotment.” 

Hereupon Kenyow - SumsY ■ took the 
fidd. Confessed himself puzzled with 
rerard to certain details. Proposed tq 
put a smes of questions to Secbetabv of 
Stato fob Was. 

“Perhaps,”he added, in iBsinuating 
tonee, “the right hon. gendemad wiU 
indicate dissent or assent by a motion 
of the Judd.’’ 

Tha idea 'please^, the Hotue, always 


ready for a fresh game. It would be 
unparliamentary to bring down a counter¬ 
feit resemblance of one of His Majesty’s 
Ministers rigged out in toy fashion with 
loosely jointed limbs controlled by a 
string. You pull the string and tire 
right lion, gentleman throws out a loose 
leg or upbfls a pair of jointless arms. 
Colonel Si.ANEni’’a little game more man¬ 
nerly and equally effective. Producing 
l>ile of luaniiscTipt, lie recitwl a question; 
fixing Ills eye on the hapless Minister 
awaii^l reply. After pause the massive 
hetui of N. H. II. mxlded assent. 

“Very well,” said tlio gallant Colonel. 
“Now I will ask the right hon. gentle¬ 
man to explain why-” 

Here tho Hpkakf.b interposed with 
reminder that this was a time for speei'li- 
luuking, not for eross-cxamiiiation. 
Kenyon-Sianev of course bjiwetl to the 
ruling. NevcrthelosH piYx-eedcd to ud- 
minister his Shorter (.!atechisni. N. B, II., 
apparently falling into a TOudition 
appraaehing liyjmotic trance, alternately 
sliook liis head and nodded assent. Per¬ 
formance might have gone on for rest of 
Sitting had not Speakeu again inter¬ 
vened, and with increaseii severity pro¬ 
tested against “this new form of deliate,” 
which forthwith resumed more ordinary 
course. 

Jliuincxs done.- Got into Committee 
on Army Bill. 



lira* VS' 

« . .'i' Mm 








Loud B-bdihui-le "seabs Voices.” 

“ Marcli! U^rch ! Out yon go, B-bbl-sd-le! 
AU the bljis-bloodad are over the 1 “ 
(Lord B4bl-ad-le rasigne hie office on 
eccoont of w uitge or lees iimninent IGm*' 
teriol action j^puiist the Lontn) 


Liairr Cavalry. 

(Major Anstr-th-i'-Gr-y.) 

Thurmliiy viijlit. - ■ Conference this 
aflenuxm of Miuistoriulists interested in 
Education question. Want to know 
when Government pnipose to meet “ the 
growing anxiety of 'its Noneonformist 
supporters as to prospects of Educational 
llefomi’i*” 'I'lic Pjum.b Ministek, care¬ 
fully holding out pint pot Hik'd to brim, 
demonstrates difficulty of getting a full 
quart, into it. * 

“ 'nien,” said tiiat irrepressible joker, 
SirGEoiioE NnwNFii, Burt., “you should 
luvve lieen more careful at the beginning 
in selecting your pints of preference.” 

Mennwliiio Nonconformists and 
Cliurchmen alike cherish Anson’s protest 
against the insufficiency of his successor 
at tlio Education Board. Speaking on 
McKenna’s statement with respect to 
secondary schools, Sir Wii,uam said : “I 
have listened with satisfaction to some 
of the remarks made by the right hon. 
Gentleman, and I have listen^ with 
considerable disappointment to things 
which 1 expected to hear but which were 
not said.” 

lliat beats Banagher. Nearest ap- 
proaeb was Mr. llEDnv’s supplementary 

S iiestion, addressed to Waltek Long in 
16 last Parliament— 

“Arising out of the answer the right 
hon. Gentleman has not given, 1 beg to 
ask,” Ac. 

Btmneaa done. —Scotch votes in Com¬ 
mittee. 

t aa-gBsai .i , 

The Oovemioeat Again. 

“ T«fl Aioliorfi, ceux qai detnaia mutiendront 
la grandeur britomiique mir toua lea territoireB 
quo rourre I'lTiiion Jack, out done aiijourd’hiti 
elianle le (!od nave the King et le' Home Hide 
Britannia, defilant eoottite dwanl Je drapean.” 

L’Eehe de Parie, 

Snian.T Mr. Cobbett 'might aak a 
question about this. 

•OF - - ^ 1 — - 

Xora CMcfcat Srepheov* 

“Tp the first two ox three get nma, 
the total may reach snyil^.”—JThe 
'Vanity. 
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THE PLEASURES OF OTTER HUNTING. 

A^adVr (to uportHtniin, vjuyltm hren guarding a “ Mlichle ” all mornwj in the eaitl. triad). “ Stay tiiebk a Wt, wii.l. Toc, oi.o (Hap. We 'HE 

JCST iMMNU IXIWS BKKE TO OI.T o;:t OK THE WIND KOU LENCII.” 


A CraVALROUS SUG(3ESTION. 

, [The pilloryhig o( Uie gentle aox by memlicni of it still goes merrily 
on in the Sixpenny PresH.J 

Dorothy, Dorothy! born to perplex, 

Captwate, wheedle, confuse and delight, 

Orateful yor j/<m Z boto down to your se.x. 

Barring the score or two traitors who write 
Neteepiiper artidee chock-full of spite! 

This week from three hidies, for iuHUince, I Icurn 
You “ haven’t a ‘ palate,’ ” and cannot discern 
(}ood batter from bad —and you ’re vtdgsirly clad— 
And, single or not, you ’ll lie and you ’ll plot, 

Having marked down a suitable nutid and a man, 

To bring off a match if you possibly can! 

Which Biunmed up succinctly is, you are debased, 

And wholly deficient in manners and taste i 

Dorotiiy, Dorothy 1 is it all true f 
Are your dothes vulgar and do you tell crams 9 
Ho you eat eggs ihtd are not very new ? 

Are women nothing but horrible shams — 
Uavrsating uxlves in the guise of euxtAatnbsf 

0, ■trtiy’do your sistera bdabour you thus; 

And why doa’t they turn their attention to us ? 


Just tliink f>f the strings of iinpcrtiiicnt things 
Tlicse ladies could pen of us infamous men. 

If only they'd give you a well-deserved rest. 

And full upon us with a furious zest. 

Exact ly, my love, us they fell upon you— 

And saddle us ail with ulo sins of a few! 


Thocoh to outward appearances the Chamberlainites and 
tlio Halfourites are now lying down together, yet their 
respective organs, The tilandard and The Teiegm^i, are 
hopelessly at variance on one of the most imjiortuat events 
of the day. Take these two extracts: - 


" In tills extremity an ho:i. 
member, seated near, pushed a 
hat into Mr. RA\ri,iKS(iN’s Imnds. 
Mr. Rawlinsom put on the Imt 
amid loud laughter, {tir it was 
some sites too small. It was with 
some diffumlty that Mr. Hawcimsuic 
balanced it upon his liesd while 
be put his question to Mr. Rn sctt." 

— Telegraph. 


“Sir Abthur Bionold (D., Wick 
, Burghsl, however, made his appear¬ 
ance at this moment, and passed 
his hat to the member for Cam¬ 
bridge University. ' It was several 
sixes toO large, and tls) amus^ 
tnent was heiglitened when it 
dropped over Mr. Rawlixsoh's 
oam.''-~Standard. 


But, of course, this sort of thing depends so entirely upon 
the point of view you take. 
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A CONFIRMED HUSBAND. 

Thr platonic marriage of convenience, 
and tlio middle-aged ^ardian who turns 
lover, are devices against which no play¬ 
goer would dare to bring the extreme 
charge of novelty. But in My Wife, 
the new adaptation at the llaymurket, 
there is so natural a gaiety in the 



A Cordial MisuMDERHTAVUitia. 

Freliminarieo of the Duel—French and 
EiiKlieh style. 

Baron CranAon . . . Mr. H. De T.aniik. 

Gerald Evernlri^h ... Mr. Adbrev Smith. 

dialogue, and so delightful a freahnesB 
in the acting, that the hoariest of pedants 
should be easily disarmed. We had to 
swallow a rather large improbability at 
the beginning (for it is uiuiaual to be- 
quentli half a million, even of franca, to a 
girl on condition that she maiTics before 
she is eighteen) and some rather smaller 
ones towitrds the end (for instance, it is 
hard to believe that (1) a man, (2) his 
wife, (3) her parents can all travel by the 
same night express from the Swiss fron¬ 
tier to England and escape one another’s 
nbtice); but for the rest, though the 
play hovered on the borderhind of farce 
and threatened more tlian once to cross 
the line, it always managed to keep at 
least one foot on the light comedy side. 

All old friends were W'ell sxiited with 
their rdUs. That sterling actor, Mr. 
Aubrky Smith, played a character less 
ponderous than usual, and wan allowed 
his fair share of humour. Mr. Matthews, 
still conhned to the limited sphere of 
which he has made himself absolute 
monarch, was irresistible in the part of 
the Hon. Gihmn Gore. If any situation 
ran short of piquancy or tlireatened a 
lapse into sentiment the god’s machine 
w^ always within hail, and to “ send foif 
Mr. Oare ” became a recognised resource. 

Among the French clmraoterS, all of 
^vhom spoke excesnvely good English, 
with the saving exception of Mile. 
}LiiC!Bi^CErEVALn«t, wbohadareal French 
actant, Mr.D e Lahoe’s amorous Baron 


bore the palm as a very deftly restrained 
study in deportment But the most attrac¬ 
tive figure on the stage was always Miss 
Marie lihirR, whose natural diarm of face 
and manner won an immediate conquest. 
Slie made her part look easy enough, 
hut with all its air of ingenuousness it 
demanded a very nice intelligence, and 
even a certain subtlety, for Uie interpre¬ 
tation of its wayward moods. And it is 
quite difficult, in such a character, to be 
clever enough but not tixi clever. 

1 am sure that Mr. Michael Morton, 
%e adaptor, has done an admirable jncce 
of bowdlerising: but the very nature of 
liis scheme 'made it impossible for him 
to throw more than a transparent veil 
over the general suggestivoneas of the 
original. _ 0. S. 


AN ODD NIDHT AT ODVENT GARDEN. 

It so happened that Dr. Uichter and T 
entered the Opera House at the same 
moment, and 1 suppose that the apidause 
which greeted us went to my lieau more 
than a little. Monxivcr, on my way to 
Covent (larden i had lingered outside 
'I’lic Aldwycb, attracted by a wonderful 
poster of” Mr. IbuiiciiT ^Edeson. 'flie 
result was that, when the curtain rose 
upon Ventt.i and Tannhiineer, the first 
thing which struck me was the extra¬ 
ordinary likeness of, Herr Knote to the 
poster; so I said to myself, ’’I know 
what this is. W'tiHtronghrorl. ‘Should 
Henrv K. 'Pannhauser many the girl?’ ” 

When yon get an impression of this 
sort' into your head at the very start, you 
have got to go through with the thing. 
1 looked at Venus and said “No,” with 
decision. By-and-by she liegan to sing, 
and I said “ Yes.” fitronijIiKorl. mean¬ 
while was expressing all sorts of emotions 
with one of the mosi mobile faces 1 have 



Prize Dat at rnr. Quildhaix fiouooL. 
Henry Ttimnh&veer (Herr Knots) learns that 
' he has failed. 


met—until even a deaf child could have 
understood that ho wasn’t at all sure 
about it himself, but on the whole thon^^t 
he wouldn’t.... and so hbnie., 

Back in the sunlight againjStron^Jwiort 
began to forget Venus (that was much to 
forgot), and to turn his attention seriously 
to music. It seemed to me tliat the Story 
was not followed very closely here; for 
thq translator had left out the football 
match, and had given us m its place a 
lyre competition. Instead of Uie l>e- 
trayid of the secret signals we liod a 
strong scene in which Biterolf com¬ 
plained loudly tliat Strongheart had 
stolen his score; in consequence he liad^ 
to play entirely from memory. 1 cannot 
say wliethcr the accusation was true or 
not, but even if it was I was sorry that 
Henry K. didn’t get the medal. He 
seemed so keen, and kept on ixipping 
up with another little piece. 

And then the curtain fell and I went 
out for a cigarette. W’lien I came back 
I found tliat the play was over, but 
that they were rdling' up the bill with 
the third act of Tannhauser; and that 
Mr. WnmaiiLl, a pathetic and dignified 
Wolf mm, was singing ‘di^inc-ly. M. 


Ooiurt i^ews. 

AcixMiniNfl to The Daily Eritress the 
Kaiser has been “luesented to” the 
English jonmalists. We understand 
that M r. ( h.KM ent Shorter will liold a leree 
(luring the eourse of the tour, when 
reigning sovereigns will be received 
strictly in order of application. 

The 'W^eight of Team. 

“ Am Assistant Matron is wanted for 
the alxjve. Sqjary, £40 per annum, and 
aU found, with uniform, increasing 
annually.”- - Scotsman. 

“The Scottisii iHroel Identification Aaeocia- 
tion meet in tlie Christian institute to-morrow 
niglit, when Mr. J. D. Hkib answers the query, 
‘ Qui Bono?' which, lining interpreted, means 
‘ What Good ? ’ ”—Glasgow Emning (!kixen. 

A CASE of mistaken identity, we fear. 
Trj'again. _ 

" Smi and hard turf, the species of weather 
which urged a great litterateur of other daya to 
yearn for the getting out of hia fiedi to ait in 
hie bones, those are real cricket conditions.’’— 
Ohsemer. 

Yes ; but we know of no conditions 
which would excuse such a dreadful 
sentence as this, even when composed 
by a very small littiiratear of these days. 

“ Professor Causse, in hia monumental his¬ 
tory of the place and its port«<tells interestingly 
how Bichard Ciedr de Lion acted as did the 
pilgruna of last week. They came in a special 
tram from Oivita Vecchia, and jn Rome put up 
at the Hdtei d’Angleterre aid Hdtel de Bnaaie.” 
—Caiholie Times. 

We don't believe that Bicaum did any 
such thing. ; 
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' C VN Kf fiw 

fxirfj/ (to JriWt gardener, tdio “ohligee" by the dag). “ Wku., ])*n’, akii wiut do I owe y<iu fob to-dav?" 

iMn. “ScBE, Ma’am, I’d soumeb be takino the iiatpcbowb you'd be offeuwo me than the two hiiillinoh I'd be abkino or tod.” 


MUCH ASSURANCE. 

[A ceitam Office u BUtd to ioRoro a^iainst tlie fiiilure of literarv ven> 
tureR, and againet tlie riglc of flirtation ending iii inarriage. 'rhene 
ideaa seem capable of extaneion.] 

List, ye who dread Dainc Fortune’s strange caprices, 
Knowing she loves to build and to destroy, 

Conscious on what a very fragile lease is 
Held what we have of comfort and of joy; 

Let me invite your very best attention 
To the advantages our House extends; 

And 1 would oak yon, if you will, to mention 
Them in the hoaring of your many friends. 

Are yon ofraii^ of anything whatever, 

Baldness or fatness, motor-car or bus? 

Lest you grow stupid, or your friends too clever ? 

Take an insurance policy with tM. 

Are you a person given to flirtation, 

^ Tet from dull w^ock anxioudy averse ? 

You can oefy diat dreaded consummation 
Just by i trifling drain upon your purse. 

Are ym a maiden, noting, sick at heart, your 
Rapid decline in marrutgeable locks? 

Calmly you 11 scan your beauty's swift departure. 

If you but keep yW name upon our books. 


Are you a landlord, fearing measures that form 
Parts of the programme of tlie Inbour crew. 

Flunks (in a woid) of Mr. Hakuir's platform ? 

We have the very thing to comfort yon. 

Are yon a parson, frighteneii to distniction 
By tlie wild schemes of militant JJissent? 

Pity us each day a farthing and a fraction, 

And you shall laugh at Disestabhshmeut 

Even a Campbeu., if unfortunately 
He to the Old Theolo^ return. 

Faces the dire catastrophe sedately. 

Having insured his views in our concern. 

Nay, have you writ a drama or a novel, 

&hool-b(xik, or volume of symbolic tales ? 

Send to our firm a yearly trifle of £ 

S. D., nor worry if the venture fails. 

Or is an ^ic poem your ombitipn, 

Milton-like, Bogring o’er the iEonian lull? ’ 

For a quite insignificant oommissisa 
We will take charge of ths ensuing bill. 

Would yon contribute rhymes to Punch, but price of 
Ink, stamps, and paper weighs upon your mind ? 

Bend us each year an ^ily-put-by aov„ 

And you 'U enjop tbe Editew’s “ Xkclined.” 
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OUR BOOKINQ-OFFIOE. 

{By Mr. PwncA’# Staff of Learned CHetie.) 

In Fr&ulem Schmidt and Mr. Anctrulher (Smith, EiJ)Kn)we 
have another of those paper-monologues which bear at least this 
much resembknoo to life - tliat the woman has the last word, 
and the first, and all that come between. The man, of course, 
takes his turn in the correspondence, but has too much tact to 
publisli it. He is indifferently«content to appear as the haud- 
Bcano invertebrate prig that she paints him, and does not 
trouble to give his own version of things. The rapture of 
the earlier pages suggests a belated parody of The Ijove-lettera 
of an EnfjUehuoman; for it seems incr^blp tlmt, with all 
her experience, thp author of Elizabeth and Mr QermanOardbn 
should at this time of day adopt, for serious ends, a medium so 
deplorably facile and fiuniliar. But relief soon comes, for 
after a score of letters AnatriUher jilts’ his Sdmhlt; and 
though tlie one-handed epistolary form is maintained it is 
henceforth with tlie pen of a platonic writer that slje prattles 
dispassionately to him on just wlwtever ocemrs tf» her nice mind 

— the weather, flowers,__ 

English pc»te, tlie narrow 
interior of her home, the 
manners of a small German 
provincial town. It is 
greatly to the credit of her 
dignity that in the end she 
sacrilicos his friendslrip, 
with all the splendid scope 
it offers for the indidgence 
of her passion for letter¬ 
writing, rather than allow 
him, at the tliird time of 
tliinking, to regard her as 
an eligible quantity. 

I hope that the stodgi¬ 
ness of the l»ook’s title will 
not go against it; for its 
matter is nearly always 
fresh and piquant, though 
the charm sometimes wears 
a little tliin from sheer 
garrulity. And, a pivpoa, 

1 never understand why the 
authors of private corres¬ 
pondence books should 


dealt with. We get a peep of the ambitions, the jealousies' 
the plottings that make up daily life. On tlie scene enteiji a 
Special CennmiBsioner, despatched to inquire ^to deiur- 
ability of granting the colonial demand for a kan. He is 
accompanied hy hia daughter, a clever masterful ‘young lady, 
and a poor kinsman who acts as secretary, itow these two 
boas the show, directing the footsteps df the doddering 
Commissioner, bow they cross each other’s path, who wins 
and how, are matters best left to the curiosity of the reader. 
Incidentally there is el breezy account of a fex hunt, and 
another of the winning of the Ultramarine Cup. 



It ip SUfKfESTED, JN ORDER TO ENSI RK TUE J*UM( Tt’ALlTl’ TUB 

PTEAMliOAT SERVICE, THAT THE PIERS SHOULD HE PROVIDED WITH A CREW 
TO POLE THEM OUT TO MEET THE BOATS UALK-WAY. 


habitually be more ganiilous than any otlier kind of author, 
•when all the laws of probability protest a^inst this licence. I 
nm not interested in Uieir own manual labour (indeed tliey 
probably' dictate to a type-writer); it is for the characters in 
Seir books, tlie miserable scribes that are made to write the 
actual letters, that my heart suffers. Look at poor FrduZein 
SeJmidt, sitting down at the end of a d.ay “so violently 
active," she says, “ tliat erory bone I possess is atdiing,” to 
write a perfectly gratuitous letter of between two and three 
(bousano wonls. It is an insult either to niy intelligence or 
to my humanity. _ , . 

The anonymous author of The TUlramarines (Smiw, Eudeb) 
lias laid the scone of his story in an island of the south, 
its shores washed by a mighty ocean, its mountains clotlied 
witli brightest verdure. “ Colonel A.” disikhns intention of 
jsiipting portraits from life, or identifyjpg- Ulteamarino with 
any particular colony. Tliis leaves scope for those frho have 
sojourned or visited any of the colonira to gu^ ^bich one 
he had in mind. Actually hji fias achieved a highear purpose 
ihan tliat of recording with oiubellisbments inra^rics of a 
partidllar <^ony. He has created a type by whielf he effec- 
fjviliy m^ents what will be recognised as a faitlif^ pitAnre. 

k-tlie circle revolvingropnd Government Hot^ that is; 


Yet another American invader in the person of Mr. Jubtob 
Mii.E8 Foeman, with Waho, Lock & Co. as English allies, and 
A Modem Vlyaaea as his weapon of offence! There aiv) six 
books or chapters in this Odyssey of a hundred pages, ,Hnd'] 
fimr Calypsos - the wife of a Geniun-Ameri(»n Baron, the 
niece of a belted Karl.aTTungarian Princess, and the daughter 
of the Dalmatian kird of Torre Donnitor. For each in turn 
the modem Ulysses conceives a violent passion, which they 

(1 uly reciprocate, but except 
that he slays in single com- 
lait the husband of the first, 
and the father (and mur¬ 
derer) of the last, thcia is, 
as the saying goes, nothing 
'done. Even when Calypso 
Numbot(inotuiriB up again 
ii. the last chapter and offers 
to slmrt his wanderings, 
he elects to continue his 
Odyssey as a solitary 
soldier of fortune rather 
than to enjoy the sweets of 
matrimony. The remain¬ 
ing two-thirds of Mr. Fou- 
man’s Ixxik consist of short 
stories of tlie magazine 
type which have nothing 
to do with Mr. Odyaseus 
MeCLeod, though they con¬ 
tain a fair sprinkling of 
Calypsos. The illustrations 
by Mr. Clahiie Sheppeb- 
soN are particularly good 
work. 


If a holiday you 're planning. 
Unaccompanied by kith. 

Bead The Art of Caramnning 
(Ix)NGJfANS; author, Behtkam Smith). 

As a pruteqti ’gainst the scorcher 
You may gipsy be—and snail: 

No constabulary tortiii'e 
E\;er following your trail. 

It will grant the joy of leisure 
At a cost extremely small, 

Yielding you tlmt roadside treasure 
Motorists know not at all. 

Never going any faster 
- T'han your crockery can stand; 

In a century you’ll master 
Quite a little of our laud. 

Hey fur jolting, frying-panning, 

Dusty days with Bekiham Bhitb ! 

But the jaye of caravanning— 

May they not be Bsiimfr’B myth ? 
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THE gPIJiNOID PORT?Ea 

.. As my liansum drew up iu die station 
yard he (unerged from some private lair, 
and in a punuent 1 felt like a stonn- 
toBsed saRor who lias reached his port. 
The first hftlf of the drive I laid been 
settling mentally what I should give the 
cabman, and the second half I had been 
wondering wLat he would say when he 
saw it. This is my invariable Ifabit 
when I take a cab. Tlie Sewteh strain 
in my blood, although naturally generous 
enough, makes mo decline from n sense 
of duty to pay more than the strictly 
legal faro; aiil the impulsive, cheery 
Irm lialf of me makes me detest un- 
pdpularily and a scene. I often wish 
fervently that I was pure Scotch or pure 
Irish. 

But on this occasion there was really 
no scene—for once. The porter Uwk 
the one-and-fourpcnce from my liand 
and gaVe it to the (abnuin. JTo (the 
porter) appeared to bo a man of about 
six foot six and generously built to 
match. Ho had *l)right rod liair, and in 
the event of a row I lijto bright md 
Jiair—if it i^ op my side. 'J'liis porter 
was cleaily on my sidy. Therefore I 
wandered a few ^pccs from the cab and 
gave myself np to philosophical thought 
while tlioy settled the matter. 1 felt 
that it might well lie left in this good 
porter's liauds. Indeed, I had so strong 
a sense of detachment that, even if I had 
had any cotton-wool aliout me, 1 should 
not have slipped it in iny oars. As 
it was, I heard the enbmun say with 
mordant irony: 

“ What is'c a missionary or just a 
blooming philenmthropist’i’ ” 

My ears began to tingle, but then the 
porter spoke; 

“Never you mind what he is. You 
ain’t worthy to deal with a gcnllenmn 
like him. Don't let me hear one more 
word from you agin him! ’’ 

° The cabman seemed to measure tlie 
speaker with his eye, and then ho handed 



down my two bags in a thoughtful 
silenoe. , 

The porter picked them up as though 
they liad been two feathers, and follow^ 
me into tlie booking-olSce. I U)ok my 
ticket, and all the way to the train I was 
wondering how much I should give the 
man. It was os though two voices were 
arguing in my eprs. One of tliem had 
a pronounced Caledonian accent, and it 
said, “Ijosh, man, gie the fellow twapence 
end hae done wi' it. Ye 'U mind that 
he 'b paid by this great uiul prrosiieroiis 
Company to carry bags." 

The other* voice hud a pleasing 
Hibernian bro^e, which I find some 
little difficulty in reproducing. 

“Sure, 3 ’e can’t with dacency give 
him less than sixpimce,’’ it said softl}'. 
“^gorrab, man, mink of the weight of 


thim two hags, and of liow ho settled 
that thafe of a carman ! ’’ 

I listened to tliem both, and peroeived 
that tliero was a certain measure of truth 
in both their arguments. For myself, 1 
sliould have liked to obey them both, or 
at least to compromise. But j’ou know 
what a Scotchman is in an argument! 
A dear gixvl fellow, with a keenly logicid 
mind, but just a wee bit impalieut of 
contradiction. I got twopence ready 
and muttered an aimlogy to tlie Irish 
voice. 

We came to the train in time, and my 
porter found me an empty carriage. He 
put the bags insjde, and settled mo 
luxuriously in a c»rner seat that com¬ 
manded the window rights,’ so that if I 
chose I should be able to make all my 
fellow-passengers quite miserable with¬ 
out foar of contradiction, and then a 
little nervously I offered him that two- 
jience. 

To my amazement lie declined to take 
it. 

“No, no, sir," ho said with mellow 
dignity, “ tliero's no need of that 1 ’’ 

i looked at him sharply to see if he 
was indulging in sarcasm. One of the 
voices wliispered, “Hoots, mon, gin 
he’s too pnxid to tak the bawbees, yon 
can e'en stick to them youi’^l'!" But 
the man's voice' had been quite pleasant, 
and he was smiling kindly. 

“ Why not ? ” I asked. 

“W'ell, it’s like tliis, sir," he said, 
“ I don’t heliev'e in tips! Whilst I have 
health and strength, and whilst tlie 


Company pay me my pie^nt generous 
wage, it don't seem right tluit I should 
take them. 'I’hei'e's a lot too much of 
that sort, of thing about.” 

I could only look at him in wonder. 
At least one half of me was iu full agree¬ 
ment with what he said. 'J'he other half 
told me tliat there was something weird 
and linnatiiral about it. Besides; the 
mail had been willing and most respix^t- 
ful. 

“ Oh, come, jou must take it! ’’ I said' 
pleasantly, and in my voice I detected a 
faint trace of brogue. 

“No, sir," he said quite kindly but 
quite firmly. “It’s clean against roy, 
principles, although I thank you. 1 'm. 
trying hai^ to convert my fellow-workers ’ 
too; but it's slow work - ■ uncommon slow;/- 
work. You 're off now, Sir. Good day, 
and thank you ! ” 

There was the screech of a whist^^ bfe; 
I stepped back from the window and 
faded from my view. 

• # # • * 

I ought perhaps to have said at the 
start that this is a dream. There was ' 
no such porter really, and never has 
lieen. 

horticultural Vote*. 

Gaiur DiscdvERV by T(!B“TiiiBnn:.’’ 

* From an article entitled . “ Home 
Topics’’:- 

"01 the various suggestions lor leeping 
flowers iu tlie house, there ie nothing bettor thsn : 
clean voses or jars and frosh, cboi water, 
ulianged at least once a day.” 
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HUMOURS OF AN ENGLISH SUMMER. 

" Have you foTSotton, love, so soon 
That that filthy day, ia June? ” 

Dramng-room Ballad. 

“ Wait, little flatterer, till J one is come! ” 

('I'hus I addressed my panting heart in Spring); 
Wait tiU the full-fledged woodlands fairly hum 
With tuny birds and beetles on the wing ; 
llien by the river’s maig;e, inside a l)o«cr 
Latticed to let the blue sky gleam above, 

I’d have you pluck the psychologic hour, 

And veutiiato your love." 

Ililious with joy deterred, at last, attest, 

1 fixed hor early J unc a trysting-place 
(I)own Tajilow Wiiy), familiar from a past 

Chequered with lively nioinories of the chase; 
Nor had the interval of tarrying hopes 

Hcen wholly wasted; 1 ’d inquoved the time 
lojarning my words - a string of sunny tropes 
IJravvn from tlic season's prime. 

I'hc fateful day arrived -a perfect beast, 

Worthy of March when at his lion’s tricks. 

Dawn, rosy-nosed (the wind was Nor’-Nor'-Easl), 
Ushered a temperature of 
Through icy min descending like the plague, 
Closc-furlod in Jaeger w(x>l and mackintosh. 

Yet whistling “ J)oeh kin Liehc /and den Weg,” 

I sallied forth- splosh, splosh. 

We met; we slithered down the ooxy bank ; 

Like a stuck pig the sodden rowlocks screamed; 
Her steering, always poor, ivas simply rank. 

And from her picture-hat a torrent streamed ; 

We found the bower beneath a storm of hail, 
ISongless save whore a husky cuckoo crowed ; 

And once 1 thought 1 heard a nightingale 
fhirse in the Doric incKh;, 

We crouched below a straining copi>cr Ix-cch, 
Munching from time to time a camphor pill; 

And when I touched on love my flowers of speech 
Dnxiped in an atmosi'licrc forlornly chill; 

I cannot blame her answer, which was blunt— 

Cold feet will thus all(x:t the nicest girl;— 
resides the damp had disarnmged her “ front," 
Putting it out of curl. 

Tliat night, alone before a blazing log. 

And curtaint'd from the cruel lesiden skies, 

I thanked iny stars, above tlie steaming grog, 
h'or that fia.sco which had made ine wise; 

“ (live me no mere fair-wctither wife,” I said, 

Hut something like a rock that's roughly hewn. 
To tree with candess front the coarse, ill-bred. 

Jibes of an English June. 0. S. 


Our Spotting Wathematicioiui. > 

As has been pointed out before now, cricket is an 
uncertain game, full of amazing coincidoncea. Consider 
what happened on the fimt (hi*' of the Notts and Ewex match 
last week. In tlie words of The Siarleman : -r- 
“ There -were two carioos duplic.ites in ywletday’B figitfea. Nottg, 
who ocored exactly ItHJi in the first itmin'gs, are 100 on, aiul ia 
making 50 at their second knock made just ns many as Estes in their 
innings.” 

This .second duplicate, comihg Qn top of the first, is ind^ 
cstraonlinary. Verily, os “ Linesman ’’ said twice Bist month, 
" ^tifltic? are the raw material” ( 


‘'THE CRY OF THE RUSSIAN CHILDREN." 

Mr. Ptineh hopes in duo course to he able to announcfi a 
considerable addition to tlie sum already most generously 
subscribed by his readers for the establishment qf “ Punch ” 
kitchens for the starving children of Samara, Russia. A 
letter dated May 28th has reached him from Dr. Keknaed, 
who says: “ To-morrow morning I start to tour in company 
with Count Peter Tolstoy with a view to founding kitchens, 
and taking the names df several thousand nione children in 
order to liave all arranged when you send the next instalment.” 

Subscriptions will be gratefully received and acknowledged 
by Messrs. Bbadiu.'RY and Acnew, ” Punch ” Ofiico, 10, Bouverie 
Street, E.C. 

. ' ..J - ■ ■ ■ ' ■' 11—* * o 

SPORTSMEN I HAVE KNOWN. 

I Many years ago, when I wiis young and a Cambridge under- 
! graduate, I used to vary the monotony of books and Boats 
(tlie capitiil letter will indicate the n'Uitive importance of these 
pursuits) with boxing. Long before tliat, when I was quite a 
smidl boy, the great Uaptain Uiiiosso—or it may have licen 
bis understudy—bad consented to stoop and punch my head, 
an indignity 1 could always resent by j)unc]iing that of roy 
younger brother, who, being of infiniU’sinial size, found 
nothing smaller than himself fur the satisfaction of his wounded 
feelings. Captain Cufosso carried on his fistic vocation in a 
Siduon which presents itself to my memory asJmviqg bee-n situ¬ 
ated soroewbero in tlie Westbourne .Grove. There were solid 
and almost luxurious fittings. Tlie parallel liars, the dumb¬ 
bells and tlic Indian clubs seemed to imply a balance at the 
bank; and the boxing-gloves, occasionally in their effects so 
painful, were not without their suggestions of docent case. 
Everything there was done in gixid order. You learnt how 
to receive whacks in the face without flinching. It was an 
honour to lie struck, for you felt that you were associated 
with no common eshiblisliment, and that you were become 
part of one of the great siiorts which have made Englishmen 
wliat they iiuquostionably are. In those days Tom Savers 
and the Benicia Ikiv wore much tidked about. Their exploits 
had fired the imaginations of many boys not otherwise 
ferocious, and when, as soiiiotimes happened, we saw a real 
prizefigliter, we were struck dundi with respect and admira¬ 
tion. The pahny days, however, had gone, and I myself did 
not, after my experience at Captain Cmosso’s, drink delight 
of battle until I had spent a yciur or two on the banks of the 
Cam. 'J'hcn, as I Stay, I once more became a boxer. 

jAOKaiN—it is a name not without honour in the annals 
of the ring—was our instructor, or rather (for there were two 
of them, father and son) the Jacksons were our instructors. 
The plai» where wo learnt was a parlouir of moderate size 
on the ground-floor off “ The Wrestler's Anns ” in the Petty 
Cury. Vanished, I believe, is that parlour, and vanished 
are the Arras of the Wrestler. Civilization has swallowed 
them up, and modem needs in I know not what shape have 
supplanted tliom. But in those days—I speak of thirty 
years ago—the paHour was of an afternoon full of lusty life 
and vigour. Springy steps moved, cat-like and prehensile, 
over its sawdusted floor, young breasts panted with generous 
exertion, young eyes glared with on immitigable fierceness; 
straight blows delivered with a deadly impact by encased 
fists resounded with a dull thud on young forelicads, cheeks 
or noses; and rounds of toil and delight sped the moments 
along. In truth “Tlie Wrestler’s Arms" paiiour had ite 
crowded hours of glorious life, while tlie younger 
every now and then, if he did not exactly sound the clarion 
or fill tlie fife, gave us some admirable infemmi on the 
cornot-ii-pistond, on which he was a very meritarioiia per. 
former. 
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AN AWFUL THREAT. 

Worrii-d Mollur . "Now then, ’F.kb, vou oome ’kiie! T-ooe! theiir oo the i.xwee. So jort you kekp stii.i,, on tiiky’ij. t\kk 

Y'oa in WITH THEM, AM) YOU’LL, BKE ALL THE OPEUAR ! " 


TIil; Iild man, Jacksok pere, wsw tlie presiding genius of 
tlio pstablislnnent. Olowing traditions circled about Ids 
vonentblc linihs and Ixidy. The inclios of liis upper arm 
bad onco been eighteen ; four feet had hardly measured the 
circuit of Ids still imposing chest. Kents of strength lie had 
in his youth performed by the swre; no weight had daunted 
him in the lifting; with one terrific, blow he had onco left 
a Lifo-guaidsman for dead ; his exploits as a defender of 
women had erst Spread terror amongst the moi-e ruffianly. 
Now, old and robbed of his pith, he was still a tali figure 
of a man, the shell of what had once lieen magnificent strength 
and manly enterprise. It was his duty to teach the novices, 
and this he didwiUi what I may almost call an old-world 
courtesy, a gallantry of condescension which tappe<l W'lthout 
hurting, and guarded so ns rather to encourage than to foil. 
He told me once,•when I had aimed at what is known ns 
the mark ” aiid had sti-uck it, that CiCNnioo himself would 
not have disdained the .authorship of such a blow, and that, 
inde^, it had lieon one of his favourite methods of destruc¬ 
tion. We sparred no more that day. 

In a nioi'e advanced stage we came under the fists of the 
younger jAOKkiN. A big man he was and a heavy, dark¬ 
haired, stalwart and endowed with long and lissom limbs. 
How remote, how unapproachable was his handsome head! 
Now it swayed gently in one direction, and the carefully- 
plann^ blow fell hannles8*on his extensile shoulder; now 
it shifted imperceptihly backwards, and aa your fist struck 


the air your elbow was all but dislocated by the futile 
jerk ; or again it drooiied suddenly and your boxing-glove 
skimmed harmless over his raven locks. He was a fine 
boxer and a good companion, quiet, manly, respecting 
liimsclf and ahvays sure of the raRjuMt of others. 1 trust 
he still lives, a staunch ami solid veternn of the gloves, 
the stick and the foil. 

In the intervals bolwecu our hard bouts we were permitted 
to send round to the “Arms” for beer. “Walk round," 
said tlio elder Jackson, after we had reached the limits of 
our muscles and our wind; and then in the twinkling of 
an eye the beer came in, foam-headed hcer in pewter 
tankanls, and “Here’s luck!” said the drinkers, and the 
beer was gone lu'ad and all. 'I’hcn wo set to work again. 

Some day, when I revisit (Cambridge, i shall search in 
the Petty Onry for the ghost of “ 'I’he Wrestler’s Arms.” 

aES=s==ss:^=s=s: 

The Increasing Alien. I 

The St. James’s 'I'licatre’s Prograpnne of Music is “selected 
from the works of Dritish composers ”—a praiseworthy idea 
which must commend itself to the N<M,ioiial. lierieu'. It ’is, 
liowci’cr, a little unfortunate that tlie names of tlio fu st four 
composers on the programme in front of us are Auiieb, 
OPFENBAai, ZtJi.oETA and Ctuf;MiEi;x. Had the jilay been called 
anything but John Ghyde'e Honour, we should huY'ehad our 
suspicions. 
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DIARY OF THE EDITORIAL 
ENTENTE. 

Mny 25. - Departure of Britisli Editors 
and .lounuJistson their KiuloehOooke’B 
Tour through Qemiany to establish 
better relatiana between the Fatherland 
and tills country. {Hoeh!) 

May 26. -Arrival at Ureinen and 
astonishment of the party to find that 
even the little cliildron talk German. 
Mr. SnoRTtca essaying to do the Sivme 
to a polimnan is arrested for Ihic- 
majeiite. Notliing but pacifie interven¬ 
tion of Mr. Spender saves the situation. 

May 27. —Visit to the Great Tun of 
Heidellicrg. Illuminated address pre¬ 
sented to the custodian by the Editor 
of 'I'lw lAccnxed Vicluallrrs' Uaselle, 
who subseciucntly disappears in the 
'run and is rescuicd by Mr. lluNTixo, 
the EdiUir of llie Voulemporary Henictr. 

May 28. 'I'lio llritish I'lditors in 
IVrliii. Mr. Ci.emest Stioiinai exjilains 
to Ids co(i/iriv» that viiter den Linden 
nicans “under the che.stnuts.” {(Imit 
enthuKia'im.) 

The Rritish Editors visit the olTu-e of 
a Berlin daily. 'I'he representative of The 
Daily Mail astonished to find that the 
leader-writer is expressing the same 
opinion to-night that the ])uper lield 
last iiiglit. lias to be carried to Ids 
hotel in a state of cxillajise. 

May 21). The British Editors at Pots¬ 
dam. Tlie Editor of The. (’ouii Journal 
and Sir Kixijocil (Vmike the only men 
who feel really at home. lieynoldii'H 
young man gm>s heavily into lager. 

British Editors received liy the 
Empehok. Mr. Sidney biw, on making 
it clear that he is not Mr. ( 1 ii.viu.es 
Lowe, allowed to come too. 'I'he: 
Empebob, ijirouettlng gracefully on his 
right tof', observes “afti'r all why 
should we not Iw givy with BentinoV" 
On being introduced to Mr. (.hmi.sriAN, 
the Empeboh said he vvius always glail 
to nu'ct anyone of that name, and, turn¬ 
ing to Professor KN.Vt’KEirss, “ Remind 
me,” he stud, “to put this gentleman's 
portrait into our ne.xt allegory.” 

Grand Review of the troops for the 
British Editors. Sjioech of wngratula- 
tion made by the Editor of The War 
Cry. Mr. SiioriTEn dons uniform of a 
Berlin commissionaire. 

May 30.—The British Editorsut Pilsen. 
Inspetition of a brewery. 


The Editor of The British Weekly iimkes 
“rambling remarks.” Return to Eng-, 
land of the Editor of The XUianee News. 

Visit to Berucastel and morning call* 
of the British Editors on the famous 
Doctor. Congratulatory speeches by 
the Editors of The Lane^ amj The 
British Medical Journal. The Editor 
of Xhe British Weekly again rambles. I 


May 31.—Arrival nt Weitnar. Mr. 
Ci.EUENT Hhorter takes suupsliots of the 
back-door of Goetiie’s house and asks 
tlie custodian if it was here that the 
grait man wrote The EMers. 

The British Editors visit a sausage 
factory at Essen. Felicitations upon the 
excellence of the apparatus conveyed to 
the directorate by the Editors of The 
Stable and The Kennel. 

June 1.-—'I'he British Editors at Kiel. 
Mr. Locker of The Irish Times inspects 
the c.anal. Mr. SnoiiTEB, playing at 
Nsj^cissus, falls in and is rescued by the 
Editor of The. County Gentleman and 
Land and Water. 

June 2. — Arrival of the British 
Eilitora at Dresden. Enormous crowd 
at the aUition nildresaed by the Editors 
of The Bootle Free Vress and 
Shibbereen Fogle. 'I'he parly tlien j 
pnxxx'd to the Royal Castle, a special 
elephant, sumptnously eaparisoued, hav¬ 
ing l)een placed at the disposal of Mr. 
(■i.ioMH,Nr SuoRTCii by tlie Dinxitors of the 
Z(K)logical Gardens. On their arrival at 
the Castle the King of Saxony has the 
lioaonr of being pnwcuited to Mr. Cle¬ 
ment Shorter and his collctagues. In an ] 
eloquent speech the Kivo greets his 
illustrious guests, and warmly shaking 
Mr. Clement SiionTiai by the hand he 
complimonts him on his infliunt'ul 
exertions in nll.aying the acrimony of 
international strife by uniting nil races 
on tlie coinmon ground of tlicir interest 
in CiLvmoiTE Bronte’s wardrolie. Mr. 
Ci.EMENT Shorter, moved to P'nrs by this 
genelous tribute, says that it always 
has been his object to pronioto the 
music of the Spheres and presents the 
Kino with a golosh which is lielievcd to 
liavo once belonged to Patrick Bronte. 

June 3. -Arrival of the British Editors 
at Munich. Reception at the IIiTCules 
Hidl, where the Regent of Havari v has 
the honour of being presented to Mr. 
Clement Shorter, and is deeply affected 
by the condescension of the great 
English publicist.- Gala matinee per¬ 
formance of Tannhauser at tlie Opera 
House. Mr. Periw Bhntino at snort 
notice takes the part of Denus and is 
much admired. Banquet in the Rath- 
haus. Mr. Satterthwaite of The Chow- 
l>ent Mercury replies on beltalf of the 
British Empire, and congratulates 
Bavaria on the purity of its beer. 

June *4.^ Invasion of Frankfort-on- 
Maine by the British Editors. Uncon¬ 
ditional capitulation of the city to General 
Shorter. Provisional Government estab¬ 
lished. Puwnier, Prince Pfjioy Duntino ; 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, - Count 
Sidney Low ,; Minister of Public Worship, 
Baron Bertrau Christian. 

June 5.-+-Arrival of the British Editors 
at Cologne. ' Grand concert at die 
' QiirzeniehjBaal. In the absence, thrott;^ 
I indisposition, of Herr Steinilvcb, Mr. 


j Cassidy, of The SAibbereen Eagle, con- 
ducto the orchestra with a shillelagh. 
Q^t banquet. Mr. Clement Shorter 
drinks to tlie pious memory of Johann 
Maria Farina and embraces tqie Governor 
of the Rhine Province, who mints at the 
unexpected honour. 

June 6.—Departure of the British 
Editors for Denmark. In mid-chnnifel 
Mr.^ Shorter wittily and wirelessly 
telegraphs to the Kaiser, “ Wish our 
visit had been Longer.” 

June 8.—Return of British Editors, 
in a state of terrible satisfaction, 
surprised to find that England still 
stands where it did. * • 


“'THE ARMCHAIR.” 

“ It wouldn’t have a chance,” said A. 

“ But why not ? ” B. asked. He was 
x’ery young. “Why not? It vi’ould lie 
decent and leisurely. It would give 
gfKKl reading for the end of tlie week, 
by the fire or under a tree.” 

A. laughed. 

“ Why do yen laugh ? ” B. nskiH:] him. 

“Because jmii are do Joiii;! of tiuf 
inessontial," said A. “T thouglit you 
wanted the thing to pi^’.” 

B. , who was very young, sighed. , 

“ What about your Six-icty para¬ 
graphs?” said A. “‘At another table 
was Mrs. Biank, looking lieautifiil in her 
all-round tiara. lionl Da.**!! was tliere 
with his son, and Ijidy IIychen, in a 
moire-antique dream, with her prt'tty 
daughteiN.’ Aren’t you going to give 
them anything like that ? ” 

“ Certainly not,” said B.; “ it ’a bilge.” 

“What’s the matter with bilge?” 
asked A. 

“ Everything.” 

“ My dear fellow,” said A., " won’t 
you have any personal purs at all ? No¬ 
thing alxMit the pet pu^-dog of the great 
musical comedy favourite, and its special 
barber’s visits?” 

“No.” 

“ Nothing about the incorrigible popu¬ 
larity of Mr. Penn the author, and liis 
habit of breaking an eg^ on his hair 
every morning, and his kindness to the 
parrots nt the 2k)0? " 

“No.” _ , ; 

“Notliing about the little Prince’s 
meals- how they are cooked and how 
many bites he takes to a plover’s egg ? ” 

“No." 

“No? Then what will you have? 
How are you going to fill the thing?" 

“ It will be all genial, all decent No, 
slime at all. If we have to be critical, 
we shall; but for the Aoet Mrt we 
khall just be friendly and readnoje.” 

“My poor boy” [B. was yery yoitagl,' 
“ what on earth is the good ot that, lierq, 
and now ? :4t’s all over. .And TJw 
^AmcAair toa What a tide! Call it 









The A. C. or Week End Whifflings. 
You ’re out of date.” 

“ Well, I’m going to try, anyway.” 

“ On those lines ? Being decent and 
leisurely and all tlmt ? ” 

“Yen.” 

“ I congratulate you on your pluck — 
but you’re a bom bankrupt.” 


THE SlMl’LE UFE. 

• 

[*' Him Edsa Uat and her millionnire Iiushand 
•re going to live the eimple life."- Daily 
Jlinw.] 

I ALWAYS thought noyself 
(And always told my wife) 

I BCTmed superfluous pelf 
And lovecMhe simple life; 

And though my better half 
Mi^bt hiugb, 

Still stoutly I insisted 
I woidd not ^re the load of core 
Your millionhire is bound to b^r. 

In cal», perhaps, and tipping chains 
I mi^t not be doae-Mted, 

But on whole, thought I, no soul 
Of simpler tastes existed. 

For long 1 stood alone; 

AH bought I was possessed 


Wlienever I made known 
The creed that I professed. 

But now a kindred mind 
1 find. 

Whose view is mine completely ; 

I note with glee tliis devotee 
Appears to see tlio world like me; 
With joy I read the Spartan creed 
Depicted here so sweetly; 

The homely round that she has found 
Would suit mo very neatly. 

Tlic seats of wealth I fly, 

Your palaces rt>pel— j 

In simple nmnor 1 

Would much prefer to dwell. 

Give me a lawn where blows 
llio rose 

And hollyhocks arc present, 

A house or two where just a few 
Nice orchids do the winter through; 

A modest shoot of copse and root 
I fancy wouhl l)e pleasant. 

Where I should not refuse to pot j 
The inexpensive pheasant. 

My stables should not lack 
Some hunters—^four or five— 

A trotter and a bock, 

A cob or two to drive. 


No simple homely sort 

Of sport 

My modest tastes dispamge; 

1 love the sound of boll-voiced hound 
When fox is found and skims tire 
ground ; 

Nor do f bar the motor-car 

Wlien tired of coach and carriage, 
And I could do vvilh just a few 
Within my hunildc garage. 

Then what can people see 

'I’lint should their laughter raise 
Whene’er I claim to be 
A man of simple ways ? 

1 only ask to munch 

For lunch 

The homeliest kind of victual: 

Quite pleased 1 am with chick or lamb 
And just a drain of good, dry clmm. 
For sumptuous fare I do not care 
Tho smallest jot or little — 

Upon the whole was ever soul 
(Jontcut witli such a little ? 


Sporting Candour. 

“ Lies for diy' fly fishing differ from 
those with which tho novice is already 
acquainted in their build.”— FieW. 
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THir PATAT Tli'RT Warning her of her awful fete, and add- 

im. jijOi. ing whateveir affectionate repronchea he 

Deab Mn. ruNCir,- ! write to ask you thought the occasion .would stand.; 
to be good enough to assist an luifor- Possibly-^l— But there are a thousand 
tuuate friend of mine. To do this will possibilities. 

not be so much a matter of favour on On these successful (even if sober) 
your part as a matter of duty. You, evenings one forgets one's little jests 
being the patron of humour, arc morally almost us soon as uttered. My friend 
bound to provide for those who have had forgottan nil about his little indis- 
sacririccd their all on its behalf.. cretion when he arrived at tlio door of 

On May the Ist my friend was a the circus. Here (a detailed description 
doctor with sevend gciod apijointmouts, of his appearance having preceded him) 
a largo private pnmticc, amplo family ho was refused admittance on the sus- 
expootations, and a charming fiancee, pitacm of caiTying pepper with intent. 
He had had an energetic and a pros- At nrk ho treated the matter as frivolous 
perous career, but, though he loved a and raised a prejmlico against himself: 
joke, lie had on princii>jo never uj) to then lie protested and incurred general 
that day made one. On I lie evening in displeasure for blocking the entrance;] 
question he. was inviU'il to dine at a insisted on his rights and was frowned j 
restaurant w'itli certain old friends of on as a brawler; denied and was 

his college days, the ultimate--- 

idea being to attend at Blank's 

Circus, and there to see a ' fi 

Young Lady (of otherwise h 

modiist deinennonr) place her 1 , 17 p " 1 lii ^ 

liead literally inside the lion’s 

success as is titling to mitldle. Y ' "v ^ 

aged men who have cheertMl lll/ftoiiSi . ^ 

dispositions to satisfy but pro- [(/ j* 

f(!Ssional reputations to naiiii- ^ 

tain. My friend, not to lie ^ i 

behind in contribilling to tlie j/ 

make on<! joke. Sight of the M tlu ? Jlmlm _ ^ 

popper-pot and ineiit ion of t)io // 

lion’s mouth sugg^tad tlie yj 

material, and my friend jnit 
this rhetorical quest imi to the 

mmpauy: “What if wc by x\.' / 

some mean.s unknown weie to Li '• jf. 

secrete pi'ppcr in the hair of 

this Young IauIv, so that - —^ *" 

when she put her head into Extract from a letter of Ihe Ju-jitau age. —“Dkaii JAOit, 

the lion’s mouth tlio lion rEiiFEOTLY cut cp. Dur has throws ue over!” 

should snooze ? ” ---- 

I do not ask your ojiiniou on the suspected of a sinister motive; vitu- 
humour or the originality of this sugges- pomtefl and was accused of being drunk, 
tion. I merely inform you that it had At this stage the police assumed liontrol, 
been reported Dcrbotiniatlliceircusbelbre and my friend threw away his last 
the party had iiiiished its dinner at the clianee by his own folly. Vituperation, 
restaurant. It may be that, the waiter, iinjiudent and violent enough, has lieen 
once a doctor nt poKmt who had been known to succeed on similar (X'casions, 
driven out of the field by the superior but exphujationB can only make bad 
ability of my friend, bore my friend a worse. My friend tried to explain, and 
grudge and seized this opportunity of was at oncp taken into custody. Later* 
(loing my friend an injury. Possibly hq maderf^ other attempts to explain, 
the man at tho next fable on the right but only i^ucceedied in convincing his 
had once Ixseu Iwtrothod to tho Young captors by ^ho first of his alcoholism, by 
liudy, liud bwn jilted by her, still loved tho second of his habitual uieoliolism, by 
her, and luul long desired to heap coals- the third ol his insanity iirising from 
of fire bn her head (slio'lmd probably huhilual afejoholism, by the fourlli of his 
prelferred the popper) ,by demouslratiujf | homicidal jmania due to insanity arising 
to lior that, howsoever badly she liad from habitual alcoholism. Also, he lost,' 
treated him, his firet thought tvas still ■ I. His, appointments, 
for her welfare. Overhearing fey friend’s II. Hi» private practice, 
reiftark and being a Scotchman, he may III. Hiqifemily expectations,, 
have telephoned to the Young Lady, IV, mifictnece. 


Lastlyt owing to farther proffered 
explanatiqns lie is now awaiting trial oh 
a charge of-attempfod murder. 

What 1 ask you to do is to provide 
for my friend (when at libertjy qome 
honourable and renmneratix<> smecaie 
in the service of humour. We take for 






J C<-'T> 


Extract from a letter of the Ju-jiUu age .—'* Dear Jaoe,- 

rEllFEOTLV CUT UP. DoT BAS THROWS UE OVER I ” 


wilhonly admit all the facts alleged with 
all the inferences jioasihle to bo drawn I 
from them and will keep liis mouth 
shut, he will be all right on a technicsil 
defence. Counsel is, in feet, confident i 
of being able to argue successfully that,' 
in the light of rocoiit events, murder is 
no. longer a crime. * j 

However, you will see that my friend’s 
social and professioiuil ruin is already 

-r complete. That hoiiig so, I 

will refrain from pleading 
furtlier, and will be coiUent 
to rely on your geflerosity. 
Above all things, I ask you 
not to treat tlio matter as a' 
joke. ^ *■ 

^ , Your hiiinblo 

. rKTITIOKEn, . 
- -»-.j—«.... • 

A PHULOINKU PAPER. 

[Thn subjoiniai fragment was 
brouglit to too oOicPs of this pnjjcr 
by an anonymous gentleman with- 
^ out a bat, who doinnni 1 e<l hulf-o- 

crow-n for his lroiil»)e. If, as w-e 
jb Hiispect, Mr. (t. K. ('nE.sTEH'roN bag 

lljj lieen the victim of a highway 

ra nibliery wo owe liim tlio usual 

i apologies as ncoessorins after tho 

f A fact. The M.S. is considerably 

//* j frayed at the edges and liears signs 

// V of ill-iiKage, being here and there 

' illegible, llolh the beginning and 

/v,. tho onil are missing. No hint re¬ 

mains ns to wliat iiuiy have lieen 
the subject of tlie eomiilcte paper.] 

_I jm .because the real 

truth about tho average man 

-has never been told. The 

real truth aliout the average man is 
that he docs not exist. He belongs, 
like the gryphon and the phopuix, to the 
realms of heraldry apd romance. \Ve 
might reasonably exp^ to find him in 
the position of keeper in a kind of 
insane Zoo for blue boars and wyverns 
and two-headed dragons, but nowhere 
else. The voice of modera science, how¬ 
ever, according to Mr. Blatcjikom) of 
27ie Clarion, is distinctly against the 
IMissibility of two-headed dragonB. 

In tlio fece of this cosmic feet nothing 
remains for any sincere and courageous 
num but to become deliberately a 
hunifirist. There is, however, great 
need fur a defence of jokes. I4ke all 
simple and elemental things they are 
commonly misunderstood.' The xnoet 
obvious tiling about a good joke is Hiat 
it is a troublesime and even -^inful 
thing to nifike. The mail'who'makes 
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good jokM is nearly always a serious 
person with a bald head. One must be 
yerj* happy in order to make bad jokes: 
in odiOT words one must be an optimist. 
There i^of coarse, a philosophy of jukes, 

i ’ust as tnere is a philosophy of buttons, 
t is part of the suniptiious fully of adoles¬ 
cent manhood to suppose that bad jukes 
are not worth making. Tills is ad¬ 
mirably shown in tliat poignant uttcrama 


kQ V*TT7* 11. 1 VTiTn FTTyiil^B i fTlTp rviiuili K 


In tlie liarlequinade the two who jest 
are the middle-aged clown and the 
senile pantaloon; the harlequin says 
nothing. The explanation is, as usual, 
pei^ectly obvious. For the soleum, 
masked figure of the harlequin stands 
for the eternal young man who has 
made up his mind only to say things 

that are worth saying. 

Tlie question very naturally arises 
here. How is one to know when a joke 
is good and when it is bad ? The 
answer is abysmally simple: one cannot 
know. Iliere exists no way of trying it 
on the dog, aq^ in the absence of that 
cowardly and inhuman expcflient there 
can ho no perfectly flawless test. Per- 
Bonally, Jiowc^r, I m.ay say that I try 
them on myself. It they are gixal 
enough for me tjicy are good enough for 

the.and as it is a daily 

paper it docs not matter so much. 
When, however, I finally put them into 
a book I discard tlie weaker ones. 

On the advantages of being a 
humorist there is much to bo said, but 
from motives of delicncy I shall not say 
it. There are a large numlier of 
humorists in Fleet Street, though on 
this subject, tiX), a gre.it amount of mis¬ 
conception exists. Fleet Street is not a 
place but a state of the soul. On reflec¬ 
tion I am astonished to find what an 
incalculable number of misconceptions 
exists on all sorts of subjeefs. It is just 
as well. Of all the dark and appalling 
nightmares which liave troubled the 
imagination of man since first he liegan 
to di-enin, none has exceeded, for sinister 
and blnsphemoiiR horror, the conception 
of a world in which nothing is left to be 
explained by the superior journalist. . . 

There are two, and only two, ways of 
looking at a subject. You may look at 
it standing on your heels, or you may 
look at it Standing on your head. If 
you adopt the common and conventional 
plan of standing on your heels you will 
see nothing in a hansom-cab but a two¬ 
wheeled vwicle witli. a number on the 
back. Out if you look at it standing on 

f our head (preferably in the middle of 
'iccadilly) it wiQ at once become a thing 
of amazing spiritual import. 

'Iliis ^on has therefore striking 
odiiintagM; but it has one extruonliimry 
disadvantage: it lias the extmordinary 
disadvantage that it will nhnost certainly 
attract the attention of . the oommon 



policeman. It is a curious result of our 
complex civilisation that our most spon¬ 
taneous impulses are apt to be checked 
by tlie intervention of the common 
policeman. In a certain sense lie serves 
to protect us from the tyranny of the 
individual bad man, but in anotlier and 
mucli larger sense he serves to impose 
upon us tlie tyranny of the coUoctive 
good man. The real truth about tlie 
common policoinan—but I said that 
about the average man .... 

In certain conceivable circumstances 
any one of us might became the object 
of tlie common policeman’s peculiar 
care. In other words we are all of us 
liable, at some supreme moment of our 
lives, to be aiTested on suspicion. I'his 
is the simplest expression of the doctrine 
of original sin. It might happen to an 
ording^ Dam. But for an ordinary 
Dean to be aiTcsted on suspicion could 
only lie the result of a silly misunder¬ 
standing, for no suspicion, can possibly 


attach to .a Dean. A Dean is n man 
who lias parted with .almost all the 
privileges of manhood in excliango for 
an alisoliite immunity from slander. 

In the IxKik wliiili I am at present 
reviewing .... 

Qlcre the fnigvwnt ahi’upXy ends.) 

■BBSBaaSBBSSSBSSSSS 

Xa a Oaneral Slection at Hand ? 

“ To 1)0 Pisposral of, a Private OollocUon of 
Uitierals and FoKMits, witli or nitliool fitted 
viil)ii)nt. ParliiuDont llluunbora, W'eiitaiiueter, 
S.W."- Momifuj Pott. 

The address is certainly rather sug¬ 
gestive. 

" Lluiidilo Cufineil met on Tnesday, wlien it 
was agreed to gratetally accept Lord Dynevor’s 
Vift of a recreation dpace for a pafiis'ay. ^lia 
liordsbip oflered tlia outer aide of the part at 
le. a year.” —South Walee Daily Pott. 

We are a little doubtful os to wliat has 
happened, but we quite see that it is a 
gr^ day for Uandilo. 

















































TflK AMEUIOANISATION OF 
LONDON. 

Now lluil tho public tiiRtp buH i-ct so 
stronprly lr)\v!ir(ls Aiiiericiin pluys, it i« 
lime tliat soinclwtly l)ogiin to bring tlic' 
draiTias ol W11.1.U.M K. SiUKsi'iCAm-., of 
SlrntfonJ-on-Avon City, Warw., up to 
(lute, ^'lle I'utihiuu of Aincricauihiiig 
English Huccessca Ims come to stay. It 
appears that wo are to have an Aineri- 
(ianised version of The Orchid shortly, 
'llie following is a mere outline, but 
might be exjiandcd, on reasonable terms, 
for llistrion SoiroaiK or Ilistrion FmESON, 
should either of them commission the 
adaptor. 

Uamlrt. 

SfXiiK—lidttlcmenta at Elsinore. Enter 
J AK. P. Uami^t, son of the Danish 
President, and Horatio tend Mak- 
CELLiis Ipfthe Elsinore^foothallAean), 

I^mlct. Say, fellers^ alxiut this yer^ 
Bpirut. ' [Filter Ghost. 

Ghost. Sav, Haslet. 

. H. Sure? 

0 . I’n» your pop. Your Btep-pop. 
murdered me. 


7T. You don’t say ? j 

G. Sure. Poured poison in my ear. 
I was easy fruit. Say, Hamlet, it’s ux) 
to you. 

il. Sure. [Exit Ghost. 

Si'KKE -The Palace. Enler}i.\}HJST,trilh 
llOSESCBANTZ and GuiLDEKSTraK (AO- 
jdwmores 0 / the EhinoreUnicersU If ). 

Ifamlet. Say, fellers. 

/A and G. Huh. 

II. Guess we'll have some theatricals 
licre. th) and corral! some ajl-wool stars. 
1!. and O. Sufe. \Exemtt U. ami G. 
If. Guess 1 'll make step-pop sit up, 
the iiie-faoed mut. 

ScEKE - The Palaee. The Players hegii* 
■■ their play. 

The Danish President. Say, Hajilet, 
mt 0 Imx 4 of the words with you? 
What 'b this piece about, anyway ? 
HflJnZt!t. :^ou’ll see ^uick enough. 

, 27m! President (as plUy proceed^. Holy 
Cat! Soihe gazebo must ^ve be«m 
giving thde yaps tJie wise word. This 
m all aboiitme and the late Freisident. 
Yes, tbert^ I go pouring poison in his 
ear. '{ 


If. Like the play, iwji ? 
llie President. Vurry hright, Hamlet, 
vurry bright. Peats Vaudeville all the 
way. 

If. (in a sinister manner). Sure. 

Soi'jtK —The Palace. Enter the Pre¬ 
sident, his wife, Hajilet, Rosex- 
CUANTZ, GuilAlENSTEltN, I^ERTIiH, and 
all the characters trho are left alive 
aftcr prceedintj Act. 

Uamlet. And now for a bully old 
rough-house. (Stabs President, and 
poisons President’s mife.) Tliat’s the 
sort of man / am. 

E. and G. (girnng College yell). Rnh! 
Rah! Elsinore! Rah! Rail! Rah! 

H. (to Eaeties). flare to fence with 
poisoned rapiers? 

L. Sure. [They fen^, 

K. Got you there. [Woums him. 

L. flad you then. (Wounds him.) 

My notice is up. ' " [Dies. 

' H. Me for the golden shtiire. 

[Z)w». 

JR. and G. Bah! Rah! Elsiaon I 
Rah! Rah! Rah! ^ 

Curtain. 
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“NOW THEN, ORBY, OVER WE GO. I’VE TAKEN DOWN THE TOP HALF-DOZEN BARS!” 

C*BT-IfoB8E. “TAKE DOWN ANOTHER HALF-DOZEN, GUV’NOR, AND I’LL LOOK AT IT. BUT I’M REALLY 
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ESSENCE OF parliament. 

Emracted raox the Diaby of Toby, M.P. 


lie contiuued, tearing off llie Army Bill. 
"Next Seeeion,” Irish University Bill; 
“This Session," Small Holdings Bill, 
" Home of Corntnom, Monday, June 3 .— and so on to the end. Out of sixteen 
Again, as oa tlxreshold of fast week, a infant Bills, seven are abandoned by 
crowded House eager to hear fate of their ruthless parent. 

When the halting 
speech, dragged 


i.'5 ■ s?*? 

■ 

over three-qiiartei's 
of an hour, was 
brought to an end, 

PlMNCK AuTHUtt 
romped in and glee¬ 
fully battered Pbe- 
M lEit almut the hea<l. 

■‘1 do not be- 
. lieve," ho said, 

“ that any (loveni- 
inent on the 1st of 
June ever pnnnised 
so many lirst<'lnss 
Bills not yet even 
introdneed, (o lie 
jiassc’d in the wnne 
Session.” 

Tt was iiot the lat 
of .Iiine,butthe 3rd. 

That an innnatcrial 
detail. Brecision 
in dales or other 

iigiires not I’lUKd: the Yeomanry, ITow Aim Vivctcnt, hoinbl) 
Aimiiin’s specuality. presenting himself as “an Infantry nmii," 
.■ Hut he made a gcnxl asked t-ommittee to rousider other side 

NeM .S. Hioa - Somotia,e~Nover! ■■ ' 

fs -li' I'Tn miaed spirit on ()p- ot the roomen gave them great nd- 

a- my .) position Benehes. vantage, in, as he delicately put it, " any 

Memhers and measures di I'iug what TToiiso stmiglitway resuming Com- eirelc they alToeted.” The King’s West- 
remains of St'Ksion. Announcement mittee on Army Bill, Membei-s with'oiie minsters in their sober garh luid no 
eannot possibly be further postponed, consent fled, leaving in possession of field chance with iJie yeoman, his plumes 
A faint cheer welcomed ("f.-B.'s rising to a rear-guard of some sc-orc of military waving in the iviiid, hw ganneutri r^ 
explain. Ciiiiously halting in manner, men. Complaint made of hardships of sjilendent in the setting sun. 




“lX«\TU«l,E Thib.st fob Infobmatios." 
(Mv. W-lfr-d Aiilil-y.) 


Tlu!) 


A good man struggling with 
the adversity of too many pro¬ 
mises given, hx) little time for 
their fulfilment. Deadlock, 
he affably explained, due en¬ 
tirely to Autumn Session and 
those i-iesky dniftsinon. If the 
jjneasures promised in Kixu’s 
Speech Avere only ready. Minis¬ 
ters would bo delighted to 
urge them.forward. But, like 
the famous Six 'Army Corps, 
they are not yet embodied. 
Moral, no more Autumn tSes- 
sions; whereat House heartily 
cheei’ed. 

Taking Kwo’s Si)cech in 
hand and reciting list of pni- 
mised measuircs, C.-B., with 
pretty coyness, dealt with thoia 
after the fashion of the love¬ 
sick maiden tearing the rosu 
leaf by leaf ,wiUi ukl refrain: 
"He loves ipe, bo loves me 
not." 

“Next' 8i>fssion,” said he, 
plucking the Licensing Bill 
off the stalk and drmrping it 
on the floor. " This S^ion," 



" Prince Arthur romped iu,” 


I’his, the nouwiHl appnmuh 
to poetry reached in Com- 
mittoiA, had reinarkuhle effect 
on sulutequeut division. The 
nmeudiueiit against which the 
lyric was directed was rejected 
by a majority of 200, the 
maximum attaiumeut of the 
sitting. 

Bueinese done .—^Army Bill 
in Committee. 

Tuesday .—W mmin Asm.EV'8 
thirst for information is insati¬ 
able. One would think from 
jmmber and variety of ques¬ 
tions he puts down day after 
day that ho know nothing 
when, at General Election, he 
was rctunied for Blackpot^. 

< >11 the cxinlrary he thinks he 
knows a great deid. Ilis qiies- 
iioiis are, in fae.t, desigmuj 
rather to give infuruuilioii than 
to elicit it. The Arui^^ill 
now ih Conmiittoc. will ho 
known in history ns Hai.i>.ake’.s, 
But KAW«j.ECik B., an honest, 
.man, will mulily admit that 
botli in debate and at Questbu 
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Tue Oi.d SriiiiT. 

Shade of rjiirrenc-c (fo lif. lion. John Morley). “Well (lone Me. Morley ! It's jyjotl to find 
the old dsuintU>iij eonriig({ etill alive at hoadquartore.V 

(“Tt would have been absurd for us not to use the weipon iis by tlio Art of ISIS t i 

prevent micb a disaster, and I, for one, Imve no apolo^ whatever to offer .... llritis'i nde in 
ludia will contiime, onglit to (Uinliime, .and nin»t eo.iti.iue.”— Mr. Morley, June U.) 

time As»hi.i;y, wIio isn’t Caidaiu of tlie ca.sc of I’.vr SMy ni, process w'luor. Cnp- 
HttinpBliiit! Militiu for iiotliiiiy, Ims tniu OttMO armeti liini iii tliis afternoon, 
tauglit Itiiii a thing or tvvi). 'I'hrongh mcdinni of (piestion mJdrcHsecl 

1’(i-(lay Aski.i;y -I mean Ashi.ey— to (’hikk Keoukt.miy ttrld a pitiful shiry. 
turned upon iSrn.wiiF.v, its representing About the hour of 4 o’clwk on what 
IVjtird of AgricuHiiro. and posed him shoidd Jiave been it bright May d.uy, Pat, 
with sudden jtrcsenbtion of an insoluble strolling in the leafy luin's that girdle 
(irobloni. Athenry, was set njton by unkntrw'n 

“When,” he sternly asked, “d(H's ti nijirauchus, eut on tlio hciid, “and 
puppy Ixteome it dog?’’ deprived of a revolver which he was 

Srn.taiKY Innii'ly smswered that, in the obliged to carry lor his own piotectioii.” 
eyes of tlic law, “ ilog ilonbtless itielndes “ VVhal steps are the police taking in 
puppy.’’ tlie matter?" asked the gulUmt OapUtin 

In view of this iinsiitisfaelory reply, with it choke in his throat as ho thought 
Asiiuw was tempted to move (he adjourn- of stricken Pat. 

meiit. - On reflection he pcrceivctl that Sr. AupusTiNE , made answer whiclf 
debate arising ihei-enpon w(»uld inter- checked t^e swelling HochI of sympathy, 
fere with ('oinmitnu* stage of Army Hill, On the affermxtnrin question, Pat, “ who 
and so ])rcveiit delivery of one or two had a slijpit eut on the lieiul," reportefl 
little spi'cehes ho had pnqiar^ul ha* that to the polkc that lie had been assaulted 
(Kknsion. The hnluneo of advantnga. by two mira. Ho made no mention of 
heii^ ngniiiRt his iippuls^, he resisted it, tbe revolvipr, but snidt a stick liad bsen 
•nd there still lacks authoritative Judj^- taken fmrk him, Subsequently he added, 
nient onf the cpiestion,' When is^a puppy the teyed^r to the catalogue of plunder, 
no lougor a puppy hut a dog? ' He was not able to identify the n.ssailants. 

Jlnhimsti done .—Still pej^ging; away “Pat the CiilEr SECRETAtiY 

fll Army Bill. sententiofsly added, “ was not. solrer at 

.\Vedmg(Utj. .Some irnfferteinty about the lime If tlioalleged assault." 


Herd subject dmpped; but obviously 
it cannot bo left where it fell. It is not 
the first time tluit a difficulty in identify¬ 
ing assailants in a sudden onslaught has 
cast douht cm a moving ston-. Falttaff 
had dealings with men in bnckmm more 
than three liundred ycais before Pat 
Smyth was cut on the head and “de¬ 
prived of a revolver” in tho lutrcinets of 
.\tbenry. 

'Thtsmess done, —urther<ane)'ry closur¬ 
ing in Committee of Army Bill. 

House of Lords, Thtn'sday.— LoxCk 
Newion, whoso activity in respect of 
refonniug J’roecdiiro lias not lieen 
ebeeked by reference of* his Bill to Select 
(.'omniittce, offers new suggestion. He 
thinks that, in view of n| proach to 
accomplishment of House of (.’oinmons’ 
threat against their partner in legisla¬ 
tion, it will he well if the service with 
which each sitting is ofciied should l )0 
e\tcnd('d. It is now confined to the 
reading of a prayer. Why not, have a 
hymn also ? asks the noble lord. 

He finds one appropriate to tunc and 
ciicmnstaneo in the Tiuniiiar verse be¬ 
ginning : , 

“ And ui'o wc still u!ive;«and bc<' each utlic.'s 
lace ?” ^ 

No one knows what will happen after 
the 17th, 24tli, or whatever he tho date 
when (!.-B. introduces Ids Besolulinn. 
Much better sing whilst we can. 

Jiushiess done .—Indian Budget intre- 
diieed in Commons. 

House of (Commons, Fi'idaii. — lu 
opening scene of the play which —in 
s[iite of prectslent created in analogous 
ease of The MihnJo and the visit to Lon¬ 
don of a .laiii’.nese Piinco it has been 



As iKTKSBBTrao CoSST11T1!KT, 

‘ Arlihig out of thftt lolwter, )ir. Hre.ikAr.'' 
(Sir G-lb*rt P-rk-r.) 




AT OtYMPIA. 

Fha Slout Party. “Weix, wuat no too toise of it?” 

Second S. P. "Nothixu bvt a oibcks, I call it. Now, scptose too on I were to boy teat TionsE, too woulds’t catch him JCMriKo 

OATEB LIKE THAT WITH ONE OF C8! " 


d«*cided shall not be proliibitetl during 
stay of Xing of Denmark, Hamlet recalls 
series of dread portoiits happening 

In the most high and palmy Btiite of Rome, 
A little ere the niigliticat Ji'i.ics fell. 

GiLBEUr Parker doesn’t want to make 
too ninch of what may be a jKiintloss 
accident. All the same he has felt it 
his duty to call attention to a singular 
event happening the other day, in 
which one of his constituents played 
a prominent part. Fishing in the 
Tltaines below lljJe Haven, and me<li- 
tating upon' the accumulated iniquities, 
of the Oovernment, the Ckmstituont, 
who Ims always votnl straight, caught, 
not a emb, but a lobster of pheno- 
moinl size. fi!r Giuiert, who, though a 
distinguished novelist, never romances, 
testifies that tfae« monster " measured 
281 inches from the tail to the pincer; 
the body 'was 18 inches in length, the 
(daws 16 inchea, and the weight 7 
pounds.” 

If this doesn’t mean that C.-B. and 
his lot will i>e bundled out of office 
next year, Gravesend would Uke to 
know what other eiyrlanatiou there is 
of portent. 

Bunnett done. — Consideration of 
DecKMised Wile's Sister Bill 


'I’lIE NEW LEAF. 

(On reading tome Advice on Health in almoet 
any daily payer.) 

My Tajbin, now we ’re up in years. 

At times, I think, we grow reflective, 
And glimpse with no uiimuuly fears 
The Darkness in the dim jicrspectivc; 
But still, with half our candle burnt 
(Or thereabouts), in sober (juiet 
Wc take our wine, nor yet have learnt 
To quarrel with our wonted diet. 

But if as yet with ev^en h(^t 
Our pulses throh, if still we step it 
With some assurance in the stretH, 

The wonder grows we ’re not decrepit. 
For why ? The door on health he shuts 
(See letters to a miirning journal) 

Who fails to make his lunch off nuts, 
With forty bites to every kernel. 

And (ibid.) we, if we aspire 
To go aixiut no longer fearful 
Of wild bacilli, must acquire 
The mulish mind that will be cheerful. 
So let us smile, and smile again, 

And, when the cogs of life want 
oiling, 

Draw ichor from the water-main, 

. And drink a jugful—neariy boiling. 


Tlien, should we learn to share the view 
That climbing trees has tonic virtde, 
Be’t yours each morn to mount my 
yew 

(Tlio aituKsiriu’s spikes might hurt 

.you); 

While I, rcnieml>ering happier dawns 
That, found my head upou tlie pillow. 
Will liie me to riparian lawns 
And,’ pensive, climb the mournful 
willow. 

And we will practise, now and then, 

A wholesome discipline, coinnieutled 
For helping growth—not mental—when 
Our evening meal of nuts is ended. 
Each sideways seated on his chair 
Shall cxL'rciao tJie lumbar muscles 
By bending backwards till his hair 
Sweep onco again the well-swept 
Brussels. 

Then come, my Lunui, let *b eschew 
Old ways, old wine, and common 
raiment 

(For which, if lialf one roads be true, 
Time will ex8Ct,an awful paymeutjl 
Thus shall we grow more hide and 
strong— ' 

At least, Hygeia’s pundits deem so; 
Thus sliall our span of Jife be long— 

At any rate it’s bound to seem so. 
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evening, }jtit tui-ned up aguiii all right affair made a very pretty scene, which 
next day. After a month I began to was known to my friends as “ Sunday 
get angry. My liouHokeoper was defy- in the Forest: Afhioa Joe drives his 
ing UK': very well, we would see who family to church.” Besides all these I 
e.ould liKt the longer. had yet another animal--a green frog 

Blit after two moiilhs it was a Mode, climbing n cardboard ladder I leant 

That this against the clock. One liad the 
ponr illusion that the frog was climbing «p 


BAClIKTXIll DAYS. 

' III.—MEora AKP Pehsiass. 

I HAVE already said that I am not 
afraid of my liousekeeper, so there iis 
no need for me to say it again. I'liero 

are other moth’es than fear wl.icli Yet 1 have this triuni]th over her. 
prevent amp from arguing with house- though I take the water in I. . 
krepers; dislike of conversation with it into the bath and slip back into lied in order to look at the works—which 
his intellectual inferiors may *110 one, agiiin. I don’t tliink she knows that. was particularly pleasing because the 
the sjfKirtiug instinct is certainly aiuitlier. Since tlien there liavo been many clock didn’t go. 

If one is to play “Medes and Persians” Modes. Little ones as to the position Very well. You have the two scenes 
properly one must be a sportsman alniut of the chairs; bigger ones as to tlie on- tlie same mentd-board. One, the 
it. Of course 1 could say 
right out to her, i‘Do this,” 
and she would do it. Or she 
rould say right out to, me, 

“ Do that,” and I would reply, 

“ Don’t be absurd.” But that 
wouldn’t he the game. 

As I play it, a “ Medo ” is 
a law which she lays down, 
and to which (after many a 
struggle) in the end I sub¬ 
mit ; a ‘‘ Persian ” is a law 
which 7 lay down, and to 
wliieh . . . after many a 
struggle ... in tltc end . . . 

(when it is too hite) . . . Well, 
there are many Meiles, hut so 
far I have only scored one 
Persian of note. 

'I'he first Mede was estali- 
lislied Inst winter. For ninny 
weeks 1 had opened iny l>ed- 
room door of a morning to 
find a small jug of cold water 
on tlio mat outside. 'I'lie 
thing pu/.’/.lod me. What do 
I want with a small jng of 
cold water, 1 asked myself, 
when 1 have qtiila enough in 
tlie bath as it is? \'nrions 
happy thoughts occurred to 
me—as that it was lucky, that 
it collected the germs, or (who 
knows?) indicated a wife with 
five thousand a year—but it 
was a inontli Iniforo the real 
solution fiashed across my 
mind. ‘‘ Perhaps,” 1 said, 

“it was hot once. But,” I 
added, “it must liavo been a 
loim time ago.” 

’Hie discovery upset me a 

good deal. In the first place it is annoying mtnilier of blankets on the lied, 
suddenly to have all one’s hopes of a rich mustn't think, though, that 1 


frog na Bond Street wntcli- 
maker and jeweller, and the 
other (such is Empire), Africa 
Joe in the heart of the foregit. 
And what does the house¬ 
keeper do? If you will 
believe me, she takes the frog 
down from the eliK'k and props 
liim up behind the car, just 
as though he were getting on 
to it in order to go to church 
with the others! 

Now 1 do put it to you that 
this is simply sjioUing the 
picture altogetlier. Here we 
liave a pfesant , domestic 
episode, such as must occur 
frequently in the African 
forests. Black Joe harnesses 
his horse, elephant, hippopo¬ 
tamus or what not, and 
drives liis family to the 11 
o’clix'.k service. And into 
(his scene of rural simplicity 
a mere housekeeper elbows 
ber way with irri'lcvant frogs 
and ladders! 

It is a mystery to me that 
she cannot see how absunl 
her contribution is. To begin 
with, the family is in black 
(save the bippopotamns, who 
is in a quiet grey), so is it 
likely that they would tolerate 
tlie presence of a garish 
Vr.s.” green-and-yellow stranger 
t^More tlian likely Joe is 
churchwarden, and has not 
only himself to think of.) 
Then, again, consider tlie title 
of tire scene: “AFttiCA Joe 
drives his fantily ...” not 
You “ Afhica Joe about to drive.” The horse 
always is trotting, tlie elephant has one leg up- 
wife and protection from disease dashed submit so easily, , Sranetiines I am finn.* lifted, and ey^ the hippopotamus is 
to the ground ; in the second, I object In the luster oJf ^Apkica Joe ” I have not in a position of rest. HoW^ then 
to anybody but a relation interfering been very firm. Here, I know, I liave could the frog put n ladder up gainst a 
with my moral character. Here was right on my side. moving cart, and climb in ? No'S here 

a comparative stranger trj'ing to instil A year ago I w'as presented witli a anyhow utib a Mede diet must be resisted 
the habits of early riiyng into me model of aaa. Irish jolting car (with horse st all costs. On the question of Africa 

by leiecving shaving-water outside the ^ and drh* 05 r complete)^ which had been Joe I would not be dio^ted to. 

door at a.m. Was this a thing to be*' cut out of some sort of black wood. The But, after re-emphasising iny position 
taken lying down ? thing used to stand over my fireplace, daily for three w^s, I saw that then 

Decidedly. & I stayed in bed and Later on I acquired, at different times, a was only one thing to do. The firog 
ignored the water-jug; save th^jt each ^ey hippopotamus (in china) and a must be sacrificed to the idea of Etnpite. 
moiming, as I left my rooms, I gave it black elejjhant. These I Immessed on So I burnt him. 

a pneer, H was' gone by the in front 9 f the horse; and the whole But it is time I mehtioned toy on* 



You SAW ME PIT voun WATCa m voun llAKOKEROHIEr?” 

You f.VN FM-a, IT STILL IS THE HASnKEllCHIEF ? ” “ YFA" 

You CAS IIEAH IT TIOKISU ? ” “ i'ES, BUT-” 

Y'f.s, but wii.at?” 

"My WATCH HASS'T bees OOIKO since T took tub WOlIKB OUT AT 
SCHOOL.’ 



7tnn IS, 1907.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 




Fernan. X( was tbia way. '* In the fiHABlVABlA anniversary of hla marria^ last week, 

winter I used aliroya to dry myrnlf after wflAmvAltlil. and has now entered on his 93rd year, 

•iha bath in front of my sitting-room As Imperial Irade has been promul- Mr, Punch respectfully presents* him 

fire. Kowl know all about refr^on, gated at Constantinople approving the with tliefollowing motto ;—Ohi va^iano, 

and the difficulty of seeing into a room project for a Qerman loan to Turkey, va tana. 
from outlie, ana so forth, but this par- This confirms tlie view held by many _ 

ticulor room is linusuidly light, having that tlie KiisBa's interest in Turkey is 

six large windows along one of its sides, not so much paternal os avuncular. 

I thought it proper, therefore, to draw *** 

down Uie three end blinds by the fire- According to the Mittag ZeUung 
place; more especially as the building (Avhose statement has since been denied) 
directly opposite belonged to the Public there was considerable dissension among 

In the fierce the English journalists in Germany. 

Indeed, one of them, it is said, threaten^ 


By-tho-by, owing to a pardonable con¬ 
fusion of ideas, a sporting paper referred 

■ ■ ■ w ■ 


to tlie happy couple as 
June." 


erby and 




House Ileform Association, 
light wluch beats from Reform Asso¬ 
ciations one cannot be too careful. 
(I^identally, 4his Imilding is labelled 
“ RR.H.A.,” which looks, from the order 
of the letters, ns though somebody con¬ 
nected with the association had at least 
a working knowledge of his subject.) 

JJttlo things like blinds are 
apt to escape my memory, and 
it was obvious that it would 
bo miich pleasanter if the 
housekeeper could be trained 
always to leave the end three 
down. The “ training,” need¬ 
less to say, follow'od its psual 
l^ourse. ^ • 

Every morning I fou^d the 
blinds up, and o^iery morning 
I drew (hem doAvn and left 
them there. After a month it 
seemed impossible tlint I 
could ever establish my Per¬ 
sian. ' But then she forgot 
somehow ; and one day I woke 
up to find the three blinds 
down. 

By a retd stroke of genius 
I drew them up as soon as 
my dressing was over. Next 
morning they were down 
again. lbathed,dricd,dressed 
and drew them up. She 
tUnugiit it was a Mede, and 
pulled tliem down. 

But it Avas a Persian, and, 


At the New Bailey last Aveek a Mr. 
John Smith wtm convicted of picture- 
stealing. Two thousand five hundred 


to return to England—though whether and sixty-three protests liave already 
it was England that was threatened, or been receiA'ed itointing out that the 
Germany, did not traiispire. prisoner is noi^the Mr. John Smith. 


* m 
* 




ns I ptiUed tliom up, I knew tliat I had 
scored. 


A reference in The Daily Newt last A writer in a contemporary is of tlie 
week to the two German philosophers opinion that the nA'crago person does 

not hike sufficient care of his 
teeth. But Uiore are certainly 
exceptions. We know one old 
gcntleinan who locks his up 
in his safe every night. 

0 

For smuggling a puppjr, 
which he brought ashore m 
his travelling rug, a man was 
fined £1 Q«. Qd. at Dover last 
week, and the puppy was 
ortlered to be kept in quaran¬ 
tine for six months. In canine 
circles the latter part of the 
sentence is considered a flag¬ 
rant miscitrriage of justice, 
seeing that tlie puppy Tm- 
doubtcdly acted under duress. 
*** 

The Public Prosecutor 
having stilted in the great 
American Ijibour Tritu at 
Boise, Idaho, that tho “Inner 
Circle” was responsible for 
the deaths of fourteen persons 
wlio Avere blown op at a 
railway stiition, our Metro¬ 
politan Railway is said to be 



Dentist. “Ml CIIAncB FOB AS EXTBAOTIOS IB HAtV-A-OBUWN. 
gHILLISUS EXTRA IF TOU BAVE OAH.” 

Farmer Giles (who knowe all ahmU the price of gas). “ Qooo uiR, &n, 
BIIALt I WAST TWO THOUSAND FEET?” 


“Haokel and Heagi-k” shows that the' considering the adA'isability ol issuing 
representative of that journal did not go J a disclaimer. 


Yet, after all, J am not so sure. For 
it is now the summer, and 1 haA’e no fire, 
and I do not Avant Uie blinds left down. 


to Germany a moment too soon. 

* « 


* « 
* 


While wo are no admirers of Lajfit 
Rai, the deported agitator, we must 
jirotest against Sir Heniit (bnoN calling 


him “ The Dr. Ci.iFFon» of India.” This 


At a time when so many persona are 
working to bring about a better under- 
And Avlien I puU Uiem up CA-ery morning, standing between this country and 
I really want to find them up next Germany we think it regrettable tliat bitting a man AVhen he is down is un- 
moming. But I find tliem down. So one of our daily papers should have English. 

perhaps it really is a Mede. To tell published some reproonctions of draw- ■«== .'■■■' 

the truth, the distinction betAveen tho mgs and paintings made by his Lnjierial pj^jj ^ Propriety, 

two is not so clear as it ought to he. 1 Majesty 
must try to come to rame arrangement 
with, the housekeeper about it. 


ae Kaiser. 

* 


” Ur. Dan fUljiat, who kas been absent from 
the cut at ths Api^ fbeatre for the laat tvro as Baton LuCAB OF Orchwell. This 
owing to iadispoaitian, will ^appear as tnoans that there is now an additional 
Bernard Paitridgs to-morraw."--(«>«nT*r. aboiigij. ^ 

IBis » the first Mr. Punch has heard ** 

of bis new cartoonist Mr. JcmNUswRUKAX) celebrated ths70tb 


We have an instinotiA-o rwpectfor the 

The difficulties of the Govemrocut 

increase day by day. It has been decided And *t difficult to beUev-e tlmt the Star 
that Mr. Acbebon Thomas Herbert is hos done hungustico m the/ollowmg; 
entitled to be summoned to Parliament ' “ Instructions have been sent to La MiloHhat 

the costume is to be* pink fieshiugs,'with loose 
dratwiy, and long flaxen hair. ... It is stated 
that tlie Mayor of Coventry threatens that 
unless the JltMnqt and transparent gaiue are 
abandoned he w-i|l sever, his connection with 
the whole proceedings.” 
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tlio,start you are attracted i>jr a lavi^ pl^i^tnaen^ rf tiie 
OUR BOOKiNQ OFFiCEi peciuiar mixture of tongues atkd itnt|Qiia]ftii{8 wbicii ootm^e 

(By Mr. Pumh'a Staff of Learned CUrU) almost from the start yoU are mystified fey 

' ^ ' ' the Doctor. The mystification ^ows as you rea;d on. nh 

llie Invader (IIeinemasn) is the story of a mrl with two seems to do such unaccounta^ thih{(B, and’ though Mr. 
personalitioB. M'llly was as good as gold; she always did Gwykse is free with his paydhologlcal and.ysif~eE4tli08t too 
what she was told. Also she worked very hard to get a first free—^you do not understand the Doctor’s jnotiv^ (unleBS you 
in (ireats, and generally was obedient to her kind teacher, are cleverer than 1) till the end reveals theih. As an epSomie 
But at inter\'al8 the spirit of an eighteenth-century ancestor the author adds a cliapter to prove that the stor^ is prafcdcally 
would occupy Milly's body. Exit Milhj the good. Enter true. I am always soriy to hear this kind of thing; it ihakes 
Mildred tho wild and altogdther chariuing woman, who one lose all faith in fietiejn. 1 cannot think why &. Qwym: 
shwked the neighbours. Kow I don’t mind &lioving this at should have given his own story away like that. If an enemy 


all. It explains a lot about women which I have never been 
able to understand. But if I accept Mrs. Woods’s premises I 
do think tliat she ought to do something %i' mo in return. 
(My “ ]>cr.sonality'’ from Aberdeen is speaking here.) She 
ougiit to have given me a serious treatise on ro-inramatians 
which would aj)pcal to the pcraouality which has just been 
elected a moiuber of 
the I’sydiical Iteseiirch 
Society; or else a roar¬ 
ing farce to amuse oue 
of my moro common¬ 
place personalities. But 
this tale about unintcr- 
cstiiig people is neither 
one nor the other, but 
a mixture of the two. 

It is full of farcical 
situations which take 
themselves seriously. So 
none of mo is satisfied 
.... Stay ! What aliout 
the peraonality which 
lieloiigs to The Times 
Book Club? “Three 
hundred and cloven 
pages, five inches by 
four, aud nt'iitly lK)und; 
look very nice in any 

f jntlemau’s bookcase.’’ 
ea, he ’s happy enough. 


The Enl'ujhienvtenl of 
Olivia (Lonomans) was 
brought about in four 
months and fifteen cliap- 
tora by a young Oxford 


Itad dono it I could have understood. I mean tho kind of 
man who listens to your best anecdote and at the end says', 
“SoI believe.” 

If the story which Mr. II. de Vebe STACawfk calls, prettil:. ^ 
The Crimson Azaleas (Uswiir) had been sot in Eng^ndf or | 

-rin any other common¬ 
place neighbourhood. 
Instead of m Japan, it 
would have been a x'ery 
ordinary affair. Or at 
least it WQuld not. have 
been out of the ordinary, 
ns it is now, though I 
think-.Mr. Stacpooi.e 
wovdd have told it w.ell 
enough in any clrcum- 
slancosHo'mpke it rcad*- 
ablo. The dry skeleton 
of it'is just that trite 
arrangement of the 
woman who is married 
to the wrong man, and 
the right man who tries 
to deaden memory with 
other interests. Mr. 
STACPOOI.B has invested 
this old scheme with a 
new chann by tho simple 
device of bringing the 
“right” man to Japan, 
and letting him adopt 
a Japanese girl as his 
daughter, 'flie atmos¬ 
phere is coloured and 
fragrant with flowers 



THE COMPLAINT OF PHILOMEL.” 

ThB COMn.AlKT S 1 U( H IS JCBT KOW KECIMATINO ODIl tOUNO MlUUTUiOALES IS XSOWN 
AS OalUU'INU OATAIlttlt. 1 t HAS UEES CAOSEU BY THE BECENl' SEVEKITY OF OUB SUIlilEB. 
Sl'CH A .CONI'ITIOH OF TlIUfOB WAS OF COUBBE MSVEB CONTEMPLATED BY KEATS WIIISN HB 
ASSEBTED, IN HIS OdE TO A NlCUTlMOALE ” : 

“ Thou wast not bobn fob death, ihmobtal dibd ! ” 


professor who mildly flirted with her in her Surrey garden (though I don’t believe he mentions chrysanthemums onc^) 
while her bluff, good-natured husband was in the City or and ^ere is that undertone of poetic, almost childlike, 

’ ■ t .1 ,. T... . 1 .. — /M.--./- mysticism which is the real spirit of Japan, not yet sliouted 

down by tho brazen tongues of Western “ civilization.” 


shooting grouse. “ Once ho took her by tho arm. Olivia 
drew it away, and wallced on the other side of the path.” A 
day or two afterwards he called lior “ a most perfect and 
finished conception of nature.” This was too much. She 
rose and left him. “Wliat more could she have done?” 
What indeed ! “To have flared up aud made a fuss would 


Not tho least* valuable, because the rarest, form of fiction 
is the good short story. J'ew possess the art of concentration 
combined with the gift of imagination necessary to present 


liavoheeii impossible, simply impossible,” even tibough she in a dozen or score of pages a complete and vital episode, 
felt tluit his remark was “ a transgression, such ns his touch This art and gift k^iss Fiiascis possesses in rare degree. They 
upon her had been.” Poor Olivia. She tvas not nearly suoih are displayed in many phases in tho fourteen stories grouped 
a bad lot as she seemed to horself aud Mrs. L. Wautohd. under the. title Stepping Westtcard (Methuen). I have rood 
But then Mrs. Wauxird is not at her best when fhe tackle the Ixwk through, and, whilst naturdly preferring setae 
sex-problems. She fails as Sir Edward 1’ovnteb would fail chapters to others, find pathos and bumoiir alxmndin^. 
if he set himself to paint one of Mr. Sigisaiumd Gqctze’s oUe- 


goricttl banalities. In describing Olivia't gradual ^rdalisation 
of husband’s worth and her own s^fishness slie is much 
more at Jiome, and much more like the Mrs. WitKiitD who 
three-and-thirty ycara ago gave us the inimitable h^r. Smith. 


Th0 Oautions loot. 


“ Hia life extern^ from 1T60, the year of birth, ^ill 
1824, when he diM.’’—Scofmon. 


■ It is a long time since I read if,book which held^y intefest . « 

m woU as Mr. Paue Gto-sbe's Dr. Pons (Oornix^). From '‘Diaani&mthsparksfcjrchildren.”--yor&«/i»w^j»m?«flP()«t. 
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Oladyt (fll her firet violin reeilal). “ Which is it that haihs the soise, the violih ob the bow ? ” 


THE LAY OF A LIBERAL. 

When I read almut the crimes that The Standard or The 
Timet 

Are so cruel ns to say that we commit, 

And am told that all tlie fads of the Labourites and Rads 
Plainly prove that they are mentally unfit, 

Then a feeling of unrest permeates my anxious breast, 

And my confidence in Winston is upset, 

And I timnble at the knees till my mind is put at ease 
By the pag^ of The Westminster Gazette. 

Wiien The Telegraph dilates on the Navy Estimates 
And laments our ludr of jiatriotic fears, 

And The Mail and Globe unite in denouncing with 
delight 

Any smieme for the extinction of the Peers, 

When they ui^ the obvious fact that M'Kenna’s want 
of tact 

Would disgrace a pugilistic Suffragelte, 

Then I ^t a pain inside till I see their views defied 
In the columns of The Westminster Gazette. 

When I see a Itostile Press in a passion effervesce 
O’er our manners in a House of Commons scene, 

And declare without a doubt it was solely brought about 
By Sir Henhit, who could not restrain his spleen. 

It's Tefretfiting to be tdd, in a type that’s large and bold, 
’Twas P&tiiOB Author who was fuming in a pet, 

And my joyous spirit laughs at the oaustie 
Whidh reprbve him in Th^ WeUminst^ 0ajt^te. 


A DIVIDED HEART. 

“I HATE garden parties," he began; "but I came because I 
knew I should meet you." 

"I like them," she answered brightly but rather breath¬ 
lessly ; “ and this garden is jMsrfoctly sweet, isn’t it ? ’’ 

“Is it?” ho replied: “I haven’t noticed. Do you know 
you have never looked at me all the afternoon?" It was 
true, but she liad known his exact whereabouts uU the same. 
" And it always seems to me,” ho continued, “ ever since I’ve 
known you, that you’ve managed things so that we never got 
more than a spasmodic ten minutes together.” 

“ Oh, no, I don’t! ’’ she answered; '* but there are so many 
people ono has to talk to." 

“ People who are much more interesting than I am ? ” 

“It’s getting late,” she said unsteadily, and half rose. 

*' No! Wait!" lie exclaimed. “ Yon must Jiear me~oven 
if it’s the last time—I must tell you ; nothing can stop me 

now! Oh, CiiJiurs, I-’’ lie broke off, for lie had caught 

sight of the fimiro of a late arrival, a little distance away, 
who had looked in on his way from town. 

“ Well ? ’’ ho shouted to him. • 

“ Lancashire' all out 171, Kent 01 for 4," was the prompt 
response. * 

A quick spasm of pain crossed the lover’s face. “ Let me 
see he exclaimed, springing to,his feet and seizing the 
evening pwer. “Ah!—^M ason and Hutcbinqs not out— 
they ’ll p^ it off all right." ” Uo heavUd a great breath of 
relief ana xeturned to the seat. 

It wae empty. i i 


m. ^taxa. 
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THE LICENCE OF THE MOTOR-CABBY. 

Scene—Hna Pabk Oorneb. 

Auino the kerb they slumbered in a queue. 

These motor-landaus - London’s new debgbt; 

But when I peered in every forrard pow 
iSearching for chauffeurs, there was none in sight; 
Which for a while I bore, 

Then tentatively tapped upon the shelter's door. 

Intruding witli apologetic feet, 

I hdteml, “ Who will drive me to the Strand ? ” 

A few in lofty tones declined to treat. 

Heading defeats or softer jobs in han^ 

The rest made no replies, ^ 

But stored at vacancy with stony, callous eyes. 

For I was clearly sober and alone, 

And they preferred a more elated &re 
Bound for a spot lieyond the four-milo zone 
Where distances are measureless, and where • 

Time passes swift in sport 
With Amaryllis at a place like Hampton Court. 

Then all my manhood leaped into my face, 

And in the style that stamps the Junior Bar 
1 bailed a copper, saying, “ Kindly place 
Its proper chauffeur on the foremost car. 

This you will do, or I 
W’ill certainly investigate the reason why.” 

The cabby came reluctant. From boltiml, 

I cast on him a withering regard. 

And shouted, " I have rearranged my mind; 

Our destination now is Scotland Yard; 

There they shall fix the doom 
Of this intolerable licence you assume.” 0. S. 

SPORTSMEN I HAVE KNOWN. 

It was in the pereon of Galpiw that I next caino upon the 
foundations of life physical strength and h.ard kiuwks. 
G.\lpin had in youth l>een a Guardsinan, I forget at tliis 
moment wliefher the Grenadiers or the Coldstrcsims or the 
Scots Imd rej(>iced in the temporary possession of his warlike 
energy and his indefatigable muscles, but I incline to tlic 
Si;otH, chiefly for the reason that Gai-pin himself was an 
Englishman. At any rate, having served, not without honour, 
in one of these famous regiments, Oai.pin had afterwards 
becomo a insister-at-arms, and in that cajuicity he had taught 
the youth of Eton something of the mysteries that cluster 
alwut a Iming-glove, a foil and a singlestick. Still later ho 
had established himself at Cambridge, not as a pornianont 
inhabitant, but as a frequent fighting visitor, lie was, 1 
suppose, a rival to the J^ackbons, of whom I have already 
made mention ; but tlioro was room for all of them anmugst the 
pugnacious youug men who dwelt upon the banks of the 
Cora. 

I myself met Galpis, confronted him, tliat is to siiy, in a 
fistic arena, after my days at Cambridge were done.* T had 
succeeded in carrying off the middle-weight and heavy-freight 
cups that tised to serve as the annual guerdons of ourpiowess 
at that university, but much still remained to be suffered and 
learnt before I could hoM'to qualify for ranks of those 
genhine boxers who cap nold tuoir own ih any riotous weietv 
without Apprehension. These lessons and that’ suffeiing were 
to be conferred upon me by Galfih in a covered and asphalted 
back-yard behind U London house, and in* those ussajBlts of 
amu in London and elsewhere in which we afterwards made 
exhibition of our skill, our temper, aifd our endurance,^ 

. Twenty-five years ago, when I first saw him and l^came 


a target for hjs blows, Qaijmn was a sj^ndid type of man¬ 
hood. Sx feet two inches he stood, straight as a dart, quick 
and active ns a cat, staunch, solid and dauntless as a rock 
in the midst of encompassing waves. There was a compact¬ 
ness about him that defied attack ’, his alertn&s baffled 
calculation. His right arm seemed in one swift movement 
to render a blow liarmloss and to ernsb his gn^t fist full 
into the opposing fare. His loft flew straight as an arrow. 
His feet never faltered. ^ For all the turns and chances of 
the game his bo<ly wjis of a balance so perfectr tliat Jove 
himself, wo thought, could not have disturbed him with a 
thundorliolt. A round of thi-eo luinutAW with him tested the 
very basis of one’s being. I’anliiig and tiring you were still 
fa(x;d with that agile bulk and tJiat unchanging calmness. 
Your blows bogtin to drtxip; bis were still' frequent, %nd 
still with unwavering precision and doidlineas they travefled 
to the appointed spot. Yet his temper was imperturbabie. 
Ho seemed to welcome, as, indeed, he alwajn applauded, a 
well-planned and cunningly delivered blow when, as some¬ 
times happened, Itis pupil had caught him at a disadvantage 
and had flattened his nose or made the teeth rattle in bis 
head. On sucli occsisions he used to refer gleefully, to a 
mysterious Iwdy knoivn as “they” who wore sure to be 
discomfitiHl and crushed by this progress in skill and energy. 

“Well done, sir,” ho would say, while his sinister and 
mnchJuuluring nose slowly resumed its origimd slinpe. 

“ Well done! '.riiey’ll never stand up ag.aiimt you if you go on 
like that.” Thereupon the avenging blow itou'd f^me, and^ 
you might thauk your stars if you escapcfl its terrible impact. 
Glorious and delightful is tlie memory of Uirse scenes. 

But Oai.pin was something more than a boxer. He could 
fence with grace and effect. His play, perhaps, was not of 
the snake-liko and enveloping rapidity that the Frencli 
masters display, but it was a fine and inspiring performance 
novcrthcIcHs. One dreadful parry and return be liad. ‘I can 
still feel the priint of his foil under my right arm-pit, after 
I had attacked him in vain. With the sticks ho was the 
authentie champion of Groat Britain. A frayed extinct from 
a newspaper, wJiicIi he used to produce for our wonder, told 
the sanguinary story of the conflict in wliich ho won his title. 
A challenge, it appearcil, had long been open from one Shaw, 
who was, as might be expected from his name, a Lifeguards- 
man. Galpin had Ir.iined iu sconit, and had then accepted 
the gage. In tlie fight that followed for the best of a hundred 
bits he Jiad, I think, nicxiived twenty, but his opponent had 
collapsed as Galpik’s stick slashed him for the fiftieth time. 
“Wo fought in our shirts,” said Galpin. “niey couldn’t 
find tSiiAw’s when I had done with him, and they Imdtowa-h 
mine off me with hot water.” I must ask pardon of the more 
•delicate of my re-aders for shocking their susceptibilities by 
recalling tliis incident. It had left no trace upon the good 
temper and chivalrous manners of Galpin. 

Once, inore than twenty years ago, wo took Galpin with 
us to Scotland, where the spirit of the rain often mokes 
sluKiting unpossible. When the “ haar ” was drenching every¬ 
thing without, we staycid within and boxed and fenced. On 
finer days, when wo sfipt, Gai.pin went with us, bearing many 
cArtridge-bags, and commissioned also to take charge , of a 
St. Bernard dog whose aptitudes for the work of retrieving 
wei-e smaller than his ambitions. Sometimes Galpin pre¬ 
vailed, at other times the dog. I have seen them fly, dog 
first, like a meteor across a field and scraj^ headlong over a 
stone wall when a hare had started. Our keeper was a 
rough and powerful man, confident in his brhte sitreogth, 
but unskilled in the use of his hands. Tlie cduntrj'side 
feared him, and one evening he defied our boxer, of whose 
deeds bo knew nothing. His bruised face and tfah purple 
cirdoB round his eyes told us, on the following monang, tfll 
we could desire to know about the issue of the confliei 
Gau>in was uns^thed, the unde^-keepeai* cfiuekled, and the 

















































battered keeper wore an air of melancUoly dignity. We 
departed on tnat day, and the story had no sequel. 

So much, then, for Gauin. Many years have passed since 
I saw him, more since 1 felt his difficult and ravaging hand, 
if I may use the words in which JonK Hamuton ItEYKOUS 
describe the hand of IIakdau.. I believe he travelled to 
the Yukon in ptirsuit of a golden dream. Wherever he lives 
I solute him as the type and exemplar of the British boxer 
of those later days . 

THE BOVE CHARM AUX LEGUMES. 

(Aa eminent ecientiet has maintained tliat aepaiagin, the alkaloid of 
siparagtts, develops the sense of fonn in the human brain.] 

Amanda, when the menu’s rolling stream 
Had passed its flood-tide with the minted mutton 
(That point where portly diners tend to licam, 

And disregard dull core, or only deem 

The hazard worth a button)— 

When Fate in mufti brought the season’s pride, 
au beurre, if for a time I missed your 
Iniinitalne. small-talk, do not chide; 

It takes some tact to get those steins inside 
The proper facial fissure. 

And think not it was gr^ that made me crop 
TW juiqr ftxmdage with that air of fervour, 

. Odaxing it sofdy upwards top'byte^, 

AU oarefidly in case the pendant drop 

Should chance to be a Bwerver. 


How much more poignant was my inward thought! 

I browsed, Amanda, from a sense of duty. 

Knowing iliat every tender tuft was fraught 
With power to make me relish os I ought 
Your iridescent beauty. 

You noticed (at the soup) my sullen mood: 

With cynic fork around the fish I dallied: 

But when that vegetable interlude 
Had fiUed me witli its rare romniitic food 
How splendidly I rallied! 

’Twas after that we joined in whispered talks; 

"I'was then I wooed your heart with honied wheedlings. 
And found you fairer than the day by chalks. 

Or ever Thomas had removed the stalks 
Of those delicious seedlings! 

" A teal besring the date 1538 liaa been picked »p_ in tbe sea nsar 
St. Ivea. It is in very good condition, and bears animpresuon of (hi 
hmd of Queen Elizabeth .”—Daily Chronide. 

We do not believe this. In the first place Queen Euzabbxh 
WHS bom in 1533, and though fivdis no doubt oh impressiou- 
able age, vet it is ■extrmnmy unlikely that a child xifauch 


able age, yet it is ■extrmnmy unlikely that a child ^pfauch 
tender years would have been allowld near a seal In ^ 
second a seal born in 1533 'wuld hardly be in good 
condition to-day. \ 

— ' ' " T .< 

" The Daily MaU Ideal Domestio Serrant^.Fdiey." .. 

TABiyp Befcam, we presume. 
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EX. NIHILO FIT MULTUM. 

I snoiiu) like to oxplam just what 
happened to the ball. In the first place 
it was of an irreproachable length, and 
broke very sharply and cleverly from the 
leg. CI'^io bowler, I am sure, will boar 
me out in this.) Also it rose with great 
suddenness .... and, liefore I had time 
to perfect any adequate system of defence, 
took me on the knee, and from there 
rolled on to the off-stump. There was 
a c-onsiderable amoimt of applause on 
the part of the field, duo no doubt 
to the feeling that a dangerous bats¬ 
man liad been dismissed without 
scoring. I need hardly aild that I did 
not resent this apprec'ialion, 

What I really wished to say to the 
wicket-keeper was (i) that it was tho first 


I always fool that so long as one’s side 
is victorious-” 

But he was gone. I brushed my ovra 
hair very carefully, lit a cigarette, and 
went outside to the others. I always 
think that a nought itself is aiothing— 
the way one carries it off is e\terything. 
A disaster, not only to himself,' btit also 
to his side, should not make a man in- 
din'ercnt to his personal appeanince. 

“Bad luck," said somebody. “Did 
it conic back ? ” 

“finery quickly. We both did." 

“He wasn’t breaking much when I 
was in,” said some tactless idiot.' 

“Thou why did you get out?” I re¬ 
torted. 

I moved quickly away from him, and 
sat next to a man who had yet to go in. 


“ A hundred.” 

“You must have done it wrong,” X- 
said suspiciously. 

“No, I’m sure I didn’t, i'.. No,.it 
still comes to a hundred.” ® 

“Well then, I must have made a 
hundred,” I said excitedly. “Are you 
sure you haven’t made a mistake ? ” 

“Quito.” 

“Then I’d better go and tell the 
scorer. He put mo down a blob—silly 
asB.” 

“ He’s a bad scorer, I know.” 

“By tho way,” 1 said, as I got up, 
“ what number did you tl»nk of ? ” , 

“Well, it’s like tbis. When yo^ii 
asked me to guess what you’d made 1 
instinctively thought of blob, only 1 
didn’t like to siiy so. Then when wo 
began that number game 1 started with 



fast wicket I had played on this summer; 
(ii) that it was my first nought this 
season, and, hang it, even I'^ky made 
nought sonietiincs; and (iii) that person¬ 
ally r always felt tlmt it didn’t matter 
what one made oneself so long as one’s 
side was victorious. What I actually said 
was shortor; but I expect the wicket¬ 
keeper understood just as weU. He 
seemed an intelligent fellow. 

After that I walked nino miles back 
to the pavilion. 

The next man was brushing his hair 
in the dressing-room. 

. “ What ’b happened ? ” he asked. 

“Nothing," 1 said truthfully. 

“ But you ’#e out, aren’t you ? ” 

“ I meant that nothing had eventuated 

accrued, as it were.” 

" Blob ? Bad luck. Is my parting 
straight?" 

“it ^rla> bit from leg up at the top, 
Ijpt it will "'dot Mind you make some. 


“ Biid luck,” ho said. “ Second ball, 
wasn’t it? I expect I shall do the 
same.” 

I thought for a moment. 

“ What tiiakos you think ' you wjll 
have a second V ” I asked. 

“'i'o judge from tho tstiay way in 
which those- two are knocking the 
bowling about I shan’t even have a 
first,’’ he smiled. > 

I moved 'oa again. 

“ Hollo,” said a voice, “ I saw you get 
out. How many did you make ? ” 

“ None,” I said wearily. 

“How many?” 

I wont and. sat down nhxt to him. 

‘ “ Guess,” I said. 

“Oh, I.can't.” 

“ Well, thUkk of a number.” 

“ Yes.” i ' ■ 

“Double it. Divide by two. Take 
away the nniiber you first tliought of. 
What’s that V’ 


a hundred—^it’s sinOx an easy number. 
Double—two hundred. Divide by two 
—one hundred, 'I’ake away the number 
you fust thought of—t^at’s blob—and 
you have a hundred left. Wasn’t that 
right ? ” 

“ You idiot! ” I said angrily. “ Of 
course it wasn’t.” 

Well, don’t get sick about it. We 
all make mistakes.” 

“Sick, I’m not sick. Only, just for 
the moment.... I reaUy thought.... 
Well, I shall never be so ne&r a century 
again.” 

At lunch I sat next to one of their 
side. 

“How many did you make?” he 
asked. 

“ Not very many,” I said. 

“Howmany?” 

“ Oh, hardly any. None at all, ptao* 
tically.” 

“£tow many actual^?” 
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" 'And actTially,” I said. 

..After lunch a strange man happened 
to be talking to me. 

“.And why did you get out?” he 
nskod. • 

It was a silly question and deserved a 
silly answer. Braidos, I was sick of it 
aU by this time. 

"Point’s moustache put me off/’ I 
said. • • 

“ What was wrong with Point’s mou- 
stiielio ? ” 

“ It swerved the wrong way.” 

“ 1 was fielding point,” ho said. 

“^’m very %orry. But if you had 
> reqognisod me yon wouldn’t have asked 
why I got out, and if I had recognised 
you I shouldn’t have told you. So let’s 
forgive and forgot.” 

I hoped that the subject was really 
closed this time. Of course I knew tliat 
kind friends and relations would ask mo 
on the morrow how many I liad made, 
hut for that day I wantM no more of 
it. Yet, as it happened, I reopened the 
subject myself. 

Por with five minute^ to play their 
sniutb wiyjcot fpU. Mid-off sauntered 
over towards me. , 

“ Just as well*we didn’t stay in any 
longer.” 

“ That’s jast what I thought,” I said 
triumphantly. “ All along.” 


CHARIVARIA. 

Tue re(Mrd rush of American million¬ 
aires to tills country is said to be duo to 
the knowledge that a desirable riverside 
mansion at present known as the House 
of I/)rd8 may shortly como into the 
market. ^ 

The Premier continues to make really 
capital jokes. It seems a pity that the 
•Lord (^lianceBor cannot be persuaded to 
make him a judge now that some addi¬ 
tional ones are promised. J udges may 
not interfere in politics. 

• * 
s 

Several papers have published elabo¬ 
rate details relating to Lady Arthur 
Gbosvenor’s caravan tour, and one of 
these journals mentions that her wan¬ 
derings are a secret, as she dees not 
wish to excito the attention of intrusive 
people. . , ,, 

m 

We ore glad to see Mark Twain taking 
port in the campaign against the owner 
of the Congo FVee State. Mark n. is 
ammunition ^hich has done good service 
in the past. ^ ^ 

• 

A misprint in one of our newspapers 
threw the entire Swiss Republic into a 
ferment of excitement last week. It 
was reported that Guheral Bo'mA l)«d 



Singer (singing po'pular song). " Hiso nows tub ornTAiif! 1 can't sink to-nioht ! ” 

[fyoud cheering from llie gallery. 


expressed Iheconfidonthopo that Switr.er- 
laud would soon form part of the Trans¬ 
vaal. The word should, of course, have 
been Swaziland. ,, 

Those persons who are Ix'ing re- 
piuachcd with the magnificence of tlio 
IJammersiiiith Worklionso draw atten¬ 
tion to the fact that some of the .American 
cart-horses at 01}'mpiu wore stalled in 
plush and chiffon. ^ ^ 
s 

Those who arc interested in the Eug- 
lisli language may be glad to note the np- 
ponrnnee of the expression “Cricketiana 
rColdets” in the Liverpool Keho. The 
pretty word “ Notelets ” is, we take it, 
of the neuter gender, as in no (Aher way 
can wo account for the use of the neuter 
plural of the well-known Ltrtiu adjective 
I" CricketiftnuB.” 


" Soil for Summer Salads ” is the title 
of an item in some " Gardening Notes ” 
whicli attracted our attention last week. 
We had often wondered wliat the gritty 
substance was which wo Jiavo occasion¬ 
ally come across In restaurant salads, 
offering such a marked contrast to the 
gentle and luscious caterpillar. 

A * 

From New York comes the news that 
an American artist has just completed 
the largest miniature ever painted. It 
measures 5 by C feet. 

Ill t|l 

l|l 

“Mr. Gijumtose once stild,” deeffired 
tbc Premier the other day, “ that a man 
shaving himself in the morning made a 
judicious viBO of his .time by attending 
to the edge of his razor before undeir- 
toking that operation. Let us see to 
iour rassor.” This looks ns if the leadi^ 
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of the liheral rarty anticipated some 
close shaves. 

*** 

There was an absurd rumour in the 
City Inst week to the effect thot the 
Anglo-Japaneao Treaty was about to be 
terminated, lliie was due to the playing 
of airs from the Miltado by a Japanese 
band in total disregard of our feelings 
as the allies of Japan. 

• 

During the rain at the Doyal Review, 
after the signal “ March past! ” was 
given, it was reinurke<l, " Yes; but when 
will April be over ? ” 

*•* 

Mr. IIiu>EnnAND HAnuswonni is now 
proprietor of The Globe. Wo hope that 
this will not lead to friction with his 
brother, who owns The World. 


CONCERTS. 


ARTILLERY MANSIONS. 
Under the gracious patronage of 
The Right Hon. R. B. Haldane, M-P., 
and the Army Council. 

jq-ATHAUE BUMPOFF. Aged 13. 

Bessarabian pianist. Pianoforte Recital 
Thursday Next, at 3.15 p.m. 
Assisted by 

Odon Bumpoff (Dulcimer). 

Boris Bumpoff (Xylophone). 

I’epi Bumpoff (Gyroscope). 

N athalie bumpoff. 

Weight, 11 stone 9 lbs. 
Sasdow’b Favourite Pupil. 

N athalie bumpoff, 

will play 

PEnPETuuM Automobile...L evassor. 
Senate in modo con-1 
tegioso . ) 

N.B. It is req uested tliat the audience 
will be punctual os the doors will not 
be opened during the non-stop Man¬ 
churian Variations, which last hours. 
Krupp’s Bomb-proof Grand Pianoforte, 
Fitt^ with sandbags and Bessemer steel 
Conning Tower. 

Tickets at the War Oflice and all 
Gunmokers. 

Comcebt-Dibeotiom £u Hotcsikisb. 


DORIAN HALL. 

Saturday Next at 8.30 p.m. 

T AIISKER OAMBRINUS 
(Hydropathic Tenor). 

. Only Song Recital, 

T iHJSKER QAMBRINUS 
will sing 

2^|TaiaflDnf|X0DiE... Eustace Hiln. 


Tickets at all Chemists and the 
Pharmaceutical Hall. 
CuNCERT-DiBEcrnoN Joshua Bambeboeb. 


EMPIRE HALL. 

Under the Patronage of aU the 
Crowned Heads of the Civilized World. 
I^INIMA CARTA. To-uobeow at 3. 

M inima carta. 

The Petkifyiko Infant Pbodigy. 

N.B.—The Italian Ambassador has 
kindly consented to turn over, and the 
Editor of the Times will present n 
wreath during the inten’al. 

Tickets, £2 2a. and ill lOs. Od.; to 
be had at the Italian Embassy. 


Some Italian Ciuticismb 

OF 

MINIMA CARTA. 

“Pyramidal ” (Viareggio). “ Tliis 
divine imp of coruscatinggmentality ” 
(Ravenna). “ She exlialos genius at 
every pore” (Fiesolc). “Poor old 
Paderewski ! ’’ G’uzzuoli). “ Cosmic 
mysticism allied to daemonic force ” (Pa¬ 
lermo). “Coraparod with her Sgamrvti 
is a fraud and Busoni an impfjstor” 
(Piacenza). “The frenzied audience 
had to be restrained "by tlio carabinieri 
from committing wholesale hara-kiri” 
(Verona). “ Banzai! Opoponax!! Oto- 
totoi!!! ” (Livorno). 


’ BLUTIISTEIN HAIL. 

Friday Evening at 8 p.m. 

M ESSAIJNA SKRIMSHANKS. 
(Pupil of Porpora.) 

Vocal Recital. 

M ESSAIJNA SKRIMSHANKS. 

A Voice from the Past. 
Kindly assisted by 
Signora Gugeli Bohio, 

Mr. Desmond Pakgofflin, 
and 

Mile. OowANA Stropp. 

At the I’iano— 

M. Igor OoLUCBowsKf. , 
Concert-Direction Ludwig Mendelssohn. 


BOUE PBESB OriKIONS 
ON 

Madame 

Tl/rESSAIINA SKRIMSHANKS. 

iUL (Porpoba’b Pupil.) 

The Bdfl^fiunnion Jlertdd; 

" Such Binging haa never been heard 
ia North Ke^y before. That Mad a me 
SKBiMBBAKKa u fully qualified to shine 

In London soncert-rooma none will 

deny.” | . . 

The Meu^rihanith Free Trees. 

“ Reminds mo of the delicious mezzo- 
BopianoB of aty years ago. The Mull 
of Ktetyxe fS the lichor ftw htn 

firesenbe.” 'I . 


The Baeup Sentinel: 

“Madame SKBtMsauncs is said to be- 
the only surviving pupil of the great 
Porpora. We can well believe it. Her 
voice is in a state of wonderM preser¬ 
vation.” 

ITie Cante-rhury Clarion : * 

“ Mndame's trill is a truly delirious 
tremelo, and the Signora iiBe% the break 
in her voice with the skill of a South 
African trundler.” 


H obo tuff. Tuesday Next. 

Tliird and , 

Ijast • 

Biophone Recital. • 

H obo tuff. last recilvl. 

Tuesday 
Evening Next 
at 8.30, 

H obo tuff. Tuesday Next. 

Kindly assisted by 
SrANIJ':YETTE Bui.TITUDE, 

Otis Cortelvou 
and • 

Mamie Shyster. 

Admission ahd rofrqpliments free. 
Prizes for tliose who stoylo llic'end. 
CoNCFJlT-DlHECflON DaVID ScUUNCK. 


ORPHEUS HAIL. 

FiiroAV Evening at 8.30 p.m. 

C YRIL WOOF. 

VOIOEIESS CoNTOBTIftNIST. 
Evening Concert. 

C YRIL WOOF will improvise grimaces 
with accompaniment of lute. 

(Old Croatian Lute, 1048.) 

Kindly assisted by 

Mr. CiiioKEBiNG Chipp, Mr. Hickory Brum- 
fit, Professor Basil Pott, and Madame 
Lydia Gulp. 

Tickets, 21«., 15*. and 10*. Cd,, from 
Cyril Woof, The Gazelio, Putney llcaUi. 

WALTON HALL. 

Under the Patronage of Sir Renneli. 
Rodd and Sir William Lvne. 
MONDAY at ,3 p.m. 
jyrARMADUKE MIMRAM. 

M ARMADUKE MIMRAM 
will sing 

Dk Forellb .Schubert. 

Salmo Feboce .Olnckstein. 

Old Finnish Minnow-lied 

Arr. by R. Rcxdie. 
At the Piano—Miss Stocxbbidgb, who 
will play the Overture of “The 
Flying Datchinan.” 
lockets, 7*. Gd., 5»., SeeM. Half 
price at 4 p.m. 

CoNOEiiT-DiBKincar Isaac I'lsoHBAonOh. 


F^m the Orders fear the Day:-v 
DEsntucTivt Iksson 'jm Ptsm $tt>L (lofA) 
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AN UNFORTUNATE AMBIQUITY. 

Parson. “Woere is toe otobb hm wso obed to he here m eeepeb?*' Park Gate-keeper. "He’s OBiO, Sit.” 

Parson (mth feeling). “Dead! Poor fellow! Joined the great xajoritt, eh?” 

Park Gate-keeper, “ Ou, I woclds't like to sat that, Sie He was a good enohob man as tab as I know.” 


THE TOBACCO TEST OF GENIUS. 

r.\ w'riter is quoted by Tlie Evening Standard 
ss stating that roeu of ability-eBjiccinlly 
Butliors- cannot keep their pijieH aliglit when 
at work, and tlmt a genius may therefore be 
recognised by the barrier of Jucifers and 
vestas with which ho has sarroundod himself.] 

A SMOKER-of no common day, 

I fed I’m boi% for Bomething higher, 
Although my slender means to^ay 
Don’t run beyond a shilling briar. 

A meerscluium bowl six inches deep 
I may not purse in Teuton fashion, 
Nor strive the sacred fire to keep 
Ever olive witli all its ash on. 


Not mine to 
Aboard a 


romantic hoars 
ivantine felucca 


And conjure dreams of djinns and giaours 
From out a grave, judicious hookah I 
No Persian |iarghi]4 is mine 
Nor calumet nor hubble-bubble; 

For such devices to repine - 
.1 diiak ’twere swredy worth the 
bouble. 

But there’s a test whereby the bard 
Among the Genii is reckousd: 


While deathless odes he’s scribhling 
hard 

Ho lets his pipe out every second. 

That ’s just my foible -all the time 
1 sit inditing purple patches. 

For ev’ry i>age of prose or rhyme 
I smoke—about ten gross of matches! 

Hrao, I must be one inspired ! 

•Why else tliis heap of used tand- 
stickors ? 

My Lady Nicotine has fired 
The lot!—and there the last one 
flickers! 

And with it disappears the Muse; 

So, if my brilliant output cooses, 

'File Editor will please excuse 
This sudden aposiopesis. 

There is no paper like the Tdegra^ 
for hdlowing a thought out. Here is a 
felicitouB example: — i 

“A Inindied Warspite hoys who made the 
round voyage to Australia in the fuar-maeted j 
barque Pott Jaekson seem to hive dime very 1 
wsli. Not • aingle one of tb«n baa Utrown up 
the tea after die ftnt taste of salt water.” 


TonsorUl Kotos. 

“ERNESTTosuBv.tho well-knowD tenor, 
has a turn of exceptional interest, his 
rendering of Singe Me to Sleep, finely 
illustrate, being received with markra 
favour.”— Liverpool Daily Pott. 


Lord Ashton bos set a fashion, which 
we commend to the municipal authori¬ 
ties of London and other great centres, 
in providing that a statue which he has 
presented to the town of Lancaster shall 
be unveiled in the dead of the night. 
We have not seen this particular statue, 
which we have no doubt is excellent in 
every way, but we would gladly supply 
a list of ofligieB, existing within a radius 
of two miles from the Punch office, which 
we think might, in the interests of art, 
be unveiled in the dead of night—and 
kept veiled bjr day. ' * 

' Xtuical'Koto. 

We nndentond that Mr. Qobace Fotri, 
lltoaingiiig tram-oonduottHrof Wak^dd, 
ii |o star a amaB part ia Oitmm. 

















“AND A GOOD JUDGE TOO.” 

Justnm Bt tetmrem pTopositi viruia 

Non civium ardor. 

Monte quatit aolida. 

No BParlet rtAna or ermine deck 
Jlis unpretentious frame; 

He has no chain about his neck, 

Nor liandle to his name; 

And yet no Judge upon the Bench, 

No magistrate alive. 

Would for a moment seek to trench 
On his prerogative. 

He need not be supremely wise; 

He need not care a straw 

For points where differences arise 
’Twist Equity and Law, 

So ho be upright, cool and strong, 

And qui^ with facts to deal; 

For from his sentence, right or wrong, 
^None evjsr may appeal. , 

From his “Ne exeat*’ for Writ 
Of Error who can sue ? 

Upon “ In qua re impedit ” 

Who dares impeadi his view ? * 

WTint “ (^uo warranto ” tests the right 
fi]t which-, though no one fails 


To make surrender, ovor-night 
He BtiU entreats the bails ? 

No written judgments vex his soul; 

A nod, a lifted hand—• 

And in a flash the tapes unroll 
Hi.s verdict through the land, 

His one sliort word of letters three 
Kesolve.s the most acute 
Colonial crisia. His decree- • 
la always absolute. 

To his injunctions partnerships 
By di.s8olution, yield; 

Tlic centuries hang upon his lips; 

His dietn liold the field; 

And yet hi« sole insignia are 
White coat and white straw hat; 
And all th« pleadings at his bar 
The simple words—“ How’s that ? ’’ 

The Pission Ibr Publicity. 

As advertisement in theMamhtg Pont 
announces iii-the‘most brazen way tiiat 
“The First -^isa (239th Tbouaand), by the 
Marquis Be Leiville, will be repeated by Mile. 
Varelli," ^ 


Orioket Kotes. 

In an nwount of the Leicestershire 
Agricultund Sliow in the Leicester Daily 
Mercury, we read:— 

“ (’onple of ducks of 1007, Sir A. G. Hazle-^ 
rigg, Bart., Noseley Hall, Leicester.” 

This occurrcid against the South Afri¬ 
cans, it will be rememljjered. 


Dear Mr. Punch, —With reference to 
tho“ Living Statuar;y” agitation which 
is at present occupying the attention of 
various sections of the public, I should 
like to ask. Sir, if the Bishop of Lonuon 
is aware ttiat Southwark Cathedral is 
without any Close ? . ! 

1 ask this questum because I tliink 
that before interfering with the Music 
Thills ho should set his brotho'-prelate’s 
house in order. Yours, etc^ Shocked, 

From a Publisher’s puff: ^'l.Jhe two 
waifs are innocent) good jgii&, although 
Uicir adventure! should appeal to eveiy 
lover of true romance.” 

" Although ” is a happy touch. 
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OLD-WOKLD COURTESIES. 

Tlie Rt. lion. Lulu n.ircoart and tbo Ut. Hon. Iloaiy Chnidin go in for elaborate aaluto and boturo drtuvlng swonlH. 


Home of Ijords, Moiulatj, June 10.— 
XJixjd deal of idle talk about disinclina¬ 
tion of Lords to adopt reform. Habi¬ 
tually pictured asdragson tliclegislative 
curt, prejudiced persons wbo think that 
nothing now is’gcxKl. This alleged 
infirmity much to the for© just now 
in connection with strained relations 
between two Houses. C.-B. is going to 
do something dreadfid to the Lords with,, 
avowed intention of bringing them into 
line W'itb the Comjnons. 

To-night aspersion rebuked. Action 
not the less ollectivo, because it was 
carri^ out without beat «»f ^diaini or 
note of preparation. Youko 
usual when any .modernity is introduced 
in Lords, set the ball a-rblling. As is 

f memlly known, custom exists in both 
ouses of Members putting questions 
and Ministers answering them. Why 
this clurtisy anitrivance, this waste of 
power, this assigning to two men what 
one can acccsuplTsh ? If bleseed bo the 
hum who makes two blades of grass grow 


wliero formerly one flourisbed, wbat 
beatitude is reserved for him wbo makes 
one man do the work of two ? 

Six weeks ago Yooko WEJiYs.saddre8sed 
to Ukueii-Secretauv for War certain 
questions relating to the unsubstantial 
Territorittl Army which lives only in 
ferviii imagination of N. B. Haldake. As 
usual wlion cornere<l by a man of superior 
information, tlie Minister evaded tbo 
cssOrflial and most .awkward clauses of 
the catecliisni. An ordinaiy Peer would 
have submitted to a fate common by 
reason of its daily recurrencie. He might, 
had he ^^*00 of chulerio cast, have made 
protest, and there the matter would end. 

Youso Wemvss not that kind of peraon. 
He straightway placed on paper notice 
of intention to return to the subjwt and 
to “ give tlio answers to the qiwstions to 
which tlie Under-Secretary failed to 
reply.” For fuller disgruntling of tlie 
peccant Minister, lie left notice on 
paper since early day in May. Every 
morning when Portsjiocth, seating him¬ 


self at the breakfast-table preparatory 
to flooding bis Harbour (so to speak) 
with lea and toa.st, took up the Orders 
of the Day tlierc stared liiia in the bice 
this ominous threat. 

Tripping down to House to-day, YoCNO 
Wemyss put it into csecutioii. Poirrs- 
uouTii, tbo unwonted iiallor of wiioso 
face indicated soinctbing of tlie suffer¬ 
ings of tho past five weeks, pctuhintly 
com])luiund that noble Lord bad failed 
to accomplish his avowed iiiicniion of 
answering his own questions. But the 
UNMUi-StxnETAitY FOR Wau, though mean¬ 
ing well, is naturally iirejudiceil. The 
point raised is, moreover, an iminnteriul 
detail in comparison witli the important, 
far-reaching reform of Parlininenlai'}' 
'prexiedure Established. It *the cxniAple 
set bo followed ’ in both Houses, the 
saving of time will be oquividont to at 
least three full weeks of the Session. 

Thing in its infancy; literally kim 
only to^ay. Its development will Ire 

watched with interest. Beasoiuible to 

) 
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it. may nnicli its 
conclusion. Menibors niiilcr- 
laking to answer tlmiv own 
(jiiestioim Avill, in course ot 
liiuo. liiul it couvcniciil to d<» 
so before leaving lioini' or on 
tlieir way down to the House. 

Without, desire to «lelraet 
fixHii oriRiiiulit.y of Youno 
Wkmihs, the Member for Sapk 
points out that the })asis of 
tim idea is found in the 
prac tice of Florence Domhey's 
admirer, who, xvhen still a 
l)npil at / >r. lUimber'e aeadeiny, 
(HH.-iipied mucli of liis tinip in 
writing' long lettens to liiinself 
from pcTBoiis of dislinctioji, 
addrossed, “1*. 'I’ooi's, Ksi]., 
Brighton, .Sussex.” 

A'leauwluJc*,in the roinmons. 
Army sehemo conn's up for 
lust time in (knnmittec. Ap¬ 
pearance of Housti as usual 
dolorous in e.xtreino. I{aij>ank 
silB on 'rreasnry Bench whence 
all but he hud tied. On Bencdi 
opposite AnKoi.D-Foitsi'iili nettl, 
in the nltiinato stage of mental 
mid physical depression. Only 
HoWAiin ViNCKNi' triumphant 
over distrc.=isful iuflnenco ot 



bolter elucidation of his tliome, 
I’uYFAift produced from hits 
coat-tail pockets and otlier 
reccptacloH an ussortinent* of 
jars containing specimens of 
tlio (xtmpound. These he 
spread on the table before 
him, handling them with a 
familiarity that nhnost para¬ 
lysed thc! ignorant tlu'ong 
addressed. 

In deference to vulgar 
prejudice, N. B. II. abandoned 
earlier intention of hringing 
down a few ounc-es of selccdtia 
curdiU' and letting thmn evil 
under the* Front ttpiicsitioii 
Bench. So lucid was the ex- 
platiiilion that thi'ir assistance 
was hardly inissc'd. Thc par¬ 
ticular j)ussage he desired to 
illuminate was that in which 
he described the preliminaries 
of explosion, 

‘‘111 iiilro glycerine and 
gnn-eolton,” lie said, ‘‘the 
atoms of o.vygcn and carbon 
lie together in one complex 
inolocnle. The oxygen is in 
an nimtuble c..tmhination with 
the nitrogen, and being in the 
same moIccuJo it can rush 


Uio iirolonged discussion. "Howard \ incent wil.,down oa liis Uiit.” quickly to tlie rarlxin and 

For a moment be succceileil in rousing in both camps. Admiration for liis produce a tre-meudous explosion.” 
tlio select gathering from thc depths militai'y gifts universal, 'ro-night in Here he luul meant to work ofi the bit 
of Hamnoloiico. Bemonslrating once t’oimnittee of Supply an anclicnee, few of cordite deposited beneath the Bench 
more the doom of Volimleers ox- but lit, sat sjicll-bmind whilst out of opposite, as nearly as possihle under the 
tinguished by N.B.ll.’s sr'licnie, be profound ileptlis of knowledge he ex- place whcie JlAUltv Ohavuv is acciis- 
iilustruted his remarks by jiielurcsipie jioiinded the inystcries of cordite. tomcKl to sit. However, though abso- 

pointed incident. In honour of visit Old Membors may recall a lecture lately safe, there exists a certain objection 
to Oily of King of Dks.mauk ho this delivered from same side of the table to this sort of thing. On reflection he 
morning bought himsidf brand-new hat. by Iaox 1’i,avk.\ii(. 1’opic was Marga- gave it up. 

On rising to speak for tenth time, riiie, a snVistance ju.st then dawning on Not disposed altogether to saerifieo 
carofiilly plimod it on Bench bohiml, llie Britisli Imtter luarkel. For llic oppoi timity of giving llonsea wholesome 
out of reaidi of i-areli'ss Members passing sliwk. Apart from jdiysical graces, lie 

to and fro. I’utting finishing touch to sliari'S with thc 1411 Boy in f'icAtric/e 

lurid picture of hapless England bereft -• » ibe desire to make your flesh orwp. 

of the protection of the Queen’s AV’ost- Yielding to this, lie admitted the pos- 

niinstcrs, he cried aloud, “If, Mr. ■ fv’ session of a walking-stick made of 

Emmoit, the special contingent proposals v. ; ^ ■' (wrdite ; confessed he had Ijeen accus- 

iu this Bill are carried, rsprif de corps ■ ' . A V|k' tinned to bring it down to the Houte 

among tlie men will lie shattered.” ' and leave it in (diarge of nnsiispeeting 

Some orators would have been content | ■ ■ guardian of cloak-room, Memlxiis 

to leave tliero the forceful phrase. Not i shuddered ns they rollected on the risks 

SC) the gallant Qolonel. As ho spoke ; ' tkey had run. No ijeriod mentioned 

them flashed upon his mind the jiossi- | '' locn^ng observance of the genial habit, 

bility of a dnnnalic echo of his words. . At that very moment, for all they 

The sacritiee would lie costly. But '■ - knew, this dialxilicul instrument might 
what is I().v. (kf. weighed in thc ‘' bo standing liult-npright in. the midst 

'balance ngaiust the safety of the of their sticks and uiiibrellas down- 

Einpirn? Without a moment's hesita- ^ ■>.' stairs. 

tion, widi the terrible woi'd,“ shattered ” General fe.eling that N. BL, in his 

still throbbing through ' the iloiiso, , blind devotion to science, has overdone 

Hevr.Ain Vreniisr sut down on hi.s hat, of his eriidition and 

which flattened put with a moaning cry 1’ resovrees, no one can say how far zeal 

of anguish nlino.<t himiim in its intensity. ^or thc distribution of knowledge may 

ihmncas done,--In ('ommon.s Army ■ :’l r''* ctiny him. When it comes tn possi- 

BiU.finally carFied through Conuuittee. ' w hllity of concurrent distribution of 

//ottse o/ Campions, Twaday.—Vnr- The Bbccj^t UwiKB-SECBErrAKV. armsundlegs consiwuentontbewalk' 
aiji,KdlyN.\ty>UiipfB.HAi.D.\SEisafavoUnto (t4td P-rtam-th.) jng frtiok “ going off," Membem agree 
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that rcaaonaWe liiults luive been ovor- 
Btepped. 

1}a»incss done. —^In Supply on Army 
Estinialcs. 

Thursdai/.-Sr. Aucustinu and TJomk 
SEOiiETAny sbare the burden of the break¬ 
age of the uniop of hearts elTccttod in 
(wnnoetion with Irish Council Bill. 
Unmuzzled after pi-olonged period of 
discipline, Irish Mombors are making up 
for lost time.' Question hour is pro¬ 
longed by pertinacious inquiry “ arising 
out of that answerj” 

Heiidebt Gladstoke bombarded with 
questions implying conspiracy to pre¬ 
vent honest’ Irishmen from earning a 
weekly wage by compounding illegal 
explosives. St. AuousTtirE stands be¬ 
tween two fires. I'he Ulster Members 
accuse him ,sf truckling to sedition in 
Ireland ; Nationahsts regard with sus¬ 
picion his dealings with landlords. 

And yet neither Minister is quite 
happy. 

jitminesf dont. —Small Iloldings Bill 
read second time. 


MY RECOLLECTIONS OF THE G.O.M. 

TJy the Iter. Jasper f.iUlchale. 

I HAVE been asked liy my dear wife, 
fortified in her request by my son-in-law, 
tlie respected Town (’lerk of IToo, and 
other members of my family (not to 
oiqit little golden-Jiairod Au()E, who i.s 
at this moment on my knee—tlio sweetest 
bud of femininity ever seen), to set 
down, while yet my memory is faithful 
and my mind robust, my recollections 
of the late William Ewaiit GLAasTOWE. 

Gladly do I respond to this invitation, 
believing as I do that there is no form 
of literature more vuluabb than trust- 
wortliy accounts of great men. 

To begin, then, it was in 1877, when 
I was a young student fresh from college 
and full of the joy of life and firm belief 
in my vocation—a belief in which I 
have never wavered—that 1 first saw 
tlie G.O.M., although I may remark that 
those endearing initials had not then 
been confeired upon him by a nation’s 
affection and respect. I was at Cheater, 


whither I had come on a walking tour 
with my cousin, since dc'coused, a youth 
of undoubted genius who, like myself, 
was trained for the Ministry, and would, 
had he lived, have beyond question been 
a second Sruiuiixuf. Ilowever, be died. 

Well, wo were In a sccond-lumd book¬ 
seller’s shop turning over some dusty 
volumes, wlien a gentleman entered and 
at once engaged the shopman, who was 
a well-read intelligent fellow, on the 
subject of church arcllit«x^ture. This uot 
being a theme in which 1 am much 
interested, I went on rummaging among 
the books and succeeded at mt in fincl- 
ing something I had long wanted to 
read—M ukdt’b Ncedwood Forest, to be 
exact - when the gentleman Isft. It was, 
then that thcT shopkeeper turned to me 
•and said, “ Do you know who tliat was"(” 
“No,” I replied.’ “'That,” said he, “is 
Mr. Giadstone." 

Years passed and I, saw him again. 
Tins time it was in Scotland, just outside 
Edinburgh, in the year 1880, or possibly 
1881. My dear wife and I had boon 
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spcnfling a few days with her aunt, a 
most gifted maiden lady with one of the 
best private libraries I ever saw (I 
remember it had a complete set, all first 
editions, of the novels of Mrs. IlENiiir 
Wood), and conversation to match. On 
this occasion we had been for a walk on 
the bills, and on roluruiug a carriage 
passed us at a rapid pace. It was a 
dasty day and I could not see very well, 
but tlirough a fortunate break in the 
clouds that followed the rolling wliecds 
I distinctly discerned the features of tho 
Grand Old Man—familiar then from 
photographs in all the shops and pictures 
in the papers. At first my wife could 
not believe it was he; but on tho day 
following we read in tho paiicrs that he 
had been driving in that dh-ection on tbe 
previous afternoon, and then she was 
completely satisfied and happy. 

The third time I saw him was in tho 
Lyceum Theatre, in the days of Sir 
Hknut Irvino. I am not a playgoer, 
although I do not indiscriminately re¬ 
prehend the practice in others; but on 
this occsjsion I coiJd not very well stay 
away, since the expedition had been 
made on behalf of .an aged uncle whoso 
one wish was to see Sir Henry, and who 
«)uld not well go alone. 1 therefore 
accompanied him to the pit, and a very 
enjoyable evening 1 must say wo liad. 

But with me, 1 will confess, tlic 
chief interest was not tlie play, although 
it was one of Siuk.si'Eaue'b, but the 
middle l)ox on tho left (.as one IfHjked at 
tho stage), for in tliat, 1 was told by a 
very civil num sitting nest to me, wore 
Mr. and Mrs. OunsTONE and a party of 
friends. It is no exaggeration to say 
that I did not take my eyes off that box 
tbo whole evening. I was rewarded now 
and then by a glimpse of white hair, as 
the ti.O.M. leaned a little more forward 
in his excitement; but that w'as all. It 
was. liowever, in tho highest df'grce 
gratifying U) mo, and I have been a 
linn tfcjmo Ituler since that night. 

Once more, and only once, did 1 sec 
Mr. Qi.AT)STo}fE. It was at Kettering 
sUition in 1888. I had been down to 
Kettering to assist a brother minister 
at the opening of Ijis now chuK’b ; and 
on the next day, nfUw a most agrcteablo 
evening among the more intcUcctiuil 
section of Kettering society, in which 
my friend was a sliining light, be having 
a w'onderful gift for reiiding aloud, I 
was W’aiting for my train to take mo 
back to London, when 1 noticed a largo 
crowd on the opposite pktham. On 
inqi^ry I learned that tlie G.O.M. was 
passing ttuDUgh to tlia North and was 
expects to a short speech while 
tho train stopped. . I neeil hardly say 
that I hurried to Uie other side, and with 
as Htde rudeness as possible ^^d say 
way to the front. At lost tho traiu caniP, 
l^t tttrppgh aqme misandasiaading it 


did not stop, hat rusbod through. 1 
had, however, a fleeting glimpse at a 
window of a spare figure sunnoimtod by 
a grand loonino head crowned with 
while hair—and no more. 

'ni;it was tho lust time I saw the 
G.O.M. 

IN THE ITALIAN QUARTER. 

The event of tbe operatic week has 
boon tho re-entry of Mme. GuaiETTi in 
Lo Tosea. You liave to bo in tho front 
oftlho house to apprwiate tho work of 
tho only great it'agkVionne we ever see in 
Italian Opera. At the back of tlie audi¬ 
torium her delicate facial play is lost, 
especially when, in the Second Act, tho 
4 - candle power illumination of the 
Faniftso Palace is reilucod to a dim 
religious light of 2-c.p. As for Signor 
Oarus<i, the fartlier off from him 3-00 
are the better. His Cavaradosxi was 



“ EtK-e UH XKTISTA !" 

Tlie shooting of Cararadoiaai. 
(Signor Caruso.) 


a jicculiarly portly figure, and nearly 
brought down the Attavanti cliapcl- 
gates when lie had to squeeze him¬ 
self through them. A pity that his 
(ucperienco in tlie torturo-clmmhcr could 
not luive taken tho form of severe body- 
massage. But ho sang nolily in too 
famotiH solo /? lueevan la atelle, finishing 
up witli one of those sob-cracks which 
have become so popular a feature with 
tljo gallery. Still oiw missed the personal 
appeal of Signor iliafATCLU). Signor 
SooTTi was. (rt* iiis hi^picBt, being for 
better served i-mth the part of Scarpia 
than with t)ut| of stodgy Qiorgio Qerijumt 
in La Tramatii. 

1 hope that'when Oavalleria IS re¬ 
peated a mori effective cast may he pro¬ 
vided. As ^riddu, Mr. Wheatixy, the 
yotmg Anwriten, Imd only one attitude, 
and his voice, l^iough nicely trained in the 
Italian mannff, could not find its way 
through an oostotra which Signor Oam- 
FANiNi permifiad to play with relontless 


violence. Mile. Scaear was sonorouB 
en^gh, but lacked variety. Nor could I 
quite n^e oqt why Miss GtEESON-Warrai 
looked 80 pleased with things in goaeinL 
Uamlleria is not an opera'^tlmt can 
afford to bo indifferently sung. At best 
it only presents the tail-end of a tramd;^, 
and even within its narrow limits 
confoins a lot of matter' inserted for 
its own sake and contributing nothing 
to tho main design. It is so cosy 
for these detached passages to become 
liackne 3 'od- - a fate that can never befall 
Cannen, however foiniiiar its melodies, 
bocanso every note of it is essential 
to tho whole dramatic organism, iln 
contrast with Cavalloria, and gaining 
something by ju.xlaposilion, Pugliacci —^ 
that otlicr tragedy in miniature—re¬ 
mains unstilled by custom. This (with 
full allowance for tho devastating labours 
of the barrel-organ, from which ,£iignor 
MASCAGNi’a work Las been the worse 
sufferer) is largely due to the originality 
of its design, and its misc dramalic con¬ 
centration. And it ccrtiiiiily enjoyed, the 
other night, a'*mnch better rendering. 
Friiulein Bi;stisn was, always, a pure 
delight. Si/riontightas.sunio proprietary 
aira and sinsik of " iLmio deathi," hut 
tho whole House lias long ago taken 
her to its hciirt. tiignor KAMMAJia* sang 
TouIo'h I’rologiie like the fine artist he 
i.s, and had a great triumph all U) him¬ 
self. Signor BA.ssrs ovation 0^i‘‘‘Sely 
supplied by tba gallery) was more pro¬ 
tracted and not nearly so well deserved. 
Signor Scasdiani, who took !i jiart in 
oiicli opera, was not ide al, either as an 
injured husband or as a prospective 
co-resjtondenl. 

Finally, I hope the stigo-inanago- 
iiient will in future rcmoiiiber that 
when, ns in PaijUacci, 3 'ou have a 
play within a play, you also have an 
audicne'c in front of an audience; and 
the spectators on tho stage need to be 
carefully kept under. Carried away 
witli natural excitement, they rose to 
their feet and got right in my line of 
vision just as llio scuflle began. O.S. 

Mr. PuNcn’s theatrical representative 
regrets that, in his review of My Wife, he 
confused the character of M. Valhoure, 
played by Mr. Atuol .Stewart, with that 
o{* Baron Grancloa, played by Mr, H. 
Be Iakoe. It was Mr. Athoi, STt:wART 
who ought to have received the critic’s 
oompliraents for “a very deftly restrained 
study in deportment,” and to have_ liad 
his own name under ^ portrait of 
himself. 


** Ostdng out of eoDtro), a taOtor-bna tore tm 
0 tree on the pavwent in St. Geei'f^’a 
Camberwell.'’--N« im. 

But if you put aniseed on^egiPhUd 
they always come down ftfter it. 
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A COVENTRY TALE. 

*[A 8 Mr. Puneh'a reader! already know, the 
Ifayor of Ckwentiy, in ezproaaing hia dia- 
ap^oval ofj|the costume which L* Milo has 
hran iiMtrumed to wear at the forthcoming 
pageant, is reporled to have threatened to 
aetrer bis connection with the whole proceed¬ 
ings “ imless the fleaUinga and transparent 
gauzje are abandoned."] 

WuAK that «bill June With sleet and icy 
sliouros 

Hath frozen all the sap in summers 
flourcs, 

And cuckoo, waxing wrooth, with irons din 
Cri|8 out that winter is icumen in, 
,W^un on the hearth-stone smokes the 
ruddy ember 

That thrifty wyves meant for drere 
• Decemlicr— 

Then longen folk to maken pngeantrye; 
And specially the men of Coventrye 
Will think of hir tliat for hir folkes sake 
A task of wonder love did undertake, 
And through the streets did ryde full 
semely 

Y-clad.in noghtliut love and modesty. 
And tor to celebrate this Jadye sweto 
Jlie burg^icr^ g£ this toun did hold it 
mete 

That they in meijory ortiir should goon 
Through Ooventrj'o in hy proeessioun. 

Uifel that as they spake of the manere 
Of this great pageant, soon there gan 
appetne 

A litcfcloud, no*morc than mannes hand. 
That grew until it covered all the land. 
Ther aime a ladye, fair as any Greek, 
Fresh from some gilded Palace of Musyk: 
Piirtit she was in form, and her figui'e— 
There never was noon swich, ye may be 
sure, 

Since Venus turned to marble in Milo— 



Herself she said it, and she slioulde know. 
This ladye, for to show the world her 
grace, 

In the proeessioun would take her place 
As fayre Oowva, dad in no more cIjtss 
'Thun tleshyngs since she mighte wear 
no less. 

Then was ther much ado in Coi*entrye; 
Quod some, “ \Vo trow that this ne 
shoulde be. 

In very sooth, great sliame it will us 
d(X)n 

If that this wenche comoth to our toon 
And in swich shameless nakedness arises 
To ryde our streets so os she now devj ses, 
And w'e sliall bear with mochel caio 
and wo 

The worlde’s* scorn. What nedeth wordes 
mo?” 

But others sayde, "Honour, not shame 
’twill bring'. 

In all the world ther nis noon swich 
fayre thing 

As. mannes form, but that it be a maides, 
And of them all most parht is this h^yes. 
Pitye it were to hide with clobe of 'silk 
A ^in more fayre and whyt than moxne 
milk. 


IN THE WEST COUNTREE. 

Farmer Trepolpen. " Two to Loop,." Booking Clerk. “ Pip, pip ! ” 


It that ye fear ye may lx? leddo aslmy, 

Jlcmombre, purn purh omnia. 

Quod g<x?<i seynt i’aul. Thor nis namo 
to seyo.” 

A Mairo tlier was, and that a woilhy 
, man. 

None worlJiicr fro the time the world 
bignn; 

His wordes all were ful of liy soutence 

Fit to ben holdou digne of reverence; 

In sooth ther was noon might with him 
compare— 

He was a verray parilt gentil Maire. 

Whan tlmt he herde how thinge mighte 
be. 

This worthy Maire did wax ful wrooth, 
pardee. 

liis counsel was nat longe for to seche ; 

Souninge in moral vertu was his 
ST^he. 

“Lordinges,” quod he, "a words I 
woulde seyn; 

lliis is tlie poynt, to spoken short and 
pleyn: 


This wcnclic mustliir fleshings abandoun 
Wlian that she goth in this proeessioun; 
£Ucb I will nut let mine eyen stray 
To look on hir. Ther nis namo to seye.” 


Bauwe qui Pent. 

"Theathe Panic. 

Rcnneiu? ah» HEPnNo.” 

Star Poe/er. 

Tuis is a sufficiently grim commeut on 
human nature, showing at once its 
cowardice and callousness. 


Thgre is always something going on 
in Jamaica. * In the Jamaica Dailn 
Telegraph the e^e is united by<>the 
following headlines:— 

" Comet fAub otto the &:a at 
Mokteco'Bay 

Aks Two Mek Fiocoed is Jail Yaxh 

FOB SxEALlKQ BaI^AKAS.” 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(Jly Mr. Punch's Sta ff of Learned Clerks.) 

WiUT is an “ unconseiotiB” historian ? Miss Maiuokie Bowen 
tliinlis that lie is tlic tmly one who may be triisted, and that 
history is seldom just in eitiicr her evidence or her verdict. 
Dear! Dear! These be bravo wonls. But,my «ood Miss Bowen, 
if you will “ consciously ” roadfoiir book and its preface once 
again, j'ou will see that the correction of history (even in 
fiction) is not sucli a simple matter as it looks. In your 
prc'faee to The Glen o' Weeping (Ai.ston Biveiw) you tdl us 
tliat the impartial inquirer can absolve ScotIii^|land Enghmd 
of tlifi crime known-as tlio Massacre of Glencoe, and tliut the 
tide which defamed Lord Ktaiu was pure invention. Yet in 
your stfiry you sliow clearly tliat Staih deliberately planned 
to “extirpate ta vipers,” even after ho knew tliat they had 
taken the oath of fealty. “ It sliall make no difference. 1 
will make an example of them." And once more, when 


In On the WaU, by RitBunn Fbesb— 

Sketches, from Lane of the Bodley Head— 

I read of ilie kind of folk there be . 
(Amphibious largely) in London, E., 

\Vliero Father Thames rolls in from the Isca 
And creeps to his dock-lipped bed. 

As though by a parson’s hand it’s writ 
Who lives in.the phice, and it’s so designed 
Tliat humour, pathos, something of wit*' 

Go to the excellent make of it. 

But chief in the texture is deftly knit 
A knowledge of human kind. 


Li 


/f. 


Life as an Indian (.loim Muniuf), Mir. Sciirm 
records iiow he came to live and love and marry among Mhe'j 
Bhick Feet Indians. It is solemnly averred in an editorial 
note tliat Uio story is not a romance but a matter-of-fact 
account of veritable incidents. A difficulty in the way of 


GAMrBEix OB’ Glenlyo'n came to “ rout out your cursed don of accepting this assui'ance is found on every page, where we 
murderers, and to slay every Macdoxaij) under seventy,” it was come upon bloodthirsty raids of Indiiiiu on the war-jiath, 
“ by the command of Scotland and the King." So that when with scalping and other cheerful concomitants. The,Btate of 
sweet seventeen sits in judgment on the “conscious" historians things described asliappening within the personal experience 
of the past, and only succeeds in contradicting herself, it of folk still alive is, in brief, exactly the same as it was in 


seems to be rather a case 
of unconscious limnour tluan 
of unconscious Ids'ury. Un¬ 
doubtedly your fairy gwl- 
niother bestowed upon you 
the |{ift of story-telling. 
But, in all humility I sug¬ 
gest it, would it not ho a 
good thing to grow a year or 
two older before you tell us 
another ? 

The Four Gashwiomisls 
would have been a more 
suitable title for Mr. Jei’Son’s 
Four Philanthropists (Un¬ 
win). For, though this al¬ 
truistic quartette starts out 
with the virtuous resolve 
of “removing” fraudulent 



The Lion . “Wiut! Mobs uvinu statuary? This is a question 

OP TASl'E os WIUCII 1 MUST rBOMWI.Y DECIDE! ’’ 


days when Fekimohe Cooj’EU 
wrote. Ilioro are, foS* c.xam- 
plo, as many herds of buffalo 
nxiinitig tliftipniirips as wlies.. 
LentiierslocKing was out with 
liis gun, .y’hat is, however, 
a detail. I'lio yiliiy is the 
thing, and, like buffaloes, it 
11 bounds ou the plains where 
Mr. Sonci;fz successfully 
passed as an Indian bom 
and brofl. H'he narrative 
originally appeared in serial 
form, to wliicli it is perhaps 
best adayited. In succeeding 
episodes runuuig through a 
dozen or twenty pages there 
is, necessarily, a tendency to 
monotony. 'I'liis may be 
easily averted by taking a 


finauciora and other ohjcctionahlo characters by llie simple; dose daily. It will bo found rcfro.duug aud invigorating 
expedient of murder, their indomitable perseverance in hiiicli- 

ing and dining at a certain r&staurant-dc-luxe is by far tlio Mr. riiAiii.ES 0. llAarEU has done it again. I'liis time it is 
mast notictable feature of tlie book; indeed the writer am called ItuniL Nooks round London, and is published by 
hardly escape the smspiciou of being a propagandist with a Ciiapm.yn ani> IIai.i.. The idea of writing a volume about 

f icrsonal bias against the managomonls of rival restaurants, rural nooks near a great city (even supposing one cxuild pa^ 
n off-bours, however, a plot (which owes a trifle, perhaps, to a word like nook) is a mistake. You suoul4not lot the public 
Mr. J. M. Babhie’s Heller Dead) is sustained with some ingo- into the secret qf these diarming solitudes, or they are soli- 
nuity, and, despite the use of saiulliags and chloixiform- tudes no longer. Assignations, cloaked and Iwtod, at 


iioosoa, passes off without actual bloodshed. Wicked and un¬ 
savoury gentlemen in the City are treated much as tJio Four 
Musketeers treated UicnELiEU and Mazarin ; and (ta disarm 
criticism) the proceeds in blackmail go to an orphan^asylum. 
The idea is ingenious and might excuse such farciCi 
babilities as a hero handicapped by the name of 


Ealing Town Hall become the o^ect of general remark. 


iCii impro- 
t ifbelmai', 


1 know a man who used to run down (figiuntivdy) every 
week to the Market Haoe, Uxbridge, there to commune 
with Nature. I suppose that Mr. Harper discovei’ed him 
there one day; anyhow he comes out with a large photograph 
. of it. The result is that the mystery is gone, and thousands 
or a heroine who resides in the rooms of a gnutlfemau at now will flock down of a Saturday to disturb* my friend’s 
the Temple (as his sister) for nearly throe hundred pages, meilitations. On his behalf, on behall of all lovers of 
Uiiforlunalely the author takes his situations and characters solitude, 1 Utter roy protest, 
much too seriously; they ought to have gone at 4 gahop, . , ' , 

in (Sio'mannof, say, of Mr. Hiohens’ LonSoners. Tlwf interest A coutiEsroNDENT sends the following oonunirum to The 

is, liowever, weE maintained by some smart finanoi^ opera- Waterford Lvening Newe :— 

tious which culminate in the scoop of a .ipruiite f)U^y, iwid "CHn any of your yaluobJo jourMl say wlisB the, term 'firidi 


cntiilly 

lybody’s 


the complete discomfiture of the heeviost villain. Jni 
1 don’t see why a young wonuu should bo called _ 
tSMooratb., and Oarlsbad, desfste the exoellenee of plunw, 
ji su;n|fy letter without a terminal “ t.** 


Wand' was appliod to the two islands Britain and Ire^d?” 

We cannot e^ify the exqct date, but wd believe that 
the term “Bridi Island” was first, emph^ed doting on 
Irish widte. * 
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a« rvt) iiuvv 

a^xpcc^d tlM a 
liod Oft si^lit 


r'M&ftiVARlA Sinoo the announccinont was made I course, very true. We have knovi±.a 

onAKlVAniA. Tuppcn^ Tube was to become j horse of endi unexpected sht^ thift a 

5Ve understand that all the delegates the Threpijenny Tube, the line has l^een | motor-car liaE shied on entdiin^ si^ht 
of the South ^mericixn llcpublica to the crowded witli bar^in-luiliters enjoying, of it. ^ ^ 

Peaoa Conference have received instnic- the cheap ride while it is possible. * 

tions on n<P account to consent to any **'•' Apparently the fashion of huge hats | 

proposal which would deprive them of Tho holiday season will soon he on for ladies is about to spread to the 

their Ilcvolulions. It is gonendly realised us, and those who arc on tho look out' other sex. Among Messre. Macmii.pan’s 

that tho [leoplcs of those countries would for some light reading will lie glad to aimounuements wo notice a work by 

languish if tlicy were d(,>privod of tijpir hear that Messrs. Lonomakh A Cii. haveiG. W. BntoAM and C. 1$. Fiiv oiitilleu 

only healtliy Recreation. at last published “ A Ikwcriptivo Cnta- j Groat Howlcra. ^ ^ 

*** logiie of the Tertiary Vertebrates of I * 


only healtliy Recreation. at last puhlii 

logiie of till 

Tlu> Ohserwr makes a shocking rcvela- the P’ayuin.” 

t.ion as to ovenwwding ■ ---— 

in lAindoii. It declares 
on exwllent aTithority 

thatnlast week the town ' i 

was so full that several /' 

SST,r.„'T»rh; 

lUiKiinshury. 

W ^ *** lit 

Mauk Twain has received ^ 

a cmrpnun^ica^^ ^ 

The fact lluit the visit 

of tho lAmn Mayor to . A- 

Tterliii should have been 

'll success, although be qi 

did not take ivitli him 

the Lord Mayor’s ( Wh- First SpoHmian (rising /mm h 


This b(X)k coufinus what i 


. ... \n 




'x.\, 

V H.V 


J 0\\\, xN 










-'I- 

DAY DREAMS. 


OufoitM, it is said, has written a play. 

-- It nefided only this to 

convince us that his 
hanishiucnt to the 
^evil’s Island was 
justifiahle. 

V. *•* 

We hai’c to record 
the discovery of yet 
another new disease. 
^PSf' “At tlm end of next 

^ month,” saj's tho Daily 

fc Neiog, “tho lienefico of 

_ Lufiincutt w'ill became 
Boiiucatration 
under tho riuralitis 
Act.” We can only 
imagine tliat Pluralitis 
is tho ailment from 
wliich ptn-sons suffer 
7 "tho show a marked 
aversion to remaining 

The increasing cash 
value of Limericks is 
" said to lie causing cou- 

[o—^ siderahhi satisfaction in 

^ ^ lixdaiid. * * 

'x Mr. WllJAAM WbllOHT, 

the mysterious Arneri- 
can aeronaut, was in 
Paris last week, and 
Bovend intorviowers 
made him fly. 


did not take with him . urtCAms. q,„j readers may ^ 

tile Lord Mayor's (!oach- First fSpoi-iimian (i-Uinri }vom 7ti« aiesfa). “ On, Biix, 1 've had a i,ovel* dream ! member that in the 
man is a inattel-of%om 0 Rsba*" "ar mu dbat pinched the Gold Ccp at Abcot-uad it melted down „umber of Mav Ist wo 
__7l,„ I AND TCUNED into ROVEBEIONS BV TuESOAV night, and PCT the whole lot on the v„n+nVAH 1.0 ovtrncl. from 


surprise -to the Ixord 
Mayor's Ooachiuan. 

<t> m 
« 

The announcement 


winner of the Royal fti'NT Ccr on Wednesday afternoon!” 

Second Sjiortaman. “Don't, Sam, don’t! You enow I’ve got a weak heart!” 


;tjue whole uvr on the ygntuvcd to extract from 

I ’ve DOT A WEAK HEART ! ” Covk ( lOHStitution 

•an account of a remariv- 
fclt for able race in Australia between PoaruE 
uit< are and a whippet. Tlio race, according 


Tho announcement tliat the new many of us must have vaguely felt for able race ip Australia between x oaxLE 
Admiralty dry dock at Hong Kong, some time past, vi/.. tliat Elepuant-i are and a whippet. Tlio race, according 
which has just been completed, was derived fiom an early tyiie of goncralised to our authority, was over 100 yards, 
flooded one day last week leads an Ungulate known as tho Mcerilhcrium, I’ostle being in receipt of 313 yur^ 
indignant ta?:-paycr to express the while tho Sirenia develop from very start; the dog, however, won by a foot m 
hope that no pains will be spared to much the same stock, and both groups Cj seconds. Wo felt at the time unit the 
discover who is responsible for this. seem to have been connected in their j)orformnncowasancxtraordinaryone',Bnd 

origin with tho llyraxes. it appears now .that the dotails were not 

The Puritan Party has received a set- *** i^uite atxmratc. Acconling^to-the latest 

hack. Iloundiftept for sporting puiiioscs A now edition of I/ibd Montaou’b 2%c version in The Portfmouth Evening N'ewn, 
are to he allowed to rim alKiut in a state Art oj Driving a Motar-Gnr has just ‘.‘Tlie eoutest wrr over 10 yaids. Postlb 
of nudity. It has been deluded that the apiHwirod. Among many useful cautions Wng in receipt of 31 ysnlB start. • • 

Dogs Order, prmwihing a minimum of we notice tho follmving Allowance Wo have come to take a gmat interest 
dress in the form of a collftx, do<*-9 pot must always he made for tho unexpt'cled in Posrp; and any furtl«*r infonuation 
apply to them. • in the shape of animals.” Tins is, of about him will be very wdcome. 


TOI.. oxxxii, 
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CURIOSITIES OF CRICKET. 

[f>om tlte report of tlie Yorkfhjre v. Sussex 
BUitch“ Destom was OTt in a curions manner, 
hitting the top of the middle stump and bring¬ 
ing it forward to a sharp angle without 
disturbing the other two, in so strange a 
manner tW Fry liod the wicket photographed 
—doubtless for a lorthooming number of his 
magazine.”] 

Kik)m The SpoHing Man of* tbo day 
after to-morrow :—^tVliile etealing a 
abort run in the Middlceex v. SuiTey 
match last woek, Mr. P. F. WAnxEii was 
so unfortunate a-s to lose bis balance, 
and fall. Before thd game was restarted, 
Mr. Wahkeu dictated an article for The 
Westminster Gazette on.“Hard v. Soft 
Wickets: why I prefer the latter.” 
The time thus occupied undoubtedly 
went for towards enabling Middlesex 
to draw the game. 

An interesting ceremony delayed the 
progress of the second day's cricket 
between Leicester and Warwick. Coming 
in ninth wicket Sir A. Hazeuiioo, 
playing a line, forcing game, speedily 
hit up three before fulling a victim to 
an insidious lung-hop from Harokeave. 
A magnificent display of fireworks and 
an impromptu country dance were 
given to celebrate the ])opular skipper’s 
triumph. This is one of the Leicester 
Captain's highest scores in first-class 
cricket. Possibly the faster ground 
suits him. Yet even on a slow pitch, 
mreus liuucushirc, he made two in excel¬ 
lent stylo Ixdoro he was run out. 

Old - fasliioned sportsmen are com¬ 
plaining tliat it vras unnecessary fur 
the match between Norlliants and Kotts 
to bo interrupted for a protracted period 
while tlie Nortliants team were photo¬ 
graphed singly and collectively in 
characteristic attitudes. For ourselves 
we yield to none in our respect for the 
rigour of the game; but it must be 
remembered that this was the second 
time in one month that Northants had 
reached double figures in a single 
innings, and we think that latitude may 
be allowed to the natural excitement 
consequent on the success of the plucky 
little county. 

Playing for Bampstead Wanderers v. 
Army and Naw Stores “ A ” at Acton 
last Saturday, B. W. Bulgeb, who heads 
the.Wandei'crs’ averages this year with 
S‘0d, remarked to the umpire who gave 
him out l.b.w., “I think your decision 
quite just. The ball pitched on the 
oS-stump, and would have token the 
middle but for my leg.being in the 
way. If all umpires hod your honestj^ 
ana judgment, cricl^et would be a 
different gome.” At the umpiie’s ^ 
quest tlA match was stoppra while 
Mr. Bulges repented bis remark iatp a 
gramc^bone. Batsman and official then 
phook bands, ..and after thiM innging 


ebeers bod been given by the fieldsmen 
Mr. Bulger retired to the scoring-bench. 

In the Cluckenbam e. Pigbury annual 
match on tlie latter’s ground, Farmer 
Jekkiks, umpiring for the former team, 
twice gave Sau Giles, the Pigbury crack, 
not out, on appeals for caught at the 
wicket” and “run out." It was only 
after the bat bad been sent round and 
its contents and an illuminated address 
presented to Mr. Jekkiks by tbo spec¬ 
tators and tbo rest of the hmne team 
that the match could be resumed. 


THE NOISE NUISANCE; \ 

Akd How to Cure it. 'I 

By Caspar Jellyhy, D.Se. 

The best way, of course, of escaping 
the i)lague of noise is to live, or, at any 
rate, to sleep, out of London. But this 
for over four million of the inhabitants 
is a counsel of perfection. We are thus 
driven back upon the adaption of such 
measures as may mitigate me deleterious 
influence of din upon Ulo nerve centres 
of tbo human organism. 

Undoubtedly in the first rauk of these 
preventive measures is tbo employment 
of artificial ear-lids. ' Dr. Saleesv, in one 
of his luminous articles, recently dei»lored 
tbo lamentable luck of consideration 
shown by Nature in depriving us of 
this inestimable prophylactic.- All be 
could say in her defence was :— “ If 
our pothers bu«l been able to exclude 
our infantine cries, where should wo 
be ? ” Where indeed would Dr. Saleiojy ? 
Still, if we cannot grow ear-lids, we can 
at least provide artificial substitutes. 
The late Mr. IIfjuiert Si’ia»cER found a 
simple wad of cotton-wool invaluable as 
a means of shuttuig off the strnam of 
vapid talk. But a pair of ear-lids in 
box-clotli, crocodile, or moleskin, would 
not only be much more effectual in shield¬ 
ing the tympanum, but present a really 
stylish and decorative appearance. In¬ 
deed, when worn with motor goggles, 
they attract considerable attention, be¬ 
sides rendering the wearer, if a tender¬ 
hearted person, absolutely immune to 
the disturbance caused by the groans 
and cries uf bny live-stock which may 
happen to tie ran over. The ear-lidis 
are kept in position by ear-rings, and 
are further' sicured a dainty strip of 
Tussore silk ^und round the head. 

Second, w-o-lcome to the resources which 
science places at our disposal for the 
damping of < the sound-vibrations in- 
separabm from urban Ufe; Some of* (he 
most acute eff these are associated with 
the matutin^ visits of useful but ob¬ 
streperous ifdividuals engaged in the 
retail branol^ of the milk trade. The 
clattering of milk-cans between 6 and 
7.30 A-Kf cttA be (Jbvifttpd to a con^dpr- 


able extent by providing the cans .with 
rubber cases, but for silendng the 
piercing cry with which the mij&mim 
signals ilia advent there iq nothing so 
efficacious as an air-gun. Indeed, •Dr. 
Saleeby, who is a crack shot, feports that 
in one month he has raised the death- 
rate amongst the employes of the Maida 
Vale dairies by 78 per cent. Mr, Bvles, 
M.^, on the other hand, being averse to 
the employment of lethal Weapons, re¬ 
commends chloroform hand-grenades as 
more humane and equally effective. As 
he puts it, “Milkmen, tliough hosles 
humani gena'is, are still men and 
brothers. To dejiort thein being out of 
the question, temiiorarj^ asphyxiaticA is' 
the only effective remedy.” 

Sensitive people, and invalids in 
particular, often find striking clocks a 
curse. Here a well-directed lump of 
coal, a boot-tree, or a heavy paper-weight 
will reduce the offending mcchqnism to 
silence. Cliurch clocks present greater 
difficulties, but judicious inquiries and 
the outlay of an occasional sovereign on 
venal officials am generally be relied on 
to secure the desired result. 

Finally, there r6niaiilli the guestion af 
domestic animqjs. Dr.' Saiekry, in the 
luminous nrtide ali'wuly referred to, 
declares his unhqsitating belief that 
the keeping of dogs in a city cannot 
be justified either on Inimnnilariun 
or hygienic grounds, jind in view of 
his immense influence this decoration 
points to a speedy abatement uf the 
canine nuisance. In regard to cats 
the great scientist refrains fixmi a 
dogmatic pronouncement, but some¬ 
thing may he expected from cduaition. 
Failing that, it should not be forgotten 
that in South America, not to mention 
other A'urietics, there is said to be a race 
of cats idilcli do not “caterwaul” at 
nights; and the late Professor Mivart 
justly remarks that “ it is to be wished 
that this breed could be introduced into 
our country.” 


Store living statuary. 

Uoyi's News on the St. Albans 
Pageant:— 

"In the earlier episode of the pogMut the 
dee^y TeUgious tone which characterised the 
‘nude Jbrc&fiiers' of the ancient borough has 
bMn cnrefuUy accentuated.” 

” When the octopus is in proximity to a 
rock, it holds on to this base pf support with 
three or four hundred of its auckered arms, 
and then it can use tlie remaining arms with 
irresistible power.”—6'iaapoui Nsics. 

Henof. the name “octbpim.” 

.n.-a- 

" Wanted at once, eix ex-oavalry men 
accustomed to nde."—Etisning Netes. 

If is extraordinary what goodAfi-rotiad 
handy feBows of these csvaby mea 
gre, 
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A VENETIAN QAiETY GIRL. 


ftcltnowlod^nients - a Ktupitl trick which 
_ - , , , . .. ..... Raumaik.**,. the better artiKt, would not 

Ip we Imve had to wait tmtiently for j,,.ive pemiittcd hiinself. In lessexactin^j 
a Coyent Garden revival of Ponoiiieijjs jg demanding high qualities 

Im Oiownda we were well repaid last their accomplishment -Mines. KraKUY 
week by a remarkable performance. Liinn and Edna Thornton and M. .Jouroncr 
lyhich was a triumph alike for the cast, ^.g^ned fresh distinction. The chorus - 
iho orchestra, the scer.o paintera and the yf^j-jously diH^uised as tlie Venetlun 
stage-inanogenient. populace cn jeh’, as sailor hoys, and as 

rho tragedy—which does not move ball-room guests- -were lulmlr, 

to Its end quite so quickly ns DiJowa, responsive to Signor Campanim’s 

but then Its issues are more emuplex- ],riiliant conduct of some extremely 
centres in the peiuonahty ol the Venctiim umsic. 

siiigiiig-girl. Except for a moment s many gruesome touches 

M«limy in the hirst Act,_ she steadily (,i,e (,|y.ra; that luoinent of the fesfi- 
hehes her namo of Ui (hocowla llcr 

d(>ar heart is always being divided eurj^iu i(, witbdniwn Pi discover T^um 
between uUeyriatmg siiasms of human „„ ; the cry of tlio distant 

lealmisyand lieavcnly self-sacrilicc, till ^rondoliiT; "Tliere are corpses in the 
(mally the angel in her comes i.ut (’anal”; the hruUil shout of 

lop lime after time she saves lier j,, t|,o <.ar of the dead Gio- 

rival by sea ami land: once Irom the ‘•J.ast night thy luether offended 

lujureil hiisliands imrsuiiig gallc«ys; strangled her”; yet tlio 

once from his ])liial of ]k)Ihou ; anrl grimness of tlie main tragedy, if accen- 
twicc, on second tlioiights, from her own ),y ,i„. oontrast, is also tempered 

yiolenco. When, at last, she has got ])y tlie prevailing gaiety ot its environ- 
her raitlilcas lover out of his dungeon j„(,nt, jis revels and dances and unseen 
and swn the couple safely off in a serenades; as well as by passages of 
gondola on their elopement (iticeiving ..xnnisito beauty, such as tlie duet for 
no reward but a very loud and enthu- aiocoiula and her blind mother—2 ’m 
siastic addio), slie has heavy work to ^({11 angeli; or that of the lovers 
do on her own accouQt. She has to nclle nehhie renvAe ; or Enzo'« 

circumvent tlio vile advances of the spy ,, 1 ^ across the lagoon 

liarnwa, whom she can only cscajjc --(Udo e mar' ' 

by a liasty rolnnit into pother worid. Venice of 'the 17th century was 
It vvas a very busy tune for J' riiu- delightfully rcproiluced in scenery and 
1cm Destinv, hut from every ordeal she costume; hut slio was badly served in 


A PLAY WITH A PAST.' 

Tlie revival of Mra' Ponderhurv'e Past 

— a Earce in three Acts by F„0. Buiinand 

- was a happy thought on the part of 
Messrs. Gatpi, and I feel that I owe 
them nut only my thanks but also an 
apology. One may be forgiven, perhaps, 
for dreading revivals of farces, seeing 
that Jusliions in .humour are changing 
Bo constantly; and I confess that I went 
to the Vaudeville wondering how it 
was that tlie management had failed -to 
lealisc this idl-imporlaiit fact . . . And 
at the end of the First Act I had 
collapsed hopelessly with laughter. . 

The First Act is vi'ry mucli the best 
of till) three. Then) is plenty of fun, of 
course, in the other two, hut after the 


emerged triiiiiqihaut. 





hitth In'jellier. “lluti'A listen tu tlie other 
cliap. 1 ran sing much loader than he can." 

Bamaha .. Signor Samraarco. 

Bam .... Signor Basei. 

Signor SAMMAtioo, who is never happy 
unless ho is playing the villain, was a 


the matter of gondolas. Thi>y came 
on and off jerkily, with a thin pretence 
of licing propelled by oars oinployctl 
as paddles or punt-poles ~ a thing 
that would never lie tolerated oven at 
“ Venice in Ijondon.” 

This was really the only flatv, if wc 
except a little slip made by Friiuloin 
Destinn. Rho forgot to place upon the 
table the empty phial from which iMura 
was supposed to have drunk the draught 
of poison ; and when the murderous 
husband returns, and, acenrding to the 
singe instractions, “otiservcs the ilnsk 
empty on Uie taUo," he really did 
nothing of tlie kind, Uiough ho Was 
polite enough to say that ho did. On 
his exi4, j^ulein Dkstynn re-entered 
and plo^ it haU-lmirtcdly in position; 
but it wias too late. 0. 

A ipddlesexAgexuurlan Becruit. 
The day of the youthful cricketer is 



very perfect Bamaha, but had much less over; esperience »the thing now. The 
to do, and even that little was reduced Motropi^itan bounty, always on the look- 
by-tlio cintailing of his admirabloij out for Suitable strUhgers, seems to hiiVe 
address to the Doges* Palace, with its made i good find flown in Kent last 

E asi IksIow and its piomhi alxivc. Signor we^. According to the Yorkshire 
Assi as Emo sang well, bit'l was peiiiaps Evening Post; ■— 
more interested in himself than in his .. fi,e nmlt of an innings apiece at Tpn- 
Burroundings, and oei|l»nly spotlea on bridge ieateiday, Middlesex poeseeaed tltebi- 
bhiiiislile exit by coming bock to bow selves c|a lad of 62." 


Marie had a little laeb. 

MattJtew PoTtderhury . . Mr. Charles Ilawtrey. 

Mm. Ponderbury .... Mies Marie IlUugton. 

First Act you are in such a helpless stato'j 
that you would laugh at anything. By 
that time you are in good humour witlf 
everyliody on the stagey and also (ridicu¬ 
lous as it sounds) with the people on 
your own side of tlio footlights. I’he 
girl on the right, who shrieked three 
seconds late every time; the party 
liohiiid who repeated every speech to 
themselves, or whispered loudly, ‘‘Did 
you hear that?” ‘‘No; what did he 
say?”; even the impossible Dowager 
next to mo who summed it all up as 
“ Absolute nonsense, of course, but very 
clever nonsense”- I was friends witli 
them all. But most of all I Icu'otl MaUhem 
PmuMwry— Mr. Chaouw Mawtkev. 

Ho has his moustache on again — 
borrowed possibly, but I dou’t mind 
about that. Mr. Eawtbky, sritli his 
moustache on again, redituig ” The 
Story of the Khife "—that noast be seen 
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INVITATIONS WITH AN dBJECT. 

TllKRK RTOKSKOVB TIMES TEOPEE IIRPTSE TO A0r»3>T INVITATIONS CS1.F.R8 THEY KNOW EXArTI.T WHAT TIIEV ARE BEINO ASKED ITOIl. 
ItHAl.ISINd THIS TENDKNCV, A .SOCIKTY LEADEIt HAS ISSUED CARDS IN THE FOI.I.OWINQ TERMS Mils. Oo('Y-GoU>D£R(l AT iroME, WEDNESDAY, 

JcNK I'G, 4..'{U 7. ItixAiENl'EiKUEiM, T'aRk Lane. licfeni Parvliaaea." 


by everybody. Miss Itii.up: Biiukb, ton, 
as a iniisie-lKill ■Atar, is delifilitfiilly her¬ 
self ; and Mias Mauie Tu.ikuton luis the 
perfect Mahik li.UKUTos pant.. Tt is ira- 
piiBsihle to realise that it was all written 
—how many years ago ? If Mr. Punch's 
lute Fid ill r doi's not mind having his 
past inked up like this, let us hojx; 
that swue uthemnanager will be tempted 
to do it again, 'i'liere must lie lots more 
where this came from. 

Mrs. Pondn^ury's Past was preceded 
by The Avonpnous Tjcltcr. (In real 
life, 1 Bupjiose, it would be the other 
way round.) At the close of this, the 
Dowager said, ‘‘w\fter all, one must 
have sometlnny for a lemr de rideati." 
^ow tliis is serious. Qne can adopt a 
tone with a mere oar.^n-raiBer which 
one would n^ver dat» to use tovmrds 
a lever de rii^u. Levers de lideau 
must bo tfbated with gravity. Let me 
say, then, that I do not tliink that 
Mr. Q. S. Street’s duologue justifies its 
piesense on the stage, since it con gain 
nothing in the playing. But, “ I should 
rather uke to read this,” I kept saying 


to myself, while Charles and Conatanee 
Mannhtglon were having their little 
CKplonation. It would have been a 
“ feature ” in any magazine. M. 


CASTAOLOGICAL INEXACTITUDES. 

The Vegetarian Federal Union hold its 
Annual I’lMigress last week at the 
Memorial Hall, Famngdon Street, and 
the Eustace Miles Uestaiirant. Wc 
uuderstand Umtnest year the title of tlie 
gatliering is to lie slightly miHlified, and 
will bo announceil thenceforward as the 
“ Herbivores’ Annual Compress.” Tliis, 
indeed, is bomo out by the menu as 
published, which contains a lot of fine 
confused feeding, nectissary to make up 
for the horse-power wliich would otlier- 
wise, and In more concentrated fashion, 
be provided by animal diet. We note^ 
also, the prevalence of “ mock ” dJsh^— 
mock hams, mock solos, and mock turtle. 
This last item would seem to appeal in¬ 
sidiously to carnivorous tastes, being 
usually made of calfs-bead; and Uie 
imitation, therefore, should be 


served to the faithful as “mix'k mock- 
turtle.” rerh.aps, in future, if tho illu¬ 
sion of llcsh-ciitiiig is to lie niiiinUdnoil 
by tlie FixloraUMl Vegetarians, soino 
fresh variations on this thenio might 
be tried. Tho cliangoa could }>c rung 
on “ misteaks,” ‘‘ pig’s countAT-fwt,” 
“ poissons d’avril,” ‘‘ pseudo-sausages ” 
(not, of course, as horse d’u'uvros), and 
many other titlUating holaiiietd confec¬ 
tions in masquerade. We aliall then 
come nearer rnniising tho truth of the 
saying that aU flesh is grass. 


Aquatic Votes. 

“ Wmaf at Oxford tlie Bishop of 
IjOWion took a great deal of interest in 
lionting. Being of a light weight lie 
frequently coached his College eight.”— 
Craven ller&ld. 

nie Bkppy Xstaphor. 

“ It is not one class of business only 
that has suffered .... oven barbers 
have been forced to throw up the 
sponge .”—"Manchester 'Evening News. 
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, SPORTSMEN I HAVE KNOWN. 

When I went to Cannes in tlie early spring of 1878 I 
certainly bad no lio]^ of meeting M. E. Gij5, for I bad then 
no knowledge of bis amiable existence. Severe ami pro¬ 
tracted suffering during the course of a Tripos examination 
at Cambridge had urged me to seek relief in the bsxlmy air 
of the Riviera, where my people had eslablished themselves, 
and where I wtis thus sure of an inexpensive convalescent 
home. To distract my mind from brooding uselessly over 
the plentiful crop of '‘ howlers” provided by the still rcficnt 
Triwis, and in order to add to my stock of strength and 
agility, I determinx^d, while in Cannes, to^tako fencing 
lessons, and thus I became a friend and pupil of M. Cli6. 
He was at that time Professor of Fencing at the Cercle 
hiautique of Cannes. In parlicr life ho bad been a Zouave, 
and had risen to be the chief Maitre d’Armea to that 
celebrated regiment. The Cercle itself, in the Salle d’Amios 
of which M. Oils held rule, was but little frequented of a mom- 
ing. In the afternoons and evenings it woke to a feverish 
activiW of baccarat; but witli tliat part of its functions 
M. Qie liad no concern. For feats of bodily skill the members 
of tlio Cercle seemed to have sinidl inclination, and for the 
inwt part, as I remember, M. QiiS and I bad the Sidle-- I 
think it was situated in the basement—entirely to ourselves. 

It was in M. Gib’s person that the delightful qualities of 
the genuine Fi'cnch sportsman - and, in trutli, nature pro¬ 
vides no more attractive tj-pe—were first roveali'd to me. 
We do not as a rule say aloud, we British, that tlicTc are 
no sportsmen out of Great Britain, but deej) down in our 
minds that silent conviction c.\ist3, and it is good for us to 
be brought face to face occasionally with men Ixwn and 
trained in foreign hiiubs who can shatter our insular exclusion 
by their vigour, tlioir courage, and iho amonily of their 
manners. \Vhat, after all, is a sportsman ? As I understand 
the breed he is one who has not mendy braced his muscles 
and developed his endurance by the exorcise qf some great 
sport, but has in the pursuit of that oxerciso learnt to control 
Ins anger, to lie consiilcrutc to his fellow-men, to take no 
mean advantage, to resent as a dishonour the very suspicion 
of trickery, to boar aloft a cheerful coimtenanco under disap¬ 
pointment, and novtr to own himself defeated until the last 
breath is out of bis bofly. Tho existence of such men is net 
confined to the apace of earth between land’s End and John 
o’ Groat’s House: j'ou will find them throughout tlie world, 
and M. Qik was unquestionably one of them. 

^ In his person M. Qie was small, but of beautiful propor¬ 
tions. lie may have stood at the utmost some five feet six 
inches ii. .height; but the great NAroi.Eojr stood no more, and 
in the due management of the sword mere height goes for 
uothiiig. His face was weather-beaten, and was set off with 
a rakish little imperial Ijeardwliick gave him his military air. 
The eyes wore in repose somewhat dim, but when he took his 
foil in hand or was induced to talk of his battles they lit up 
with a wonderful briUiant fire. Uia gestures wore quick and 
precise; his whole being scorned to be instinct witli vigilance 
and alertness. A surprising grace ruled all hii movemei^s. 
At one moment he stood, a study for a sculptor, balanced on 
feet Uiat seemed immovable, his left ami rounded in the |lir 
behind him, his left band poised where art and nature Imd 

K ointod, his sword lightly held in a tme line in his ri^t. 

n, paff! in a flarfi something had happened — had 
liappenod so swiftly that tho eye of tha stnaiouB obseryer 
had been nnitble to follow it, and, lo! Ah Qi£ was exten4ed 
- allongez U hra»; fendez-vous! —his point had penetrated 
an imaginaty heart; his left leg was Out and rigid lichind 
him;' his body was settled low, but »till gracefully erect; 
his head was defiant; and in another raish, without ®n 
effort, he was' bewk in his tn’iginal position. I describe ^' 


elementary matter; but it is in the elements that the genuine 
fencer shows himself. The fingers of M. Q|[#.'b right Itod were 
light on his handle, but his wrist was not, I think, madet 
of human bones and sinews.^ Rather had itrb^ for^ 
and adjusted of magic steel in some heroic Bmithy wh&e 
the demi-gods were wont to buy their weapons.^ No human 
assault, I believe, could have beaten it away or tired it out.^ ^ 

Not less charming than M. Qi^’s gallantry of bearing in 
mask and fencing jacket were the modesty of bis |»neral 
demeanour and the vivafity of his conversaticn^ He had 
frequently fought and conquered with the sword of real 
combat, but I never knew him to boast of his victories. 
There was something paternal and caressing in his address; 
ho did not confine his interest in me to my progr^ in 
fencing, but he spoke sometimes of the serious affairs of 
life, which ho urged me not to neglect. When, after I hind 
returned to Cambridge, I wrote to him, announcing a succefis 
in Ixjxing, he sent me the following reply, which I treasure 
ns a motiel of high courtesy and chivalrous friendship:— < 

23 Juillet, ’78. Cannes. 

Most cjher fiilvE,—J’ai re^u votre aimahle lettre. Merci 
d’avoir pens»5 h votre professeur d’nrmes, menu egaleippnt de 
votre portrait, qui est tris resscmhlnnt. Je vous f^licite de 
votre succes dans votre nssant de Boxe, cela est fort job 
d’avoir reinport6 un prix surtont it Cambridge ofi il-y-a de 
forts aiftnteurs. Pour I’eRcrimo, mon cher ami, j’esperft finir 
ce que vous avez si bien commencii.ct vous serez h hauteur 
do prendre part dans un aasaut d’armes t!ar vsus nv^ de treB| 
Ixmnes dispositions. En nticndant n^ubliez'pas lea coups 
les plus simples. .To venx dire: - la feiute degtirer droit, tircr 
droit un battement dc quarte degagd en lij^rce, idem de tierce. 
Rnppcicz-vons qne In septitme enveloppo tons Irs coups qui 
penvont etre port^ quand cettc parade est faite nvec tact. 

Cher Monsieur R., continuez toujours ^ tra^iller dans vos 
Etudes B6ricu8eB pour defendre un jour la veuve ct I’orpfielin, 
un des premiers devoirs do Thumanit^. 

Jo TOua prie de me rappelcr an bon souvenir do votre 
aimable laniille. 

Recevez, cher fl^ve, mea salutations empress^ea et nne 
bonne poign^e de main. 

E. Oii 

Professeur d'Escrime au Cercle 
Nautique de Cannes, Ex-1*' Maitre 
d’Annes du Regiment des Zouaves. 

P.S. - J1 ne faut pas que je compte faire un voyage A 
Cambridge. Mes moyens ne me le permettent pas pour le 
moment. 

In that letter you have the man, simple, serious and 
gallant, conscious that life is not all a tic-tae of the foils, 
and that there are depths in it from which he who is devoted 
to humanity and has studied the laws may rlscue the widow 
and the or^an. * 

The: rumour that the Ascot Gold Cup was lifted by Sir 
TnoMAS liiPTON is without any sort of founoation. Interviewed 
on the subjwt the geffialt Baronet concluded Iqr saying, 

" May the b«t horse win! ” ' 

There must surely be a mi^rint in the report that the 
minority of 121 who roted against Mr. Oobbeti's Bill for the 
inspection of monastic and conventual institutions compnv 
mised 77 liberals. For " oempromised ” read “ (ymprised."'- 

CtoaikMrofal Oa&dour; 

“ ‘ R. A.’— price 12/6—equal to any guinea racket*on the 
market. 

“' B. A. Special —price 21/-.!’ [Advt. iA JDailjf Mirror. 
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ettAeuAe-'Ar badi iilueMT inouts if merely’ for the ptirposo of A touching sceuo. Testified to the 
KooErlVK Or lrAnL.IAmBnM. gto^i^iag j„y goodwill.” fact tlint the House of Ooinmona is, 

Extbacted fbom the Dubt or Tobt, M.P. Ilouse deeply moved. Abnold-Fobsteu after all, almost hunmn. , 

\ House of Commons, Monday, June n. suspiciously mopped his eyes. Howard And WossinK* oa the foiling out 

—Affectin^'sewne between PaikoeAbtiiub Vinoest, holding up his suiiplementary That nil the mons endeara, 

and OuriDijly War Minister. AVl^wo fall out w|^ ibosc we love 

Wave of emotion thus raised 
inilueiic(>d sitting throughuiit. 
Swept oil Lis feet tlint uiiooin- 
promising lloundhcad, Bjtes 
of Bradford. Just Isdore House 
rose question of cadet battalions 
came under consideration. 
CitAiK mowd aiueudinenthrond' 
cning basis of financial nssist- 
tince to school corps. Bvt.e.s 
of Bradford protested against 
teaching the young idea how 
to si loot w'itli real rifles. For¬ 
getful of N. B. HtLDAXE's pre¬ 
sent domestic circumstances, 
he fixed him with stern regard 
as he a.sked: 

“ How woidd you like to see 
a prattling boy of fourteen ol 
your own with a Icllial weapon 
in ins Imnd, being taught to 
hate his fcllow-mon ? ” 

Hon. gentlemen opposite 
laughed at this idea of the 
non-e-vistont little Himiank at 
odds with a supposititious 
father. 

“ Post - prandial scoffers! 
CNclaimcd Byi.es of Bnidfonl, 
Lords, who wouhl certainly re- . v u o • . u k f -i. i i regarding merry throng with 

instate the Militia. Has not Napoleoa H-ld-ne grant* huU-Pnvatc B-lf-r the f^^^ angered countwiancc. 

Youxo Wemvss already given iomo authorities doubt 

notice of such intention? By yielding new lint so as to bide liis emotion, re-!whether this was Parliamentary. Cer- 
on this point ho wovild not only pacify 1 marked, ‘‘Hoar, hear,” in a brokenjtainlyoncofthcthing8which,putdiffer- 
Opposition in Comtuons but would square voiee. Ofobce WmsiAM’s lips quivered, ently, would Lave enlletl forth stem 

ns he inconsoquently “inquired whether reproach from the Chair. As it stood, 
announced cnpltul'.- the Hou-so might assume that 300,000 much might bo read lietwoeit the lines. 

in round numbers is to be the eslublisb- SrEAKEii, how ever, tfxik no notice. 


re¬ 
port stage of Army Bill. Hiuqi- 
ing on proposal which Opposi¬ 
tion insist practically means 
abolition o( Militia. Last week 
Pbwck Aimiiut tiirew out bint 
that if concession w’ere made 
nil tliis matter it would have 
material effect on progress of 
Bill. « 

f'Yon mean that?” said 
!N\roi.Eox B. 

“Yes,” said Pbi.vck Akthub, 
jqiodding. 

“Honest Injun?” persisted 
the wary soldier. 

“ You bet.” 

Hei'fi the subject dropped ns 
far ns public (Icbate was con¬ 
cerned. For N. B. II. it formed 
Bubjeet of meditation through 
the watches of the night. Can 
ns far tliroygh a. ladder ns 
the nveiligd Sivilian. If he 
insisted on forcing liis Bill 
through Commons with provi¬ 
sions relating to Miiititi already 
approved in Committee, tho 
luajorily would staml by him. 
It wifuld bo different with tlio 



the Lords. 

Accordingly 

tion. ...... 

Pretty to watch Pbtxce Almiiii’s re- nicnt of the territorial force ? ’ 
oeption of statement. A personal triumph 
for him. At last luqmeut had carried 
position long assaUed, obdurately held. 

Sumo eminent men in similar circuni- 
staiioes w'oukl have raised Party cheer 
by taunting luaster of legions with 
enforced concession. Pbikue AirniuR 
nrewed himself “most grateful to the 
right hon. gentleman fur tho modi¬ 
fication of his scheme.” Kven went 
further, protesting hia belief that it 
had bean in N. B.’s mind for Eome 
time, only awaiting gentle influence 
of Parliamentary corkscrew to ex¬ 
tract it. 

War Minister affected almost to teara. 

Pkimof. AimiUR suggested tho necessity 
of verbal amendments to carry out new 
proposal. ^ATOLEON B. said they were 
not necessary. 

“ But,” be added, “ the right hon. 
gentleman bos met me in so handsome 
a mannir and so admirable a spirit tliat 
J am qlmspt ^quoos tq mi^e stpj^nd- 



Hr. B-l-s talks of “ (nwttlinff boys of fourteen 


ami "post 


(nwtuiiiff Lio 
-prandial ssi 


offers,” 


Bvi.ks 

of Bradford resumed Lis s;at, conscious 
of bnviiig stanqicd on coiilreversy a 
picture the finger of Time will not 
efface—a prattling lioy of fourben with 
a lethal wcu]k>u iii his hand, the 
CDUscicnee - stricken parent wondering 
whether ’t»ero wise to teach liiiu to 
hate his fellow-mcu and slay them wifli 
a hLiuk cartridge. 

liuaincss done.—Army Bill further 
advanced. 

— ival of old custom of 
unrestrained Sapjdemenfary Questions 
led this afternoon to recrudescence of 
once familiar scene. On tho Pajicr 
appeared customary half-doaen short 
Bpi'celies addressed to Secbetaiiy ok 
State koii Ikdu, contaiuiug, under guise 
of enquiry so transparent tliUt it would 
not offend scnsihilitios of Ma\ipr of 
Coventry, giwB..,accusations against 
Oovernment of India just row grappling 
with seiHhing sedition. John Mobij-w, 
linving had the advantage of preparing 
reply in advance, answo'cd tfi^se with 
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fx^Hpanls * of libth Front Cenolnja, 
Inst Sesa'um, when St. Alxu.'gTiKK 
brought ill hie EdiiCiitioxi Bill, he cuine 
to the fmnt with valued j^ssistnnoc. 
Somehow ho tailed off, and hia chief 
did all the talking. • 

liiiiuoiit at this ahatontnin from spcceh 
is d.'X’ja'niMl by ruHootion on originality* 
of latest utleranei! of Parliamentary 
Secrctarv (o Board of Faluontion. It 
flashed forth in' (Vmiinittoi* on the 
Kdiicntion Acts Amoiuhneiil Bill. Deliato 
arose on f|ue.'.tion whether it were more 
desirable that medical iiiapoction shuidd 
take place twelve mouths liefore a child 
wen' admitted to the selafol or twelve 
mouths after its riitranee. *. 

T. li. gave discussion a new tuin. 

“Mr. lOwMOTi’,” he said, turning to 
the Chair, “ in my opinion it will in 
|)raetiee be found equally diflieult to 
medically ins)iect a child twelve months 
before it is born or twelve npntlm 
after.” 'I'he ('oniinittt'o agreed. 

Uuk'ivcxs done.-- Uomarr Ckcu, with¬ 
draws blocking Bill, fciilunlay sitting 
averted. * 


“Oh! Oil!! Oit!!! Mii. WSakkii !!" 

Stern nilvoentos ef retieence iiiiil self-restraiiit dn otiior iieopleX Mr. Sw-ft M-i-X-lI aiul Mr. 
W-H-iu It-tliu-nd lire elnctrilied with horror at tlio more' snggfistioft that nayniio slioahl miikn 
loud rttiuiirks or advooiile tlm slioiiting of imitiiiwi's. [triiih jxijicrs j^eatsr, ro/>//. 


liapiiy mingling of courtesy and caution. 
Then burst forth tbo unrc'slruined 
torrent of Kripidcrncntary' Que,stioris. 
most, of tlicm cudsMiying controvci>iial 
mailer tliat would not bavo passr'd 
tlie Chair Jiad they been siibiiuttcd, 
according to llic Standing Order, in 
tbo form of mami.script. 

tSuddetdy, whilst Moui.ky stood at 
the '['able painfully slrngglmg witb 
delicile and dillicnit task, Swirr Mic- 
Niini. le.iped to bis feet wil.b sbriek 
of "Oh, oh. oh ! ” Skchctmiy ok St.yik 
stopped miilwayin a sentence. All eyes 
limit on lignre wildly geslicnialiiig on 
thiid beiieh of li'isii eamp. What harl 
li:ip|ieiicd ? I lad •olleagne in aceess 
>f mieoni liable limiionr fnriively 
|iiiiehed Imn y tfr bad somi' bee stnag 
iiiiii newly y 


gestion of sbooting the amiable adviK-ale 
of anotber Jiidiau Mutiny, their rigliteons 
wrath burst forth in nfKTd of lava that 
threatened to create a vaeaiioy in the 
ri'preseiitatiou of Sheflield. 

IlowAitn V'lNi i’isrr <h*nied that be liad 
made rfoservalion. “ 1 spoke only to 
myself,” bo jdcadod. 

'j’bat doubtless his intention. But idea 
of llio Colonel of tbo Cneen’s West¬ 
minsters "wliispcring to' Jiim.self and 
tliinking bis voice did not carry beyond 
range of bis own car is a striking c\- 
aiiqilo of modest underrating of natural 
gifts. 

Jliisiiii'nM ilinir. Army Bill jia>.sed 
b’c|x)rt stage. 

Thnrsilnif. Such larks! BomoitTCiocii. 
gravely brought in Bill founded on 
t'.-B.’s b'csolnlion thi'catcning the Ixirds. 


• 

TN A NFAV NFl(;iITfr)l>llM()0]). 

flKI.I’. ^ 

Wk were all standing in llin roadway, 
looking lip at the bouse. .Just niy wife, 
myself, tin' builder, tbo forciiiaii, and a 
small nephew of tlie arcliikH t, who bad 
comedown with a message. 'I’lic, libiise 
was the ordintiry red house with white 
woodwork and wronglit-iruii rods to 
hold the portc'o up—sncli as is now 
built in about a fortniglit on a valiiablo 
frcebold jilot in a rising iiciglibonriKKid 
near Jxmdon. The giirden was full of 
biilU'roii]H and morlnr. 

“Well,” Kiid tbo builder with a voice 
in wliieli prj[de and ]io\ver were oipially 
blended, “ not mneli more to be done 
now. ..All yon want is a ebarwomaii for 
a eonpli> of (lays, and yon cun l:avo the 
pianola going and a hot bat.li." 

“Piano,” said niy wife,who dislikes new 
inventions and ban had giKid leadior.s. 

" Or the piano,” said kho builder, not 


(hisjiiiig for ireatli, sliaktng bis 
at llow.MiP ViNCKKT, divided from liiin 
only by sjiaee of gangway, be shouted, 
“Bid the Si'KiKiai bear llie observation 
made by the Memb 'r for Sbelliold ? Ho 
said, ‘Why not shoot Li.iwr llAiy’” 
Irish Nationalists broke forth in angry 
wail, ti With rixited antipatby to all 
Kirais of outrage, one tiling they cannot 
stand is tile sluniting of anylKidy. Old 
Momljers recall from the fialmy days 
f the Liind J^^aguo, when rtews tilmost 
daily ttiine to Westminster of tlie shoot¬ 
ing of a laiullonl or an ilgent, how pro¬ 
found was llieir indignation, bow out- 


ConseqiK'neo is that, appi'ariiig nmoug 
I he < Irders, it bl(iek.s Besolntioii put down 
for Monday. J.iiH>ked nt lirst as if C.-B. 
were hoist with his own petard. The 
Old Cani]iaigrtot riot enwly nnited. flives 
notice of S^alnrday sktipg, at which 
motion will lie mtklc to suspend Standing 
Older regiikitinglilocking motions. 

rfowtfjt—Navy FiStmiates in 

(Committee. 

Fritlajf- One of the price's paid for 
coinploting stren'||th of the Ministry has 
h.>en The Hiloirfe of Tommy J/it;uH, 
which in its cnmtilcleness euniltiles 
that of the late J>criu MnUluml. Time 


at all discouraged. 

“But what alxnit the name?” ilie 
foreman asked. 

By some extraordinary chance \w had 
forgotten the name, and in this ease a 
namoVas imperative, brismso the house 
is in one of those roads in which tlic 
houses aro only half built, and cow’s are 
grazing to-day where a houso anny be 
to-nionow or the day after, NumlxTing 
such roads is impossible. 

My wife looked at me and 1 looked nt 
my wife. « 

“Wliat aliout ‘Bellevue’?” said the 
foreman. 


spoken tlicir (|cmiiicialiori. Natmul wais, so recently as the last I'avliamcnt, .“ A very good name,” said the l^vilder. 
instinct,old trainiiig noivasserted them- when he w^as cttnstantly on his legs “Our houso,” said the nrcnitect’B 
.-.elvcH. At tlm. mere utterance of sug- informing, encouraging or conocting nephew, “ is called ‘ Hollisdene.’ ” 
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"Not a Imd name either,* said the 
buildec .> 

. “ I like ‘ Bellevue,’ ’’ said the foreman. 

“ The o^ly.thing Uj^inst ‘ Bellevue,’" 
I said, " is tlmt there is one in the next 
road.’’ • 

The foreman admitted tluit this was 
ti drawlxick. 

Tlie houses on each side u[ us,’’ said 
the architect's nephew, “ are^ ‘La 
llesidenza^ and ' lloncfebosch.’ ’’ 

“1 don’t care for tlioae,’’ said tlie 
foreman 

“ Opposite,” s-iid the arcliitcxit’s 
nepliew, ‘‘ is ‘ HeatUerside.’ ” 

.“May I aSk where you live?" my 
vdfe asked him, sweetly cnough—to 
liim, but to me, who know lier tones 
belter, dangerously. 

“At Turnham Green,” ho said. 
" There arc fine houses there.” 

" Isn’t there a ‘ Sea View ’ ” my wife 
went pu. 

“I don’t rcincmb r,” said the arcJii 
tect’s nephew, “ but 1 ’m sure then* 
must be." , 

“'Hint's not sc) goad as ‘Iksllevue,”’ 
said the foreman ; “but it’s not bad — 
K .S.*:i Vi(»v.’.” ,• 

•• How would ‘ Brick^eld View ’ do ? ” 
iny wife asked,wweetly still. 

" 'I'lioBO brickfiejitls, ma’am,” said the 
builder, “ will all be beautiful hons.'s 
and gardens in a few months' time, and 
llien^wliat would Ije the sense of your 
name ? 1 don t think ‘ Brickfield View ’ 
is good at all.” 

I avoided my wife’s eyes. 

“ Mother’s sister,” said the arehiteet’s 
nenhow, “ lives at ‘ 'fhe Uowaus.’ ” 

This gave the builder an idea. “ What 
li*eo is that?” he asked, pointing to tlie 
only slirub on the estate. 

I told him it was a chestnut. 

“Then why not cidl it ‘The Chest¬ 
nuts ? ’ ” he suggested. 

I told him that in view ot luy calling, 
wliich is humorous literature (more or 
less), it would be impossible. 

He did not understand. 

I explained a little more. 

“Oh,” he saiA “you menu your jokes 
aren’t new^. But that’s all right. People 
will like them all the more.” 

The arcbitect’s nephew said that a 
friend of his lived in a house called 
Sans Souci.” 

The foreman sajd that he liad been 
working at some alterations a little^while 
ago—a new room for a nursery as a 
matter of ’fact—at a house in Acacia 
Avenue, for ns nice and liberal a gentle¬ 
man and lady as he ever met, and this 
house was called “Tlie Nest.” After 
“ Bellevue ** he said he thought “ The 
Nest ” as pretty as anytliing could be. 

The builder agreed; but he added 
that Neets weren’t for everybody. There 
were couples suited to Nests and eoiipies 
that the name wouldn’t anit pt aU, 


iliiiitlcr (oil return from iiuUdtty). “ tVsi.L, Djlsiei., ut aooD Uav, asd now hays iillNcs 

BEES OOI.S’U 0.\' IN Air ABSENCE?” 

Daniel. “Deed, Sib, a' iiilvcs been gadn o.v brawly. 'InEv say tuat you Meenisteiis, 

MllEN YE CANO FOAE UAUE, AYE TAX' ODID CABE TO SEND nitn AtEK THAN YOVRBELS TO FILL TIIF, 

roopiT. Dot ve neveb dak iuat, Sib!" 


Nothing could have been clearer from 
his tone than that bo thought my wife 
and I were the last ])oople locomo under 
the designation of Nosters. 

The architect's nephew said tliat tliere 
was a house for sale at Bedford Paik 
(xdled “ Chatsworth.” 

‘‘May I ask,” Uie builder said, with a 
smile that was meant to be arch and 
winning, but was only repulsive, “ where 
the lady and gentleinan passed iheir 
honeymoon ? Sometimes that helps.” 

“ At Bath,” I said. 

It seemed to depress him, and it 
depres’ed oven more the foreman, whoso 
ears were twitching for “ Bcliaggio.” * 
“My father and mother,” said the 
architect’s nephew,- “ went to Ilklcy.” 

# * * * * 
Eventually, after much thought and 
nselest advice, we called the house, in a 


piteous attempt to be original, ‘‘'I’lie 
Green Door ”; but I had the greatest 
difficulty in inducing the painter to 
iiisciibo such a iiniuc. 

Since tlieii wo have heard of five 
houses called “ The Green Dorn'.” 

The Welahiiian gives up a page or 
so every week to “ District Intelligence.” 
This is all very well for some of the 
big cities like Bankyfelin, but smaller 
towns, such as Llanfihnngel-abercowin, 
are frequently hard put to it for news. 
The LlunChangel-abercowiu Intelligence 
in tho number before u-s con8i|t3 of 
the following :-r 

" Mrs. J. 0. is to he congratulated on the 
plucky way in which she took her two-year- 
old baliy (Veba May) to diun-h Inst Sunday. 
Ttie little one, it must be said, was an exampio 
to many who attended that place of worship. ’ 
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bridge spanning Cbe noadway viU don- 
nnct the hotel with the square at the 
back, where al~freseo entertainments 
will be given wlien the weatlKsr |>ermit8, 
and giTOBts will' have the privilege *of 
eating stniwhcnios and creain at the 
nite of a guinea an hour. 

The Strand being specially defieient 
in restaurants-de-luxe, arrangements 
havefljoon made for enlarging the Savoy 
Hotel, wliich at present can a^mmodate 
only a tithe of tliose persons who wish 
to cat expensively in public. All the 
rooms hitherto used for other purposes 
will be converted into^ aalona and 
kitchens, while tables wiU bo placed 
not only on the rewf but also halfway 
across the Strand, by special arrange¬ 
ment with a hungry County Council, 
ami a famishing Police Force. 

The Coliseum, which has for so long 
been idle, is now to resume active 
life as a hotel and restaurant.. The 
meals will 1)0 served in a novel way, 
for it has been decided to use the 
revolving stage as a huge dumb waiter. 
1 ’lie guests will sit round it, and' their 
footl will come to them in turn. 

CAVE 'CANB ’EM. 

[tu hin recent eraech at the l.ey8 iSohool, Sir 
Henhy CAMrBEi.i.-BAiiNEBUAK siiid, “ Boys muBt 
not bo too good."] 

When, ns an awful warning to detqr 
The rowdy Bikks from practising his 
arts. 

Your wholesome cane, 0 Pedagogue, 
imparts 

Correction, lo, the lad can prove you err; 
Hissing a sibilantly scornful ‘ Sir,’ 

He con defend his love of jiaiier darts 
Or taste for munching surreptitious 
tarts 

Hy simply quoting the Prime Minister. 

So, with a clinstencd air, you must replace 
The weapon that you loved and usod 
BO wdl, 

And learn to tolerate tlie dour 


A ROYAL REMEDY. 

MialreHt. “ YoDn corn's veht had, Janb. Ahe toc doinq amytiiiho ran it?” 

June. “Uu rK.s, k'm. Tub citEMisT 'ave giv’ ug bomb cnBMOsiATED btinctcre of QuEibi 
Anrk.” 


FOOT) l-'OJi ALL. 

I'uK notoriously inadequate supply 
of expensive restiuinmts in Ijoiidon is 
still a crying evil, hut at hist elTorts 
arc being made to coj)o with the 
deficiency on a systematic basis by the 
conversion of several of our principal 
buildings into temples of 'gastronomy, 
it h^iuning has alroadj’ been made by 
UiiMJ'Ki,MAVEn in St. James’s Street, and 
wo arc now in u position to give details 
as to flic nature of other changes impemU 
ing in tile heart of the Metropolis. 

In oixler to cope with the demand 


for f(x)d by visitors to Westminster 
tho old Westminster Ball is to be 
tpiickly converted into a restaurant on 
inodiajval lines*. Bores’ Heads (fresh 
dilily fi-om a neighbouring {mscinbly) 
will be a consknt feature of the bill 
of fare, togetlior with Barons of Beef, 
from next'door—unless, of course, the 
l*riitte Mimster ilias his w^y, in which 


base Bomo othd’ ancient delicacy wiU 
be substituted. Terms excessive. 

The Junior Carlton, in view of the 
peculiar appear|inc0 of- its famous stair- 
cose, trill shorfly open as the Hfltel 
Gorgonzola. A light corrugated iron 


delights 

That lurk in boohy»trapB or piliow- 
fighte, 

And ever with uuruilled temper face 
Tho revolutions of the smoodi-lipped 
SheU.’» 

* £'/. Wordsworth, The Exeureion, Ponk vi., 
” The convolntlons of a smooth-lipped shell.” 

■assEBsaasssssat 

Boir GAULTiEtt must have foreseen tlie 
differonces between the two ITonses of 
Parliament when he wrote the following: 

“ Down tho street in gloomy ailonce 
Savage calm he goes; 

But he did no deed of ti’Leflce; 

Only blew his noee.” 

Last Monday, before a crowd^ri HoUse, 
Sir HnJjnY CAMmit-BAtonsaif AN--4iy kind 
ission of Lord Iobeht CknL—blsw 
IS nose. 
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" FtRE-WATER ” IN THE NORTH. 

Naiive . “It’s nae c'sk oAEaiM’ cr TitERE, There’s nae waiter.’’ 
//Ofol Fire liriijQie‘^n chorus). “ Wb jest waun mimic it wi-oot then. 


TO MARK TWAIN. 

(flllKST OK TUB riLUlflMR Cl UR, JlINE 25TII.) 

• Pir/iT of many l’il,;rjnis siuco tho Hhoiit 

“ Hark tmiin! ”■ that serves yon for a dmillilusB sign ■ 

• On Mississippi's waterway rang out 

Over the plummet’s line - 

Still where the countless ripples laugli abftve 
'llie blue of halcyon sens long may you keep 
Your course unbroken, buoyed upon a love 

Ten tliousanci fathoms deep! 0. S. 


OUR BOOKINQ-OFFiCE. 

(By Mr. Punch's Staff oj Txamed Clerhs.) 

Secret Uislorif of the English Oecuitation of E^yi>t (Unwin) 
is an allurinR title. The ingenuous i-eadcr anticipates that 
Mr. Wii.Knin litiiNT is going to make liis flesh creep. K.\pectatioa 
is heightonerkby the circumstance that there are two prehicos, 
one written some years ago when the MS. was first composed, 
llcvlsing it, Mr. Blunt wtis so awed with the iinportunce 
of his diacloHurcB, so nlarmod at their probable effect upon 
the peace of Europe, that he unselfishly laid tliem on one 
side. Now, as he makes it clear in tho second preface, he 


thinks the tiiiiu ]ia.s come when the hiNik may appear without 
fioaliiig a Eitroi>can cafaelysm. So do 1. tk-oa-ts, (lod bless 
you! Mr. llLUNTRJ’has none to toll. Ho acids notliiiig to 
comiiion knowlinlgo of tlio movement tliat resulted in the 
present prosperous condition of Kgypt. What lia relates 
with a garrulity whoso drift is occasionally hard to follow is 
his own fussy iuterfcrt'iwc as solf-apiioinled emissary from 
Aiuiii and the so-calied National party in Egypt to the 
British Government. Being snubbed Iwth in Uowning 
Street and Cairo, he is severe alike on Ministers at home 
and their ropre8cntutive.s abroad. He was at least Iioncst in 
his iutentions, sincere in his advocacy of the cause ho took to 
his heart. Ho stood by AiiAni to the lust, paying out of bis 
private purro the considerable claarges of his defence. That 
is to his personal credit; but as a contribution to one of 
tho most interesting and far-roaching episodes in modem 
European history tho Iwxik is of inimitosimul value. 

There is no saying wliat Er.iNon Glyn may come' to ^et, 
but I doubt if even her faithful pul^lislicrs, Messrs. PncK- 
wonrit, can fi'cl any real confidonco that she will produce 
more rotten stuff than her latest voliiino, Three Weeks. A 
csouple of samples of her literary stylo may servo to show 
how difficult sue will find it to sut’pass bers^f. Her hero, 
at the time of bis first attacluncnt, is represented os “ ready 
















464 


PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jui!E 26. 1907. 



_ 

7 


THE SAVING WORD. 


Chaperon . “TuisRE’a Ggorqe iHD bis FiiBcis. He’s beilly a bupeless persus. Hasn’t 

A WORD TO BAT FOB UlafSELF.'* 

Vibutanle . “And bow about ben?” 

Chaperon . “Sue's betteb. At ant bate bub does bay ‘Eioht-o!’” 


living b'e had 'written 3,000 begging 
iettera, and collected £1,340 (£10 of 
which cuine 'from his parishioneiB!) to- 
wards supplying them widiji church of 
stono. By acting ns his alxihifejct, 
clcrk-of-works, contractor, n*i8tcr-work- 
man, joiner, and stonemason, he erected 
with that sum a building worth £2,00Q. 
But Uate of Evil OIuimuBON), which 
is tye title of Mr. KETauLEY S^towmN’s 
vigorous story,'has to docatlior with 
the workings of Dare's soul than with 
liis epistolary and nmnunl labours. He 
started his clerical career as n sworn 
celibate, who regarded earthly love ns a 
vile thing. .Wherefore faovo took, its 
revenge, part of which consisted in *jiis 
being arraigned for the murder of the 
first woman who taught him that love 
could be beautiful and divine, ns wefi 
as ugly and earthly. Afterwards Love 
relented, and, having taught him his 
lesson, heaped coals of fire on Lis head. 
And since Parson Dare, for all his 
earnestness, was never a prig, I like 
to think that they wanned instead of 
scorching him, ^. « 

Mr. WujjAU’ Caine i^ a man wJio has 
au ear for the throbbini lieaft-beats ol 
the moment, or felse he^fteeps Ids eye on 
tUo papers. Ilis book, The Pursuit of 
the President (HouTfiEixiE), is a rollicking 
ncoiuntof tjie efforts of Miss Waugh, a 
Suffragette leader, to interview a member 
of tbo Cabinet, lie is Par John iJatter- 
mtile, the President of tbo Board of En¬ 
quiries into Army Scandals, and he 
{done of all His Majesty’s Ministers has 
not 8uccuml)ed to Miss Waugh's volleys 
at point-blank range. One of them has 
been run down in the courtyard of'the 
War Office ; another overtaken and 
mercilessly interviewed half-way up the 
ascent to Waterloo Station; a thin! 
captured' after escaping temporarily 
through the coal shout of the Athe¬ 
naeum. Only Sir John remains, and 
M'lss Waugh is on his track. He dodges 
lier from his residence to his office; 
makes his way to tlie Tlou^e vid the roof 
of the Admiralty; escapes by boat from 


to swear eternal devotion with that delightful inconsequence 
of youth in its unreason, thinking to control an emotion as 
CAJurra’s flatterers would have had him do the waves.” And 
his mother ” could not imagiue a state of things which con¬ 
tained the fact that her gtxl-like son might stoop to this 
daughter of llie earthy earth.” As for fie matter of ihe 
tale, it Yvouhl perhaps not lie fair to say that its rdynl 
adventuress was of the Family-lleraldie type— not fair, Bial 
is, to 2'he Family IJerald. The impropriety of the book 
was cleverly Ixximcd bcforeliand ; but it is not likely to do 
much liarni in drawdng-roonis where a nice fee1iD|; for the 
ahscnco of humour has Wn cultivated, though it in^ht 
possibly damage the pioral fibre of soihe callow tweenis in 
the servants’-holl—its natural destination. 

Bernard Dare, the Vicar of Oirsetbn, ex-stroke of’ the 
BoUkd boat, was six foot four, handsome, and passing ^ritdi 
on £50 B year.' Six montlis after his appointment to the 


I the terrace to bis motor; scorches to Folkestone; boards his 
I yaclit; lands at ‘Boulogne, and gets into a balloon, wliich he 
'leaves in motion by the guide rope just as iiis relentless 
pursuer enters it by the bidder. It is a breathless ciiose, 
and Mr. Cain'r’s account i^ught to become a standard hand¬ 
book for members of the movement. But Cabinet Ministers 
must read it too. 

Tire Chairman of the Ballinrobe Board of Guardians has a 
searching way w'ith him. He is there to find out the truth, 
tlic whole truth and nothing but the truth. In the pursuit 
of this'' he probes carefully all-the evidence that is hi'd 
before him. Nothing esca^ him. Here is an instance where 
a lessor man would have been found wanting:— 

“ Chairman .—Wss it before or after the operstion the chlorofona 
wee adiniuieterad ? 

Dr. Corcoran.— Oh, before the operaUon, of course. «. 

Chairman.—1 only n snted to gk that uoin you becauM you did aot 
state it.” The Western Peo^. 
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rppE rain fell pitilessly. Mr. Pdkch sliivered.'Dn^ pulled his cloak more tightly around him. Tont had vanished into 
the mist. Mr. Pukoh stood solitary, shielding his eyes from the storm and trying to penetrate the darkness in front 
of him. 

“ Lost! ” he soliloquised. “ Totally lost. Tlie place, the time, the season-all are strange. Tliis ought to he 
about the middle of EnglandLsomewhere. But is it? I doubt it. This should be June. June! Ha! The year is—I 
know I have the year on me—now where is it He felt in his pockets, and at length produced a small calendar. 
“ Yes, here we are —Nineteen JIundred and Seven. That is to say, it was Nineteen Hundred and Seven when I left Ijondon: 
but after all that I have been through-” He broke off and began to shout. “ Hallo! Hallo! ” 

* A figure, strangely dressed, appeared suddenly out of the mist. 

•" Hi! ” called Mb. PoNcn. “ Come here a moment, will you ? ” • 

• * The man advanced, and dropped upon one knee. 

“ My lordchath need of his servant? ’’ he asked. ^ 

‘ Well, to tell you the truth,” said Mlt. Pusen, ‘‘I have. Though I don’t think I should have put it quite tkat way 
myself.” 

“ An my lord pleases-” 

“ That's just what 1 was coming to. I want to ask yon something. I expect it sounds rather an absurd question, 
but the fact is I’m afraid nw calendar has—has stopped— and—in short, tehat year is this ? ” 

. “ The year of Qface One Thousand and Forty.'’ 

Mr. Pdvcb put his hand to his head. 

“ Just once more,” he said. ” I didn’t quite get hold of it. The year of Grace-” 

“ One Thousand and Forty.” 

* MRtfJhnrcH turned away and looked anxiously through the mist. 

' “ Where ’a Tomr ? " he said. “ I want Toby. I must go home. Here! Tour, Toby ! ” 

“ Good niy lord-” , 

“ Oh h” said Mr. Pdkoh, " couldn't you say something else ? ” 

“ Marry, &ir Sir— 

' ■ Yes, that is a little better, but- " 

” jPoo^-oo, old spot.” 

^ Mr. Pdrob turned round at the amazing words and gazed at hi> companion. Then he stretched out hia hand 
and seized the other'a. 


Here! Toby, Toby ! ” 


Then he stretched out hie hand 
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it isji't 


‘You did say it, didn’t you?” lie (aried. *'XUqm were yovur own worde. ' Taodleioo, cdd ipit.’ Tiian yc«i3Me--4 


"Well,” mid the other, “not exactly. You fiee we’re having a Pageant on here, and I’m taking a part. It*8 
(»i1y a small one, because I'm on the Committee and liave to arrange everything; but I get so used to talkisg like tliat, 

that--” ^ ^ 

. “ Ah, now I understand. And so you ’re having a Pageant too! ” 

“ What do you mean by ‘ too ’ ? We ’re tfie Pageant.” 

" Ah! ” sighed Mu. l^Ncit, “ that's what they all say. I started from London a week ago, stopping at variotts 
pkees on the way. At every town I was told that there rvas to be a Pageant. It waa to be the Pageant. St. Albans, 
Ihiry St; Edmunds, Oxford, Itomsey, Margate, Wapping—the Wapping Pageantj, you’ve heard d that of course?<— 
Tolpnddle, well, everywhere in feet—until I was sick of the very word Pageant. The epochs to be represented i^ore various. 
I reeled through the centuries. At Margate-” 

“Yes, yes; _hnt ours is the Pageant that Everybody is talking about. Do you realise where you are? This is 
Coventry.” 

“ Oh! ” said Mr. Pomi, “ 0-ho! , So you ’re-” * 

“Jove ! ” said the other, as the mist rolled away for a moment, “ it’s Mr. Pokoh! The very jilBrson InvUnted.” • 
Mb. IhiNCH lK)wed.» ^ • 

■ ■ •" What luck ! ” said the Committee-man excitedly. “ You see, it’s like this. We can’t decide about the costume 
or—or otherwise—that the princip.al figure is to wc!ir. We’ve wrangled abdiit it for a long time; until at the lost meeting 
1 had a hrilliant idea. T suggested that j/om sliould take Lady Gopiva’h place.” 

" Hut wliy ? ” asketl Mr. Punch. “ Why ? (lertalnly I am always ready to do what I can in the cause of peace; 
and {though I did not myself make the voyage to Germany the other day) yet T nmy say without boasting that tlie offensive 
nnd ilefenaive alliam’e with Monaco and tlie naval .agreement with Switzerland were among the more happy TBSullaof my 
Inst visit abroad. But in tliis case, to usurp a woman’s place—even in the cause of peace—would be dist^teful to me.” 

“ Ah, no,” Bai<l the other, “ yon would only be taking 3 'onr rightful position. Consider a moment. QomvA rrSc 
tliiongh Coventry to lighten the hnnlcns of the people. Is it ngt then &ir that you, who have already lightened tlic 

people’s burdens so often, should now-” - 

Mr. Punch blnshed. “ You are ttxi kind,” he said. 

“ Besides, think of the weather. AVould you let a woman-” 

“ No more —no more,” said Mr. Punch. “ I will do it.” 

“ How can I thank you ? ” 

“ Thank me not,” said the Rare, “ too soon ; you may yet repent that you asked me. For tlsefe is one difficulty 
I foresee. It is that the part of I^eepino Tom may become over-popular.” , 

He pauseil dramaticjilfy for a moment. ‘ ^ 

“ For,” he added, “ I shall take with me my latest chef d’oeuvre.” And with that he modestly patted bis • 

(®jtt Punhwh ftnh ©'olttmt. 















